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THE GAME 
and 

THE CANDLE 
A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 

'A\ .~~. States (1912 -1960) 

PART ONE, ACT I 

Scene 1 : New York City, 1912. Pierpont and Maxine are in 
the latter's boudoir. She is at her dressing table working on 
her hair. He is sipping sherry. 

PIERPONT. I am distressed to inflict this on you. If I 
had known of -any other way to handle it ... 

MAXINE. Of course, dear. I know you couldn't have 
him at your place. 

P. I couldn't possibly visit him at his home or office, 
and I doubt if he would have come to mine. 

M. Must you see him at all? 
P. He's richer than I am. 
M. What has that to do with it? Of course, there must 

be lots of people with more money-with more cash than 
you. Gates, for instance. But you wouldn't ask him to 
tea-even here. 

P. We're talking about different things. He's not a 
Gates. He personally owns the kind of money I command. 
Don't you see the difference? I can command more than 
he owns, so everybody in the Street, and probably every­
where else, thinks I am more powerful and importantthan 
he is. But amounts like that are not mine. They belong to 
men and companies that will obey me. He himself, per­
sonally, alone, owns amounts of money like that. Conse­
quently, if he wants to talk to me I have to see him. 

M. It's curious you never met him. 
P. Why? We move in utterly different worlds. I am 

sure, Maxine, that there are Hindu princes and Manchu 
potentates who could probably scrape together more 
jewels and gold than I could. Does that require me to 
accept them as my social or business equals? 

M. I had no idea he was really so important. What 
does he want? 

P. I don't know, dear. I really don't know. I had been 
told he'd retired from all active business. 

M. Is he in a position to cause you trouble? 
P. (smiling) Everyone is in a position to cause me 

trouble. It's a question of how much. That's why I asked 
him here. To find out. I suspect it has a political angle. 

M. Political? For heaven's sake why? 
P. Because I cannot think of anything else of mutual 

interest that he wouldn't have preferred to handle, as I 
myself would have preferred to handle it, through some 
intermediary. 

M. (coming over to him and putting an arm around 
his shoulders) I didn't realize how distressing this was for 
you. Must you really see him? But this is silly of me. Of 
course, you must or you wouldn't have asked him here. 
Forgive me. Is th-ere anything I should know about him or 
anything I should particularly do or say when he gets here? 

P. No. Nothing particular. I'm told he's a strong 
teetotaler, so don't offer him any sherry. He's supposed to 
be a devout member of one of those peculiar Protestant 
sects, Seventh Day Adventist, Baptist or something on that 
order. 

M. He'll probably think me a Jezebel. I'm surprised 
he'd even come here to meet you. (They share a smile) 
Asking him here was part of your plan, you wretch. That 
was in your mind. Admit it! 

P. Of course it was. If such a pious fundamentalist 
would have tea with me in your delightful surroundings, 
then he is very anxious to see me. 

M. (laughing) Imagine that! Finding a new use for an 
old mistress. 

Scene 2: A small par/or a few days later. Maxine is serv­
ing tea. Pierpont is watchful as the Old Man, thoroughly 
at ease, lectures his Proper Son in a high-pitched, Midwest­
ern twang. III-at-ease, stiff and fortyish, the Proper Son 
never speaks a word during the entire visit. 

OLD MAN: You see, boy, how the best people live. I 
want you to remember it. At any rate part of it. You get tea. 
The rest was put on just to vex your old Dad. Pay it no mind, 
boy. When you're after a serious piece of business stick to 
the business, never mind the baggage. Stick to the busi­
ness. 

PIERPONT. A wise adage. Could we now learn what 
that business is? 
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a.M. In time. In good time. I have to 
go about it in a reasonable way. How are 
you going to know I know what I'm talking 
about unless I tell you? And that kind of 
telling, there's only one way to do it. Like 
suppose a bright young college fellow 
came to me and wanted a job, maybe in the 
oil business. Suppose he told me all about 
how you set up rigs and how you buy leases. 
You know, that'd hardly make me leap out 
of mychairto hire him, nowwould it? But if 
he said he knew who had an oil lease 
hocked at a busted bank, or maybe owned 
by a man suspected of murder who might 
have to sell it cheap, now there might be a 
young man who could maybe turn out in 
time to be an expert in the oil business. Or 
in any other business. So far as I can see 
they're all about alike. Wouldn't you think 
so? 

P. They do have their differences. 

a.M. Some are more vulgar than 
others. But I wasn't meaning banking. I'm 
really talking about politics. Or at least I 
mean to talk about politics, if Miss Jezebel 
would be so kind as to pour me a little 
more tea. The Lord doesn't approve of paint 
and acting and goings on, Miss, and it's a 
Christian's duty to bear witness to his faith 
all the time, day or night, wherever he is. 
(He stops to let the sermon sink in. Maxine 
glances at Pierpont and smiles wanly. The 
Proper Son can barely contain his embar­
rassment.) Yes, politics. I've decided to 
have the Democrats win the upcoming 
election. 

P. (amuse,.d by the bland effrontery but 
shocked by the possibility) Indeed? And 
who will their candidate be? 

a.M. Doesn't matter. Men like that 
come cheap. I'll go back to that in a mi­
nute. So far I must sound like the bright 
college boy telling you about how better to 
run your own business. But I'll just ramble 
along till I see you're not polite but in­
terested. (He swallows some more tea and 
reaches out his cup without a word to Max­
ine who refills it.) You know, there's one 
thing you and I have in common. We're 
both malefactors of great wealth. (Cackl­
ing) That's a fact. Malefactors of great 
wealth. How does it feel? I like it myself. 
But the point is, if you're rich like you and 
me, you don't have to believe the things 
other people believe. Did you know that? I 
know your Daddy must have, and his 
friends, or they couldn't of got as rich and 
powerful as they did, and I know you know 
it, though you're even quieter about it than 
they were. Let metellyou something. I was 
a grown man before I was real rich. One 
day I thought, "You never got rich believ­
ing what everybody else believed and 
knowing for a fact that everybody else 
knew for a fact." Then I got to wondering 
whether things were the same way in poli­

tics. So I hired a lot of bright young men 
and set 'em to work. I'd take 'em in and I'd 
start with a real simple principle. I'd say: 
"Look young man, in business you figure 
that the fellows that benefitted from some­
thing or other, no matter what, a merger, a 
lawsuit, a market corner-maybe even a 
fire or an accident-were the fellows that 
arranged for the thing to happen. Not al­
ways, of course. The Bible tells us how man 
is prone to failure. But most times. Now 
these politic fellows, they swear nothing 
like that happens in politics, not on your 
life! It's just irresistible social and historical 
forces and stuff like that. I'd tell 'em I knew 
a few places where something happened 
and somebody made a lot of money out of 
the happening, out of a political happen­
ing, I mean. And I'd want them to run some 
of these down for me and see if things 
happened really the way everybody was 
supposed to know they happened. You 
know, the hardest thing I had to do was get 
those bright young men to believe what 
they themselves discovered. It really was. 
It still is. You'd think these COllege fellows, 
they'd be taught to believe in facts. But it's 
not so. They're taught not to believe in 
facts, but to have faith in just about every­
thing but facts. And they seem to put their 
most faith in that easiest of all things to 
have faith in-coincidence. 

P. For a man who has given so enorm­
ously to education you seem to have a sin­
gularly low opinion of it. 

a.M. Why not? I've bought enough of 
it to know a mite about it. Now one of the 
things I got my young men to look into 
pretty hard was assassination, that's right, 
assassination. And I had 'em start right at 
the top. I had 'em study the assassinations 
of the Presidents of the United States, and 
when I started the study only two Presi­
dents had been killed-Lincoln and Gar­
field. In those days McKinley was still 
just a congressman. Now everybody 
knows these assassins were madmen. 
Booth and Guiteau were, everyone knows 
that, and I know myself that Czolgosz was. 
But that's not the point. The point about 
Booth is how come since the War Depart­
ment knew all about his planning some­
thing against Lincoln they just didn't 
bother him at all. Didn't try to guard lin­
coln, even when he felt nervous and asked 
for guards. And somebody saw to it that 
Grant changed his plans awful sudden and 
got out of Washington on a late evening 
train instead of being there in the box with 
the President, as all the announcements 
that day said he would be. The war was all 
won and maybe somebody didn't need 
Lincoln any more. Somebody who knew 
pretty well that Lincoln's plans for the 
South didn't maybe include all the mone) 
they were going to make out of it. You 
know who those people were? I'd bet your 
Daddy knew. (He looks at Pierpont as 

though expecting him to take up the chal­
lenge.) 

P. What about Guiteau and President 
Garfield? 

a.M. Point there is where did Guiteau 
get the gun? You ever try getting hold of a 
gun no one can trace? Yet a crackpot like 
Guiteau can. Funny about that sympathetic 
stranger in a saloon agreeing with Guiteau 
how mistreated he'd been by Garfield and 
buying him drinks and just happening to 
have an old gun in his pocket. Might hap­
pen to anybody, any day. 

P. And how did Czolgosz get the gun 
he used on McKinley? 

a.M. Same way. Friendly stranger in a 
saloon. Agreeing how terrible Czars and 
Emperors and Presidents were. Ought to 
be shot dead, all of them, and where's a 
man hero enough to do it? And here's a lost 
gun for him if he is. Always thought 
saloons were the Devil's parlors, myself. 
Always did and I always will. 

MAXINE. (not willing to believe what 
all this seems to suggest and horrified that 
what she thinks he means may be what he 
does mean) Do I understand ... 

P. (interrupting) McKinley's assassina­
tion isn't so long ago that I can't remember 
it as well as you do and since that's how 
Theodore Roosevelt became President ... 

a.M. (interrupting) Yes indeedy, the big 
arch enemy of all us malefactors of great 
wealth. Broke up the Northern Securities 
and the Standard Oil Company. Just as 
harsh with one as he was with the other. 
No friend of the wealthy, not Teddy. Only 

P. Only? 
a.M. Only when you bust up a Trust it 

makes a little difference whether the Trust 
was put together with your own money or 
with borrowed money you had control of. 
You know, that's what seemed to me to 
happen in the Northern Securities and 
some of them Wall Street banking and rail­
road cases. The fellows that controlled 
'em-thought tney owned 'em sort of 
-ended up owning nothing and control­
ling nothing. But when it came to me, why 
we held all the equity. So all we had to do 
was take stock from our corporate pocket, 
so to speak, and put it in our personal 
pocket. Fact of the matter it turned out to 
be a blessing in disguise. Naturally, we had 
a few lemons here and there in our basket 
and if we'd tried to sell 'em out who'd of 
bought 'em? Why everyone in the Street 
would of said: "Is the old coot nuts? He 
never sells anything that's worth anything, 
not that old buzzard. Think I'd buy any of 
his cast-offs?" But now when Teddy forced 
my hand, so to speak, everybody knew the 
old fox had his paw in a trap and here was a 
chance to pick up something pretty good. 
It worked fine, indeed it did. My lemons 
turned out plums, at least to me. 

P. I believe you've convinced me that I 
Continued next page 
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ought to listen to you. Quite evidently 
you're not a bright college graduate trying 
to teach me my business. You said earlier 
you planned to have the Democrats win 
the election of 1912. May I ask why you 
want that, how you plan to bring it about, 
and where I and my associates fit into your 
program? 

O.M. Where you fit in the program is 
simple. I don't think it's a good idea for the 
wealthy to be arguing and fighting among 
themselves, not anyway when it gets out 
into elections and politics and things like 
that. It gives the Socialists and Anarchists 
and all that riff raff the idea they might go 
some place on their own. 

P. (sticking to the subject) Merely hav­
ing the Democrats win isn't of itself sig­
nificant. What do you want to accomplish 
that must be done through the Democrats? 

O.M. I want several things that won't 
bother you, none at all. There's only one 
thing I want that might be important bet­
ween us. I want a national banking system. 

P. You mean a banking system control­
led by the federal government? 

O.M. Something like that. Something 
anyway that the Republican party couldn't 
put over. They're known as the friends of 
Wall Street and Big Business, the Banks 
and the Oil Trust and all those wicked 
things, so iftheycame along with the bank­
ing act, everybody would be against it be­
cause it would be sure to grind the faces of 
the poor. So the Democrats can do it and it 
will be sort of Social Progress. It will sound 
just like what Bryan and all those other 
fellows used to try and sell us. 

P. What would this national banking 
system of yours be designed to do? 

O.M. Now you know what it would be 
designed to do and what it would do. You 
know I'm the equity holder, always have 
been and always will be. Trained my family 
to be. We borrow money once in a while 
and I can see come the next thirty, forty 
years we're going to have to borrow a lot 
more. Now new machinery is being 
thought up all the time and getting more 
expensive all the time and we're going to 
have to keep buying it. So if I borrow a 
dollar that's worth a dollar, I don't want to 
have to pay back a dollar that's worth a 
dollar and a half. Fact is, I'd rather pay back 
a dollar that's maybe worth fifty cents. I 
figu re a man could stay rich that way, even 
with taxes and all. 

P. Why didn't you get your friend 
Teddy Roosevelt to establish that kind of 
banking system while he was President? 

O.M. Now he isn't my friend. Wasn't 
and isn't. No, he'd reckon I'm sure, it 
would be too dangerous for him politi­
cally. You know, he always stands for vir­
tue, manliness, honor, pay your debts, be 
honest, all them wonderful things people 
like to hear about. Howwould it be for him 
to be for something that was planned on 

purpose to cheapen money? No better 
than stealing it! Like I told you, the politics 
of it only makes it right for the Democrats 
to do it. That's why I'm going to have them 
win. 

P. I'm afraid you have quite a job cut 
out for yourself. The best information I can 
get is that Champ Clark is sure of the 
Democratic nomination, or almost sure of 
it, and maybe if some of us helped him a 
little he would be sure of it. I feel pretty 
certain Clark would never go for your fed­
eral banking system. And even if you got 
around the problem of nominating a man 
who would do what you want, you still 
have the problem of electing him. 

O.M. Now who's telling who his busi­
ness? You know I'm not fool enough to tip 
you off much more. I just want to know 
whether you'll make a treaty with me about 
this job, and how far we carry it, and what 
men we're going to trust to run it for us. Or 
maybe you might want to try fighting me 
about it. (He pauses a moment. For almost 
the only time in his life, he is a trifle embar­
rassed about what he proposes to do and 
feels he has to justify himself.) You can't 
stop me no way. I'm pretty sure, but I fig­
ure both of us can be better off in the end if 
we make a joint deal. Of course, if I can't 
make a deal with you, I'll have to make the 
next best I can with them progressive fel­
lows around Roosevelt and the old 
Populist crowd, I guess, and maybe the 
free-silver fellows. I'll have to take some 
things I won't like, income tax, maybe, and 
some other socialist ideas, but I can live 
with 'em if I have to. If that's the political 
price I have to pay, that's the price. All a 
man can do is make the best deal he can. 
You can't blame him for that. (He suddenly 
emits a chortle.) I might even have to take 
woman suffrage. 

P. I don't bel ieve you can do it. 
O.M. It'll be a shoo-in! But there's 

something else I'm worried about. It's a big 
world and lots of things are ready to go to 
smithereens, everywhere. There's proba­
bly going to be war and things will get 
pretty hard to figu re then. 

P. War where? 
O. M. Might be most everywhere, once 

it starts. I know you think your friends the 
English will keep everything reasonable 
and in bounds, sort of, and not let things 
get out of hand and away from them. But I 
don't think they will. Things I learn make 
me think different. 

M. Do you have access to secret infor­
mation? 

O.M. Have to, Miss. The Lord putoil in 
the most outlandish places. 

M. I see. And the Lord specially desig­
nated you to go find it? 

O.M. You know, Miss, I've sometimes 
wondered if that wasn't so, if I wasn't just 
His instrument, so when the time came for 
Him to want oil to be found, I heard the call 

and answered it. Just like the men of old 
were called to testify to the truth of the 
Lord's word and set it out for us to read and 
obey. So you see I have to keep track of lots 
of things in all sorts of places. You'd be 
surprised how many men with millions of 
dollars at stake think all they need do is 
spend two cents for a daily paper to find 
out everything important they need to 
know. Never seems to occur to 'em that if 
information is worth millions it stands to 
reason they can't buy it for pennies. Like 
information when the Archduke of Austria 
is going to be murdered. 

P. He's not going to be. 
O.M. I know that story too. I know the 

Russians have been trying to get England's 
consent to break up the Austrian Empire 
before Franz Ferdinand can federalize it. 
And I know the silly British think they've 
got that problem under control by refusing 
to agree to it. Why are they such fools as to 
think the Russians would tell 'em about it if 
they were really going to wait for British 
approval? The Russians don't act that way. 
Never did and never will. I'll tell you some­
thing your English friends haven't told you 
because they don't know it, and if anyone 
ever tells 'em they just plumb won't be­
lieve it. It just goes too much against what 
they like to believe, so they won't believe 
it. What you and they don't know is thatthe 
Czar's secret police has sent word through­
the anarchist and socialist movement in 
Europe, even to people like the Banda 
Nera and the terrorist underground of the 
Social Democrats, that no one will be hurt 
in Russia, that there'll be a sort of armistice 
in Russia towards all of 'em if they'll agree 
for the time being not to try assassinating 
the Czar but join with the Serb police to kill 
the Archduke. Now I know that's a fact 
because I've got sources in Hungary and 
Romania and Serbia and hundreds of other 
places. I'm pretty sure it's not something 
that Lord Grenfell would pick up at the 
Foreign Office and pass on to his cousin 
over a drop of Scotch. And it's mainly be­
cause of this knowledge that I thought it 
wasn't wise to wait much longer to talk to 
you. With things running the way they are, 
maybe the election of 1916 would be har­
der for me to manage than the one coming 
up. (He pauses.) So there's the set-up as I 
see it. Do we have a deal or don't we? 

P. (shaking his head) No. No deal at all. 
Even if I believed you I would make no 
deal. I'll concede it's possible that you 
might elect your Democratic candidate to 
the presidency and even perhaps get the 
kind of money system you desire. Get the 
statute passed setting it up, that is. But you 
still won't have what you want. The form 
and surface of it, yes. But not the sub­
stance. As long as the Anglo-American fi­
nancial community is in control of the 
great money markets of the world, your 
system will be basically as pointless as 
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Bryan's free silver. It will make a lot of 
public commotion and, of course, it will 
open a few new doors for a few new people 
to become rich but it won't be something 
we can't live with and eventually control 
-if it turns out to be worth controlling. 
What you're really trying to destroy-and 
that's what you're after, destruction -isn't 
just me and the New York financial com­
munity. It's really London and the whole 
complex of the British Empire. And I don't 
think even you can destroy that. 

O.M. You don't think it could destroy 
itself? 

P. DearSir, haven't we already gone far 
enough in the realms of fantasy? 

Scene 3: Later in Maxine's boudoir. She 
stares thoughtfully at Pierpont. 

MAXINE. Is it true? 
PIERPONT. I don't think so. I'm sure 

the British government understands the 
situation and can handle it without inviting 
catastrophe. 

M. No, I mean about Lincoln ... and 
Garfield. 

P. I have no personal knowledge about 
lincoln. About either for that matter. 

M. You don't sound as though you 
thought he was all wrong. 

P. I said I don't know. 
M. You mean it could have been? 
P. Abstractly speaking, it could have 

been. 
M. I'm not speaking abstractly. I'm 

talking about what you really think hap­
pened. I feel you really think he's right. 
You really believe somebody important in 
the North was willing to have lincoln 
killed. Would your father have known 
about it, as, our visitor said he would? 

P. My father never discussed lincoln's 
assassination with me. I'm sure he could 
have known nothing whatever about it. 

M. And Garfield? 
P. My dear, as I said, I know no more 

about that than I do about lincoln. I was 
not quite so young then, and I understood 
a little more about politics, but I was still 
not in the know. You must keep your scale 
of values and sense of proportion in these 
things. After all, at the time lincoln was shot 
hundreds of thousands of men had been 
killed. Some were still being killed. Hun­
dreds of millions of dollars had been in­
vested by far-sighted men in the interest of 
founding and protecting an orderly and 
prosperous society. Was all that risk and 
destruction to be lost because one man, 
however highly placed politically, could 
not understand the forces and natu re of his 
times? lincoln would have destroyed the 
world order that the British and American 
financiers had set up and defended in the 
Civil War. There is no question about that. 

None at all. He was the enemy ofthe ban k­
ing community on both sides of the ocean. 
If he had had his way, he would have 
brought those vain Southern aristocrats 
back into power, or anyway into partial 
power, and no one can guess what disas­
trous political combinations would have 
resulted. They might have made common 
cause with Napoleon III or even with an 
ambitious Prussia. There is no knowing. 
The only certainty is that the orderly con­
trol of the world that had been worked out 
between Britain and ourselves would have 
been lost-the control that has made the 
world flourish in the past fifty years as it 
never flourished before. None of that 
would have happened. Amid all the 
enormous casualties of the Civil War, is it 
so important to get so upset over one life, 
particularly when we don't know positively 
what happened and probably never will? 

M. Let's go back to Garfield. 
P. I know nothing about his death but I 

certainly cannot regret it. He was ambi­
tious, noisy and opinionated. He talked like 
a good Republican because he thought he 
had to. It was the road to power. If he had 
lived, he might have made a great deal of 
trouble. But so far as I know it was an hon­
est accident. 

M. An accident? 

P. I mean with respect to the financial 
community. From their point of view it was 
accidental, not planned. Obviously 
Guiteau's act was not accidental from his 
point of view. 

M. And now McKinley? 
P. You heard what he said. You can 

draw from it whatever conclusions you 
think his statement warrants. I do think, 

Next Month in Instauration 

though, that this is a subject that you 
should not consider in isolation-isolation, 
that is, from historical facts. Prominent 
people in all times and places natu rally tal k 
as though killing them was the most 
unheard-of thing in the world. But there 
are and always will be two powerful 
reasons for killing people-emotion and 
profit. The weak and unbalanced kill to 
satisfy uncontrolled and unbalanced emo­
tions. The strong and powerful kill for pro­
fit. The profit may be money in some ages 
and naked political power in others, but 
they amount to the same. And of course, if 
you already have those things, there's 
much less need for killing than when 
you're still trying to get them. The power­
ful simply don't need to do the things the 
poor must do in order to accomplish the 
same result. The men in power always can 
get someone else to do the actual killing 
and only rarely are they clearly associated 
with it. 

M. (slowly) So Booth's act put Stanton 
and his Republican friends in power. 

P. You mustnit let it bother you so 
much. Things like that have happened in 
the past and I'm sure they'll happen in the 
future whenever the powerful find they 
cannot use officially legal methods of get­
ting rid of somebody in their way. 

M. Pierpont, sometimes your ideas 
make me truly ill. I know the world isn't like 
that. Maybe long ago, but not now. It 
can't be. The world wouldn't be worth liv­
ing in if it were like that. For once, you 
just have to be wrong. 

(To be continued) 
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THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

The Action So Far: The Old Man, a Midd Ie Western oil 
magnate, visits Pierpont, a New York banker, to try to enlist 
his aid in a scheme to win the 1912 Democratic presidential 
nomination for a front man who will push through a fed­
eral banking system. A central bank, he explains, will 
guarantee inflation and permit him to borrow expensive 
dollars and repay with cheap dollars. At one point he 
brings up the subject of political assassinations and inti­
mates that Lincoln, Garfield and McKinley were murdered 
by the banking crowd. Pierpont, although he refuses to 
join forces with the Old Man, does not offer any convinc­
ing denial of his visitor's wild allegations. 

PART ONE, ACT I 

Scene 4: The office of Mayor Gaynor, New York City, 
1912. The Mayor, at his desk, is talking to the Colonel, who 
is not otherwise identified. 

MAYOR. Colonel, your interest in my political future 
moves me. But it also puzzles me. How can the Tammany 
Mayor of the City of New York possibly become the candi­
date of the Democratic convention? As a practical politi­
cian I cannot see that it makes sense, that it is even re­
motely possible. 

COLONEL. (in a half-Texas, half-Ivy League accent) 
Mr. Gaynor, I would not waste your time unless I knew that 
it was possible. My associates have both great financial and 
great political power. If they decide on your nomination, I 
assure you the Baltimore Convention will make it official. 

M. On the other hand, if I accept your flattering 
offer, the nomination for Governor of New York, which I 
am almost certain of, would be lost. 

e. I assure you that we, my associates and their sup­
porters, will have the national convention better in hand 
than Charlie Murphy will have the state's. 

M. Perhaps. It still leaves the question of what is so 
important about getting me to run for president. Is Champ 
Clark all that bad? Even if he is, I still don't think you can 

keep the nomination away from him. I know the inside of 
Democratic politics pretty well, at least here in the east. 
You Texans may have angles I don't know about, but we've 
got some pretty big blocks of votes in these parts. 

C. You know, if enough money were poured in 
against Clark, he could lose the nomination. 

M. I'm not sure. So much would be needed it would 
attract attention and scare people away. In any case, it 
would get out and the nomination would be worth no­
thing. It would hand the election to Taft. (suspiciously) 
Why don't you speak frankly, Colonel. I can't really sup­
pose you came all the way from Texas, if you did come 
directly from Texas, to talk to me like a political adolescent. 
The gentleman who asked me to see you assu red me that 
you were a professional who knew his way about. So far I 
haven't seen any sign of it. 

C. (laughing) Mr. Mayor, they told me you were a 
forth right man and I see they were right. I don't seem to 
have much choice, but to come right out with it. 

M. You have a choice, Colonel. Because I'm not at all 
sure I want to hear your real proposition. But if I do listen 
to it, it's got to be in two parts, both clear and both making 
sense. The first is how you and your associates propose to 
win the nomination for me against Champ Clark, and then 
the election against Taft. The second is the price tag you 
put on the job. What do I have to promise you r associates? 
They aren't going to this trouble to build up a Tammany 
mayor just out of public spirit. To tell you the truth I'm 
beginning to think that the Tammany angle is part of the 
play. In theory it makes me vulnerable to the virtuous 
people back in the sticks. That would seem to give you the 
right to ask more from me as the price of your support. 

C. (a little ruefully) You squeeze me hard. First about 
the nomination and election. Let's take it backwards. The 
Democratic candidate is as certain a winner as there are 
any certainties in politics. Taft will have no chance for a 
reason that I'll have to divulge, but ask you to keep in con­
fidence till it happens. Can you agree to keep the confi­
dence? 

Continued next page 
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M. (after a pause) Yes, , agree. 
C. Taft will be the Republican nom­

inee, of course. My associates have no 
idea of helping Roosevelt take the nomina­
tion away from him. All the rumors you 
hear about that are just getting the steam 
up. (smiling) After all, Roosevelt has to be 
persuaded that he can get it. But of course 
he can't. But the point is that Taft will be 
beaten. When Roosevelt loses the nomina­
tion, he's going to bolt and run as an inde­
pendent candidate. A new party or some­
thing like that. 

M. How can you be sure he'll bolt? 
C. Because enough of the quiet sup­

port he's getting now is conditioned on his 
doing just that. He would be disgraced 
forever with very important people if he 
didn't. 

M. (astounded) But a third party is ab­
surd. It can't get anywhere. 

C. It isn't intended to get anywhere. 
Whatever Roosevelt may think, the men 
back of this intend it only as a one-shot 
proposition, though naturallywewon't say 
so. It's only purpose is to defeat Taft, and I 
think a man of your political experience 
will agree that it will do just that. 

M. Well, if you project what a 
Roosevelt bolt would do to New York, it 
doesn't take too much imagination to 
guess what it would do to the rest of the 
country. It certainly would play havoc with 
Taft's chances. The Republicans would 
lose perhaps a third of their usual strength 
here in the east. (reflecting) I'll concede, 
Colonel, that you've got Taft defeated. 
But how do you get the nomination away 
from Champ Clark? The Republican Con­
vention in Chicago comes first. The Demo­
cratic nomination will be such a prize that 
no one will give it up easily. 

C. Money will help a great deal, but as 
you said it can't do the whole job. We have 
something else up our sleeve. 

M. (joking) You might assassinate 
Clark beforehand, but I don't believe your 
associates are that crude. 

C. (stiffly) They are not that lawless. 
M. Besides I don't think you could do 

it. To assassinate a man you've got to find 
or invent someone who thinks he has a 
grievance. At least, so I'm told. At any rate, 
I've had some personal experience in this 
matter. I'm still carrying around the bullet 
of the man who tried to do me in two years 
ago. (He points to his throat.) 

C. We have a different kind of assassi­
nation in mind. In fact, it's all worked out. 
You know Roosevelt has several children. 
None of them is particularly famous for 
discretion and some of them are not very 
famous for brain power. After Roosevelt 
bolts and announces himself for presi­
dent, but before the Democratic conven­
tion nominates anyone, one of the chil­
dren is going aCCidentally to admit to a 
reporter that Roosevelt is scared the con­

vention may nominate someone who can 
beat him, so he's praying for Champ. That 
will scare the Democratic Convention just 
enough to tip the nomination away from 
Clark. 

M. Hardly. But it will make a suitable 
public excuse for the delegates you have 
... "won over" shall we say? 

C. (shrugging) You must admit they'll 
need one. (serious again) The only other 
hitch is easy. You'd have to promise Bryan 
the State Department. Once he's sure he 
can't get the nomination himself, that's his 
price for throwing his support to our can­
didate. 

M. Whoever he may turn out to be? 
C. Whoever he may turn out to be. 
M. (after thinking a bit) Plausible. Even 

morethan plausible. I think itwouldwork. 
C. It will work. It's precisely what's 

going to happen. 
M. All right, now the price tag. What do 

I have to promise? And if it's not too much 
to ask, to whom? 

C. To me and my associates. Mostly 
Texans. Politicians and financiers. 

M. Any oil men? I'm told there's a little 
oil in Texas and some people hope to find 
more. 

C. There probably are some oil men in 
it. It's a representative group of forward­
looking American business men. 

M. I thought you said they were Tex­
ans? 

C. (laughing) As a Texan by birth I re­
sent that. No, I merely meant there are 
more than Texans in the group. 

M. Though Texans predominate? Or 
front? 

C. (the laughter is becoming more 
strained) The geography of the group 
hardly matters. They have asked me to be 
their spokesman. 

M. Very well. What does your candi­
date have to promise? Realizing, of course, 
men have been elected President and then 
broken promises. 

C. We are not worried about that. Ob­
viously we would not approach a man we 
had any such doubt about. 

M. You flatter me. 

C. We have only three essential re­
quirements. We wish to have the right to 
name the second man in the State Depart­
ment. I told you Bryan will have to be ap­
pointed Secretary. 

M. You would not care to name this 
man now? 

C. Not now or any time until the ap­
pointment itself can be made. 

M. Your candidate is to agree that you 
personally, Colonel, can come to him if he 
is elected and say, "Name so and so 
number two man at State"? 

C. Precisely. You must admit that's not 
much to ask. 

M. That depends on many things. You 
and I both know that Bryan is not the smar­
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test man in the world. If we have any seri­
ous foreign problems your man could be 
the real Secretary. 

C. I wouldn't worry about that Mr. 
Gaynor. A vigorous President can always 
be his own Secretary of State. 

M. Constitutionally, yes. What's the 
second essential requirement? 

C. A federal banking system. 
M. We have national banks right now. 
C. Please, Mr. Gaynor. You objected to 

my acting like an adolescent earlier. Please 
don't you do the same now. 

M. You have a point. What is your fed­
eral banking system supposed to accom­
plish? 

C. In form, of course, it has to be a 
privately owned banking system. The 
temper of the country would never stand 
for government-owned banks. But control 
of finance is to be established in the hands 
of the federal government. 

M. Control of finance? That must mean 
that Washington will decide when credit is 
to be easy and when it's to be tight? When 
it's a good time to underwrite a lot of se­
curities and when it isn't, when the Stock 
Market can go up and when it had better go 
down? That I suppose is what you mean. 
NotWashington having control of who can 
borrow and who can't. 

C. You've analyzed it very well, except 
you omitted control of the relation of the 
dollar with foreign currency. 

M. Of course. That would automati­
cally go with it. (thinks awhile) It would 
make quite a change, what you're propos­
ing. In the long run it might change every­
thing. To give the victorious political party 
control of the country's money could make 
millionaires or bankrupts of whoever the 
men in control of the party wanted, 
couldn't it? It makes the old-fashioned 
river and harbors pork barrel seem like a 
total waste of time, doesn't it? funny, I 
never thought there was any strong move 
for any such thing. People have com­
plained a lot about our mass of small banks 
and felt it would be a good idea to consoli­
date a lot of them as they have in England 
and Canada, but I never heard the notion 
of leaving the thousands of banks as they 
are and setting federal control on top of 
them. I suppose, if it's smoothly and clev­
erly done, it can be made to look like a 
needed reform. 

C. It is a needed reform. 
A1. Parts of it are, I agree. The American 

banking system is a mess and a disgrace. 
Even a Tammany Mayor can see that. But I 
don't think it's the messiness that worries 
your associates. They could correct that by 
copying Canada. They don't, so what they 
really must be after is banking control. 
(pause) Well, what's the third require­
ment? 

C. The enactment of national prohibi­
tion. 
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M. (astounded) What? 
C You understood me. National Pro­

hibition. 
M. Yes, I understood you. That wasn't 

the meaning of my question. What I don't 
understand is the interest of you r as­
sociates in that question. It fits in so 
strangely with the other two conditions. 

C. (a bit stonily) The merits of the dif­
ferent conditions are really not at debate 
between us. Nor, to tell the truth, is my 
personal opinion in anyway involved. I am 
simply stating to you the views of my as­
sociates, and it is their views that are gov­
erning on both of us. 

M. Is there, or perhaps I should say, do 
your associates have in mind any particular 
legal mechanism through which they wish 
to bring about prohibition? 

C. They feel that state action will never 
completely eliminate the liquor traffic. 
Some few states will always stay wet no 
matter how much work and pressure is put 
into the campaign. Among the group that I 
represent are men who feel that Prohibi­
tion is indispensable for the welfare of the 
country, and I might add, as the only 
course consistent with a firm adherance to 
the Protestant form of the Christian relig­
ion. They feel that very strongly and they 
feel that this coming election is decisive in 
this movement. They realize that it may still 
take some years, but that the tide of public 
sentiment is now in their favor, and they 
must move with it before something oc­
curs to change the political climate. 

M. (willing to go this far) Well, if the 
climate of opinion is what you think, an Act 
of Congress should not be too hard to get. 

C. An Act of Congress will not be suffi­
cient for my associates. It is too easily re­
pealed. The battle would not stay won. A 
constitutional amendment is what they 
want. 

M. On the principle of locking the 
door and throwing away the key? 

C. Precisely. They require, therefore, a 
president who will use all his powers, par­
ticularly his power to appoint the right 
people at the state and local level, to assure 
the ratification of the amendment when 
the time is ripe to have such a resolution 
pass Congress. His whole use of patronage 
must be tied to this issue. 

M. (after thinking awhile) Have they 
considered what would happen if they 
cannot enforce their Prohibition, once 
they get it on the books by constitutional 
amendment? A law that can neither be 
enforced or repealed is something I dis­
like to see, particularly a federal law. We 
have had from time to time some experi­
ence with things like that here in New 
York, usually concerned with prostitution 
and gambling. 

C. It would be pointless for me to de­
bate the matter with you. It is possible 
-though quite irrelevant-that I might 
agree with you. 

M. (getting up and strolling to the win­
dow and looking out with his back to the 
Colonel) And those three requirements 
make up the price tag? 

C. That's it. 
M. (drumming his fingers on the win­

dow pane) The rain has almost stopped. 
C. Has it? 
M. Yes. (turning back) You won't get 

wet as you leave. It's only a short walk to 
the Liberty Street ferry and you can get an 
express train to Trenton. It stops at Prince­
ton, too, in case the Governor happens to 
be home after his arduous labors. He's the 
man you want. The Tammany tag would 
make me too subservient. His nagging am­
bition will make it easy for you to control 
him. I'm going to be contented with the 
bosses I know. I'll just be Charlie Murphy's 
Governor of New York. 

Scene 5: A few hours later. The Colonel 
and the Governor are seated in the latter's 
library. 

GOVERNOR: National Prohibition by 
Constitutional Amendment is no doubt a 
drastic route to a desired and indeed desir­
able objective. It covers a field of SOCiolog­
ical studies in which I have not specialized 
forsomeyears.1 had not, perhaps, been so 
aware as I shou Id have been, that the prob­
lem was so serious that it required so 
Draconian a solution. Might I notwonder if 
statutory Prohibition first would do as a 
substitute? 

COLONEL: No, Governor, itwould not 
do as a substitute. It might well do as a 
beginning. It might be used to bring in 
Prohibition a year or two sooner than 
could be done by Constitutional Amend­
ment. But my associates will not accept it as 
a substitute. Statutory Prohibition could 
be, and they feel sure would be, quickly 
repealed. They do not believe that popular 
support for the measure would last very 
long. 

G. Well, as I have said, it is in an area 
which I have neglected for some time. 
Clearly to be so concerned and interested 
in it as your associates are indicates, with a 
very high probability of accuracy, that the 
solution they desire is the only practicable 
one. It is a solution that could only be con­
sidered undemocratic from a strictly 
plebiscitic view of democracy, a view quite 
foreign to our American traditions. I am, 
therefore, entirely willing to make their 
views of the matter my own. Up to the 
point, at least, of the amendment. The type 
of enforcement legislation is clearly an 
executive prerogative that cannot be de­
cided on before hand. 

C. I quite agree. 
G. Now to your second point. Reform 

of the American banking system is essen­
tial, indeed imperative. It is a matter I have 
studied and pondered for many years But 
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as a Governor, even of so important a fi­
nancial state as New Jersey, there has been 
little or nothing that I could do to move this 
important work forward. Nothing beyond 
study and the hope to prepare myself 
should greater responsibilities come my 
way. It is, therefore, with perfect ease of 
conscience that I can assure you of my 
support for a federal banking system. 

C. (cutting him to size deliberately) 
Governor, my associates are not interested 
in your support for a federal banking sys­
tem. They want to know whether you will 
approve and help enact a specific banking 
statute that will be introduced in Con­
gress? 

G. You mean I shall have no opportun­
ity to read it beforehand? 

C. Certainly you will have such an op­
portunity, and your comments and sugges­
tions will be carefully listened to. But they 
are not to be governing. In case of disa­
greement you must agree to accept the 
versiol'l preferred by my associates. 

G. How will I know what they prefer? 
C. I will tell you. I am their spokesman 

now and, so long as they desire to keep me 
as their spokesman, you will accept me as 
such. So far as I now know it will be I who 
will have the last word on the text of the 
banking bill. 

G. (accepting but stalling to recover his 
dignity) Who will introduce it? 

C. (retreating from the position of boss 
and playing up to the Governor's ego) My 
dear Governor, you are the political ex­
pert. When the time comes to introduce 
the bill in the Congress, no one would be 
so expert as you in picking out the persons 
in each house who should sponsor it. 

G. (regaining his self-esteem) It would 
probably also be ,very important to con­
sider most carefully the committees of re­
ference. There is more elasticity in such 
assignments than the layman realizes, and 
it can be a matter of great importance. I 
have observed that committee assignment 
alone can at times affect the entire fate of a 
bill. 

C. (mocking) Is that so? I had not 
real ized how important that was. But as 
you can see, politically I am just a lay­
man. 

G. Now as to the appointment of Mr. 
Bryan as Secretary of State, it is, of course, 
evident that party breaches must be 
healed. If at the convention his appoint­
ment seems to me to be in the interest of 
party harmony-and in the interest of the 
American people-I am sure that that will 
be the proper time to inform Mr. Bryan of 
my decision. 

C. Governor, the problem is not one of 
informing Mr. Bryan of your decision. The 
problem is your accepting my associates' 
decision that Mr. Bryan must be Secretary 
of State and that a man whom my as­
sociates shall later designate will be the 
number two man in that Department and 

Continued next page 
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will succeed Mr. Bryan if he dies or resigns. 
All other appointments are yours to work 
out as best you can with your party officials 
and with other interests that no doubt will 
request something of you in return for 
their support. (The Governor doodles with 
a pencil, wants to answer but cannot bring 
himself to do so. The Colonel goes on.) I 
must haveyour answer, Governor. I do not 
like to press you so specifically for specific 
answers, but long experience in the busi­
ness world has convinced me that a clear 
understanding in the beginning, no matter 
how painful, is worth a great deal later. Of 
course, I have no experience in politics, 
but I would suppose that the same rule 
would apply. 

G. (finding his way out) You are so right. 
Misunderstandings are in my judgment 
even more dangerous in politics than in 
business because so much more is at 
stake-namely the lives and welfare of our 
countrymen. That is why I have had to con­
sider carefully about any promise concern­
ing Mr. Bryan and the man your associates 
will desire as his second in command. If 
the world future were clouded, I will tell 
you quite frankly I would have had to re­
fuse to accept your suggestion. I could not 
agree to name an unknown man even 
under so experienced a public servant as 
William Jennings Bryan. But since the 
world is in deep peace, and democracy is 
everywhere moving forward against the 
warlike ambitions of monarchy, the func­
tions of the Department of State during my 
Administration will be more educational 
than diplomatic and the appointment you 
desire can do no harm. I can with good 
conscience accept both your requests. 

e. Governor, I hope we have a long 
and successful association. So let us start 
it on a sound basis. I have no objection to 
your seeing further than I do, but I must 
ask you not to alter the fundamental nature 
of our relationship. I did not make you two 
requests. I and my associates are request­
ing nothing of you, nothing at all. They are 
offering you the presidency of the United 
States and they are putting two conditions 
on your obtaining that office. Do you ac­
cept them? 

G. (almost beside himself with the 
struggle between ambition and his 
wounded pride) Yes. I accept. 

e. (all sunny and deferential) Good. 
Now you must realize better than I do that 
we're crowded for time and while you're 
undoubtedly the best known of the east­
ern Democratic governors, it would still be 
politically helpful in other areas to have a 
little more national publicity. What I would 
... (He is interrupted by the entrance of a 
woman, obviously the Governor's wife, 
who is addressed as Ellen. She has the 
mannerisms and speech ofa proper South­
ern lady. Both men rise.) 

ELLEN: Now I'm sure you men have 

talked your politics almost long enough, 
haven't you Colonel? It's practically time 
for tea. Do sit down. (They do.) It will be 
right along and I'll just sit over here. Even a 
silly woman is no bother if she keeps quiet 
and out of the way, is she? 

G. We're delighted to have you join us, 
Ellen dear. The Colonel and I had reached 
so harmonious a meeting of the minds that 
we had moved on to the discussion of 
campaign strategy. 

£. Oh, how wonderful! (to the Co/­
one/) You know, in my foolish womanly 
way, because I know nothing about poli­
tics at all-Woodrow is the politician ofthe 
family-I do feel, Colonel, that my hus­
band is going to be a great surprise to the 
professionals. I think there is a great body 
of thoughtful, high-minded people who 
are going to be extremely delighted at the 
opportunity to vote for a man who has such 
a great heart and such a trained mind. 

e. I think you have a true insight into 
the situation. I was just discussing with 
your husband a few of the minor technical 
steps that we can take to bring his remark­
able powers and personality as clearly as 
possible to public attention in the more 
distant parts of the country where he is less 
well known. (turning to the Governor) 
What I would like to suggest, if it meets 
with your approval, is a series of short 
speeches on matters of national interest. 
As a start I have arranged for you to give a 
brief address to a special session of the 
Texas legislature. From there other oppor­
tunities for speeches will open rapidly. My 
associates will see to it through their many 
well-placed friends that the press of the 
entire country gives these speeches the 
widest coverage and, wherever possible, 
the most favorable editorial treatment. A 
man of your literary skill can, I am sure, 
turn out some very worthwhile speeches, 
if indeed you don't already have material 
prepared that with sl ight changes to meet 
new circumstances would serve admira­
bly. 

G. I believe I have a number of papers 
that with a little effort could be brought 
up-to-date and would constitute a not in­
considerable contribution to the political 
campaign. It is, of course, understood, 
that these speeches must reflect the basic 
political truth that I myself am not person­
ally seeking the presidency. 

e. I agree with you, Governor. The of­
fice must always seek the man. 

£. You are indeed most correct, Col­
onel, and Woodrow is fundamentally right 
in saying that he is not a candidate for of­
fice. He is not. He could not be. A man so 
fine and sensitive, a man so deeply con­
cerned for his duty to the forces of good 
throughout the world, cannot in truth be a 
candidate for any office, even the presi­
dency. But I should suppose superficially, 
in the give and take of discussion at a pol it­

ical meeting, that a statement byWoodrow 
that he was not a candidate would be too 
profound a truth to be understood by most 
of his audience. I'm afraid it would convey 
to people's minds not truth but actually un­
truth. It would erroneously suggest to the 
ignorant a lack of candor on Woodrow's 
part. 

e. That is a point of great importance 
that we have possibly thought too little 
about. (to the Governor) I think your wife's 
disclaimer of political instincts is too mod­
est, Governor, much too modest. 

G. It is indeed, Colonel. Ellen is in the 
fullest sense of the word not only a won­
derful wife but an able political advisor. I 
see her point and I believe on mature 
thought that she is right. I need not, I 
think, positively proclaim myself a candi­
date, but if asked whether I am I must not 
deny it. 

e. Good, we will leave it at that. But 
whatever the status of your candidacy, you 
will now have no difficulty raising cam­
paign funds. Contributions will come in to 
you in generous flow even without a for­
mal announcement on your part. And by 
the way, as your lovely wife indirectly 
pointed out to us, it is many years since this 
country has had a literate candidate for 
president. 

G. That is a fact. Not since Thomas Jef­
ferson. 

e. You would not consider John 
Quincy Adams literate? 

G. In a narrow provincial way, yes. But 
not since Jefferson has there been a presi­
dent whose literary attainments were 
those equal to a professional man of let­
ters. 

e. I believe you're right. 
G. Lincoln, you know, was a very good 

orator, one of the best, but not a literary 
stylist. Not at all. 

E. (getting back to what is important) 
Colonel, you must forgive the insatiable 
curiosity of a woman. But I must confess 
that I'm just torn with an unbecoming, and 
I'm sure entirely feminine and utterly silly, 
desi re to know about other cand idates you 
and your associates may have had in mind. 
To me, of course, there has never been any 
candidate but Woodrow and, though 
can't possibly imagine anyone having any 
other candidate, I realize that you practical 
men must have thought of all sorts of peo­
ple. 

e. (just a bit embarrassed) Well, you 
know, pol iticians ... 

E. I suppose it would be inexcusable, 
the worst kind of female meddling, to gos­
sip about those you might have ap­
proached had you and Woodrow been un­
able to reach a harmonious consensus on 
policy. So I won't even ask you about them 
at all, much as I love gossip. But I think a 
more serious question might be involved 
with any possible candidate you talked to 
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before you explored the matter with 
Woodrow. Have you, perhaps? 

C To tell you the truth, I did. 
C. Why? What man? 
C I do not believe it would be wise or 

proper for me to tell you. Certainly not 
without his consent. 

C. (more or less talking to himself) It 
could not have been Roosevelt. No one 
could swing the Democratic nomination 
for him. Impossible. (He thinks a minute.) 
With a Taft-Roosevelt split you obviously 
want an Easterner and a man who has no 
chance of the nomination without your 
support. That leaves one likely man. Al­
most one certain man. Mayor Gaynor. Was 
it Gaynor? 

C I cannot discuss it, Governor. 
C. (his voice gradually rises with ex­

citement) It must have been Gaynor. It 
must have. How dreadful. He will know all 
the essential details of our conversation. 
He has a very good chance of being the 
next Governor of New York. Every likeli­
hood. 

E. (interrupting) My dear Colonel, I 
should think the problem could be most 
easily and quietly handled, once the im­
portance of the matter is realized by your 
associates. Obviously it could lead to a 
serious and troublesome split in the 
Democratic party if Mayor Gaynor con­
tinues to have an important position in 
party councils. He is sure to exaggerate his 
disagreements with you and possibly even 
come to see in them something sinister 
that is not there at all. It is the all-too­
human reaction of disappointed men. 
(stopping an attempted interruption by the 
C%ne/) I know he is not disappointed 
now. You and he parted, I am sure, in the 
most honorable disagreement about fun­
damental policy. But later he may feel dis­
appointed. He will forget that he is not 
president because he did not measure up 
to the exacting standards of the forward­
looking social forces of the country that 
you represent. As a man bred in Tammany 
he is likely to feel that he is the victim of a 
deal, since I understand that is the usual 

Tammany method of political operation. 
So it would be an unfair strain on Wood­
row to have a prominent Democrat, in all 
probability the next Governor of New 
York, feeling this way. I would certainly 
think your associates ought to discuss the 
matter frankly with Mr. Murphy. Perhaps 
they can persuade him to withdraw his 
backing of Mayor Gaynor and seek some 
other candidate for Governor. It would 
seem so in the interests of party harmony. 
Or am I just being a silly woman? 

C. (thoughtful) No. No, I hadn't 
perhaps thought it through carefully and 
fully enough. I think you're right. Yes, we'll 
have to do something about Mayor 
Gaynor. I'm afraid we will. You're right, 
he'd better not get to be Governor of New 
York at the same time your husband gets to 
be President. It might not work too well for 
all concerned. It might not at that. 

(To be cantin ued) 

The Ninth Crusade Continued from page 3 

If a foreign power landed in Maine and 
drove out most of the population, confis­
cated all the property it could get its hands 
on and racially discriminated against those 
who remained, wouldn't we at least have 
some sympathy for the Down Easters? In 
the Near East we not only do not care about 
the victims of a similar outrage, but the 
truth is that the more they are victimized 
the more we are taught to hate them. 

Is this the kind of behavior calculated to 
win the friendship of those who are sitting 
on at least seventy percent of the world's 
proven petroleum reserves? Only a race of 
masochists would respond favorably to 
such treatment. If the Arabs did to us what 
we have done to them, we would have 
probably atomized them long ago. When 
the French, with the help of the Allies, took 
back their country in 1944 we called it lib­
eration. When Syria and Egypt seek to re­
conquer their lost territories, we call it ter­
rorism, aggression or blackmail. If a per­
son has something you would like very 
much to buy, do you attack his family and 
make a profession of aiding and abetting 
his enemies? If you want to get him to 
lower the price of his product, do you re­
ward the man who has robbed him? The 
United States slapped an oil embargo on 
japan some years before Pearl Harbor. The 
same newspapers who supported that act 
now scream foul when the Arabs initiate a 
much shorter-lived oil embargo against us. 

That the media lords can get away with 
such illogic displays the abysmally low 
opinion they have -apparently with 
reason -of the average American's intel­
ligence. 

The Arab states warned us clearly in 1973 
that, if we supported Israel in the next 
flareup of the Near Eastern conflict, they 
would cut off our oil. Why were we so 
surprised and chagrined when this hap­
pened? For the very good reason that the 
media and our government did not inform 
us of this ultimatum. It was hidden on the 
back pages, if reported at all. To muddy the 
issue even further, the resulting oil shor­
tage was blamed on an oil company plot. 
The oil companies who had everything to 
lose from a Middle Eastern conflict whose 
huge investments were and are being 
nationalized because of American support 
ot Israel, were blamed for the very events 
that they tried to prevent. 

The media shoveled up a mountain of 
editorials and columns to prevent the 
American public from linking the oil shor­
tage to American aid for Israel. At the same 
time none, repeat none, of our Majority 
statesmen and public figures had the cour­
age to stand up and challenge this prop­
aganda. Since silence preserves respecta­
bil ity and guarantees lavish Zionist finan­
cial contributions, it will be silence. The 
American people are not worth a word or 
two of straight talk. In private the high and 

the mighty would probably confess they 
had no choice. They would say that the 
moment they spoke out they would be 
open to charges of anti-Semitism, the mere 
whisper of which is sufficient to destroy 
the most invulnerable political and public 
career. 

If we cared so much about oil, why did 
we sponsor the creation of Israel in the first 
place? Why were we both the godfather 
and the moneybags of this unnatural polit­
ical malignancy in the heartland of 
100,000,000 Arabs? Palestine had been 
without any sizable number of Jews for 
nearly 2,000 years, until the Zionist move­
ment began gathering momentum in the 
first quarter of this century. The Jews were 
still a small minority as late as the end of 
World War I, after the British and Arabs 
under Allenby and Lawrence had freed the 
land from the suzerainty of the Ottoman 
Empire. 

The Arabs, having been in a scientific 
coma since the Middle Ages, were quite 
willing to let Americans develop and exp­
loit their oil resources and sell the refined 
product at low prices. Why did we disturb 
this beautiful arrangement, if oil is so im­
portant? Dean Acheson, who was Secret­
ary of State during the early days of Israel, 
admitted later that what we had been 
doing in the Near East was against the "to­
tality of American interests." Yet he kept 
very quiet at the time. To put it bluntly, he 

Continued next page 
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THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912-1960) 

The Action So Far: The Old Man, America's oil king, has 
decided to elect a Democratic president in 1912, who will 
agree in advance to push through a federal banking system 
and prohibition. His emissary, the Colonel, offers the pres­
idency to Mayor Gaynor of New York, who declines, and 
then to the Governor, who accepts, though the latter's wife 
insists that something must be done about Gaynor, who 
now knows too much. 

PART ONE, ACT I 

Scene 6: A saloon in New York City in 1912. The Colonel, 
not drinking himself, keeps filling the glass ofan elegantly 
dressed young man, who is a reporter for the New York 
World. 

REPORTER. So I should just up and write a series for 
The World that Gaynor is a bad, bad man. What's he sup­
posed to have done? I don't mean something personal he's 
done to you, but something I can write about. 

COLONEL. I was told you were the best man I could 
find to figure that out. 

R. Just dream something up? Joe Pulitzer wouldn't 
like it to be known he runs the paper that way. 

C. I don't expect he would. That's where your skills 
would enter. You wouldn't want me to pay you for noth· 
ing. 

R. Who said anything about paying? 
C. The gentleman who advised me to speak to you. 
R. He did? If I ever find who it was I'll do a crime 

series on him that'll heat his pants. How's a great journalist 
going to exist if people think his noble pen is for sale? 

C. How's he going to get clients if they don't? 
R. I don't use a pen myself. I pick with two fingers on 

a typewriter. There is no dishonor in selling typewriting 
service. Is there now? 

C. So can we work out a deal? 
R. We might. Then maybe we might not. I wouldn't 

want you to think that you can get my unique services for 

just a little loose change. Trying to ruin a man like Gaynor 
isn't easy. First of all, he's the Mayor of this town, so he can 
scratch back. 

C. I would suppose all that entered into the price. 
How much? 

R. Relax. It stands to reason there's nothing in the 
way of personal attacks that would mean anything. The 
Mayor's minor sins have been chewed over for so many 
years no one gives a damn any more. Murphy isn't going to 
catch a chill over anything like that. And I take it you want 
to make our good Mayor a very rotten apple in Charlie 
Murphy's barrel? 

C. That's about the size of it. 
R. There's not much point in dreaming there'd be 

anything to his deals with the Belmont crowd to get the 
subways built. Anything there would have to involve big­
ger and richer people than the Mayor. I take it you 
wouldn't want anything like that. Besides that line of work 
is not my forte. I am, at least for the moment, a crime 
reporter. 

C. So? 
R. So since we can't nail the Mayor, we'll have to hit 

some friend of his, somebody in the city government. It 
would have to be something juicy, preferably murder. That 
tickles the masses and shocks the classes. And it's my beat. 

C. So? 
R. So I'll have another drink. (The Colonel obliges.) 

Maybe Hermann should be the turning point, the fulcrum 
of our little political lever . An apt simile. 

C. Who is Hermann? 
R. Who was Hermann! He's dead . Murdered most 

foully in the course of normal everyday business . His own 
and others . 

C. I don't get what you're driving at, or how it in­
volves Gaynor? 

R. It doesn't involve Gaynor. Not yet. How could it? If 
it did, would you need to hire my able and expensive self? I 
am trying to take a spider's filament of an idea and spin it 
into a cable that will pull down the man you want me to 
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destroy. Let's get back to the fulcrum of 
our lever. Hermann, now with God, less 
well known about town by his fine old 
Dutch surname of Rosenthal, was a cheat­
ing, no good, two-bit gambler who was 
finally relieved of the endless misery of his 
welshing, his stooling, his card marking 
and other habits that ruined his digestion 
and his temper, and totally warped his 
judgment, by four normal young pros 
working, one presumes, under direction 
of the more honorable and far-sighted 
members of the gambling profession of 
this city. After all, if gambling is allowed to 
be conducted by the Hermanns of the 
world, it would soon become extinct. 
(drinks) Some time ago the Mayor put in 
charge of that part of the city where the 
businesses of prostitution and gambling 
tend to congregate, a friend and protege of 
his, a Police Lieutenant Charles Becker, 
whom he later made Captain. Since these 
businesses are technically illegal, even in 
New York, the responsibility of the Police 
Captain in a precinct in which they operate 
is unpleasantly difficult. He is bound to fur­
nish normal police protection to the citi­
zens of the city. He cannot permit the dox­
ies to roll the customers or let the gamblers 
shoot down everyone who wins a few dol­
lars. That is, he must protect the customers 
but all thewhilecarefully pretending notto 
know the business of the "merchants" 
who are taking the customers' money. It 
calls for the exercise of a nicety of judg­
ment that is worth far more than the salary 
the city pays, and leads to the widespread 
conviction, whether warranted or not, that 
all the higher police officials in the areas in 
question receive suitable supplements to 
their salaries -at no cost to the taxpayers. 
It is one of those systems that time and 
human experience have worked out and it 
operates to the general satisfaction of all 
concerned. The point is, however, it is 
technically illegal, and over wide stretches 
of Brooklyn, that onetime city of churches, 
there are many proper Christian ladies to 
whom their husbands and fathers could 
not possibly give an oral, or if they could 
write, a written justification of the system. 
Therefore if that noted crusader for worthy 
causes Joe Pulitzer, my great and distin­
guished publisher, the half-blind son of a 
Hungarian, whose orders I loyally obey, 
w~re to get interested in the murder of 
little Hermann, no one would dare try to 
resist the steamroller of outraged virtue 
that would be crowding the Mayor into a 
corner. 

C. I don't see how your steamroller 
hurts the Mayor. 

R. It will flatten him. He will become 
totally two-dimensional under the com­
bined impact of my cold surgical skill and 
Pulitzer's impassioned virtue. Unfortu­
nately we will have to, shall we say, elimi­
nate five men in the process, which will 

natu rally make it a bit expensive. However, 
we can arrange it so the city pays most of 
the bill. You won't have to finance the 
whole operation. There will be my profes­
sional fee, of course, and possibly a few 
rather heavy incidental expenses, but no­
thing that a man of your means and con­
nections would find burdensome. 

C. All right, how much is this to cost 
me? And what is this absurdity about killing 
five men? 

R. We will come to that. First another 
drink. (almost emptying his glass) Four of 
them would be the actual killers of the late 
Hermann: Gyp the Blood, Lefty Louie, 
Dago Frank, and Whitey Lewis. 

C. They are known to have been 
Hermann's murderers? 

R. Of course. They expect to get a stiff 
sentence up the river and then, of course, 
a parole in a few years. That would be nor­
mal and that is what they get paid for. 
Merely to- get a man killed wouldn't ordi­
narilycost much. Butwhen a certain notor­
iety hangs about the victim the police must 
be able to nab the killer or killers. We 
must never forget our church-going, 
newspaper-reading citizens. They do not 
like unsolved murders. Consequently, the 
existence of the murderer's profession in 
which our four friends have been trained. 
(warming up to his idea) Here is what I'll 
do. I'll start a series about Hermann, pro­
vide general background, express horror 
at the police protecting gamblers, ask how 
husbands can come safely home with the 
week's pay if card sharks and street ladies 
are allowed to waylay them? Meanwhile, 
you will persuade the four little killers that 
unbeknownst to themselves they have got 
into a murky pond way over their little 
heads, and if they do not wish to fry crisply 
at Sing Sing-which, of course, they will 
but they need not know it until later-they 
must testify one and all in firm clear little 
voices that they were hired to gun down 
poor Hermann by the Mayor's friend and 
protege, Police Captain Charles Becker. 
Very simple. You should then be able, with 
your connections, to induce the District 
Attorney to indict our Police Captain for 
murder. Then we try him, convict him and 
execute him, and the Mayor, friend and 
promoter of a notorious murderer, is 
finished. Neat, workmanlike and not too 
expensive. 

C. You seem rather blandly to assume 
that I have friends in the District Attorney's 
office. 

R. If you do not, you must soon do so. I 
take it you are a man of ambition, despite 
your apparent age. Perhaps your ambition 
is for others, not for yourself. It does not 
matter. Men of ambition can do no better 
than develop connections in the office of 
the District Attorney of New York County. 
It is the prerequ isite for successful political 
operations in the city and state of New 

York. Come to think of it, what I just said 
could not be printed in The World. 

C. There are limits to Pulitzer's crusad­
ing spirit? 

R. (brushing aside the question with a 
smile) I have not mentioned one final little 
matter that you must attend to. You must 
not suppose that my pieces, stimulating 
though they will be, will alone inspire Blind 
Joseph to continue over many months this 
little campaign on which we are consider­
ing embarking. Possibly you have friends 
who can bring to the great publisher's at­
tention their deep and continuing interest 
in our little series? 

C. Possibly. (reflecting a moment) You 
know, I believe it will do. Gaynor could 
never recover from a scandal of that mag­
nitude. 

R. He will die of it. Physically. That 
would be my guess. 

C. It will be too bad to lose so able a 
public servant, but it is a risk we apparently 
must take. There is also the unfortunate 
Captain Becker. He is, I take it, something 
of a personal enemy of yours? 

R. (honestly surprised) A personal 
enemy? Why no. 

C. (slightly embarrassed) I thought ... 
R. (studying the Colonel a moment and 

then starting to laugh) If I had some per­
sonal spite, you wouldn't be calling the 
tune. Sorry, we must both be moral mon­
sters together-unless you can devise a 
better scheme. Can you? 

C. No. No, I can't. Considering what's 
involved I'm afraid I will have to ignore the 
unfortunate Captain. How much do you 
want? 

R. How would ten thousand sound? 
C. Absurd! 
R. Yes. You're right. Make it twenty 

thousand. 
(The Colonel glares angrily for a moment, 
then gives in.) 

ACT II 

Scene 1: The library of the Old Man in 
early 1915. Four men are present: Old Man, 
Proper Son and two young business execu­
tives, Charles and James. 

JAMES. I didn'twantto bother you with 
this matter, sir, but I felt it was terribly 
important. 

OLD MAN: Maybe it is. What do you 
think we should do about it? 

J. Frankly, I don't know, sir. Alii know 
is that I felt you should be consulted. 

a.M. (to Charles) And you? 
CHARLES. I think we should ask the 

government to intervene on our behalf. 
a.M. Do you think it would? 
C. I don't know. Politics isn't my field. 
a.M. (to Proper Son) What do you 

think? 
Continued next page 
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PROPER SON. I agree with Charles. 
We have done a great deal for this ad­
ministration. I think it would be entirely 
appropriate for us to ask for help in this 
situation. The British are simply using the 
excuse of war powers to discriminate 
against our ships and our products and 
favor those of Shell. 

J. The trouble is that American dip­
lomatic protests, and I'm sure that's all 
Wilson and Bryan will do, would get a po­
lite turn down, maybe two months later. 
Meanwhile Shell will have taken over all 
our Holland business. 

O.M. How much of this gets through 
to Germany? 

C. It's hard to say, sir, but judging by 
our prewar shipments and what we esti­
mate Shell and a few others used to ship, 
probably three-fifths of the present im­
ports into Holland go into Germany. Some 
part of that, of course, has to be used to 
take care of the parts of France and Bel­
gium occupied by the Germans. The 
British realize this and say they do not 
mean to be unreasonable about Dutch im­
ports. 

J. The nub of the matter is that they are 
using their definition of "unreasonable" to 
throw the business to their own people. 
After the war Shell will have practically all 
the oil sales in that area. It will be next to 
impossible for us to get them back. 

P.S. I think what you say is largely true, 
but the total volume of business isn't too 
important, particularly not in comparison 
with the Near Eastern situation where we 
really are dependent on British good will if 
we're ever going to break in as a serious 
producer there. (to the Old Man) I feel very 
strongly that it is essential for our future 
business position throughout the world 
that we acquire a strong position as a Mid­
dle East producer. 

O.M. And you-feel this Dutch trouble 
is kind of hooked to that? 

P.S. I don't see how it can help but be. 
O.M. I guess it's hooked in all right, 

but it looks to me like you've got hold of 
the wrong end of the hook. You want the 
British to cut us in on Near East oil? That's 
worth maybe hundreds or thousands of 
millions, so you think we should be nice to 
the British so they'll be nice to us. Tell me, 
how n ice do you have to be to get a ma.n to 
give you a million dollars? How much nicer 
to get a hundred million? It doesn't work 
that way. Never has and never will. You 
want something out of a man you make it 
worth his while to give it to you. You don't 
get it by being nice and agreeable to him. 
You give him something he wants, and he 
doesn't want you to be nice to him, doesn't 
give a darn. Or if you don't give him any­
thing, you stop doing something to him he 
doesn't like you to do. There's no other 
way, never was and never will be in any 
business or any kingdom or republic. 

That's the way it is and it's beyond me why 
you college fellows can't see that. 
(suddenly getting down to business) Now 
let's see. Their order in council shuts all 
our ships out of Holland indefinitely? 

C. Till they study Dutch needs and an­
nounce a reopening of the blockade. 

O.M. That's indefinite enough for me. 
When does it take effect? 

J. Midnight Greenwich tonight. 
O.M. That means it's already taken ef­

fect. What did you tell our captains to do? 
C. Ordered them to proceed to the 

nearest British and French ports. Needless 
to say, we wont lose a dollar bill on the 
cargoes. 

O.M. Is that supposed to make it easier 
to take? Now I'll tell you what we'll do. You 
wireless those ships to turn around and 
come back to the U.S. And then you wire­
less the master of every ship we have any­
where in the world that's sailing to,a British 
or French port to tu rn right where he is and 
head for the nearest neutral port. No ar­
guments, no explanations, no protests and 
no back talk. They're to change course 
when they get your wireless. 

J. (chuckling with pleasure while 
Proper Son and Charles look wholly taken 
aback) The masters will have to make some 
explanation for the change of destination 
when they reach the neutral port, sir. 

O. M. The chances are they won't have 
to. Probably we'll wireless most of 'em 
back on course before they reach any 
neutral port. I don't think England can take 
a tighter oil blockade than the Germans 
can p.ut on her. 

Scene 2: The library a month later. The 
Old Man is alone with His Lordship. 

OLD MAN. Sorry I can't offer you 
brandy or whisky with coffee. I'm a firm 
believer in temperance and I've raised my 
family that way. We make no exceptions, 
since I look at liquor in any form as con­
trary to the Christian religion. 

HIS LORDSHIP. Your coffee is far too 
delicious to be spoiled by liquor. (They sit a 
moment in silence sipping coffee. His Lor­
ship clearly does not know quite how to 
begin.) 

O.M. I don't suppose you came all the 
way from London just for coffee? 

H.L. Not quite, sir, not quite. But you 
Americans rather take one's breath away. 
Impetuous, but rather to the point, one 
must admit. Your calling home your tank­
ers last month was not the sort of thing the 
Ministry were used to. They were expect­
ing a bit of a wigging from some of your 
State Department chaps, but not at all what 
they got. Took them right 'between wind 
and water as they used to say. When the 
flurry settled down a bit they made a few 
inquiries on their own for a change and 
found our chaps on Threadneedle Street 
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hadn't been keeping them properly posted 
about who was really who in American fi­
nance. I imagine Threadneedle Street 
didn't really know the facts themselves. I 
imagine they only knew the American 
money market, which seems a long way 
from the whole story over here now that 
I've looked into it a bit on my own. We're 
used to large equity interests at home, but 
never expect to run into them abroad. 
(noticing that the Old Man is getting angry 
at the long-windedness) Yes, the Ministry 
certainly went about the Dutch oil matter 
the wrong way. But we really had to do 
something to keep oil from getting 
through to the Germans. 

O.M. I realize its importance to you. 
Personally I don't have that interest. 

H.L. But surely as an American and a 
great businessman you can't want a world 
dominated by German militarism. En.gland 
in this war is defending the basic principles 
of American life, democracy, peaceful ... 

O.M. (sourly) You have a good slogan 
there. Could be phrased a little better 
though. "Defending the world for 
democracy" -something like that. If you 
and I can work out a deal, I might turn the 
idea over to some of them bright advertis­
ing fellows. They might work it around a 
little and come up with something worth a 
lot of votes .. Anyway, I don't have your 
interest in defeating Germany. I take it you 
come here to discuss my interests. I don't 
know any more than you do what the word 
'democracy' means, so how can we talk 
about how much I care about it. Let's talk 
about interests, shall we? 

H. L. You Americans are certainly 
blunt. 

O.M. Americans aren't blunt. They're 
sentimental. When they seem blunt, 
they're just rude mostly. I wa!in't speaking 
as an American. I was speaking for myself. 

H.L. Very well, sir, let us discuss your 
interests in the war. What are they? 

O.M. That's better. At the moment I 
want to sell oil to Holland. You don't want 
me to. But as you found out if you don't let 
me sell oil to Holland, then I don't want to 
sell or ship it to England and France and 
you want that oil badly. The problem, as I 
see it, is if you don't want me to ship oil to 
Holland and do want me to ship it to Eng­
land, what do you have to give me to make 
itworth my while to work ityourway? If the 
U.S. was in your war, of course, you 
wouldn't have the problem. I couldn't fight 
both you and my government, no matter 
who was President. . 

H.L. I believe we have two proposi­
tions here, not one as I at first thought. 

O.M. One part you can have at one 
price, the whole for another. 

H.L. I'm not sure we need the whole. 
O.M. Then you're the only man in the 

British government who thinks that. 
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H.L. How do you arrive at that conclu­
sion? 

O.M. Several things. One is the lead 
time on your artillery and machine gun 
contracts. You're financing American 
plants from the foundation up. It'll be 
more than two years before you get sub­
stantial deliveries. In the meantime you're 
hung up with contracts for rifles you don't 
want and can't get out of. Notwithout bust­
ing your credit in Wall Street. 

H.L. You keep yourself rather well in­
formed about our military business. 

O.M. I keep myself well informed 
about everything that concerns me. Spend 
a lot of money to do it and it's worth every 
dime. Every dime. How long do you give 
yourfriends the Russians to stay in the war? 

H. L. I admit the Russians have suffered 
serious reverses and their internal condi­
tions are deplorable. The pro-German 
party is very strong, but they will not make 
a separate peace. Even though the Czarina 
is openly pro-German, we are informed 
that she is making little progress in winning 
over the Czar. And if she does, there are 
strong democratic forces in Russia which 
will rally to the defense of the cause of 
world democracy and not permit even the 
Czar to withdraw from the war. 

o. M. I was wondering if you didn't 
have that all arranged. Which parties are 
you working with? 

H. L. I fail to see how Russia is so inti­
mately involved. 

O.M. Come on, now. How can we dis­
cuss Persian and Arabian oil unless we can 
figu re the AnglO-Russian situation at the 
end of the war? 

H.L. I see. Well, wewould rather work 
with the Social Democrats, and do to some 
extent, though mostly with one of their 
minority factions. The Cadets are our chief 
hope. In fact, I don't mind telling you in 
confidence that we don't think the Czar's 
government IS good for much more than a 
year to eighteen months, if that. As I said, 
the pro-German sentiment right up into 
the topmost level of the court is serious 
and growing. 

O.M. You wouldn't consider that's 
maybe a pro-Russian idea that figures 
the best thing for Russia is to get out of 
England's war? 

H. L. (nettled) Sir, you are extraordinar­
ily difficult to do business with. I am sure 
you know that the war began by reason of a 
Russian effort to protect Serbia from being 
destroyed by the Hapsburg monarchy. 

O.M. The war began with the Russian 
attempt to dismember the Hapsburg Em­
pire and annex all its Slavic parts. But they 
failed. The Russians have lost that war and 
as for the one that's going on now, darned 
if I see what they hope to get out of it. If I 
was them, I'd quit, and I think they will 
quit, and then when the Germans bring 
their eastern armies against you and the 

French, that's when you're going to want 
the U.S., not just to pay the bill and give 
you artillery, but for ships and men. 

H.L. If what you think is true about 
Russia, I admit we would be in a difficult 
position. But I don't believe it will. We 
think that if worst comes to worst a demo­
cratic revolution can overthrow the Czar 
and keep Russia in the war. But, you know, 
we are really quite a way from that yet. 

O.M. (shakes his head sadly at such 
childishness) I never thought much of the 
foresight of the British in recent years, but I 
never knew them to count on anything so 
nutty. A government that has just over­
th rown the Czar, the Little Father of all the 
other Russians, is going to ask the Russians 
to go on getting killed and starved for the 
profit of the British and the French, when 
the only mass parties in Russia are all 
Czarists or Socialists? How long do you 
think your democratic regime can last try­
ing to make},war against Germany? Six 
months? A yWar? What kind of armies do 
you think it can keep in the field? You really 
better find sqpething more of an ally than 
that, and do It soon. 

H.L. It is a black picture. Frankly, sir, 
it's a blacker picture than we can afford to 
admit. The Ministry know that the situation 
in Russia is dangerous in the extreme and 
that our hopes for a successful revolution­
ary regime are pool';~We can establish the 
regime and we could, I think, support it if 
we had reasonable access to Russia by sea. 
But as it is I'm afraid your analysis is cor­
rect. But I do not know of any substitute. 
The States' getting into the war would be 
the best solution, but the Ministry do not 
think that Mr. Wilson can be moved by the 
pressures they are able to bring to bear. As 
I am sure you kn-ow, these pressures are 
considerable. However, with an election 
next year, and with Mr. Wilson having so 
many pro-German constituents, he will 
have necessarily to campaign on a promise 
to keep out of the war. 

O.M. A pretty thin promise. 
H.L. (brightening) Should the Ministry 

be less certain of Mr. Wilson's opposition 
to war? 

O.M. Wilson is not the core of the 
problem. The problem is to arrange things 
so that when the time comes when it's de­
sirable for him to enter the war, he will 
desire to do so. Next year's campaign has 
nothing to do with that. That is simply to 
assure Wilson's continuance in office, of 
which I am both desirous and certain. 

H.L. (cautiously) I'm not sure I quite 
follow you. The Ministry have sometimes 
thought that things could happen, that 
they could give Mr. Wilson a strong talking 
point for entering the war. But they have 
been naturally reluctant to do so. 

O.M. Talking point? 
H.L. (doubtful whether he should say 

thIS but feeling he has no other course) The 

Ministry have sometimes wondered what 
Mr. Wilson would do if one of our big 
passenger ships like the Mauritania got 
torpedoed with great loss of life. Many, 
of course, would be Americans. 

O.M. I don't see how that could very 
well happen. Those sh ips are all too fast for 
anything but a one-in-a-thousand chance 
torpedo hit, and one torpedo would never 
sink them. It would take six or eight, I'd 
guess. Figure how many it would take to 
blow a hole the size of what the iceberg 
took out of the Titanic's bottom. The tor­
pedoing would have to be only an hour or 
two off the Irish or English coasts, so unless 
you wanted to I -don't see how you'd get 
anybody's feet wet, let alone drown 'em. 

H.L. You forget that we import large 
quantities of high explosives. In a crisis we 
might have to use our fast passenger ships. 
Wartime necessity, you know. An incident 
that could give Mr. Wilson an occasion for 
war against the Germans might possibly 
occu r. But we do not see t~at it necessarily 
would work out that way. We could lose a 
fast and valuable ship and ~ave nothing to 
show for it. We might evel!l be worse off. 
Some of our people feel th;at if a thing like 
that happened, the Americ~ns might take it 
out, not on the Germans for torpedoing an 
armed ship, but on us forputting guns on 
our passengers ships./Or they might even 
accuse you r governm"ent for letting us run 
armed ships in and out of your ports. It's a 
dreadfully delicate matter and no one's 
quite sure howthe issue would be settled if 
it were once raised. 

O.M. I wouldn't worry about what the 
Americans will think about it. You know, if 
Wilson insists that the Germans must warn 
all merchant ships before torpedoing 
them, and at the same time lets you arm 
those ships, then maybe we have some­
thing that can be turned on or off just as it's 
needed. It might be just the thing. 

H.L. It's such a tails I win heads you 
lose position, do you think Mr. Wilson 
could be induced to go along with it? 

O.M. I don't think we've reached that 
point yet. 

H.L. I see. Perhaps we should leave 
problems like that to you? 

O.M. I think we could, provided the 
British will make it worth my while for them 
to win the war. 

H.L. "What do you think they can do in 
that direction? 

O.M. Several things. Mostly concern­
ing oil and chemicals. 

H.L. Chemicals? 
O.M. Yes. My people tell me that 

chemicals are going to be a big part of the 
oil business in the future. Seems the Ger­
mans have done a lot of work on things that 
would fit in with an oil company's opera­
tions. At least that's what my bright young 
college boys tell me. What can you do for 
me on that? 

Continued next page 
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H.L. Frankly, sir, I don't see how there 
is anything the British government can 
do about that. We hold no chemical prop­
erties. 

O.M. No, but the Germans do, and 
they tell me a lot of those German patents 
and things are tied up with British com­
panies. 

H.L. Yes, but what could we do specifi­
cally? 

O.M. Let's suppose the American gov­
ernment, after it gets in the war, seizes all 
the German patents. If I get hold of some 
of them, can you guarantee none of them 
are tied up with one of your companies. 
What good is a patent I can't use? 

H.L. Yes, the problem is somewhat 
complex. To tell the truth I'm not too well 
posted on that sort of thing, but I do be­
lieve that our chaps and the French have 
worked things out through the Swiss so 
that the American patent situation is pretty 
well tied up. Of course, I could ... 

O.M. (putting it short) I see, I see. The 
deal is already made. Tell me, what Ameri­
can is handling it for you? (As His Lorship 
hesitates) Don't worry I won't upset any­
thing. I just want to know who it is in case I 
ever need to talk with him. 

H.L. I hope you won't ever let him 
know I told you. It was all arranged by the 
Swiss Solvay interests and, you can im­
agine, it's highly confidential. 

O.M. (dryly) Naturally. Who's the 
man? 

H.L. A Jewish chap, actually, but he 
was· the man Solvay insisted on. So our 
people went along. A chap named Meyer, 
Eugene Meyer. 

O.M. (trying to place the name) Don't 
know him, I guess. And what's he to get 
out of it? 

H.L. I'm not exactly certain. One per­
cent of the stock of the American company 
that will take over the German interests. 
Someone said something about his con­
trolling one of your Washington morning 
papers, or perhaps planning to control it. I 
suppose it might be rather useful in a thing 
like this, right in your capital and all. The 
fact of the matter is I don't know too much 
about it. 

• 
The Hellcats Continued from page 3 

Off and on from the underground, Ber­
nardine occasionally sends in taped pep 
talks to keep the morale of her male and 
female cohorts from flagging. Her political 
and social philosophy, if it can be expli­
cated at all, is a brew of instant miscegena­
tion, prairies of green weeds and the holo­
caustic horoscopes of Marx, Freud and 
Marcuse, seasoned with a soupcon of stale 

O.M. All right, we'll forget that. So it 
comes down to oil. I want a fifty-fifty in­
terest with British com pan ies in any new oil 
produced anywhere in the world outside 
North and South America. 

H.L. (aghast) But, sir, that's a stagger­
ing price. Utterly staggering. 

O.M. A half interest? That doesn't 
seem staggering. Not for winning a war for 
you against the German Empire. 

H.L. But it's far more than a realizable 
half interest. Effectively it's more like two­
thirds or even three-quarters, because we 
almost always must include certain local 
people in our operations. Almost inevita­
ble. And ifwe give them say 15 percent and 
you 50 our own interests are dreadfully 
squeezed, dreadfully. 

O.M. Well, I'd be willing to share that 
load with you. I'll take 50 percent of the 
combined Anglo-American interest down 
to 42 percentofthewhole.lfyou give away 
more than 16 percent to the natives, every­
thing above that comes. out qf the British 
share. No reason I should subsidize sloppy 
bribery. 

H.L. But it's too vastly complicated, sir. 
How can I ... 

O.M. (cutting him off with a gesture) 
Either you have full powers to negotiate 
with me or you don't. If you don't, please 
go back to London and send over someone 
who has. 

H.L. But I ... If I ... 1mean, sir, even if 
I could agree, if I were authorized to make 
such an agreement, I don't see ... 

O.M. How it could be sewed up? Very 
simple. (shoving a pen and a piece of 
notepaper across to him) Just write me a 
personal note that on behalf of the British 
government you agree to my proposition. 
That's alii want. You can even date it some­
time next year or the year after if you think 
it would look better if it ever got to be 
public. Though it never will get to be pub­
lic. 

H.L. I should think you would want it 
dated ahead. 

O.M. Why? 
H.L. Your countrymen might regard it 

akin to blood money. 

eroticism from the Nachlass of Wilhelm 
Reich, the orgasm man. 

Another female member of the Weather 
Underground, in spirit if not in fact, yes­
terday if not today, is Linda Halpern, a 
Jewish graduate of Swarthmore, who was 
caught red handed on the way to a bomb­
~ng, jumped bail and finally surrendered to 
the police in 1975, whereupon she was 

O.M. (laughing) You think they would 
ever believe they got into the war for any 
other reason than whatever it will be 
they're told at the time? 

H.L. (unhappily, as he finishes writing 
the note) No, I suppose not. 

O.M. Better add one more thing on 
that note. You won't have any objections 
to whatever deals I make with the German 
chemical people after the war. 

H.L. (exasperated) Sir, we came to a 
full meeting of the minds. We made an 
agreement. Now you are already propos­
ing to alter it in your own interests. 

O.M. I never have an agreement with a 
man unless I tell him something is agreed 
to. Just because I make a proposition and 
you accept it doesn't make an agreement. I 
can always have more propositions unless I 
say I don't. So I guess some of your people 
have an idea of a postwar deal with the 
Germans on chemicals? 

H.L. I know nothing about it. I just 
cannot commit myself. 

O.M. (thinking it over) No? Tell you 
what. Make it that I'll have the same in­
terest as your people in any postwar Ger­
man chemical deal-that is, excluding the 
German patents that are going to be seized 
here, of course. 

H. L. But, sir, how about British­
German agreements now existing? 

O.M. Made during the war? 
H.L. Oh no, made before the war and, 

as you might say, temporarily suspended. 
O.M. I don't like that. I don't quite 

know what I'm getting. 
H.L. But surely, sir, you can't ask us to 

go back and break prewar agreements. 
O.M. (peevishly) All right, all right, ex­

clude that too. I don't like it but I'll go 
along. Make it that way. 

H.L. If I do, what will be your next de­
mand? 

O.M. None. That'll be all. 
H.L. Can you say then that we'll have 

an agreement? 
O.M. Yes, we'll have an agreement. 

His Lordship finishes writing the note, pas­
ses it to the Old Man who reads it slowly, 
folds it and puts it in his pocket. 

(To be continued) 

given national exposure on TV to an­
nounce she had converted to feminism. 
We may expect to hear somewhat the same 
story from Susan Saxe, yet another col­
legiate Jewess, when she goes on trial for 
killing a policeman while liberating a Bos­
ton bank. 

A bomb-planting female who has not 
yet surrendered is Kathy Boudin (Bryn 
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TIlE GAME 
and 

TIlE CANDLE 
A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 

.AI." ~,... States (1912-1960) 

The Action So Far: The Old Man, America's oil king, has 
decided to elect a Democratic president in 1912, who will 
agree in advance to push through a federal banking system 
and prohibition. His emissary, the Colonel, offers the pres­
idency to Mayor Gaynor of New York, who declines, and 
then to the Governor, who accepts, though the latter's wife 
insists that something must be done about Gaynor, who 
now knows too much. The matter is disposed of by framing 
a Gaynor-appointed police officer on a murder charge. 
Meanwhile, World War I has started and the Old Man, 
after imposing his own brief oil embargo on Britain, guar­
antees a British victory in return for a half interest in the 
Middle Eastern oil consortium. 

PART ONE, ACT \I 

Scene 3: The oval office of the White House, 1915. The 
Governor, who is now addressed as Mr. President, is dis­
cussing affairs of state with Uncle Robert and his nephew, 
Foster. 

UNCLE ROBERT. In view of the seriousness of the 
situation and some things our Naval people said to me 
privately, and frankly, Mr. President, in view of Secretary 
Bryan's attitude ... 

PRESIDENT. What did the Navy people say? 
U.R. That it would normally be impossible for such a 

ship to be sunk by one torpedo. 
P. How many did the British say were fired? 
U.R. They didn't say. But the depositions of our 

people to the consuls at liverpool and Queenstown leave 
no doubt about it. There was only one. 

P. I see. 
U.R. For all those reasons, Mr. President, I asked my 

nephew to ascertain all the facts for you. I gave him com­
plete leeway, of course, and he worked entirely outside 
the Navy's chain of command. The facts he has collected 
are exclusively available to you until you judge they should 
be known to others. 

FOSTER. If ever. 
P. What do you mean, young man? What is so pecul­

iar about this sinking that makes it different from others, 
except the shocking loss of life? 

F. Her cargo.. 
P. What about her cargo? Her manifest shows no­

thing out of the way. Small arms, but that is hardly surpris­
ing in a war. 

F. The manifest was false. 
P. Are you certain of that? 
F. Reasonably certain, Mr. President. 
P. Would you please explain? 
F. Well, sir, Uncle Robert told me about what the 

Navy people had confided to him. That is, they were sure 
from the way she went down that she must have had a great 
deal oftNT or some other high explosive aboard. So Uncle 
Robert asked me to check shipments from all the high 
explosive factories for a few weeks ahead of her sailing. 
There's only a few such plants, so it wasn't too difficult. 

P. And? 
F. Five carloads, about 150 tons were shipped from 

Hopewell and put aboard without being declared on the 
manifest. 

P. How could that have been done? 
F. The shipment was consigned to the purser, put 

aboard lighters in New York harbor, and signed for by the 
purser. Who could object? No regular bills of I.ading would 
then be needed. Very probably some false bills of lading 
were issued to someone just in case Customs wanted to be 
sure all the marks and so forth agreed, but Uncle Robert 
didn't want me to try running that down without first 
checking with you. He was afraid that would start undesir­
able talk. 

P. Quite right. Indeed it would have. I think you did 
very well to stop where you did. Well, it leaves us in 
somewhat of a quandary, doesn't it? If we were to get 
ourselves too deeply involved with the German govern­
ment over this matter and then this were to come out. 

Continued next page 
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U.R. It seems unlikely, Mr. President, 
that the German government can be sure 
about her cargo. The Germans may sus­
pect what they please, and I'm sure the 
report of their submarine commander 
must indicate something about the vessel 
exploding, but that is a long way from 
being able to say that we knowingly let an 
armed passenger vessel loaded with high 
explosives sail from New York for liver­
pool. 

P. Are you confident there is no chance 
of this information being learned by any­
body here? 

U.R. I don't see how it could. (looking 
at Foster) 

F. No, sir. I don't see how it could. 
P. Anyway, we will have to take that 

chance. It would not do at this critical mo­
ment in oursearch for world peace to place 
the British government in the embarras­
sing position that the revelation of this 
matter would put them. It is true Britain is a 
monarchy, but it is a more democratic 
monarchy than either Germany or Austria, 
and, of course, Britain is allied with repub­
lican France. On the other hand we cannot 
afford to take a bellicose posture vis-a-vis 
Imperial Germany. It would be morally 
wrong and would endanger even greater 
matters of political importance on which 
perhaps the future welfare of the world 
may depend. (abandoning the moral tone) 
Have you discussed this matter thoroughly 
with Secretary Bryan? 

U.R. Only enough to know his general 
viewpoint. 

P. He has, of course, expressed it fully 
to me. He desires to make the whole mat­
ter turn on the issue of armed ships. 

U.R. (declining to be helpful) In what 
way, Mr. President? 

P. I thought he would have discussed 
that with you? 

U.R. All he says is that he does not want 
to get into the war. 

P. None of us do. So far as I have 
known, you yourself do not. 

U.R. Not at this time, Mr. President. 
P. It would be quite impossible politi­

cally, even if it were otherwise desirable. I 
do not believe a declaration would pass the 
House and the debate over it, however it 
turned out, would confuse the electorate. 

U.R. Nevertheless, the country does 
not want Americans killed on the high seas 
with impunity. 

P. No, it doesn't. But the main problem 
is to maintain our freedom of action to 
bring about postwar conditions that will 
guarantee world peace for mankind. That 
is a thought we must keep central to all our 
considerations of what we might call tacti­
cal questions. Peace and democracy, these 
are the only goals worthy of us as Ameri­
cans. 

UR. I quite agree, Mr. President. 

F. Quite. 
P. It is Secretary Bryan's inelastic ap­

proach to the submarine problem that 
risks sacrificing these major objectives of 
our policy. 

U.R. (deciding to help him out) I find 
myself most thoroughly in agreement with 
you, Mr. President. With your permission, 
it seems to me that any too precise position 
on our part, either with Germany or Great 
Britain, risks endangering your long-range 
objectives. If we are too insistent with 
Germany about warning armed ships be­
fore sinking them, the logical inconsis­
tency of our position could readily become 
apparent. After all there is nothing in the 
laws or customs of war that requires one 
armed ship to give formal notice to the 
armed ship of an enemy before opening 
fire. But if on the other hpnd we insist that 
the British disarm the merchantmen they 
sail into our ports, we will save lives at sea, 
but we will also assist the German subma­
rine blockade. 

P. How do you think we should handle 
the matter then? 

UR. I think we should talk to the Ger­
mans about not sinking merchant ships 
without warning. That gives us a strong 
humanitarian position. We should not 
mention whether they are armed or not, 
and if the German government raises the 
point, we shoulc;J just ignore it. With the 
British we should discuss very thoroughly 
whether they would be willing to remove 
the guns from their passenger ships. 

P. That also is the humanitarian posi­
tion, is it not? We could, of course, short­
cut that and close our ports to those ships 
right away. I believe that is in the back of 
Secretary Bryan's mind. 

U.R. (laughing to show that he is not 
really arguing with the President) I believe 
it would be, Mr. President, if he quite un­
derstood the issue. (seriously) I presume it 
will be in the front not the back of his mind 
when, as eventually I suppose he will, 
Bryan does come to understand it. 

P. You do not think that would be de­
sirable? 

UR. I do not think it would help carry 
out your great ideals of world peace and 
democracy, Mr. President. It would almost 
certainly result in German victory and I do 
not think Imperial Germany, particularly a 
victorious Imperial Germany, would look 
with favor on those steps which you should 
take in the interest of the welfare of man­
kind. Forgive my making the case so per­
sonal, but I believe it is important to do so. 

P. And Austria-Hungary? 
U.R. I am sure you agree the very exis­

tence of that monarchy is a denial of the 
legitimate national aspirations of the dif­
ferent peoples who are its subjects. 

P. That has come to be rr.y view. I was 
wondering about yours? 

UR. It is precisely my view, Mr. Presi­
dent. 

P. (after a brief pause) Would be dif­
ficult to conduct the type of submarine 
discussions you just outlined with both Bri­
tain and Germany, without for some 
months bringing the matter to a crisis? 

U.R. I'm sure it could be done,11 the 
Secretary of State ... 

P. I am talking about a hypothetical 
case, in which the Department of State 
conducts matters precisely as you would 
desire them to be conducted. Do you think 
it could be done? 

U.R. Indeed I do, Mr. President. 
P. (rising and walking towards the 

door) Well, I have come to believe you are 
right. Mr. Bryan has expressed the possible 
wish to be relieved of the responsibilities 
that he feels he can no longer properly 
discharge. I am accepting his resignation at 
once and am appointing you Secretary of 
State ad interim. I shall have the White 
House staff make the announcement to 
the press immediately. I wish you a pleas­
ant evening, gentlemen. Use my office as 
long as you wish. At least use it to catch 
your breath. (He leaves.) 

f. Well, I'll be damned. You don't act 
surprised. 

UR. I'm not. It was inevitable in the 
combinations of forces and pressures on 
the President. 

F. Tell me, Uncle Robert, Is he always 
such a ... I mean does he always talk as 
though he were making a speech to col­
lege boys? 

U.R. (sternly) That is no way to talk 
about the President, Foster. Naturally with 
his academic background ... 

f. It's not his background, it's the man. 
U.R. He believes in his ideals, yes. It is 

up to us to furnish him the practical help 
that will let the pursuit of those ideals go 
on in a practical workaday world. 

F. Oh come, Uncle Robert! You're be­
ginning to speak like him. You've just got 
an order to intervene illegally in the war, 
provided you don't get involved in open 
hostilities before the 1916 election. Why 
the double-talk? 

UR. (angrily) Foster, you are an intel­
ligent, keen young man. Your perceptions 
are acute and generally correct. But I warn 
you right now if you do not learn to express 
them to yourself, yes to yourself, in less 
offensive phraseology, you will never rise 
in political life. No man will trust you. It is 
not enough to avoid saying such things 
publicly. By just indulging in the luxury of 
saying them to yourself, you will sooner or 
later say them to someone else. 

Scene 4: A business office of old­
fashioned elegance. An elderly, heavy-set 
man who looks somewhat like Pierpont of 
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Act I, Scene 1 is deferred to by the numer­
ous company present. Only Tom addresses 
him as "Jack." The clothes of the younger 
men indicate that more than a decade has 
passed since that Spring morning in the 
White House when Secretary Bryan was 
given his walking papers. 

TOM. Well, Alan, we have assembled 
dutifully per your instructions. 

ALAN. (indicating two of the men) 
There is no reason for Dick and Rolland to 
be here. 

TOM. What you wanted to talk about 
concerned the Stock Market. What better 
people could we have? 

ALAN. (unruffled but not retreating) If 
we wanted everybody who is involved, we 
would have invited Ben Strong and Mon­
tagu Norman and John D. Rockefeller and 
Secretary Mills. 

JACK. Alan, your point is not valid. 
Tom has kept things right within our own 
circle. 

ALAN. Of course, sir, you are the judge 
of your own circle, but Dick is not my 
client, and of course, Rolland is his own. 

ROLLAND. (angrily) I resent that! 
JACK. Please! Come, Alan, please get 

to the point. 
ALAN. Very well, sir. One of the things 

you gentlemen ask me to do as part of my 
law service is to keep you abreast of the 
drift of the law. Any law firm can represent 
its clients in law suits and all that. You have 
always wanted me and my partners for a 
long way back to keep you advised not on Iy 
of what the law is today, but what in our 
conscientious judgment as lawyers the law 
is likely to be tomorrow. (directly to Jack) 
Your father, sir, was always very clear and 
emphatic on that point. His principle in 
regard to the law, as in every other de­
partment of his life, was forewarned is 
forearmed. 

TOM. An excellent maxim. 
ALAN. It's more than an excellent 

maxim. It's a way of life. It's the use of 
personal judgment and responsibility in­
stead of the acceptance of a hodge-podge 
of someone else's statistical flummery. 

GEORGE. Is that a crack at Dick? 
ALAN. If it fits, yes, it is. 
GEORGE. (angrily) Of course, it fits. It 

was made to fit! 
DICK. Never mind, brother mine. Lit­

tle Richard will take care of himself when 
the time comes. Don't interrupt the great 
legal mind. 

GEORGE. I don't see what's so wrong 
about Dick's use of statistics? 

ALAN. Because he has a new set each 
month proving the Stock Market has a firm 
bottom and no top. 

DICK. There's no law against being op­
timistic. 

ALAN. There are laws about being too 

optimistic with other people's money. 
ROLLAND. (angrily) What's that sup­

posed to mean? 
ALAN. Originally it was intended as a 

general remark, Rolland. Should it have a 
more direct bearing on something Dick 
has been doing? 

ROLLAND. No. No. Of course not. 
How could it? 

ALAN. Until you mentioned it, I hadn't 
thought of it that way. (abruptly) That's be­
side the point here. What I'm talking about 
is something that involves us all. If you 
have a Stock Market crash, we're going to 
have all kinds of laws wrapped around our 
necks. Laws we won't like at all. Laws not 
only on the Stock Market itself, but laws on 
underwriting and banking -laws I can't en­
tirely foresee, but will certainly be far­
reaching and from our point of view disas­
trous. 

DICK. You say, if the Stock Market 
falls. How do you know it will? 

TOM. (interrupting) No, that's not the 
essential point. I think Alan is quite right in 
assuming that the Market is bound to have 
a serious shake-out sometime or other, 
perhaps in the not too distant future. This 
permanent plateau theory that you're so 
fond of, Dick, is more of a sales gimmick 
than a serious analysis that an intelligent 
banker or investor would accept. What is 
important, however, is Alan's certainty of 
the disastrous political consequences that 
would follow a Market break. How can you 
be so sure of these consequences, Alan? 

ALAN. You mean, since there are as yet 
no statistics about the future, how can I 
possibly foresee it? 

TOM. That's not a particularly gracious 
way of rephrasing my question. 

ALAN. Was it an accurate way? 
TOM. No, not precisely. It is somewhat 

rigged. Clearly there can be no statistics of 
the future, in the narrow sense oftheword 
statistics, but there can be projections 
from present bases. I would like you to 
project from a present base this gloomy 
prognostication of the future. Always, of 
course, within the initial assumption of a 
serious Market break. 

ALAN. Well, I think it could be done, 
but the figures I would use as my base 
might not be ones you would be willing to 
accept, Tom. You see, they aren't anything 
like the kind of thing Dick uses for mental 
crutches. 

JACK. Please! 
ALAN. (to Jack) This would be the way I 

would project it, sir. When your father was 
in his prime, his word was the financial law 
of North America. It was recognized as 
such not only here but in London. (Jack 
nods) From the Civil Wartothe World War, 
or at least to Wilson's election, that power 
of financial command carried with it basic 
control of the two political parties. Obvi­
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ously, no one was a dictator and in this 
world no one gets exactly what he wants all 
the time and just when he wants it. But I'm 
talking about the general channeling of 
politics. There was no doubt, was there, 
where the final political power lay? (Tom 
does not seem to like this so Alan prods 
him.) Isn't that so, Tom? Was there any real 
doubt or uncertainty? 

TOM. No, in those days there was not. 
But you forget, Alan, that many things are 
different ... 

ALAN. That's just what I'm trylng to 
project for you. The constant, consistent 
direction of those differences as they pile 
up, year by year, decade by decade. What 
I'm trying to get you to think about is the 
next jump that accumulation of differences 
is going to take. 

TOM. And you think you can forecast 
what it will be? 

ALAN. Of course, I can forecast it, that 
is I can forecast the general nature and 
direction of the next change. All you have 
to do is consider the interests and pre­
judices of the different people who will 
have a hand in making the changes. The 
interests of independent industrialists, oil 
men, union bosses, socialists, minority 
pressure groups. 

TOM. Really, Alan you can be almost 
tiresomely silly. Why should the sensible, 
sober people of the United States be swept 
off their moorings by new ideas that have 
little currency or by a new crowd that has 
little political clout? 

ALAN. What you don't seem to realize, 
Tom, is that the peopleofthe United States 
are not "sensible" or "sober" or anything 
else you mean by those words. At the mo­
ment these people, the majority of them 
anyway, either have confidence in you or 
can be managed by people who have con­
fidence in you. That's all you mean when 
you say they're sensible and sober. Once 
they lose confidence in you, or the men 
who can manage and persuade them lose 
confidence in you, then they'll seem "sen­
sible" and "sober" to some one else and 
they'll seem like left-wing lunatics to you. 

GEORGE. Being a firm believer in the 
vi rtues of the democratic process, Tom will 
remain convinced that even if they should 
stop being sober and sensible, it would 
only be a temporary change, one that 
could be quickly rectified by reason and a 
few gentle nudges from people like us. 

TOM. So you agree with him! 
GEORGE. I agree with him that there's 

a socialist drift in public opinion that will 
become much more pronounced if there's 
a business depression. I don't know 
whether I agree with what Alan wants to do 
about it, because I don't knowwhatthat is. 

ALAN. You are the bankers. I'm only a 
lawyer. It's hardly my field, suggesting 
what to do about it. 
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JACK. Specifically, what is it you're 
worried about, Alan? 

ALAN. Public opinion. 
JACK. I realize that, but what do you 

feel we are doing or not doing that might 
move public opinion in the direction 
you're afraid of? 

ALAN. Frankly I'm afraid of the Stock 
Market. It isn't just that it's being sup­
ported by call money. It's that there's a 
huge public participation of people who 
are buying not for income but for resale. 
When any market gets to that condition, 
sooner or later it runs out of buyers. 

TOM. In pure theory that's true, of 
course, but there might be an upturn of 
earnings that would make the dividend in­
come, even at those prices, seem attrac­
tive. 

GEORGE. (a little embarrassed) Tom, 
how could it? How could all corporate 
earnings go up that much, all at the same 
time? 

TOM. Not all earnings will increase 
Simultaneously. 

JACK. Tom, you're not very convinc­
ing. 

TOM. (laughing politely) No, Jack, it's 
not too persuasive an argument is it? 
(seriously) But there is a real difficulty here. 
I admit I don't like the Market and I admit it 
is supported by much too much credit, and 
too easy credit. You say, fine let's tighten 
up credit. Obviously we can't do that 
alone, but suppose we could convince the 
Street and the government that it ought to 
be done. The only result would be to bring 
about the very fall in prices that Alan is 
worried about. It's too late. The time to 
have tightened up on credit was two or 
three years ago before such an enormous 
liquidation hung over our heads. 

ALAN. But at that time you opposed 
tightening credit as being premature. 

TOM. I may have used that word, but 
that was not the reason. .. ALAN. What was the reason? You gave 
no other at the time. At least I remember 
no other in our several discussions. 

TOM. I didn't mention the real reason 
because it was highly confidential. 

JACK. I am aware of the reason, Alan. 
Ben Strong had been asked by the Bank of 
England to keep money rates at New York 
abnormally low. The English were trying 
hard to restore the value of the pound and 
also they had a lot of trouble trying to fund 
their rupee debts left over from the war. 
Naturally they wanted to keep the rupee­
pound ratio as favorable as possible, and it 
all meant easy money here. We felt at the 
time that it was a necessary step, though a 
highly confidential one. It is still a factor, 
but not as compelling as it was two years 
ago. Still I would not want to have credit 
tightened unduly without first giving Ben a 
chance to sound out the Bank of England. 

ALAN. (despondently resigned) Well, 
if nothing can be done, that's the situation. 
But it does not ease my worries. 

TOM. Cheer up, Alan. You're not back 
in Petrograd in 1917. That's more than ten 
years ago and half a world away. 

ALAN. I still don't regard it as an al­
together irrelevant experience. 

TOM. Worse than irrelevant. It warps 
your judgment. You see Bolsheviks under 
every rug. 

ALAN. No. I never knew the Bolsheviks 
well enough for that. I had to deal with 
Lenin a little, but not often. The people I 
knew much better, naturally, were the 
Russian bankers and industrialists-up, 
that is, until the October revolution. They 
were very able, cultivated gentlemen. 
Their economics was sound, their per­
sonal honesty impeccable, their human­
itarianism extensive, and their poli­
tics were liberally democratic. They had 
only one handicap. They never could do 
anything if it had the slightest political 
tinge. Every step, no matter what it was or 
who proposed it, that might have staved 
off the revolution never could be taken. It 
was always either premature or too late to 
do any good. Also, of course, itwould have 
cost them some money. (He stands up 
wearily to leave.) 

JACK. (restraining him and dismissing 
the others, including the reluctant Tom) 
Alan, there is a great deal in what you say 
and a great deal more in what you mean 
but are inherently too kind to say. No one 
knows better than I do how far things have 
drifted from their old moorings and indeed 
how dangerous they are. Do you think I am 
so easily fooled, with the background and 
family training I have had? What a man 
knows and what he says are not the same 
thing, and the higher his station in life and 
the more responsibility that sits on his 
shoulders, the more that is true. But I want 
you to consider what in fact we as a firm 
can do, not what in theory the financial 
community ought to do, if it were a com­
munity and capable of responding collec­
tively to the promptings of self-interest. In 
my father's time, there was a financial 
community and we commanded it. There 
is no question about that. If we felt credit 
should be tightened, it was tightened. If 
we refused to finance a particular enter­
prise, it was not financed. But today that's 
not so. There isn't a railroad or a utility or a 
big industrial corporation that couldn't be 
financed somewhere else, if we refused to 
float their issues. Not one. So we have pres­
tige left, but not power. And what can we 
do with our prestige? Certainly we could 
go to the other bankers and to the 
government-we'd have to go to the gov­
ernment today on such matters-and say 
that credit is much too easy and ought to 
be tightened up to avoid a disastrous defla­
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tion. And wh-at would happen? Everyone 
who still had poor securities that they 
wanted to unload on the public would de­
nounce us as grasping bankers trying to 
drive up interest rates. The only question 
would be how many other bankers and 
industrialists still have securities they 
wanted to sell. That and only that would 
determine what was done. No considera­
tion would be given to what might bewise 
or necessary. That's what happens to you 
when you are no longer in command, Alan. 
You have to plead and argue and the ele­
ment of self-interest, which is always pres­
ent, is seized upon as an excuse for not 
doing what you are arguing must be done. 
(after a pause) I do not know how all this is 
going to turn out and I do not think the tide 
will change. We no longer run things as we 
did in my father's time. I sometimes look 
back and try to see where the change oc­
curred and whether there was anything we 
could have done to have kept our old posi­
tion. It is not pleasant for me to realize that 
what my father and grandfather established 
has been largely destroyed. Nor can I en­
tirely excuse myself since we conSCiously 
adopted the course that in the end so 
gravely injured us. Some of this you know, 
but perhaps not all of it in its proper focus, 
for among ourselves we always place the 
blame on President Wilson. It is the com­
forting thing to do. He did most solemly 
assure us that further financing of England 
was a government program. We were to 
continue it privately until the formality of a 
Declaration of War could be obtained. This 
was in November of 1916 and we 
thought-with the election out of the 
way-that Wilson would act promptly. But 
he did not. Lansing said they feared the 
House might refuse to pass a Declaration 
of War or pass it by so narrow a vote as to 
be a political disaster. Perhaps. But I have 
come to distrust lansing's statements. I 
should have distrusted them sooner. His 
whole long charade of getting American 
ships armed so they would, of course, be 
sunk without warning. Then Wilson could 
have dead American seamen to talk about 
as an excuse for war. It was disgusting and 
enormously costly to us. So we all feel pri­
vately that Wilson betrayed us. To forbid 
the British Government to pay us, even 
with their own dollar earnings! Nearly five 
terrible years with all our capital locked in 
unpaid British debt while the rest of the 
financial community made vast and pru­
dent investments in the industries that 
were soon to flower! That was really where 
our power shrank to the little we have 
today. So I cannot entirely excuse myself, 
Alan. The determination of Wilson's deci­
sions was always made by men who were 
no friends to us. We should have known 
that from the Federal Reserve Act, if no-

Continued next page 
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thing else. And yet in retrospect the true 
alternative was worse. We had to finance 
England from November till April. No one 
else could have done it. And without that 
financing the war would inevitably have 
ended, very soon too, in a German victory. 
So in theory I can see how we as a firm 
might have kept our own old financial 
supremacy. But over what a world, Alan. A 
world with a crippled England. However, 
that was only an imaginary course, not 
even a theoretical possibility . It would 
have been contrary to the traditions of our 
firm and inconsistent with our honor. 
There never was such an alternative. 

SCENE 5: A young man, dressed slovenly 
in the style of the late 1920s emerges from a 
private room in a hospital. It is obvious he 
has been visiting someone who is very sick. 
After walking a few steps down the cor­
ridor, he suddenly stops and leans against 
the wall. He breaks out in a half prayerful, 
half blasphemous soliloquy. 

YOUNG MAN. He's not too far from 
death. I've just seen him. So make him die, 

Reagan Continued from page 3 X 
Reagan never went to pot-in both 

senses of the word-in Hollywood. He 
married jane Wyman, a star of equally dim 
magnitude, who later divorced him be-

Testifying as a friendly witness before the 
House Un-American Activities Committee 
way back in 1947. 

God! Make him die! (laughing a little) I 
haven't prayed since I was what, eight or 
ten? And I don't believe in you at all, God. 
You don't exist for me. So I can easily 
promise never to pray to you again. After 
all, why should I pray to you when I know 
you don't exist? But on the off chance you 
do, do me a favor. Make him die. I don't 
hate him. He's my partner and we started 
this magazine together, but if he lives, he'll 
take it away from me. It isn't that he's any 
abler or smarter than I am. It's just that men 
are willing to trust him and they never trust 
me. Never, do you hear that, God? They 
never trust me. What do they see that 
bothers them? I can make them fear me 
and make them obey me, but I can see 
behind their eyes that they feel I'd be qu ite 
capable of doing some enormous injury to 
them. And that's not so, God. I just have to 
take care of what I care about, don't I, 
God? Everybody else does. Why should 
they distrust me for doing what they all do 
themselves? I don't love myself more than 
they all love themselves. But they are wil­
ling to trust him. I can't let him take this 
away from me. I can't. This is my whole life. 
My way up the ladder. Right to the very top 

cause he spent too much time in union 
activities. For many years he was the presi­
dent of the Screen Actors' Guild and was as 
responsible as any other member for keep­
ing the union out of the hands of the 
Stalinists. 

Reagan was deeply committed to Frank­
lin Delano Roosevelt and spent World War 
II in Hollywood in an armed services film 
unit. He voted for Truman in 1948 and 
worked hard for the re-election of Helen 
Gahagan Douglas in 1950, whose defeat by 
Nixon put the latter on the road to the 
presidency. All the people who later criti­
cized Reagan, when he was running for 
California governor, for being an actor, 
never criticized the ex-starlet senator for 
being an actress. 

The great political turning point in 
Reagan's life was apparently triggered by 
some highly placed executives of General 
Electric, who had hired him at $150,000 a 
year as their TV pitch man. They told him to 
"get a philosophy." Always loyal to his 
bosses, Reagan obeyed and a few years 
later the philosophy came out as a mixture 
of Burke, Buckley and a little, just a little, of 
Robert Weich. Reagan toiled so mightily in 
Goldwater's 1964 campaign, in preparation 
for which he switched from registered 
Democrat to registered Republican, that 
the Fat Wallets decided he would be the 
next governor of California. They were 
right. 

of the glittering pile. I know it's not too 
much of a magazine now, but I can make it 
the greatest thing ever. It's past the critical 
point. I know it is. From here on it's just 
coasting . But not with him. With him still 
alive and kicking, it wouldn't be mine. It 
would be his. That's why he has to die, 
God. It's the only way. And itwill hurt him 
less to die than for me to lose. (giving vent 
to an embarrassed laugh) I know that 
sounds funny, but it's true. I care more 
about this magazine than he cares about 
his life. Oh, I know you can say if I care so 
much, why don't I kill him myself? Why do 
I ask a God I don't believe in to make him 
die from such a ridiculous thing as the 
scratch of a kitten-that little scratch that 
has now turned into such a big and raging 
and, should I say, fortuitous infection. It's 
not that I think it would be wrong to .kill 
him, not with the awful importance of 
what's at stake. It's just that I don't dare. 
I'm afraid. Why, I'm even afraid that, if he 
dies, they'll say I gave him that kitten, be­
cause everyone knows he's my partner and 
everybody knows how much he loves cats. 

(To be continued) 

In general Reagan stood up for his prin­
ciples when he sat down at the governor's 
desk in Sacramento, except for the usual 
compromises on spending. He tried hard 
to put some sense in government, though 
what could he really do? The Legislature 
was Democratic. The media were liberal. 
The judiciary was on a permissive binge. 
He had the office, but not the power. It was 
the old, sad story of American politics, as it 
had evolved since the death and transfig­
uration of FDR. 

At least, however, Reagan was an au­
thentic Republican -converts are usually 
the truest of true believers-and not a 
Democrat in disguise like his Republican 
gubernatorial predecessors, Goody Knight 
and Earl Warren. To win the governorship 
he had to knock out Pat Brown, a stum­
blebum Democrat, and after serving two 
terms he yielded it to jerry Brown, Pat's 
tall, dark and handsome son, who looks 
more like a movie star than Reagan and 
who, thanks to his jesuit apprenticeship, 
speaks much better Latin. 

Now 65, Reagan, who was eased out of 
earlier bids for the presidency by Nixon, 
has decided to make one last stab at the 
impossible and hopeless job in the House 
that is White in the City that is Black. To 
prepare himself ·for the ordeal of the 
primaries he spent a few days at the lavish 
Palm Springs spread of Walter Annenberg, 
the publisher son of Moses Annenberg, an 
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THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

The Action So Far: The Old Man, a Midwestern oil mag­
nate, elects a president in 1912 who promises him a federal 
banking system, nationwide prohibition and control of the 
State Department. After World War I begins, the Old Man 
arranges to put the U.S. in the conflict on the side of Britain 
in return for a 50% interest in Middle Eastern oil. When the 
war is over, Pierpont, a New York banker, sees his power 
eroded and blames it on the war and the "new crowd." 
Meanwhile, a rising young magazine publisher prays for 
the death of his partner. 

PART ONE, ACT III 

Scene 1: A Chicago hotel room in the mid-1930s. Present 
are a Civilian of about 35 and a Military Man in a colonel's 
uniform. 

CIVILIAN. Colonel, I'm glad you could get into the 
Loop in time to catch me. I have to get back to Washington 
and I haven't much time. 

MILITARY MAN. (puzzled and noncommittal) I see. 
C. You have some good friends in Washington, at 

>. 	
least among civilians in the new administration, and they 
asked me to look you up whenever I had a chance to be in 
Chicago. 

M.M. Well, it's good to hear I have some friends in 
Washington. I thought the West Point clique had sunk me 
without trace. 

C. Not quite. Not with a few people fairly close to 
Roosevelt. Aubrey tells me he has a very high regard for 
you and he thinks that if you had a higher rank and were 
not planning to retire ... well, he thinks a military officer 
with a social conscience might be very useful to the demo­
cratic and forward-looking elements in this country and 
might also rise pretty high in the service, even with such 
handicaps as your present age and rank. (The Military Man 
remains cautious.) I don't think anyone who has any un­
derstanding of the realities of American politics is under 
any doubt about the enduring power of the forward­
looking - pro-democratic elements with whom I am as­
sociated. 

M.M. The political tide seems certainly in that direc­
tion. 

C. So, what will you do for us? 
M.M. (a little taken aback) Do for you? I don't quite 

understand what you're driving at. I agree with your liberal 
social philosophy. Everyone in the CCC and the NYA can 
testify to that. 

C. Colonel, we can't eat a liberal social philosophy. 
The nourishment we need is an organization that acts as a 
unit under reasonably central direction. Your own profes­
sional training should tell you that nothing else is worth 
wasting time over. A liberal social philosophy means noth­
ing unless the people who subscribe to it agree to submit 
themselves to a common direction and to a common goal. 

M.M. That certainly is true in principle . 
C. It's more than that. It's the indispensable founda­

tion of political action. You say to us you agree with our 
democratic objectives. We say to you, if you're willing to 
accept common centralized authority in search of those 
objectives, as we do ourselves, we'll welcome you as one 
of us and for the common benefit of all we'll use our 
political power, which you know is considerable, to push 
you up the military ladder. Your military superiors don't 
seem inclined to do anything with you but let you retire as 
a colonel. 

M.M. (thinking it over) I'm trying to get at your exact 
meaning. Are you asking me to join a political party or 
something? 

C. No, quite the contrary. Regardless of your social 
objectives we would refuse to permit you to join the party. 
It could be damaging to you in the future, and probably to 
us, but most of all itwould be unfitting. The party is a group 
of dedicated people who have banded together, often 
from their youth, in the cause of peace, world democracy 
and social justice. It wouldn't be appropriate at all for you 
to join. I hope my frankness doesn't upset you. It's better 
to start with no misunderstandings. 

M.M. Very well, if we're to start with no misunder­
standings, what rank could you get me if ... if ... if we 
came to a meeting of the minds? 

Continued next page 

13 



The Game and The Candle 

C. We can get you your star as a 
brigadier general within three months, 
probably sooner. If things work out well 
between us and everything goes right, in a 
few years we'll try to have you made Chief 
of Staff. 

M.M. (utterly astounded) Chief of 
Staff! That's fantastic. Why with my star, 
even with two stars eighty or ninety gener­
als would outrank me. 

e. If you don't want the job we can 
look elsewhere. 

M.M. Chief of Staff! I'd give my eye 
teeth for such a chance, particularly after 
all the wrongs and injustices the West 
Point ring rubbers have made me suffer all 
during my career. But I just don't think you 
can do it. 

e. That's for you to weigh and decide 
for yourself. 

M. M. (after a brief silence) You haven't 
said what you want me to agree to. I take it 
from the way you spoke a minute ago that 
there is some kind of a deal. 

e. Yes, I want you to write me a little 
note expressing your understanding of our 
common social and political objectives and 
your willingness, in our common cause, to 
accept our political direction in regard to 
the carrying out of your future duties, 
wherever in the army or in the public ser­
vice you find yourself. 

M.M. That's rather a serious thing to 
ask a man to commit himself to. 

e. Yes, it is. But Chief of Staff is a pretty 
high position and rather difficult to get for 
a man who doesn't enjoy the President's 
confidence. You think you could get it on 
your own? 

M.M. No, I'm afraid not. 
e. So there you are. 
M.M. (after a pause) I don't want to 

write you that letter, that is, not just yet. It 
seems a little premature. Why don't we 
work it out this way? You get me my star 
and then when I have a clearer certainty of 
your political power we'll talk about the 
letter. 

e. (standing up) Colonel, I don't think 
we're getting any place. You'd better be 
getting back to the National Guard Armory 
where you are an instructor. 

M.M. I'd be taking a fearful risk and 
you might not help my promotion as much 
as you say you will? 

e. That's a chance you have to take. 

M.M. (almost to himself) But in all my 
career I've made it a point never to ask for 
outside help toward promotion from any­
body. It's been my fixed rule. 

e. Just who was there you could ask, 
until I came along? The West Point crowd? 

M.M. Many officers ask politicians for 
help. 

e. If the politicians are indebted to 
them in some way, yes. 

M.M. Well, no one's ever been indebt­
ed to me, I guess. 

e. Even we aren't yet. 

(The Military Man ponders silently a mo­
ment and then slowly goes and sits at a 
table.) 

M.M. What do you want me to say? 
e. What I told you before. That we 

have common political and social objec­
tives and that you agree to accept Com­
munist party direction. 

M.M. Can I say "overall direction?" 
e. Yes, that will be all right. Just use 

your own words. 
M.M. I will say "direction consistent 

with my military duties." 
e. Of course. We wouldn't want any­

thing else. 
M.M. Must I refer to you and your 

friends specifically as the Communist 
party? 

e. Well, you certainlywouldn'twantto 
say you would accept the direction of the 
Soviet Union, would you? 

M.M. Oh no, I couldn't do that. 
e. No, of course not. 

(The Military Man starts writing) 

Scene 2: San Francisco about the same 
period as the previous scene. Two men are 
present: the well-dressed, flashy District 
Attorney and a seedy dock Laborer. 

LABORER. Nowyou know, Mr. District 
Attorney, that when a big union like mine 
tells a fellow like me to go in and see the 
District Attorney, why a fellow like me 
does just like he's told. Just like you did 
when my bosses asked you to see me. Why 
they picked a stupid fellow like me for the 
job, I wouldn't know. Buttheydid, and you 
and me both have to put up with it. 

DISTRICT ATTORNEY. (wearily) All 
right, please get to the subject. 

L. (waves a piece of paper) They want 
me to talk to you about this. But they said I 
should first make it clear to you where the 
paper came from. So you could see the 
point and why our boys thought it was im­
portant. 

D.A. Go on. 
L. Well, you see it started with your 

father. (He notices the District Attorney's 
surprise.) Yes, the old bum and me was 
shipmates once a long time ago. He wasn't 
a real drun k in those days. He just drank in 
port. Anyway, when your old man was 
done in, all the boys thought, "Well, it's 
kind of too bad, he was a bum and an old 
soak, but it's tough to get beat to death in a 
ship's cabin. And that was an end of it. 
Except you know those smart fellows that 
run the union, they're not dopes like me 
and the boys, not at all. I don't know who it 
was, for all of me it could have been Harry 

himself, but one of 'em said: "Now let's go 
a little slow here. Maybe it was just one of 
those things, but let's see if anybody we 
know stands to make anything from it." 
And you know what they came up with? 
You! They said there's that smart young 
District Attorney, wants to be Governor 
maybe Senator, God knows what, and 
every time he starts running for office the 
old man tears one on, gets drunk and uri­
nates in public on the court house steps. 
How's a man going to get anywhere in poli­
tics with a father like that? Well, the kind of 
fellow that would beat an old drunk to 
death, sometimes takes a few too many 
himself. Once he does and our boys find 
him, they can be very persuasive. You kick 
the bottom out of an old cane chair and tie 
a man down in it. You begin smacking his 
tender parts with a stick. Why in about five 
minutes he'll tell you everything he knows. 
Or maybe just tells you what he thinks you 
want to hear. Anyway that was what some 
of our boys did with a couple of thugs th~ 
spotted along Mission Street, and (waving 
the paper) here's what the two thugs said. 
Want to read it? Says you paid them to do 
it. 

D.A. It's a lie. 
L. Of course, it's a lie. We all know it's a 

lie. That's why we'll keep this little paper 
strictly private between us. Why should we 
injure an honest and devoted public ser­
vant Ii ke you rself by giving the newspapers 
such unsubstantiated not to say vile 
charges? Why should we? 

D.A. You shouldn't. 
L. No, indeed. Not as long as you're 

the honest devoted public servant we 
think you are. So all you have to do is do 
things that will keep us convinced you are 
such an honest and devoted public servant. 
(The District Attorney says nothing.) Don't 
be so glum. Might be you've done better 
than you think. (getting up) You've got 
powerful friends now, boy. Maybe this is 
all you need to get the big offices you want. 
Like a judgeship, maybe. I think you'd be a 
real good judge. Understand the problems 
of the criminal-sort of. 

Scene 3: The time is still the mid-1930s. A 
young man addressed as Harry is seated in 
a small informal library. He is tall and 
somewhat emaciated, but vigorous and 
quick, almost nervous in his movements. 
Two men enter. One of them, the Senator, 
announces himself aggressively in a strong 
Southern accent. 

SENATOR. (walking across to Harry and 
holding out his hand) They tell me you're 
the fellow that takes care of all the really 
loose ends for the President. 

HARRY. I try to. And who's yourfriend? 
S. Oh that's Sam. Used to be a captain 

in my State Police. Show Harry what you 
do, Sam. (Sam instantly whips out a large 
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calibre, short barrel revolver.) 
H. My, my, you do take precautions. 

Who are you afraid of, Senator? 
S. Not afraid of anyone, not with Sam 

around. I want other people to be afraid so 
as not to bother me. 

H. Now who would ever want to 
bother you? 

S. Harry boy, you've been in politics a 
right long time now, up in New York state 
and all. You know a man never knows ex­
actly who is going to bother him. You just 
never can tell. And when you figure how 
cheap it costs to get a man killed, you know 
you owe it to yourself to make it just a bit 
harder for the other fellow. They used to 
figure below Canal Street that $300 would 
get the job done, on a white man, and I 
seem to have heard your prices up in New 
York were only a mite higher. Of course, 
if it's a big public figure, it would run 
higher, and with Sam around it would run 
higher still. Figure it would cost at least a 
million if somebody wanted to get me. 

H. (laughing) Think it could be done 
for that? 

S. I really doubt it. All the trouble there 
would be collecting the money. And think 
of the income taxes somebody would have 
to pay. Why it would take all the profit out 
of the deal. 

H. I guess it would, Senator. Tell me, 
what can I do for you? 

S. (by now settled down comfortably in 
a chair) Why son, I wanted to have a little 
chat with you, mostly about 1940. 

H. (genuinely surprised) 194O? Aren't 
you an election ahead of time? 

S. Now, Harry don't try to tell me 
what's premature and what isn't, I'm the 
best judge of that. I'm not talking about 
next year's election. That's the President's 
and I doubt anyone would argue about it. 
I'm talking about 1940 and I'm talking 
about it now because I figure it's time to 
talk about it. Next year's election will have 
a lot to do with it, as I see it. An awful lot to 
do with it. 

H. In what way? 
S. I'm getting to that, son. I'm getting 

to it. Now you can maybe guess I aim to be 
the Democratic candidate in 1940. Five 
years isn't too long a time to work for that 
nomination. You know, lots of men have 
worked for it a lot longer than that and 
some have got it and some haven't. Once 
Roosevelt steps down there isn't going to 
be anybody goes into the convention with 
the big block of sure votes I'm going to 
have. If I keep my health and the Lord 
spares me that long I'm going to be the 
next President of the United States. 
(studying him briefly) And you're kind of 
thinking maybe so yourself, except maybe 
not thinking quite as well of the idea as I 
do. 

H. Well, are you asking me to support 
you? 

S. You know I wouldn't do that. You 
work for the President, at least you do 
when you don't work for Mrs. President. 

H. Do you think that's a nice way to 
talk? 

S. Where is my Southern chivalry? Hell 
boy, she's no lady. She's a lady politician, 
which ain't a lady at all. And she and I 
couldn't get along no how. She's got the 
same friends her uncle did, and they're no 
friends of mine. You know, Harry, there's a 
fact of life we don't generally admit pub­
licly in the South, like father like daughter, 
like uncle like niece. We wouldn't want to 
admit that too publicly, kind of derogatory 
like to Southern white womanhood, isn't it? 
Now with her I figure she takes right after 
that uncle of hers. Both of 'em alike. Every­
body says you mustn't judge 'em too 
harshly seeing they're moved by such 
strong and virtuous emotions. 

H. And you think that bears on Teddy 
Roosevelt and his niece? 

S. Yes, I kind of do. You take Teddy, 
now. Everyone knows he was as fierce a foe 
of the wicked interests as his niece is 
today. Smashed up the trusts, he did, and 
turned them back to the people. But you 
know it's a funny thing. There's Mr. Mor­
gan lying peaceful in his grave and his little 
bank there in New York, why it's the pret­
tiest little museum you'd ever want to see, 
with the tourists gaping at it and now and 
then an old gentleman walking in the door 
to sell a bond or two his granddaddy left 
him. It's real touching, like Queen Mary's 
hats. You know how those things are. Re­
mind you of a more gracious day long 
gone. Things like that. But you know down 
South we have some oil companies. 
They've got them other places too. And 
those oil companies are just the very ones 
Teddy busted up, only somehow they 
seem mighty near one piece in everything 
that's of much consequence. How do you 
figu re that? 

H. Have you got some particular trou­
ble with the oil people? 

S. No trouble, Harry. Some of 'em are 
just a mite slow and stubborn about doing 
what I want them to do. 

H. Yes? 
S. You know I kind of think it's her that 

persuades him he needs the help of some 
fellows I want to talk to you about. The best 
I can figure him, he's a real big fierce bull of 
a man and all, but somehow like lots of 
bulls, some one slipped a ring in his nose. 
Guess it was that old hatchet mother of his. 
And I guess Teddy's girl saw the ring hang­
ing there and just naturally slipped her 
rope through it, and there it was just 
natural like as might happen to anybody. 
And I suppose once you get used to a ring 
in your nose, why you expect to feel it 
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pulled gently this way and that. Of course, 
you might say a man might tug the ring 
himself this way or that depending on 
where he wanted to go for himself, but it 
wouldn't seem quite natural, would it? 

H. (quite irritated) Fran kly, I don't 
know what you're talking about or driving 
at. Would you please get to the point? 

S. The point? Why sure. I want you to 
begin easing her friends, those Com­
munist fellows, out of the government. 

H. Senator, you have me confused. 
First of all, I don't know if there are any 
Communist fellows in the Government, 
and second, I don't see what that has to do 
with the 1940. nomination. 

S. You can't bait me, Harry boy. I know 
you know just what I mean and I know you 
see the problem just the way I do, only 
maybe from the opposite side. And I know 
you naturally like to talk this way even in 
private. Keeps you in practice for talking in 
public, I'd guess. Only trouble must be, 
you get too stuck in that habit. You must 
sound mighty foolish when you talk to fel­
lows like Pressman and Hiss and Apt and 
Williams and White and those other fel­
lows you're so close to or maybe you're 
forced to be so close to. 

H. (icily) Please, Senator. My time is 
not as inexhaustible as my patience. 

S. I've done got to it, Harry, like your 
temper shows me. I want you to get rid of 
those fellows because that's the only 
crowd that stands in my way for the nomi­
nation. That's the nub of it. 

H. I think you exaggerate the situation, 
Senator. They just aren't politically power­
ful enough to do more than make noises. 

S. Wrong, Harry! But there's no sense 
wasting my time arguing with you about it. 
I'm just telling you they got enough politi­
cal power to be in my way and I want 'em 
out of it. If they join the next election as 
part of your crowd, they'll be working on a 
candidate that'll suit them in 1940 and that 
will make things tough for me. So I want 
'em out. It's that simple, Harry. After all, 
what the hell difference does it make to 
Roosevelt now? He's got the nomination 
and the election in the bag and they've 
nowhere else to go anyway. (He gets up 
and starts to leave.) Now don't talk to me 
about their jobs being protected by Civil 
Service. This is politics. And after you get 
'em out of the Government, maybe we'll 
take a look-see about getting 'em out of the 
newspapers and radio. You know that's a 
kind of branch of politics. 

H. And what happens if I can't find 
them in order to get them out? 

S. Nodumb talk, Harry. You know who 
they are. What you mean is what happens if 
you won't find 'em. 

H. All right, what happens then? 
S. Well, Harry, you know I'm not just 

an office-boy Senator like most of those 
Continued next page 
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fellows down under the Big Dome. I'm my 
own governor, too. And then there's quite 
a few fellows over in the House and Senate 
that feel it kind of wise to jump when I 
whistle. So all in all I might start making a 
little trouble, and if I do, itwon't be one of 
your nice safe New Deal investigations 
with a bribed New York lawyer running it. 
It'll be run by me and I know just how to 
kick a man in the groin when there's an 
advantage to be got out of it. And I'll do it, 
Harry, right into the last vote of the '36 
election if you all try to cross me on this. 

H. You don't talk like a very loyal 
Democrat. 

S. I'm a damn loyal Democrat as long as 
I'm the Democratic candidate. 

H. Senator, let me ask you an odd 
question. Maybe I should say a premature 
question. Suppose the President decided 
at the proper time that it would be wise to 
ignore the third term tradition and run 
again in 1940. What would your attitude 
be? 

S. Yeah. It figures. 
H. Pardon me. What figures? 
S. It figures that that's what you want 

the Moscow boys for. I wondered whether 
that was it, because I couldn't see any 
other advantage in bedding down so close 
with them. But I didn't think even with 
their help he'd believe he could get away 
with it. Tell you the truth, Harry boy, I don't 
think he can. Fact is I'm surer now than 
ever that he can't. I'm surer now than ever 
about the fuss I'm going to make in this 
town if they're not out of here, every last 
one of them, in six weeks. You can get 
around your civil service rules any way you 
please. You don't pay much mind to them 
in getting these fellows on the payroll. You 
can be a little rough in kicking them off. 
Look to it, boy. Look to it. Come on, Sam, 
we're on our way. 

Scene 4: A somewhat grubby little studio 
in New York a few hours later. Harry walks 
in on Dex, who is instantly recognizable as 
the Civilian who signed up the Military Man 
in the Chicago hotel room. 

HARRY. Break out a drink for me, Dex. 
I've got to soothe my ulcer. I've had a hard 
day. 

DEX. You know very well you 
shouldn't drink with an ulcer, Harry. 

H. I don't know that at all. An ulcer 
comes from too much tension. A drink of 
liquor relaxes your tensions. Obviously it 
is the indicated medicine. 

D. Well , that's exactly contrary to what 
my doctor tells me. 

H. Of course. Your doctor as a loyal 
Party member has no opinions, even on 
medicine, except those approved in Mos­
cow. 

D. (suspicious) How did you know 
she's a Party member? Have you turned the 
FBI on me? 

H. (laughing) Relax, Dex. I haven't 
turned anyone on you. I don't know a thing 
about your doctor. I didn't even know she 
was a woman. 

D. (handing him his drink) Well, if 
you're telling the truth ... 

H. Oh, stop looking under every bed. 
I'll tell you another thing about your doc­
tor. She's Jewish. 

D. (stiffly) That doesn't interest me. I 
don't know or care whether she is or isn't 
Jewish. 

H. (laughing) You don't? Now tell me 
you don't know what a Jew is. 

D. That's a fact, Harry. As for me, I'm 
just an ordinary atheist and Marxist­
Leninist. 

H. And as all anthropologists have re­
peatedly proved there is no such thing as a 
race and certainly not a Jewish race, 
therefore ... 

D. I hope you enjoy your fun. 
H. (changing his mood) Just having a 

little relaxation. I never can resist teasing a 
good Marxist about Jewish matters, seeing 
how strongly anti-Semitic their Russian 
fatherland has become. 

D. That's not true, Harry. It's true that 
among the people pu rged there are a lot of 
Jews, but what does that prove? New York 
executes a few Jews who've committed 
murder. Does that make the state anti­
Semitic? 

H. It would if the murder charges were 
all frame-ups. 

D. But ... 
H. (interrupting) Forget it, Dex, I'm 

here about something more serious than 
teasingyou. Tell me. What are the relations 
between your people and Huey Long? 

D. On what level? 
H. On all levels that you know anything 

about. And don't hold out on me. I need to 
know. 

D. Well, so far as the exposed part of 
the party is concerned, he hasn't bothered 
it at all. But of course we don't have much 
in Louisiana, just a small nucleus among 
the oil workers and port people and a little 
sort of pioneer group among some of the 
city Negroes. Just something we want to 
keep with a hopeful eye on the future. In 
regard to the undercover party I'm a little 
more worried. I do know of a couple of 
cases where our people got into trouble. 
One was a newspaper man and the other a 
professor of some kind. There wasn't any 
charge they were Communists, though. 
Both got involved in some sex scandal, in 
both cases with colored girls. They both 
said they were framed. We weren't inclined 
to believe them, but maybe they were tel­
ling the truth. Maybe they were. If so, it 
worries me. First, that Long could have 

spotted them. Second, that he gets at them 
by such a nasty but effective route. We can 
fight removals on charges of subversion 
and spying, but what in hell can we do 
about sex, and colored sex to boot? Now 
on the third level, what relations pro or 
con, Moscow itself may have, I don't 
know. Iwould doubt if there were any con­
nections, but of course you never can be 
sure. 

H. That's all? 
D. That's all I can think of. Why? 

What's up? 
H. It may be trouble. 
D. For us? 
H. For both your friends and for my 

people. 
D. From Long? 
H. Yes. We've always known he was 

out for the 1940 nomination, but we felt it 
was a problem we didn't have to deal with 
just yet. But I'm afraid we're going to have 
to. 

D. Harry, don't just sit there and talk to 
yourself. 

H. Long says if we don't ease you peo­
ple out ofthe government he's going to get 
his stooges on the hill to begin a noisy 
investigation. (as Dex shrugs his shoulders) 
Don't fool yourself. An investigation of 
Soviet influence in the Government 
wouldn't have to be managed by dopes 
and windbags. Suppose Long found some 
really able person to handle it? You know 
we've run some pretty good investigations 
against other people. It's a game that could 
be played both ways. Would you like that? 

D. When things are going along nicely, 
you get a little soft and forget that the hire­
lings of reactionary capitalism never sleep. 
What are you going to do? 

H. First of all, why should I do any­
thing? From where I sit it's you and your 
friends that may be in trouble. 

D. But Harry, you can't sacrifice us to a 
demagogue like Long. We've worked to­
gether. We've helped you out all along the 
way. Never mind the morality of throwing 
us out. Just consider your own political 
welfare. You need us. We can help you­
especially in the matter of a third term. 

H. You mentioned morality. I thought 
you people were dialectical materialists or 
something, far above or beyond morality? 

D. (a little relieved) I wish you wouldn't 
shove your irony in the middle of a serious 
matter. It takes me too long to realize what 
you're doing. You know what I mean. It 
isn't right that people like us who are work­
ing for humanity and the welfare of the 
masses should have to be bothered and 
pestered by every demagogue who comes 
along. 

H. It's not quite that. He's as ambitious 
as your people. He just figures you're in his 
way. He wants the 1940 nomination. 

D. That would be just about the worst 
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that could happen to us. It would set us 
back years, maybe decades. 

H. You think just one hostile adminis­
tration could do that? 

D. You know how people flock to the 
winning side, even if you pretend there 
isn't any such side. They sense it and drift 
to it. That's the momentum of success. You 
break that and I don't know how long it 
would take to recover. 

H. I thought you believed that the 
Communist triumph was inevitable. 

D. In theory. But the practical point is 
that if it's blocked now it might be held off 
for a century. You know it's been nearly 
three-quarters of a century getting to 
where it is now. For me personally any 
serious setback is like putting it off forever. 

H. You don't want to be like Moses and 
die on the far bank of Jordan? 

D. Joshua'S more my man. 
H. I thought you were an atheist? 
D. No harm in recalling old fables. 
H. (who has been writing something 

during the conversation) Nothing. Particu­
larly if you believe in them. 

D. You know I don't believe in them. 
H. (handing him the paper) I know you 

don't. That's why I've written you a little 
bedtime prayer. It's entirely appropriate 
for an atheist like yourself. Read it. With 
the proper fervor, please. 

D. (reading in a puzzled and question­
ing voice) 

Now I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray the Lord this Jew to keep. 
If I should die before I wake, 
Know my apostasy was fake. 

You damned Nazi. 
H. If you don't think that is appropriate 

for an atheistic communist of Jewish an­
cestry, I do. 

D. (furious) Well if you do, it's only be­
cause you're a filthy anti-Semite. 

The Cultural Catacombs 
Continued from page 12 

One day before the appearance of the 
scheduled issue of Time we were notified 
that the ad had been rejected. 

There are four stages of book censor­
ship: (1) refusal to review or mention the 
book, (2) rejecting ads for the book, (3) 
refusal of publishers to publish the book 
and printers to print it, (4) criminal pen­
alties against the author for writing the 
man uscript. 

Today in the U.S. we are somewhere be­
tween stages 3 and 4. No publisher would 
publish The Dispossessed Majority, so we 
had to form our own publishing firm. Only 
one large printer would print it, and it was 

H. Like Stalin? 

D. I don't care what Stalin is. He's an 
enemy of ... of ... (waving his arms 
around him as though to include all 
Washington and everything beyond it) of 
all this nightmare here. 

H. Now let's get down to business. 
What shall we do about Long? 

D. (wiping his forehead) Damn it, 
Harry, I wish you wouldn't do that to me. 
It's loathesome. It's taking advantage of 
your position. I know you're only kidding. 
But suppose you weren't. I'd still have to 
deal with you and put up with what you did 
because it would be politically necessary. 
So when you really are a nice guy, why do 
you act like that? 

H. Keep you from getting soft. 
D. Maybe. Let's get back to Long. 

H. He's probably more dangerous to 
you than he is to us. 

D. I don't see that. You want a third 
term for Roosevelt and Long is sure to try to 
block that. I think he could, too. After all 
he can't really touch us. He can do much 
more harm to Roosevelt's plans than he 
can to ours. Moscow is a little beyond his 
reach. 

H. (after a pause) Yes, if it came to the 
point where we had to, shall we say, "slow 
up" Long, you have means at your disposal 
that I don't. 

D. I don't personally have the means. 
Anything that would be effective would 
have to go to Moscow for approval and 
there'd be so damn many questions and so 
many people would have to be in on it, it 
would never work. What Moscow wants to 
do gets done, but what we want to do gets 
studied and mulled over and comes out so 
changed you wouldn't recognize it. If 
they'd only trust us to know what we're 
talking about, we'd be O.K. But of course 

touch and go for several weeks before he 
would undertake the job. 

On the bright side, however, the author 
has not yet been jailed for writing it. 

Scholarly Journals 
Of the hundreds of scholarly journals 

published each month or each quarter in 
the United States, it is fair to say that 98% 
follow the liberal line or that form of 
crypto-liberalism known as modern con­
servatism. 

In January of this year the figure dropped 
to 97% with the first issue of the Journal of 
Social and Political Affairs. Although the 
new publication expertly ducked the all-

they won't. A bureaucracy is always a bu­
reaucracy, even a Communist one. 

H. You don't think then there's any­
thing you could do? 

D. I hate even to try. I'm afraid itwould 
leak. Can't you indict him for income tax 
fraud? 

H. We haven't anything that would 
stick. 

D. You've already studied it a bit? 
.H. A bit. (after a moment's pondering) 

There was one small point that came up in 
Long's tirade today. I don't know whether 
it could be any use to us but maybe we 
should run it down. He and one of the big 
oil companies are at some sort of impasse. 

D. Which one, and what sort of im­
passe? Has he stolen something or black­
mailed someone? I mean, do you think 
there's something you could indict him for 
there? 

H. I don't know. He didn't say what 
company or what the trouble was. 

D. Well, it's not very promising but 
there might be something there you could 
use. Why don't you look into it? 

H. You could do it smoother and faster 
than I could. If I start asking questions 
everybody will thin k its antitrust or income 
tax and clam up. You have friends that 
know the New York money crowd, or 
some of them. After all this wouldn't in­
volve the Morgan people. 

D. (thinking it over) That's true. There 
might be somebody. Maybe Paul or Leon 
knows someone. Anyway I can ask. But 
what shall I ask? 

H. Ask if they know any company that 
has a strong grudge against Long. If there is 
such a company, tell it to have one of its 
officials visit me some evening when he is 
in Washington. 

(To be continued) 

important issue of race, it made a com­
mendable attempt to defend Majority in­
terests at both the domestic and interna­
tional level. 

Senator Jesse Helms supplied a long ar­
ticle on Latin America, calling for a more 
vigorous American policy to help the es­
tablished governments protect their citi­
zens against terrorism, kidnapping and 
other forms of political violence. Though 
Helms did not say so, no Mediterranean 
people has ever been able to make democ­
racy work. Mix Mediterraneans with In­
dians, for whom democracy is still a more 
impossible dream, and you have an open 
house for permanent revolution. This may 
be the unspoken reason Helms suggests 
that we strengthen our relations with the 

Continued next page 
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TIlE GAME 
and 

TIlE CANDLE 
A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 

,A. ~ States (1912-1960) 

The Action So Far: The Old Man, a Midwestern oil mag­
nate, elects a president in 1912 who promises him a federal 
banking system, nationwide prohibition and control of the 
State Department. After World War I begins, the Old Man 
arranges to put the U.S. in the conflict on the side of Britain 
in return for a 50% interest in Middle Eastern oil. Twenty 
years later his oil empire, now in the hands of his descen­
dants, is feuding with Huey Long and negotiations are 
opened with the New Deal administration to get rid of him. 
Harry, a White House aide, is in charge of the Machiavel­
lian derring-do, while Dex, the Stalinist, lends his strong 
left hand. 

PART ONE, ACT III 

Scene 5: Harry's library a few months later. Harry is talk­
ing to the Executive, who bears a strong resemblance to 
one of the young men in the retinue of the Old Man, when 
the latter some twenty years ago had ordered his personal 
oil embargo against Britain. 

EXECUTIVE. (studying a tall drink) I had thought of 
discussing our problem with someone in the administra­
tion because we felt you might be a little worried about the 
political ambitions of our friend, Senator Long. But we 
were somewhat reluctant to open the subject. It has cer­
tain ... certain ramifications. We weren't even quite sure 
of the authenticity of the invitation when it first reached us. 
It was rather round about. But the very round-aboutness 
convinced us that it was genuine. Evidently it was. 

HARRY. Yes. I thought indirection was wise. I didn't 
want you to think we might be hatching an antitrust case. 

£. That was kind of you. We were more impressed by 
the fact that the invitation left no traceable record. 

H. (just a trifle irritated) Well, tell me what is the 
difficulty between you and Senator Long? 

£. It's purely a Louisiana matter, though he seems to 
consider it a very important part of his national political 
program. As I'm sure no one knows better than you, the 
base of his power is the country parishes,_ where he prom­
ises farmers lots of cheap fertilizer. He wants to have his 

political friends set up as distributors, wholesale and retail, 
all through the South. And he wants us to put up a huge 
ammonia plant in Louisiana to give him the cheap nitrogen 
he needs. He thinks with that he could compete in the 
country districts against the free lime and phosphate 
Roosevelt passes out through the Department of Agricul­
ture. He makes no bones about it to us. It's part of his 
program of "every man a king." We think it might have 
very serious political consequences, but after all that's not 
our business. You can judge that much better than we. 

H. Well, why don't you build him his ammonia plant? 
Would you lose much on it? 

E. No, it would be very profitable. But that's where 
the ... ramifications come in. 

H. I don't quite see your problem. For your own 
reasons you Jdon't want to build an ammonia plant in 
Louisiana. So you just don't build it. You wouldn't be afraid 
that would open you to antitrust action, are you? If ... 

E. (interrupting) No. it's not that. I obviously 
wouldn't be worried about any antitrust action if what we 
did hurt Long's political future. One problem is we have lots 
of oil reserves all through Louisiana. We're not exploiting 
them very much at the moment and Long is threatening us 
with all kinds of legislation. 

H. You don't think the federal courts could protect 
you? 

E. You are the expert on that. Could they? 
H. )\t the moment I doubt it. The compromise on the 

President's court-packing project ended its veto, so to 
speak, on our public programs, but it's not yet ou r Court. 
Not by a long shot. 

£. I was afraid of that. 
H. Well, I guess you'll just have to go ahead and 

build the ammonia plant even though neither of us likes 
helping Long's political future. 

£. It isn't opposition to Long that keeps us from 
building the plant. We're businessmen. We can live with 
one demagogue as well as with another. 

H. Well? 
£. We just can't build that plant. That's all there is to 

it. 
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H. Why, why? 
E. For one thing we don't have any pa­

tent rights to build or operate an ammonia 
plant. 

H. Then that by itself should persuade 
long to leave you alone. 

E. It's notthateasy. You see, long must 
have some underground connection with 
Hitler. (brushing aside Harry's almost in­
stinctive objection) He knows that we have 
a contract with I. G. Farben under which 
we are their licensees on many chemicals, 
including ammonia. The only possible 
place he could have learned this was from 
the German government. Our whole deal 
with I. G. Farben was one of the most 
closely guarded secrets in the business 
world. 

H. Since you are the licensee, I have 
yet to understand why you don't go ahead 
and build the plant. (as his guest hesitates) 
Still more involvements? 

E. Yes. There's a catch to our agree­
ment, which wasn't made by lawyers in the 
usual way. Of course there are written 
papers, doctored up afterwards, but actu­
ally the deal was made personally by the 
Old Man himself with some lord who rep­
resented the British govern ... 

H. British? I thoughtyourdeal was with 
the German ... 

E. The Old Man wanted German patent 
rights. He couldn't get in on those that 
were to be seized here. So he agreed with 
the British to take rights out of postwar 
Germany on an even-steven basis, subject 
unhappily to any prior rights existing be­
tween the Germans and the British at the 
time the Old Man made his deal. One of 
the reserved rights-which, of course, the 
Old Man knew nothing about at the 
time-was a British exclusive on ammonia 
everywhere in North America. And the 
damn British went and sold all their North 
American rights to-you guess-du Pont. 

H. And? 
E. And we've asked du Pont to release 

I. G. Farben so they can license us, just in 
louisiana, and du Pont laughs at us. 

H. You've explained the long aspect 
to them? 

E. Why should they care? So far as that 
goes they take the same position we do. 
One demagogue is like another. 

H. When you're in politics, one multi­
millionaire is like another. (laughs) We're 
even. Now to get back to long. 

E. Well, we can't risk losing our 
louisiana reserves. And we can't afford to 
air the whole story about the Old Man's 
deal. Some people would start screaming 
that he had pushed the U. S. into the war to 
make a financial killing. We wouldn't like 
that and I don't think you would either. 
Not with Hitler in power. 
H. It would do wonders for pro-German 

propaganda, wouldn't it? (after a pause) So 
it looks as though you're going to lose 
those reserves? 

E. Unless something happens. 
H. What could happen? 
E. Things happen. Accidents. 
H. True. There are crazy people in the 

world. Assassins. All sorts of deranged 
people. 

E. long has expert guards. No de­
ranged person is going to get within pistol 
shot of long. 

H. But you still feel accidents could 
happen? 

E. An accident could always happen. 
But the trouble with accidents is that they 
often don't seem like accidents and there 
are all kinds of troublesome investigations 
that waste a lot of people's time and fret a 
lot of nerves, particularly if the liberal pa­
pers keep harping on the matter. But the 
worst thing about accidents is that they 
sometimes coincide with the change of 
ownership of large pieces of property or 
large sums of money. If the money transac­
tion is reported to the Internal Revenue, 
as the law requires, and an accident oc­
curs-well, it looks bad for perfectly in­
nocent people who were really motivated 
only by considerations of long-term public 
welfare. 

H. (thoughtfully) I'm sure that every­
body in Washington would understand that 
if an accident happened to Senator long the 
public interest would not be served by try­
ing to pretend that it was not an accident. 
After all, the liberal press doesn't care much 
for long and there's no young district at­
torney out to make his political fame by 
trying to convict some poor fellow of a 
murder he probably didn't commit. No­
thing like that at all. And after all, long is a 
senator, which would certainly give the 
Federal Government a paramount position 
in making sure that if any accident hap­
pened to him it was accidental. As for the 
money that might be associated with an 
accident, I should imagine the Internal Re­
venue would be much too busy on the trail 
of long's finances to worry much about 
those of anyone mixed up with an acci­
dent, if there were an accident. 

E. That's fine except for one thing. 
How are long's guards going to know that? 

H. (surprised) long's guards? 
E. Of course. How else can an accident 

come close enough to the senator unless 
some of his guards are aware that they will 
not be falsely accused -even of negl i­
gence if nothing else-or harassed about 
their income tax retu rns? (Neither says any­
thing for a moment. In the silence the Ex­
ecutive reaches into his pocket for a dollar 
bill which he slowly tears in half.) This has 
the air of the old-fashioned penny­
dreadful but it's still a wonderfully simple 
device for identification. If there were any 
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way this half could reach one of long's 
guards in such a way that he knew that it 
came from ... friends of the administra­
tion ... if that could be done, the ball 
would start rolling. (He holds the half out 
to Harry, who slowly and reluctantly pock­
ets it.) 

Scene 6: Some weeks later in New Or­
leans. In a dim corner ofa dingy room Sam, 
standing, talks to the Masked Stranger, 
who is sitting at a battered table. 

SAM. Who are you? 
MASKED STRANGER. What difference 

does it make except I happen to have the 
other half of your dollar bill. Do you want 
to hear what I have to say? 

S. That's what I came for. 
M.S. What's the minimum number of 

guards with Senator long when he goes 
out in public? 

S. Four, plus myself. 
M.S. Are the four always the same? 
S. No, not always. 
M.S. Are there ever four men with you 

that you appointed yourself, or that you 
know very well, orthatyou know would be 
willing to make a large amount of money? 

S. How large is a large amount? 
M.S. We'll come to that later. Just con­

sider as large whatever you think they 
would think of as large. 

S. Yes, there are four such. Probably 
more. 

M.S. Very well, as you know from the 
torn dollar bill, there are very powerful 
people involved in this. Powerful enough 
to protect anyone who does what he is 
supposed to do and then behaves properly 
in the future. Powerful enough to prevent 
any questions about the money that may 
change hands. It will all be, shall we say, 
tax-exempt. You understand that? 

S. I guess so. 
M.S. We want something to happen to 

Senator long. How much? 
S. A million dollars. 
M.S. A sizeable sum. 
S. It sure is. I got it from the Senator. 

That's what he said it would cost someone 
to get him killed. 

M.S. Well, the last thing I would want 
to do is make a liar out of the Senator, but 
he must have been thinking of income 
before taxes. This will be nontaxable. 
Three hundred thousand ought to be right. 
Fifty thousand for each guard. One 
hundred thousand for you. 

S. I'll decide how to cut up the money. 
M.S. Not at all. You might make a hog 

of yourself and soreheads out of the four. 
Soreheads can be squealers. Fifty thou­
sand for each. And don't have any no­
tions you can outsmart us. (He takes out 
some checks and starts writing.) Each man 
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will get his own check and each man will 
have to endorse it with the name already 
on each check. Just be sure each man gets 
one. Don't try any nonsense because I will 
know just who cashes these checks. So I'll 
be able to see who gets the money. 
(handing him the five checks) Now these 
are very odd checks. You'll notice that they 
appear to be certified. If you or anyone 
else tries to cash these checks before Long 
is killed the bank will stop them for forged 
certification and forged signature. There 
will be hell to pay for the men who try to 
cash them. But if those checks are pre­
sented between one month and two 
months after Long's death they will be paid 
without question. Don't try to cash them 
either sooner or later. 

S. How do I know you won't claim 
they're forged afterwards? 

M.S. And have an investigation? Before 
Long is killed, you can't involve anybody 
but you rselves. Afterwards a stopped 
check would embarrass you, I admit, but it 
would ruin us. Don't worry. It won't be 
stopped. 

S. It better not be. 
M.S. Now, how are you going to ar­

range the job? 

Organicists Continued from page 4 

Spengler 

Oswald Spengler, an unknown high 
school teacher, began his famous work Der 
Untergang des Abend/andes in 1911, the 
first version of which was not published 
until July 1918, a rather appropriate time 
for a pessimistic German to introduce the 
classic work, at least from the Western 
perspective, of historical pessimism. There 
are striking similarities to Danilevsky, 
though Spengler with his Copernican 
world view gives no priority or favoritism 
to the Western and Classical cultures. In 
contrast to Danilevsky's twelve civiliza­
tions, Spengler lists eight. Russia, which 
has already undergone a pseudomor­
phosis, offers the possibility of the ninth. 
Spengler agrees with Danilevsky that the 
word Europe should be stricken from his­
tory books. The separation of Western and 
Eastern Europe is nowhere so great as it is 
in religion. The West has or had faith in a 
father god, in contrast to the fraternal god 
of the Russians, who when given the 
chance call Christ brother. 

Many readers of Spengler will probably 
agree that he is as much of a poet as a 
historian. The image of Faustian man, the 
hero at odds with himself and god, drifting 
in limitless space is not an easy one to 
forget. Equally poetic are Spengler's prime 
symbols-the stone of Egypt, the nude 

S. Well, I guess one of us will acci­
dently drop his gun or ... 

M.S. A likely story. You're all profes­
sional gunhandlers? I better tell you just 
how you do it. Then everything will work 
perfectly without a hitch. When the 
Senator's home in Louisiana, I've noticed 
that all sorts of people, state office holders, 
everybody and his brother that wants a 
favor is always trying to get a word with 
him, particularly up at the State Capitol. 

S. So what? 
M.S. Now I've noticed you guards 

don't let crowds hem him in. But you do let 
one or two persons through to talk to him, 
if he knows them. 

S. That's right. 
M.S. Now lots of times one man he 

knows will come up to ask him something 
when he's walking in the corridors or com­
ing down the steps and there may not be 
anyone else except you guards within two 
or three hundred feet. 

S. Right again. 
M.S. (handing him a revolver) Now 

here's an old gun that comes from a Lou­
isiana pawn shop. It can't be traced. The 
moment some man comes up to Long 
when you have the right gurads with you 

statue of the Apollonian or Greek culture, 
the cavern of Arabian culture-as well as 
his Nietzschean attacks on money and 
democracy which undermine themselves 
and are "eaten up from within." Yet 
Spengler's unwillingness to tackle the race 
issue, his surgical dissociation of the an­
cient Greeks from the medieval and mod­
ern civilizations ofthe West, in spite of the 
common ethnic denominator, does not 
add much pride, depth or mystique to the 
history of his own people. 

Another of Spengler's great poetic sym­
bols is the dying Western megalopolis 
where in Sorokin's words, "The lord of the 
world, the Nordic man, is becoming the 
slave of the machine." Technology and 
equalitarianism are the symptoms as well 
as the causes of our approaching rigor 
mortis, which will become official as Wes­
terners prepare to sell their souls to a 
Caesar. There will remain some freedoms, 
but the media will condemn any idea to 
death simply by not reporting it. As 
Sorokin explains Spengler's meaning, "In 
lieu of the state and faggot, there is the 
great silence." 

Toynbee 
There is no need to review the basic 

propositions of Spengler's philosophy of 
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and when no one is too close, you your­
self shoot Long with that pistol. The other 
guards will instantly shoot the man, who­
ever he is, and you slip this fired gun into 
his hand as soon as he's down. You, of 
course, will be wearing a glove. 

S. (dubious) Well ... maybe ... 
M.S. It's perfectly simple. Just be sure 

no one is looking from a position where 
they can see your gun when you fire. If 
they see your back, it won't matter. And 
leaning over the presumed assassin is the 
most natural thing in the world for a guard. 
You want to grab the weapon before he 
can shoot again. . 

S. But the other person? The guy we 
gun down. He's supposed to have killed 
Long. What's his motive? 

M.S. That will never be discovered. 
Obviously he must have had a motive or he 
wouldn't have shot the Senator. Being 
from Louisiana, clearly there must have 
been some underhand trick Long once 
played on him, or on someone close to him. 
It will be an unsolvable mystery. The poor 
man will just have to take his secret to the 
grave. 

(To be continued) 

history. It would take a hundred pages and 
most literate minds are already familiar 
with the main outlines. So we will pass on 
to Toynbee, who might be described as 
Spengler's "Christian" pupil. Born in 1889, 
Toynbee certainly had as good or better 
grounding in the classics than Spengler, 
but he was deficient in mathematics and 
science. He published the first six volumes 
of his Study of History in 1934-39 and the 
remaining volumes, plus a long postscript 
entitled Reconsiderations, after World War 
II. 

Toynbee's twenty-one civilizations, not 
one a product of the Negro race, have be­
come standard historical fare, along with 
his theories of challenge and response, 
rout and rally, withdrawal and return, 
internal and extern~1 proletariats, ap­
parentation and affiliation, schism and 
palingenesis. His aversion for Israel and 
what he called "fossilized" Jewish culture 
made him very unpopular in Hollywood 
and Harvard. The demise of civilization is 
accounted for by the decline of the power 
of the creative minority, which is transfer­
red into a merely dominant minority that 
the majority is no longer willing to imitate. 
The death stages, which begin in a univer­
sal state, follow a set pattern. Although 
Toynbee's whole study is based on the cy­
clic nature of history, he gets an eschato­
logical glow from religion and he seems to 
believe that the Hegelian end of history is 
Ch ristian ity. 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a Mid­
western oil magnate, elects a president in 
1912 who promises him a Federal Banking 
System, nationwide prohibition and con­
trol of the State Department. In retu rn for a 
fifty percent interest in Middle Eastern oil , 
the Old Man puts the U.S. in World War I 
on the side of Britain. Twenty years later his 
oil empire, now in the hands of his de­
scendants, is feuding with Huey Long. 
Negotiations are opened with Harry, a 
White House aide, and Dex, a Stalinist, to 
get rid of the Senator . Money, lots of 
money, is passed into the hands of a Long 
bodyguard. 

PART ONE, ACT IV 

Scene 1: Sometime later in Harry 's li­
brary. Harry is talking to the Colonel of Act 
III, who now sports the star of a Brigadier 
General. 

BRIGADIER GENERAL Since you alone 
advised the President not to appoint me 
Chief of Staff, I felt in birness to both you 
and myself that we should have a frank and 
private conferenr:e. I don't understand 
your opposition. If you could explain, we 
might uncover some misunderstanding 
that I could easily clear up. 

HARRY. General, military appoint­
ments are very much out of my line. I'm 
already so busy with presidential matters 
that I have very little time for extra work in 
areas outside of my competence . 

B.G. Yet you took it upon yourself to 
advise the President not to appoint me. 

H. If the President asks me what I think 
about a particular man for a particular post, 
whatever the post, I naturally cannot re­
fuse to answer him .. 

THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

B. G. And in my case you answered him 
adversely! May I ask why? So far as I know 
we have never met. 

H. General, I just don't wish to discuss 
the matter. It can lead neither of us any­
where . 

B. G. (angrily) On the contrary. I have 
every right to discuss it with you because it 
is only your advice to the President that pre­
vents my appointment. I just won ' t be put 
off with a rather silly statement that you do 
not participate in military appointments. In 
this case, quite obviously you did. You 
admit it , so I would like to know on what 
basis you feel yourself qualified to have an 
opinion on a military appointment? 

H. (annoyed at himself for talking too 
much) General, let me ask y01J something. 
Are military people seeking to have you ap­
pointed Chief of Staff? Are they qualified 
to make military judgments? Is it your mili­
tary talents they seek to have available to 
them in the office of Chief of Staff? 

B.G. So that's the point . You want to 
delve into my political beliefs! 

H . General, as far as I can tell , you have 
no political beliefs whatsoever. 

B. G. (at a loss to understand) Then . . . 
I fail to follow you. Why are you opposed 
to me? 

H. Let's drop it. 
B.G. No. 1 refuse.lt'snotfairtome.My 

career is at stake. 
H. It's not as badly at stake as it was a 

year or so ago. That's why I don ' t wish to 
discuss the matter. I know the circum­
stances, though not as well as you do, of 
course. But enough to know that any dis­
cussion of them would only be embarras­
sing and embitter our future relationship. 
My work for the President includes main­
taining harmony in his Administration. I 
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can hardly do that by quarreling with you 
over your Army career. 

B. G. (superficially relieved) I knew the 
root of the trouble flowed from a misun­
derstanding on your part. What you must 
be referring to is my victimization at the 
hands of the West Point Clique . Perhaps 
you didn't know I wasn't a West Pointer. 
I'm a VMI man. 

H. How tedious can this get? Yes, I 
know that. I also know enough about you 
to be astounded that anyone would be­
lieve they had a chance of getting you ap­
pointed Chief of Staff. Do you think a man 
whose only military distinction was his 
summary removal from the single com­
mand he ever held , would be offhand a 
very logical candidate forChief of Staff? Do 
you think your vast military experience as 
instructor in the Illinois National Guard is a 
suitable preparation for the top command 
of the American Army? You know, Gen­
eral , your fame as a distinguished soldier is 
so great that the only time in your life that 
your name has appeared in the newspapers 
was that little episode a while ago when 
the Soviet transpolar fliers took it upon 
themselves for no known reason to land at 
your post in Oregon . 

B.G. The landing was a pure accident. 
So far as the earlier troubles existed at all, 
they were as I said, the result of the hostil­
ity of the West Point clique. 

H. But it was the West Point clique that 
got you the command you flubbed . That 
would have been the end of you except 
you suddenly found through the CCC 
crowd a road to promotion you hadn't 
known of before. They got you your star. 
Now they tell you they're going to make 
you Chief of Staff. 

B. G. (stiffly) There is no "they" as you 
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call it. They are just men and women who 
think well of me. 

H. Five persons have urged me to sup­
port your candidacy. To my personal 
knowledge, one of them is an unstable 
semi-hysteric and four of them are mem­
bers of the Communist party. 

B. G. Why that's absurd and slander­
ous. Unverified charges! Unverifiable 
smears! 

H. We're not in publk, General. You 
know very well I wouldn't hold the job I do 
unless I knew what is really going on in 
this town. 

B. G. You deal with those people all the 
time yourself. 

H. Of course I do and I'm going to 
continue to. We see eye to eye on quite a 
number of things. To me, they're a neces­
sary and useful element in the democratic 
rebuilding of world society. Maybe you 
think that sounds pompous. Perhaps 
there's no simple way to express just what I 
mean about them. They've been in there 
pitching for the things I believe in long 
before I was born, so that gives them a few 
privileges and the right to some short cuts I 
wouldn't bewillingto grantto anyone else. 
But that doesn't make me their man. I 
never have owed my position to their 
favor and I never will. lowe my position 
to a lifetime spent assisting President 
Roosevelt in carrying out government 
policies that in my judgment, and I think in 
his, were and are necessary to preserve the 
life and welfare of this Rep'ublic. Now let's 
take you in your fancied role as Chief of 
Staff. To whom would you owe your emi­
nence? To your professional colleagues? 
To any segment of public opinion in any 
state, represented by any faction of the 
Democratic or Republican parties? To a fol­
lowing in Congress? Obviously not. Only 
to one group. You would owe your entire 
military importance to it. Would you think 
it fair to the President to advise him to 
appoint a man with so little political 
equilibrium? 

B.G. Butthe last thing in theworld I am 
is a Communist! 

H. I know. But that's not the point. 
They're your only political backers. We 
have to have a broadly based team here if 
we aim to keep the country from falling 
back into the hands of the Wall Street 
crowd. Ifthe job's not going to be given on 
a strict military basis, on the presumed 
military capacity of the man, then it's polit­
ical, and you just don't have the balanced 
political support that would be helpful. 

B. G. Well, I'm not going to let it stand 
here. I might take the same position myself 
if I were in your place and owed the Presi­
dent the political care you feel you owe 
him. But I'm still going to force this fight all 

the way. 
H. In that I can't stop you and, if you 

can swing more powerful support than you 
have now, I'm a practical enough politician 
to change my position. If you can convince 
me it's in the President's interest to give 
you the job, I'll try to help you get it. I just 
don't see it at the moment. 

Scene 2: Harry's library a few days later. 
Dex and Harry are in an animated discus­
sion. 

DEX. Damn it, Harry! Won't you 
change your position on the General. I'm 
sure it's you who are keeping the President 
from appointing him. 

HARRY. That's absurd, Dex. There isn't 
a single general officer in the army that 
favors the idea. 

D. But that speaks well of him, don't 
you see. He's not infected with the promo­
tion bug. 

H. Can it, Dex. He's just as badly in­
fected as every other professional soldier. 
The only difference is that, since he's been 
a failure as an officer, he's totally depen­
dent on you for his future. Don't you think, 
however, he cares a damn about what you 
and I care about. He cares about himself. 
At the moment you boys are the only ones 
who will give him the time of day. That's 
why he's got a social conscience and is all 
for the international struggle against war 
and fascism. He doesn't believe in any of 
that. He just wants a big promotion. Why 
you of all people can't see that is beyond 
me. 

D. Oh, we see it all right. But it doesn't 
make any difference. We're sure he'll 
turn out fine. 

H. What an absurd thing to say! Once 
he's in he'll drop you like a ... 

D. No, he won't. 
H. What did you do? Get him to write 

you one of those silly letters like those you 
got out of the dopes in the Triple A? Sheer 
nonsense. You know perfectly well that if 
"your victim" ever got really important 
later, you wouldn't dare let anybody know 
about such a let~er. It would harm you 
people a lot more than it would him. 

D. (grinning) I know. But the letter wri­
ter might not. (seriously) Anyway it's no­
thing like that in the General's case. 

H. What is it? Did you find he has a little 
love nest somewhere? He doesn't seem 
like that sort. 

D. Oh no, nothing like that. 
H. Something nasty, I suppose. Does 

she know about it? 
D. Don't be silly. Of course not. Why, 

she wouldn't even believe you if you told 
her about this conversation with me. She 

believes in worthy things, Harry, you know 
that. Nothing so unspeakably sordid could 
possibly be true. Any man who told her 
such a slanderous tale would be finished 
with her forever. You know that. 

H. I know, but ... the President? 

D. Of course he would believe it. But 
then he's sure anybody he appoints is al­
ready on some one's hook. Why else 
w?uld anyone ask him to make the ap­
pointment? 

H. Well, it's absurd. Why all the insur­
ance? No American general is going to rush 
off and make a private deal with Hitler or 
Mussolini. 

D. They're all capitalist hirelings ... 
H. Don't be ridiculous! I've known 

scores of generals. Not one ofthem has the 
faintest notion about politics. If you 
elected Stalin President, they'd command 
the army for him without a qualm. Dex, 
why don't you leave this thing alone. I've 
got enough problems. 

D. No. We want the appointment. We 
have to have it. As a matter of fact it's now a 
direct order from Moscow. 

H. Moscow? What the hell are they 
doing in this? 

D. Well, he pressed it. He really wants 
the job. So we asked Moscow about it and, 
boy, we got an answer. It's the top priority 
must. 

H. (appalled) Dex, for God's sake what 
have you been up to? How could Moscow 
dream of such a thing? Are they out of their 
senses? We're not going to take orders-or 
even suggestions-from Moscow on high 
appointments in the American army. 
They're crazy. 

D. Harry, you've got to look at it from 
their point of view. They don't see 
Roosevelt the way you do-and the way 
maybe I partly do. They see Roosevelt the 
same way they see Mussolini and Hitler. 

H. How in the name of Marx can they 
make comparisons like that? 

D. They do, and from where they sit it's 
a fair comparison. Both Mussolini and Hit­
ler talked up socialism and held them­
selves out as friends ofthe masses. II Duce 
even ran a Socialist Party newspaper. You 
see how insincere they were and under­
stand Roosevelt's sincerity, but Moscow 
doesn't. So far as they're concerned, he's 
just another rabble rouser that they don't 
control. They've no more idea of where he 
is going to be next week than they did 
about Mussolini. After all he went up and 
down Italy, denouncing the rich, and Hit­
ler did much the same in Germany. The 
people in Moscow just don't trust anyone 
on the left who isn't their own man. Look at 
the mess in Spain. We thought we had 
everything under control, Harry. You 
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know that. We had a good liberal democra­
tic government with our own men in the 
key places. We were sure they would be 
able to take complete control in six or eight 
months. And then the god-damned mili­
tary command entered the picture. They 
were supposed to be loyal to the Republic, 
as you say the American generals will be 
loyal to their republic. After Spain you'll be 
a long time convincing Moscow that the 
high-ranking officers in any Western 
Country can be considered as politically 
neutral. That's why they're so insistent on 
the appointment we've been talking 
about. They consider it the test of the sin­
cerity of the Roosevelt administration 
when it says it wants harmonious relations 
with the Soviet Union. And you can't really 
blame them, Harry, when you think of all 
they've been through in the Russian Civil 
war, including American and British sup­
ported invasions, and now this mess in 
Spain. They have a point. You know they 
do. 

H. Dex, all that has nothing to do with 
it. We're simply not going to be dictated 
to by any foreign power-even the So­
viets-on an appointment like that. You 
can tell them I said so if you like. The ans­
wer is no! 

Scene 3: A few days later. Harry and a 
well-dressed, middle-aged Publisher are in 
an office whose furnishings indicate great 
wealth. At first glance the man bears a 
vague resemblance to the Young Man who 
prayed for the death of his partner in an 
earlier scene. 

PUBLISHER. Harry, you've been a 
shocking long time in coming to see me. 

HARRY. Hadn't anything I wanted to 
see you about. 

P. Suppose I had something I wanted 
to see you about? 

H. You know where my office is. 
P. That creates talk, if I were to come 

see you in Washington. 
. H. It's merely an Alphonse-Gaston 

problem. Who kowtows to whom. Well, 
I'm here, so I must be kowtowing to you. 
But don't ban k on it. My reason is that I 
won $140 on the third race at Aqueduct and 
then they scratched the two horses I 
wanted to bet on in the sixth and ninth so I 
had time on my hands. "The Great Pub­
lisher", I said to myself, "will be annoyed if 
I drop in on him unannounced and unex­
pected, but I will parley my $140 that he 
will still see me." So who is the kowtower? 

P. (laughing) You win, Harry. loughtto 
know better than thin k I could outfinagle a 
leading New Dealer. 

H. What do you want? 

P. What do I want? You came to see 
me. What do you want? 

H. (getting up) Nothing. I just wanted 
to see whether I'd win my bet. I did. Too 
bad I had to make the bet with myself. 

P. All right, all right, Harry, you win all 
down the line. Come back and sit down 
like a sensible fellow. I do want to talk to 
you. Why do you have to fly off the handle? 
? 

H. What do you want to see me about? 
P. Nineteen forty, of course. 
H. I don't want to talk about it. You 

might say the subject is premature. 
P. I thought so. 
H. Then why bring it up? 
P. To find out whether you'd made up 

your mind what you were going to do. I 
think you have. You've decided to support 
your boss for a third term. 

H. (bit surprised) How did you figure 
that out? 

P. Simple. If you were trying for the 
nomination yourself, as I know you were 
some months ago, you'd have told me all 
about it "in strict confidence." I'd be worth 
a lot to you. You'd need me and you 
wouldn't really be spilling anything. But 
since it's going to be Roosevelt again, ob­
viously you're out and equally obviously at 
this moment it wouldn't do for you to talk 
about it. If I take it in absolute confidence, 
can you talk about it? Just a word or two? 

H. Well, you've figured it out for your­
self. Obviously, I'm not going to make an 
announcement that the President has 
made up his mind to seek a third term. 

P. Of course you're not. Suppose we 
just say that you and I are canvassing the 
problem of the 1940 Democratic nomina­
tion. Who has the Party got? You, first of 
all, but you tell me you don't wish to run. 
Wheeler? 

H. Don't be Silly. 
P. He takes his chances very seriously. 
H. (quite indifferent) I know he does. 
P. I gather some of your friends keep 

whispering in his ear that he'd be the 
natural candidate . 

H. I know the people you mean. Why 
do you say they're my friends? 

P. You work with them. 
H. I work with their superiors in the 

little organization those fellows have. I 
work with everyone who has political 
power. 

P. You know, it's a good thing Huey 
Long is out of the way. If he had lived, I'm 
afraid he could have taken over the whole 
Southern wing of the Party. Your genteel 
New Deal Southern tabby cats like Jimmy 
Byrnes couldn't have stood out against 
him. They don't have the brains or the 
guts. And he had a big underground fol­
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lowing in the North and Middle West. I'd 
guess it would have grown bigger, too, as 
time went on. It was a good thing for all of 
us he was shot. Curious no one could ever 
find any sort of reasonable motive for why 
that fellow did it. You almost wonder 
whether he didn't just feel himself an in­
strument of destiny and just go ahead and 
shoot Long, because so many important 
people wanted him to. Do you think there 
are mystic forces that move men to commit 
such deeds? 

H. I wouldn't know. That's quite out of 
my line. 

P. Well, if there aren't, there ought to 
be. It's too bad in a way we can't put up 
some sort of monument to that fellow who 
shot him. There ought to be some sort of 
order or posthumous medal you can con­
fer in cases like that. "Hero of Democracy, 
so and so." What the hell was his name? 

H. (Whose mind hasn't really been fol­
lowing the Publisher's monologue) I don't 
remember. Sam, I think. 

P. No, it began with W I'm pretty sure. 
Walter or no Carl, that's it. Carl Weiss, MD, 
Hero of Democracy. 

H. He was a doctor, wasn't he. 
P. Well, thanks to him your boss can 

get the 1940 nomination if he wants it. 
H. Perhaps. 
P. My guess is he wants it. There is on Iy 

one thing I think all you people are over­
looking. The nomination is Roosevelt's, I 
grant you. But as things look now I would 
say he has almost no chance of carrying the 
election. 

H. No? Who do you figure the Repub­
licans will run? 

P. It hardly matters. Vandenberg, even 
Dewey. Their candidate won't matter at all. 
It will be the unity offorces behind him and 
the division behind Roosevelt, plus the ter­
rible extra burden of being the first Presi­
dent running for a third term. It can be 
pretty rough, Harry. 

H. I agree. What do you want me to do 
that will make it smoother? 

P. I want you to get a war going in 
Europe. 

H. (surprised) How's that again? 

P. Get a European war going. Then you 
won't have any trouble winning the elec­
tion. 

H. Let's slow up a little. Since when are 
you an all-out Roosevelt supporter? 

P. I'm not. Neither in public or in pri­
vate. In publiC, of course, I have to con­
sider the intelligent, sincere convictions of 
the millions who read my magazines-and 
also the money calculations of the busi­
ness men who advertise in them. Of 
course, as an independent, outstanding 
and utterly fearless publisher I pay only 
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such attention to them as I deem expe­
dient and profitable. Kidding aside, I do 
think a continuance of the Roosevelt Ad­
ministration is desirable. (detecting a look 
of suspicion on Harry's face) Now don't 
look at me as though I were the Barney 
Baruch of the next war, with all my money 
judiCiously invested in the companies that 
are going to profit from it. I may do some of 
that later-a man has to make a nickel 
where he can. But that's not what is really 
important. It's politics that impels me to 
want Roosevelt in for another four years. 

H. Well, I'm certainly not going to try 
arguing you out of it. Glad to have you 
aboard whatever your motives. May we 
expect to see your papers suddenly boom­
ing the third term? 

P. You wouldn't want them to. You'll 
want them to do just what I'm going to 
have them do: back in reluctantly, grudg­
ingly, but sincerely, after ponderous con­
sideration. You forget my papers are all 
written for the man who thinks for himself. 
We never fail to point that out to our read­
ers. Our readers' opinions are their own. 
All we supply is the clear objective facts, an 
unbiased, conclusive interpretation and 
commentary, and an estimate of the opin­
ion of all smart, successful and important 
people in the field in question. 

H. And you think you need a European 
war as a sort of hammer to beat the third 
term into your readers' brains? 

P. In a sense. I do think a war is essen­
tial for Roosevelt's success. But there's the 
other side of it. I figure Roosevelt's success 
is essential to a successful war. 

H. What sort of war do you want? 
P. Obviously I want a war against Ger­

many. I want the German state destroyed 
and Hitler is a wonderful excuse for doing 
it. 

H. I'll agree to that. 
P. Then why don't you get to work on 

it? 
H. Good grief, we're doing everything 

we possibly can to injure the Germans. 
'We're hurting them badly with our trade 
policies. We give diplomatiC encourage­
ment to all their enemies from Russia on 
down. We can hardly intervene more 
openly in the Spanish Civil War, what with 
the Loyalists openly recruiting in our cities 
and our enforcing the embargo against the 
Fascists. Good grief, what more can we 
do short of asking Congress for a declara­
tion of war. 

P. You can shift your policy in Spain 
and make sure the Loyalists are defeated 
by Franco. 

H. (even more surprised) Are you out 
of your mind? Roosevelt join Hitler and 
Mussolini against the Russians and the 

Spanish Loyalists? 
P. Not openly, of course. Openly you 

remain the undying opponent of fascist 
aggression, etc. 

H. (angrily) Lots of people have told me 
they think you're a tricky bastard. Maybe 
they are right. 

P. You want to succeed, don't you? 
You want to re-elect Roosevelt? You want 
to overthrow Hitler? Of course, you don't 
want to do those things just for them­
selves. You have high goals. You want to 
reduce poverty and misery, and bring an 
end to war, and terminate once and for all 
man's injustice to man. No, I'm not being 
sarcastic. I know you mean those things 
sincerely and care about them. The point is 
you can only do them by re-electirig 
Roosevelt and overthroWing Hitler, and as 
practical work-a-day political operations, 
both of those steps require certain, shall 
we say "arrangements" that far from re­
ducing poverty, misery and war, may for a 
time increase them all. But the increase 
will, of course, be only for a time and then a 
betterfuture will supervene and more than 
compensate for the brief time of trouble 
and misery. That's how it works, isn't it? 

H. It's an ungracious way to talk about 
it. 

P. All right. All I'm saying is that when 
we consider the practical roads to over­
throw Hitler and re-elect Roosevelt we 
keep remembering that we are dealing 
with the tactics of the matter, where what 
counts is its success towards the ultimate 
goal, not its momentary conformation with 
some popular idea of public virtue and 
vice. Franco is a bad man, therefore, we 
must oppose him at every point. That's all 
you were really saying a moment ago. If 
you stick with that, you'll never overthrow 
Hitler and you'll never re-elect Roosevelt. 

H. All right, spell it out. 
P. I thought you'd wake up sooner or 

later. Harry, the key to your problem is 
England and France. You're in no position 
now or in the foreseeable future to make 
direct war on Germany. I don't mean from 
the point of view of arms. You could easily 
build the type of military machine that 
could reach Germany-if you could only 
develop some political excuse to build it. 
But you can't. That's why you're depen­
dent on France and England. They've got to 
start your war against Germany for you. 
Then in time and with the kind of manage­
ment you fellows know how to handle so 
perfectly, in time you will bring the United 
States in just when and where you want it. 
But first you've got to get England and 
France to move. 

H. That's the rub. Neither of them 
shows any stomach for war with Ger­

many at all. We've quietly pointed out 
the dangers of a German-dominated 
continent.... 

P. And they quietly point out the dan­
gers of a Soviet-dominated continent. 

H. Yes. They can't see the essentially 
defensive nature of Soviet military pur­
poses. They can't see that however belli­
cose the surface of Soviet operations may 
be, still a Socialist state in its very nature 
can't possibly be aggressive. Not in the 
long run. The dynamic forces within a 
socialist state sooner or later would de­
stroy militarism and colonialism. They 
don't see that and so they temporize about 
Germany. 

P. If you'd revise your policy about 
Spain you might find them more willing to 
stand up to Hitler. 

H. I don't see why. 
P. Look at it from the professional view­

point of the British and French military. 
You can despis~ such people all you like, 
but they carry weight in any government, 
even ours. Faced with a Soviet-controlled 
Spain the French and English military will 
simply make no move against Germany. 
None at all, and I'll tell you why. If they 
attack Germany, then so does Russia, once 
it looks as though the Germans are losing. 
And then the French and the British find 
the Russians in Central Europe and on the 
Pyrenees. Would they like that? Do you 
think England even now likes the idea of 
Soviet control of Gibraltar, which is what a 
loyalist victory in Spain will mean? It would 
be the end of every pretense of British 
power in the Mediterranean. How long 
would it take for the Russians coming over­
land to be in Suez? Not long. It's the 
nightmare of Soviet Spain that paralyzes 
the English and French, Harry. I don't care 
what the street sentiments of the leftists 
and the well-to-do liberals in London and 
Paris are. When it gets down to do or don't 
behind closed doors, it's the Russian thing 
that checks their going along with you. 

H. Why haven't Paris and London told 
us so? 

P. I suppose for the same reason you 
haven't directly asked them to attack Ger­
many. You have to feel yourway in delicate 
matters of this sort. Besides they can't be 
sure how deeply committed Roosevelt 
might be to the Russians. There's no sense 
to their asking you to do something 
Roosevelt's already promised the Russians 
he won't do. 

H. The Russians really worry them that 
much? 

P. Absolutely. Yet as matters now stand 
the Russians are the only people worth 
dealing with about Spain. Yourown help in 
Spain is morally worthy and all that, but I 
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don't think it weighs much in the Civil War. 
It's the Russians who're winning it, if it's 
going to be won. And if it's got to be lost, 
they're the people who are going to have 
to lose it. That's what I want you to talk to 
them about. I figure you must know roads 
to Moscow. 

H. I do. But I'm not sure they're the 
right ones and I'm not at all sure I agree 
with you that the Russian,s ought to throw 
away all the bodies and heroism they've 
invested in Spain. 

P. The trouble with you, Harry, is that 
you'd like the world to be a nice place. You 
have a real object in life to try to make it so, 
anyway to make it what seems nice to you. 
I'm sure you thought back before you had 
anything to do with politics, that it was only 
the evil will of the rich and the powerful 
that made all the misery of the world. And 
here you are, a man of good will in a pow­
erful position, with a whole great govern­
ment that you can sort of twist this way and 
that, and by God, no matter how you twist 
and turn the problem of making the world 

Louis Pauwels Continued from page 3 

The most remarkable thing about 
Pauwels' Ce que je crois is the fact that, 
aside from a few references to recent 
events, it might have been written in the 
1920s and even in the United States. His 
French contains many locutions that would 
have been avoided by a respectable French 
author then, but it sounds like the French 
that might have been written by an Ameri­
can who was cultivating the style of 
Mencken's American Mercury. What is 
more, the author's underlying and irre­
pressible optimism is precisely what buoyed 
up most of the writers for Mencken's 
periodical-an optimism shared by almost 
all of their educated and intelligent con­
temporaries. 

One aspect of this optimism, proper to 
an era in which the vulgar believed that 
everything was automatically and inevita­
bly becoming bigger and better, is the 
careless acceptance of the myth of "all 
mankind." This could be so generally ac­
cepted in the 1920s because no one really 
believed it. In that euphoric and hedonistic 
period, men could speak of "humanity" as 
they spoke of "mammals," recognizing a 
biological category determined by what 
the different species included in it had in 
common and with no implication that 
those species were identical or equal. The 
implied disregard of the facts of race was 
corollary to an assumption that the innate 

a nice place seems almost as impossible 
for decent guys like you as it was for the 
stupid businessmen Republicans. That's 
what gives you ulcers and why you can't 
sleep well at night. Get tough like me and 
you'll sleep better. 

H. I'm afraid I'd sleep worse if I 
thought of things the way you do. 

P. Let me show you the advantage of 
thinking the way I dG, Let's go back to the 
election. With a third term candidate and a 
disgruntled South you can't win. But if a 
European war starts, Roosevelt would be 
doing everything short of open war to help 
England. Now what does that do to the 
magnates of business? If you'd think for a 
minute with your brain instead of your 
emotions you'd see right away. First of all, 
the Jewish interests-big, little and tiny 
-would swing over for Roosevelt. They'd 
know he was against Hitler while they 
could only hope the Republican would be 
against the Fuehrer. The Republican can­
didate would have to confine himself to 
denouncing unprovoked aggression and 

differences were too obvious to be men­
tioned explicitly. In the 1920s not even the 
Christians, who still claimed to believe that 
Congoids had immortal souls that would, 
post mortem, become decorous white 
angels equipped with wings and a yen to 
listen to harp music forevermore, imag­
ined that the progeny of slaves could ever 
have political importance in the Unit­
ed States or be regarded with more than 
the kindness that it was proper to show 
inferior and morally irresponsible crea­
tures. No one imagined that the natives of 
Cochin-China would ever cease to obey 
the French government, because after the 
First World War it had come to seem un­
likely that the British Empire would take 
over the French colonial possessions in 
Asia. Except in Japan, the only nonwhite 
populations that were nominally indepen­
dent had that status only because the re­
ciprocal jealousies of the civilized nations 
prevented annexation, and only a few 
alarmists thought it possible that the 
Japanese could be so foolish as to risk by 
aggression the rather amused toleration 

·they had won by taking advantage of wars 
between European powers. The world of 
1920, men thought, was still the world of 
1910, the white man's world, in which 
other species could never become so rash 
and mad as to challenge the manifest 
superiority of the white race and the tech~ 
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deploring racist extremism, which 
wouldn't be quite as good as seizing ships, 
arresting agents and whatever else an intel­
ligent administration can always dream 
up. Second, there's still a Morgan crowd 
-battered, bloody and god-awful shrunk, 
but still a powerful factor in Republican 
politics. With Roosevelt supporting Eng­
land they'd be supporting Roosevelt. 
Maybe in a quiet under-the-rug way, but 
believe me it would play hell with the Re­
publican organization in lots of places. 
You have no idea how it would dry up 
contributions to the local Republican ma­
chines if word got around through the 
business and banking higher-ups that 
the Morgans felt maybe after all this time 
we'd better stick with Roosevelt because of 
the European crisis? Those things together 
would elect him, Harry. Withoutthem he's 
a cooked goose and you know it. So get in 
there and force the Russians to abandon 
Spain. 

(To be continued) 

no logically powerful and insuperable 
civilization it had created. Even expres­
sions of more or less romantic sympathy 
for, e.g., the Hindus under British rule, 
were like giving a dime to a beggar with no 
thought that he might then knock you 
down and take your wallet. 

Pauwels has learned nothing since 1920. 
He ignores the facts of race as blandly as he 
might have ignored them fifty-five years 
ago, and there is nothing else of impor­
tance in his discourse that he need have 
learned subsequently. The appearance of 
modernity, which may impress persons 
who have not read extensively in the litera­
ture and journalism of what was called the 
"post-war" period, is illusory. In the 1920s 
intelligent persons did not fail to perceive 
that the psychoanalysis then coming in­
to vogue was, as Pauwels says, "un mag­
isme," and that the Freudian practition­
ers, like the Christian Scientists and the 
Theosophists, were merely vending a 
psychic panacea that was distinguished 
from others by a novel flavor. Everyone 
knew that Russia, and with it the territories 
of the former Russian Empire, had tem­
porarily reverted to barbarism under the 
control of a bloodthirsty pack of degener­
ates, many of whom had been shipped in 
from the East Side of New York City and 
subsidized by alien bankers in the United 
States, England, France, and Sweden and 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a Mid­
western oil magnate, elects a president in 
1912 who promises him a Federal Banking 
System, nationwide prohibition and con­
trol of the State Department. Later, an En­
glish Lord offers the Old Man a fifty per­
cent interest in Middle Eastern oil if he will 
put the U.S. in World War I on the side 
of Britain, which he obligingly does. 
Twenty years later the Old Man's oil em­
pire, now in the hands of his descendants, 
is feuding with Huey Long. Negotiations 
are opened with Harry, a White House 
aide, and Dex, a Stalinist, to get rid of the 
Senator. A few years later, the Com­
munists' nominee for U.S. Chief of Staff is 
opposed by Harry, who is warned by the 
Publisher that the only way to start World 
War II, which they both want, is to per­
suade Russia to abandon Spain to Franco. 

, 
PART ONE, ACT IV 

Scene 4: Harry's library a few weeks later. 
Harry and three other men are present. 

HARRY. Mr. Ambassador, this is totally 
unofficial. I did not know who would re­
spond to my invitation when I issued it 
through some of Mr. Oumansky's friends. 
I only felt that, in view of what I had to 
discuss with you, neither normal diploma­
tic channels through the State Department 
nor informal talks with members of the 
American Communist Partywould bewise. 

AMBASSADOR: There are certain 
problems that are most effectively dealt 
with in some such manner. Since I sus­
pected from Comrade Oumansky's re­
marks that Government to Government re­
lations might be involved, I took the liberty 
of nominating myself to his committee. 
This other gentleman is Captain Boris 
Stepanov, one of my military aides. (They 
all sit down.) 

H. I do not wish to beat about the 
bush. The American Government finds it 
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impossible to organize a military coalition 
against Hitler's Germany so long as the 
Loyalists with Soviet support appear to be 
winning the Spanish Civil War. A Loyalist 
victory would decisively, and in our view, 
indefinitely, postpone the possibility of 
organizing such a coalition. In view of that 
fact, it is our view that Soviet forces should 
be withdrawn from Spain. Immediately. 

o UMANSKY: (angrily) The bloody fas­
cists can even reach here. I always said we 
were wrong to put any faith in Roosevelt's 
promises. 

A. Comrade Oumansky's abilities do 
not always include foresight or control of 
his temper. You must forgive him. I am 
sure you would not make such a request 
without having carefully weighed all the 
circumstances and alternatives. If we 
should withdraw from Spain, what assur­
ances can you give us that you will organ ize 
a coalition against Hitler? 

H. Would such assurances weigh heav­
ily in the Soviet decision whether to accede 
to our request? 

A. On a matter like that I cannot speak 
for the Soviet Government. Personally, I 
would suppose it would. The Soviet Gov­
ernment is known to be wholly devoted to 
world peace and the destruction of fascist 
imperialism. Merely annoying Hitler 
clearly does not accomplish much in that 
direction. A serious, united war against 
him might be looked on rather differently 
in Moscow. 

H. I think you are aware, Mr. 
Troyanovsky, that the only assurance I can 
give you is my personal word. Because of 
the nature of the American system nothing 
further could be possible. However, you 
would soon know whether we were in fact 
carrying out our agreement. 

A. I have perfect confidence in our 
means of finding out what you are doing. 
What does disturb me is our inability to be 
sure what you will do. 

O. Harry, it's an utterly absurd re­
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quest. I don't understand why you of all 
people would make it. 

H. We have our reasons. I can only tell 
you what we are going to do. I cannot and 
will not attempt to offer you guarantees or 
anything of that sort. I will, however, go 
one step further in assuring you of the sin­
cerity of our intentions in this matter. I will 
tell you whatwe will do if Soviet forces are 
not immediately withdrawn from Spain. 

A. We shall all be interested to hear. 
H. The Administration will dismiss 

from every office, civil and military, every 
person known to be a member of the 
Communist party or known to be generally 
cooperative with Communist or Soviet 
personnel. Of course, these men will not 
be dismissed for being Communists or 
communist sympathizers. We would not 
hand you such a political firecracker. They 
will be dismissed because of budget cut­
backs, for drunkenness or neglect of duty. 
If necessary the offices in which they hold 
down jobs will be given new functions and 
moved to rural areas. Furthermore, the 
Treasury Department will constantly 
reopen the tax returns of all newspapers, 
magazines, radio stations and so forth that 
hire known Communists or persons that 
we know are sympathetic to the Soviet 
cause. This will cost these companies hun­
dreds of millions until they wake up and 
find that the simplest way to close their tax 
cases is to dismiss these men. 

O. Harry, I must admit that Wall Street 
is right about you. You are a sinister figure. 
A real Machiavellian monster. 

A. I see that your decision in regard to 
Spain was not taken lightly. There is only 
one thing. I would like to ask Oumansky, 
who is more of an expert on that than I am, 
about the political effect on the forthcom­
ing presidential election of a breach be­
tween the administration and the Soviet 
faction. 
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O. That's the rub, Harry. It would de­
feat Roosevelt. You know it would. It's the 
same argument we've been over about ap­
pointing Marshall. What are you trying to 
do? Make a counterattack on us in the 
hope you can back away from this as the 
price of getting us to give up on Marshall? 
If that's your play, you're crazy. 

H. Not as crazy as you think. If you do 
not get out of Spain, we do not need you in 
the presidential campaign, because even 
with you we won't be able to win it. 

O. Oh. So that's the key to your prob­
lem. I begin to see. 

A. (pondering) You have made clear 
what you propose if we do not withdraw 
from Spain. You have indicated you could 
give us no assurances of what you would 
do if we should be willing to withdraw. 
Could you perhaps just tell us what you 
would hope to do if we withdraw? For the 
moment I take it merely as your personal 
hope, nothing more. 

H. (after a moment's reflection) Mr. 
Ambassador, this is a matter on which I 
must use my personal discretion. I am wil­
ling to tell you that it is a little more than a 
personal hope. So I must ask for your as­
surance that you will transmit it only to the 

. proper authorities in Moscow. If you are 
willing to receive a private and personal 
communication, I will tell you. 

A. Obviously, I can only promise con­
fidence from here to Moscow. What Mos­
cow does with the information is beyond 
my control. 

H. I understand. It is generally be­
lieved both here and in Europe, that 
Hitler's next move will be against'Czecho­
slovakia. (The Ambassador nods agree­
ment.) The President has determined, if 
you will withdraw from Spain, to send Am­
bassador Bullittto England and Francewith 
the formal promise that, if they will make a 
German attack on Czechoslovakia an occa­
sion for war against Germany, he will sup­
port them. 

A. And why should the Soviet Gov­
ernment throwaway Spain for that? What 
does Mr. Roosevelt's support mean? What 
is it worth? He will make many moving 
speeches? He will permit our purchase of 
munitions? He will maybe even lend 
money that need not be repaid? 

H. He will do all those things. 
A. And when they are not enough? 

What will he promise the British and 
French in that case? 

H. That he will bring the United States 
into the war. 

A. And you feel that the destruction of 
Germany should be a program more ap­
pealing to the Soviet Government than the 
triumph of the democratic and socialist al­
lies in Spain? 

H. That only you can answer. I have 
told you our terms and proposals, positive 
and negative. 

O. I might answer you with a question, 
Harry. Why should we prefer that alliance 
to the alternative? Instead of using you and 
England to destroy Germany, why should 
we not use Germany and our position in 
Spain to destroy Great Britain? 

A. (curtly to Oumansky) There is no 
occasion to debate this matter among our­
selves. Certainly not till we explore it more 
thorough Iy. (to Harry) There is an aspect of 
your proposal that you have not clearly 
developed, possibly in your mind but not 
openly in what you just said to us. Let me 
develop it. You are seeking the approval of 
the Soviet Government for a military move 
against Germany. Tacitly, however, you 
are going much further. You are assuming 
in the background the military assistance 
of the Soviet Government in your move 
against Germany. It is, in fact, the undis­
closed basis of your proposal. In regard to 
Czechoslovakia there is therefore this to 
bear in mind. The Soviet Union does not at 
this time have any common border with 
Czechoslovakia. Neither does the Soviet 
Union have such a common border with 
Germany. If military operations are to be 
contemplated, where does the Soviet 
military force enter? Will the United States 
obtain for us unopposed transit across Po­
land? 

H. I don't see how we could do that. 
That would be between you and Poland. 

A. It is out of the question. It has al­
ready been explored in other connections. 
The Polish government has always been 
intransigent. That alone makes your pro­
posed mission of Mr. Bullitt pointless from 
the view of the Soviet Government. You 
are proposing to fight a war which we can­
not reach, one that hardly interests us for 
that reason. 

O. Still there is a possible modification 
in your plan, Harry. Of course, the Soviet 
Government might not like it at all, and I'm 
only discussing it as an individual, but for 
the moment let's forget Czechoslovakia. 
Let's assumewe let that go down the drain. 
Of course, when the Germans take over 
we all denounce it as unprovoked fascist 
aggression, which of course it will be, but 
we don't do anything about it. Let's sup­
pose too, that we go along with your idea 
and pull our forces out of Spain. Negrin 
will collapse in a few months. Everybody 
knows that. So some time later Hitler will 
make demands on Poland. Since the Polish 
corridor cuts Germany apart, that's almost 
certain to be his next move. That's when 
Mr. Roosevelt's messenger boy will come 
in handy. Suppose it's not over Czecho­
slovakia, but over Poland, that Mr. Bullitt is 

sent to tell the English and French to make 
war? How would that do? Wouldn't that be 
just as effective for your election? 

H. (wincing a little at such bluntness) 
Just how would the time table go? 

O. I think we can agree that the Czech 
crisis will develop within the next six or 
eight months. By late this fall in any case. If 
we are then well on our way out of Spain, I 
should certainly expect Hitler to begin 
pressing the Poles by the following spring. 
So if all went satisfactorily, there should be 
war by the fall of '39, or almost certainly by 
the summer of '40. 

H. The destruction of Czechoslovakia 
would be a hard pill to swallow. 

O. No harder than the bitter pill you're 
asking us to swallow in Spain. 

H. (dubious) Frankly, it is a modifica­
tion that I don't like. It's hard for me to see 
the necessity for it. I don't quite gather why 
Russian military forces need to be in­
volved, or why Czechoslovakia has to be 
destroyed first. To aid Poland you'll still 
have to have the cooperation of the Polish 
Government to bring in troops to fight the 
invading Germans. 

O. Quite correct. But the view of the 
Polish Government about the transit of 
Russian troops to fight the Germans in 
Czechoslovakia will be one thing. It will be 
quite another if it has to do with the transit 
of Russian troops to help defend the west­
ern borders of Poland itself against the 
fascist invader. 

H. Yes, there is a difference. 
O. Good. Do you agree to my change 

in your proposal? 
H. I guess so. 

Scene 5: A few hours later. The three 
Russians of the previous scene are present 
in a small, sparsely furnished office. 

AMBASSADOR: I have not agreed. 
o UMANSKY. That is not the point. We 

are agreeing to noth ing. We have obtained 
an informal proposal from the United 
States. All that has been agreed to is what 
the proposal actually is. 

A. And that's what you think we should 
transmit to Moscow? 

O. What else should we do? It is a 
proposal we have received. 

A. It is just his private idea. 
O. It's the sort of proposal they would 

put in a public speech. 
A. For me, they might as well. On re­

flection I do not approve of it. Once we 
hold Spain as we soon will, the British Em­
pire is finished. His proposal is what I have 
come to expect of American officials. Their 
first duty always seems to be to England. 
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STEPANOV. The motive is irrelevant. 
We have only to consider the consequence 
to us. 

A. The consequences seem obvious 
enough. We give up Spain. We get in re­
turn speeches against Hitler and his evil 
ways. The Americans then start whispering 
of a military move against him, which I 
won't believe until the day it happens. 
Now if Germanywerethreateningto attack 
England this deep concern of the American 
Government would seem more explicable. 
But as it is.... 

O. There could be things going on that 
we are not fully informed of. 

A. In that case, Moscow will know. At 
any rate, I will go there with your friend's 
proposal. 

O. In order to make sure it is not ac­
cepted? 

A. In order to make sure it is not ac­
cepted unless there is a full understanding 
of what it is worth. Which is nothing. All it 
is is a cheap election maneuver of the 
Roosevelt administration. 

S. It could be that. But that 'in itself 
would not mean it was not advantageous to 
our government. 

A. Are you in favor of it? 
S. I would like to hear more fully 

Oumansky's reason for favoring it. 
A. He will not tell you his real reason, 

so I will tell you. Our eminent Comrade 
Counselor has never quite outgrown his 
bourgeois religious origin. Since Hitler is 
the enemy of the Jews, Comrade Ouman­
sky makes enmity to Hitler the basis of 
his foreign policy. 

S. That is a grave charge to make 
against a Soviet diplomat. 

A. He does what I am charging uncon­
sciously. 

S. That is even graver. 
A. Whatever it is, that's what we would 

be doing if we try to get Moscow to accept 
this proposal. Give up Spain for a paper 
coalition against Germany! 

S. You forget, Comrade, that what is 
also involved is holding on to our political 
position in the United States. 

A. How much is that worth? In four 
years we have accomplished very little. A 
toe hold in a few unions. A few govern­
ment jobs. 

S. Some rather important ones, 
perhaps. Also a strong position, a very 
strong position in the advertising industry. 

O. (puzzled) The advertising industry? 
S. The industry that makes opinions. 

The newspapers and radio. Is that not the 
advertising industry? 

O. The Americans don't think of it that 
way. 

A. Is the incorruptible Oumansky let­
ting himself think like an American. 

O. (nettled) That is not the way Ameri­
cans think. 

S. Comrades, let us return to the sub­
ject. What are we going to do? 

A. I am going to Moscow to discuss the 
matter. 

O. I do not think you should. 
A. Do you outrank me? 
O. No, but I am assigned certain inde­

pendent functions, as you know. One in­
volves our operations in domestic Ameri­
can politics, which makes this primarily my 
responsibil ity. 

A. I am aware of that. But to abandon 
Spain is hardly within your jurisdiction. 

O. I am aware of that. 
S. That is why we must present this 

matter to Moscow with great care. If either 
aspect is over-emphasized, it will be dif­
ficult to follow the most effective cou rse of 
action. 

A. We do not need a lecture. 
S. We need a clear focusing of what is 

at stake. Our recommendation to Moscow 
must be based on our own primary under­
standing ofthe American proposal. As I see 
it, it is simply whether the conquest of 
Spain is more important to us than the con­
tinuance of Roosevelt in office and the pro­
tection here in the United States of the 
growing power and influence of those who 
feel it advantageous to work with us. 

A. This "power and influence" you tal k 
about of people who work with us is ex­
aggerated. So far these people are mostly 
Jews. 

O. How does that affect the matter? 
A. (airily) Once a Jew always a Trots­

kyite! 
O. That's not true! 
A. Not literally, Comrade. I must admit 

that not all Jews are Trotskyites. But I be­
come confused because all Trotskyites are 
Jews. 

S. (laughing) You must not press an un­
fair advantage. (seriously) The danger is 
that many men, who are rather influential 
in Moscow at the moment, will try to press 
this same advantage. It will be hard for 
Stalin to accept defeat in Spain. He will 
know when he ponders it, that it will be the 
wise course, but if many are against it, and 
if it is insinuated to him that it is primarily 
Jewish emotionalism, he may decide 
against it. (directly to the Ambassador) That 
is why I think it would be better if you did 
not go to Moscow on this matter. 

A. (irritated) I am the Ambassador. I do 
not know what powers your department 
has conferred on you. Unless they include 
the power to supersede me as Ambas­
sador, I am going. At once. 

S. (mildly) Very well. As you say, you 
are the Ambassador. My powers do not 
extend to removing you. 

A. Very well, then! (He leaves.) 
O. You th in k it is wiser to destroy 

Germany first and England second rather 
than ... 

S. To me it is a matter of indifference. 
The Ambassador and his friends have plans 
no better and no worse than you and your 
friends. As I see it, that is not the essential 
point. The future welfare of the Soviet 
Government lies here, not in Germany or 
England. Here is the source of our danger 
and here is the base of our future world 
control if we act wisely. I cannot see why 
there should be so much doubt and hesita­
tion about it. Moscow helps with one hand 
and then undoes half our work with the 
other. Yet obviously nothing is so critical as 
our work in the United States. No one 
would deny that the United States, for the 
moment, is the most powerful nation in 
the world. At the same time no one who 
knows anyth ing about what really happens 
here has any doubt that politically it is the 
most infantile state in theworld. The Soviet 
faction here is so well on the way to being 
the most powerful single political force in 
these childish politics that we must not 
permit anything or anyone to interfere. 
And Moscow, which is ninty-nine percent 
willfully ignorant of both the risks and pos­
sible advantages here, can upset them in 
the wink of an eye. 

O. The wink of the Ambassador's eye? 
S. Precisely. 
O. Therefore? 
S. Therefore it would be most unfortu­

nate if he reaches Moscow and urges his 
views ofthis matter on Stalin. I would con­
sider it equivalent to a great military disas­
ter. 

O. Do you have the authority to deal 
with such crises? 

S. Whatever I do will in no way require 
you to make any investigations. 

O. That is true, but to withdraw from 
Spain, Yezhov is so deeply committed 
there. He'll never ... 

S. (interrupting, icily) You feel more 
competent than I to speak for the head of 
the NKVD? 

O. Of course not! All I mean is ... 
S. That you do not think I can either 

persuade or displace Yezhov? Are you a 
better friend of Yezhov than I am of Beria? 

O. (appalled at the pit he had opened 
for himself) No, no! I don't mean to med­
dle in your department, not at all. I mean 
only that there is this meeting. We have to 
make some report. All of us together. 

S. (again relaxed) Yes, we must send a 
report to Moscow, and we must also give 
your friend, Harry, some kind of answer. 
(He ponders.) I have decided what to do. I 
shall cable my Department to have the 
Ambassador recalled at once. It will be an 

Continued on page 18 
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Sheldon 
pointments. The destruction of the plates 
of his published books, a letter campaign to 
librarians to have his works removed from 
the open stacks, and the blocking of new 
books by the threat of lawsuits against the 
publisher for invasion of privacy. As a re­
sult, there is no published record of how to 
somatotype women, the newborn and very 
young. Also unpublished are Sheldon's 
correlation of somatotypes to religious 
thought, inhibitions and inner conflict, 
which led to his discovery of the so-called 
"mesomorphic revolution" that included 
the disappearance of ectomorphs from 
Ivy League campuses-a development 
which went quite counter to the an­
thropological speculation of the thirties 
that projected large-headed men with 
weak ·bodies as the "men of the future." 
Actually, the American population is going 
the way of Europe and elsewhere. Only 
mesomorphs can thrive under crowded 
urban and suburban conditions. 

Sheldon's research was also able to 
throw some light on the Jewish problem. 

The Cultural Catacombs 
Continued from page 10 
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Jews generally present a coarse texture 
(low "secondary t-component") with sig­
nificant flaring or hamming of the hips 
and thighs among males. In Brooklyn he 
found a physique so massive it fell outside 
the somatotype triangle (and a tempera­
ment so aggressive and buoyant, or manic, 
as to fall outside ordinary human experi­
ence). 

It was not until Sheldon examined 
women that he picked up his first insights 
into the real mean;ng of human racial dif­
ferentiation. Women in general were 
found to be less mesomorphic than men, 
especially white women, and the more 
Nordic the women the more fragile (un­
mesomorphic) the somatotype. In the ab­
stract the Nordic male presents a more 
mascul i ne structu re than males of any 
other race, and the Nordic female en­
croaches less than all other women on ex­
treme mesomorphic territory. Black 
women, in contrast, come close to over­
lapping the somatotype distribution of 
black men. (For nearly every Negro male 
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there is a Negress who can hold her own 
with him in hand-to-hand combat.) In con­
trast, the average white female comes out 
relatively (and unexpectedly) delicate and 
voluptuous, so that the most frequent 
Nordic female somatotype, though mak­
ing a very desirable mate, would make a 
poor sort of boy, physically weak and rela­
tively defenseless. As Sheldon pointed 
out, this may be the physiological basis of 
chivalry (absent in other races), idealism, 
the fatal tendency away from earthiness, 
the setting of objects on a pedestal, the 
quest of something finer, the belief in 
something better, the championing of un­
derdogs. The exaggerated degree of sexual 
differentiation further suggests racial dif­
ferences in the XY and autonomal chromo­
somes, the genetic balance of which 
might be eaSily upset by interbreeding 
even with closely related races. 

Sheldon is stili alive, by the way, and 
living in Cambridge, Massachusetts, 
pathetically close to and far from the cam­
pus where he began his epochal work. 
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amusing coincidence if he receives his or­
ders after he has actually left. We shall not 
replace him. He will remain titular ambas­
sador but my Department will question 
him closely and contin uously. That of itself 
will be enough to destroy the weight of 
whatever he has to say. In the meantime 
you will be appointed Charge d'Affaires. 
You will cable Moscow and fully outline 
the American proposal. I shall leave for 
Moscow by plane tonight to urge its accep­
tance. I should suggest that you tell your 
friend, Harry, that you and the Ambas­
sador both approve of his plan, or rather of 
your modification of it, and that the Am­
bassador has gone to Moscow to convince 
Stalin of its wisdom. We should have an 
answer in a few weeks. There is only one 
extra proviso which I believe you will now 
have no trouble getting Harry to accept. 
That proviso is that he must also give up his 
opposition to Marshall's appointment as 
Chief of Staff. I am sure his voice now will 
be decisive. (to be continued) 

ANTI-SPOCKISM 

The role of the teacher is to work on 
the child's subconscious, not on his 
weak powers of reason. It is some­
times possible to reason in front of 
him, but never with him. Conse­
quently it is altogether useless to ex­
plain to him the purpose of what he is 
told to do. The smallest dose of disci­
pline, provided there is no wavering, is 
always superior to the most perfect 
and most reasonable moral system. 
Thanks to repetition and the associa­
tions such repetitions invoke and so­
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lidify, discipline succeeds in estab­
lishing reflexes which, superimposed 
on inherited reflexes, are able to 
strengthen or modify them, as the 
case may be. External discipline cre­
ates internal discipline when the lat­
ter is not inherited. The manual dex­
terity of the worker and the profes­
sional talents of the soldier and sailor 
are formed by the progressive crea­
tion of such reflexes. 

Gustave Le Bon 

Psychology of Education (1920) 




The Action so Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern 011 magnate, elects a president 
in 1912 who promises him a Federal Banking 
System, nationwide prohibition and control 
of the State Department. Later, an English 
Lord offers the Old Man a fifty percent 
interest In Middle Eastern oil if he will put 
the U. S. into World War I on the side of 
Britain, which he obligingly does. Twenty 
years later the Old Man's oil empire, now In 
the hands of his descendants, Is feuding with 
Huey Long. Negotiations are opened with 
Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for U. 
S. Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, who Is 
warned by the Publisher that the only way 
to start World War II, which they both want, 
is to persuade Russia to abandon Spain to 
Franco. Stalin's emissaries In the U. S. 
agree to submit the proposition to the 
Kremlin, but only on condition that Harry 
goes along with the appointment of their 
man as Army Chief of Staff. 

PART ONE, ACT IV 

Scene 6: The Publisher's office a few 
months later. The Publisher Is at his desk 
reading. Harry enters. 

PUBLISHER. Well, how much did you win 
at the races? 

HARRY. There are no races here now. 
P. There should be. This would have been 

your lucky day. (waving the papers he has 
been reading) Here's the AP report from 
Geneva. Negrin most solemnly announces 
to the League Assembly that his 
government demands the Immediate 
removal of all foreign troops from Loyalist 
Spain. This is because of his passionate 
interest in world peace and to protect the 
virtue of Spanish virgins, (noting a look of 
protest on Harry's face) No, that's what it 
says here, except of course about the 
virgins. Do you suppose there are any on 
either side by now? (looking back at the 
paper) Yes, he's all for world peace and he 
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trusts that the Rebels will emulate his 
virtuous act and that they too will send all 
foreign troops packing and let the Spaniards 
cut one another's thr~ts with equanimity. 
You, my friend, are to be congratulated on a 
most statesman-like opel'ation. I'm sure you 
will now have no trouble putting together 
your anti-Hitler alliance and getting on with 
your war. What did you have to pay for it 
that I don't know about? Withdrawing your 
oblections to the future Chief of Staff? 

H. Why should that be involved? 
P. Would you prefer to argue that his 

great military genius, long a secret and 
indeed utterly unknown, unexercised and 
heretofore unspoken In word or print was 
discovered by the President after a 
comprehensive and exhaustive study of the 
officer corps of the American Army and, 
once discovered, was brought to the top over 
umpty-ump superiors in view of the grave 
military crisis that will be precipitated by 
the restoration of peace in Spain? 

H. (coldly) There's no connection 
whatever. 

P. None that you care to mention. Is the 
Far East Involved? 

H. Military appointments are totally out 
of my line. 

P. I know. But this was hardly a military 
appointment, Harry. This smells so 
redolently of politics that even my dulled 
senses catch the whiff. 

H. There was no politics In it at all. You 
know perfectly well that the President 
would never let politics Influence him In a 
military appointment. He picked the best­
qualified professional man he could find. I 
don't even know whether Marshall Is a 
Democrat or a Republican. 

P. You don't? Now look, Harry, If our 
beautiful and mutually advantageous 
friendship is to flower and bear mutually 
loyous fruits, you can't start basing it on 
material suitable for public speeches. Save 
that stuff for Bobby Sherwood's campaign 
speeches about how again and again 
American boys will never, never, never be 
required to fight abroad. In the meantime, 

let's you and me stick within the mundane 
world of political reality. Give me the low 
down on Marshall. In my position I 
obviously have to know. When you take a 
busted ex-Colonel and make him Chief of 
Staff, the blood of the great lou rna list 
courses within my veins..•• 

H. What do you mean "busted ex­
Colonel?" 

P. Well, when you take a Colonel who's 
busted and make a General of him he's a 
busted ex-Colonel Isn't he? Or maybe I 
should sayan ex-busted Colonel? 

H. (relaxing a little) Well, I admit there 
were a few odd thfngs about the 
appointment. But I think it will work out all 
right. I think he'll be a good man for the lob. 

P. I take that you mean by "the lob" the 
conquest of Germany? (as Harry starts to 
protest) It's best to call things by their right 
names, Harry. I know you are inflexibly 
pursuing peace, democracy and collective 
security, but we are lust discussing the 
necessary practical steps in that direction. 
Which happens to be war against Germany. 

H. Yes, I'm afraid that is Inevitable. 
Hitler shows no disposition to be acceptable 
as a member of world society. 

P. The only way he could do that would be 
to commit suicide. But about the new 
appointment, almost anybody with one or 
two stars could do that job as well as 
Marshall can, and most of them, not having 
his ego and his weaknesses, could do it 
better. I suspect the Russians have a hand in 
it. I'm wondering how much say they'll want 
to have in our military matters to go along 
with your anti-German coalition. 

H. That's a screwball way of outlining the 
problem. 

P. Not at all. The Russians have a well­
tested rule, the same one our bankers 
follow. They donit make loans without 
collateral. You want Russian support on 
something like a military move against 
Germany. They want assurances. You 
promise them what you're going to do when 
everything works out as It's supposed to 
work out. They put lust as much value In a 
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promise like that as your banker does. What 
they want is a share in the control of your 
actions. That's what a "united front" 
always comes down to. I'm guessing from 
the timing of the appointment and the 
background of the appointee - a real 
weirdo any way you look at him - that 
Marshall must be their boy. It makes sense 
and if I were in their shoes it's the kind of 
price I'd chance for pulling my troops out of 
Spain. What I'm really wondering is, did you 
have to promise more? What about the 
Navy? What about the Secretaries? What 
about State? 

H. No. There are no other promises at all. 
You know, what you say has iust enough of 
the edge of truth in it to bother me, but 
basically it's not true at all. The way you see 
things, everything Is low and foul, or 
anyway corrupt. Of course, the left wing 
crowd likes Marshall. There's no reason 
why they shouldn't. And there's nothing 
dishonorable or imporper about it. He did 
good work with them in the CCC and they 
got to know and trust him. Naturally they 
favored his appointment. He has an 
excellent staff record, and it's primarily a 
staff job. 

P. Good, good. I always like to deal with a 
man, or a woman, who gets on the 
defensive. It answers a multitude of 
questions without having to use indelicate 
words. So we understand each other there. 
Now tell me about yourself. Rumor has it 
that you have decided to seek and accept the 
nomination for the Vice Presidency. 
(raising his hand to stop Harry from saying 
anything) Don't deny and don't confess. And 
don't tell me I'm a year ahead of time. 
Listen to sage advice from the self-styled 
Warwick of modern American journalism. 
Don't. Don't seek it and don't take it if 
forced upon you. 

H. Without denying or confessing, tell me 
why I shouldn't. 

P. Because the Vice Presidency is a 

graveyard job. Either you or God must put a 

little arsenic in the Prexy's soup so you can 

mourn touchingly at his real grave, or you 

will live to sit and mourn at your own 

political funeral if Prexy outlives you. The 

life insurance figures give Roosevelt too 

good a chance to live through his next term 

to make It attractive to rely on God's 

arsenic. I would not advise you to try your 

own brand, since murder is so abhorrent a 

mechanism of American politics. Perhaps I 

should broaden that and sayan abhorred 
mechanism of democratic politics 
everywhere, unless you wish to classify 
Soviet politiCS as democratic. Also, and 
quite bluntly, you will not be an asset to the 
ticket. 

H. Why do you think that? 
P. You're too Intelligent. You understand 

too well the base nature of the system. You 
don't approve of this baseness, but you are 
able to understand Its existence and go 
along with Its political manifestations, all of 

which makes people think of you as too 
smart, too adroit. To the public, to 
understand evil is to be tinged with evil. So 
democracy requires in its successful 
candidates either infantile naivete or total 
egotism. The total egotist doesn't smell of 
evil because to him nothing is evil that 
advances his own interests. So all he has to 
do is just be discreet. You don't fit into 
either classification, and which one fits your 
mighty boss is a question it would be 
unprofitable to go into at this time. So what 
the party needs for Vice PreSident in 1940 is 
leftism in the person of childish innocence. 
The reason for that is very simple. Nothing 
your party can do can remove the left wing 
tinge, the taint of the C 10, the Labor Board, 
the hand-holding with Russia, the obvious 
crowd of high ranking leftists in the 
government. No one can deny this. Not now. 
Later maybe it will come to seem the 
normal order of federal business. But not 
now. So since it can't be denied, prudence 
requires it to be packaged nicely for public 
consumption. For this as I've said 
sweetness and Innocence are necessary, two 
attributes that no one in or out of his senses 
has ever associated with you. 

H. (laughing) That's true enough. But who 
is this paragon of virtue, leftism and 
innocence? 

P. He also has a technical appeal to that 
great mass of worthy voters, the staunch, 
independent American farmer. I give you 
Henry Wallace. 

H. (astonished) Hank! God knows he's 
sweet and Innocent enough, but there are 
people who wonder whether he has all his 
marbles. 

P. I know. All the better. It shows we're 
not being tricky and that we have well-nigh 
infinite confidence in Roosevelt's health. 

H. We'd better have if we're going to 
name Hank. 

P. Ponder it, Harry. Remember that you 
are the man of action standing dally at 
Armageddon battling for a democratic god, 
while I sit like a spider in the middle of my 
web and ponder the destiny of man, that is of 
democratic man. Both of us has, therefore, 
his role, and the ponderer sometimes comes 
forward with those observations of wisdom 
that only pondering can produce. And also 
besides laying the eggs of wisdom, this 
ponderer can hatch the chickens of 
publiCity. 

H. Well .••1 (as he starts to leave, the 
Publisher calls him back) 

P.Oh, I forgot something I wanted to ask 
you. If I desired to talk to someone who 
could, if need be, make a high level 
connection with the Soviet Government, 
who would It be? 

H. You mean some American 
Communist? 

P. No, I mean a Russian, somebody In 
their government, not high brass but not 
part of the clerical help either. 
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H. Well, of course, there's Oumansky, but 

since he's Charge now, that's pretty near 

high brass. Perhaps the man that might do 

you would be Stepanov. A Captain BoriS 

Stepanov. 


P_ Is he attached to the Embassy? 
H. I suppose so, though to tell the truth I 


don't really know. He only has a Captain's 

rank but he seems to move at least on the 

edge of important circles. I don't think you'd 

go wrong starting with him. 


P. Thanks. And don't forget to think about 

that I said. It's important. 


Scene 7: Harry's office in the White ,
House in the fall of 1939. Harry and r
Dex are present. 

HARRY. You bastards. You utterly 

unprincipled bastards. 


DEX. There must be aspects of it we don't 

know about Harry. 


H. What can there be we don't know 

about? First, you make an overnight 

alliance with Hitler. Then you join him in 

attacking Poland. What unknown aspect 

have you in mind? 


D. I know it looks funny, Harry. And it 

distresses me personally. Terribly. But ... 


H. But you're sure Moscow knows best! 

D_ Yes, I'm sure they do. 

H. Even when they make an alliance with 


the killers of your own people? 

D. Harry, the Jews are just one part of the 


world. They're not all of it. The Soviet 

Government can't devote itself to the 

welfare of the Jews. It has other, greater 

responsibilities. I admit I don't like the turn 

things have taken, but I'm sure•..• 


H. Yes, I know. Moscow knows best. But 
I'll tell you when Moscow almost didn't. It 
was a damn close thing after the 
announcement of the Molotov-Ribbentrop 
pact. Roosevelt was almost ready to cancel 
Bull Itt's commitment to England and 
France. Let Germany gobble up Poland and 
let Russia worry about a powerful German 
neighbor in a year or two. 

D. I'm glad he didn't change his mind. 
H. So am I but it's no thanks to Moscow. 

It's perfectly infuriating. Here the whole 
alliance was worked up with your friends 
being consulted and Informed every step of 
the way, right up to the minute they and 
your whole crew go over to the enemy. Real 
lovely people to deal with! With Russia in 
the war, Germany could have been beaten 
in about two years, everybody figured. Now 
no one knows how long the war will go on 
and how serious it may get. You lust double­
crossed us, Dex. That's the right name for 
It. 

D. I don't like it. But... 
H. Yes, I know. Tell me, are you 

personally going to be in there pitching with 
the rest of your friends to help Hitler by 
refusing to repeal the Neutrality Act? 
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D. No. I told them that since I was part of 
the Administration and Roosevelt had asked 
for that repeal, they couldn't expect me to 
take any part in the fight. 

H. How humane of them. Who gave you 
that gracious permission? 

D. Boris. 
H. Boris? 
D. Stepanov. You've met him. 
H. Oh yes. The Captain. And who will 

mastermind your Senate fight against us? 
D. Leon. But I think he's really going to be 

half-hearted about it. 
H. And yet your boss Boris put him in 

charge? 
D. Yes. 
H. Is Boris like Oumansky? A God damn 

sadist? 
D. No, I wouldn't think so. 
H. So he didn't put Leon in that spot just to 

torture Leon? 
D. No, I don't think so. You mean you 

think Boris is really lust putting up a sham 
fight? 

H. Not necessarily. He may know the fight 
is hopeless anyway. At least it's an 
encouraging sign. There's one other. 
Marshall is all out for a big and rapid build­
up of the Army and Air. No interest in the 
Navy, but that may be due to 
professionalism, not to his political quirks. 

D. I'm glad to hear that. I didn't know. 
H. You don't keep in touch with him? 
D. I'm not allowed to. All of us who knew 

him from the CCC days are ... well, we're 
just to be total strangers to him from now 
on. 

H. (amused) Who is allowed to talk to 
him? 

D. Really no one, I think. Oumansky, I 
guess, but I don't know. I suppose I 
shouldn't even talk to you about It. 

H. I'll bet you're breaching Party 
discipline. 

D. I suppose so, but with you I don't think 

It would matter. 


H. I thought Communists weren't allowed 
to think for themselves. Anyway not In 
opposition to a Party order. 

D. No, they're not. 
H. Then you'll have to do penance for a 

grave sin, won't you? 
D. Maybe. 

Scene 8: The Publisher's office 
sometime later. The Publisher is 
talking with Captain Stepanov. 

PUBLISHER: Captain, do you know a 
young lady here in New York whose cover 
name Is Nancy Doyle? 

STEPANOV: No. Should I? 
P. Yes. I believe you would find her one ot 

your most effective agents, even though 
neither you nor she quite realizes it yet. 

S. And what Is the remarkable 
qualification of this young woman? 

P. She Is the mistress of a Wall Street 
lawyer named Wendell Wllikie. 

S. So? I do not enjoy knowledge of him or 
his acquaintance. 

P. I suppose not. But he will be the next 
Republican candidate for President of the 
United States. 

S. Are you trying to pull me my leg, as you 
say? 

P. No. What I'm saying is perfectly 
straightforward. 

S. I do not bother to believe you. 
P. You should. You have surely been 

taught that an inside circle of American 
capitalists control the Republican Party and 
hoodwink and control the masses by inside 
deals in some smoke-filled room. 

S. Yes. Certainly that. But where is the 
smoke-filled room? 

P. You would not expect that you would be 
Invited to that? But what Is strange about 
me, a great publisher, being invited to such 
a room? 

S. In that there would be nothing strange. 
What would be Impossibly strange would be 
that you should tell me about it. 

P. Only because you do not yet 
understand. And I'm not going to bother you 
with an explanation now. Knowledge 
follows, not precedes, belief. All I want you 
to do Is get the people who run your open 
part in New York and ask them to put you in 
touch with Nancy Doyle. Ask Nancy 
whether I do not know all about her. 
Whether I do not know of her Influence on 
this fellow Wlllkle and whether I did not 
promise to get him the Republican 
nomination. Or anyway to do my best to get 
It for him. Actually I'm almost certain I 
can get It for him, but to tell him how sure I 
am would make it seem improbable, or else 
make him think he can get it without me. 
That's a sickness a II ambitious Ignoramuses 
easily contract. But when he gets It, come 
and see me sometime and we will talk things 
over. 

S. (pondering) Suppose It Is true. It means 
very little. It Is not probable that he could be 
elected. 

P. I think myself It Is probable that 
Roosevelt will win against my candidate 
Willkie. That's part of Willkle's purpose, of 
course. Or rather I mean it's part of my 
purpose for Wlllkie. The poor man I 
suppose, really thinks of himself as cut out 
to be a great President and on his way to 
become so, backed by his loyal friends, 
including me. However I will invite you to 
follow my magazines as the campaign 
progresses. They will be for Willkie, but ... 

S. What do you want of me? 
P. Nothing. Just that you should know 

what you now know. 

Scene 9: A few days later in the old­
fashioned business office of the 
bankers of Act II, Scene 5. The 

Publisher is there with Tom, 
George and Alan. All are 
noticeably older. 

PUBLISHER: It's a natural. It comes as 
near to being something we can't fall on as 
we could get. He'll be just the type of 
President we need. 

TOM: What I'm worried about is how he 
can get the nominatkm. I agree he'd make a 
strong candidate and an excellent 
President. 

GEORGE: (a little dubious) I should 
think a man so exclusively identified with 
one electric utility would make a rather 
weak candidate. 

P. George, no one is a weak candidate 
who'll get the publiCity we'll give him. How 
on earth do your clients sell their soap and 
their automobiles? Do they go out and ask 
what the public wants and then 
manufacture It? You know damn well they 
don't. They decide what is convenient and 
profitable to manufacture and then they 
hire ad agencies to tell the public that's the 
soap or the car they've always longed for. In 
a week they are longing for it. In two weeks 
they can't remember a time they didn't long 
for it. Candidates for the presidency, 
cigarette lighters, nail polish, what's the 
difference? 

T. Of course, there is a connection. But 
there are political principles in the back of 
people's minds and the personality of a man 
has an effect. 

P. The personality of a man affects people 
who meet and deal with him personally. But 
consider a profile In the New Yorker or a 
cover story In Time. Here the "personality" 
Is not lust of the man himself, but that 
Invented by the writer. How does It differ 
from the "personallty" of a popular soap, 
which the buyer uses In his shower?lf It 
doesn't smell nice, if It doesn't wash off the 
dirt, he won't buy it again. You're not under 
such restrictions with political candidates. 
They are one-way operations, no depOSit, no 
return. 

ALAN: Is that your plan for Wlllkle? 
P. If he can't make the grade, yes. I think 

a perennially defeated candidate Is a bad 
thing for a party. Look what Bryan did to the 
Democrats. I wouldn't like that to happen to 
the Republicans. We run such a risk If the 
Party nominates a man with strong 
organizational support. 

A. You mean men like Taft or Dewey? 
P. I mean Dewey. You can't overlook his 

partial control of the New York machine, or 
in his long and friendly association with the 
Rockefellers. 

T. There would be advantages In a man 
who had been less closely associated with 
the Rockefellers, I admit. But what you 
seem to be proposing would Involve fighting 
them. That I don't like at all. 

Continued On Next P ... 
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P. Tom, I don't foresee a fight. Not a real 

one. The usual Convention fireworks, of 
course. What I do see is such a lightning 
move on our part that the nomination Is 
practically In our hands before anybody 
knows what happened. 

T. How would you go about It? 
P. We'll send Willkle on a trip around the 

country. I'll line up suitable reporters. Some 
may be my own, some from local papers, 
some one from the AP and UP. I can get that 
just by asking for it. Willkie will be asked if 
he's a candidate for President and, of 
course, he'll deny that he's seeking the 
Republican nomination. Simultaneously, I 
will run weekly stories about the ground 
swell that is demanding Willkie as the 
Republican candidate. Then after a few 
weeks when everyone knows he's 
important, when no one can clearly 
remember when they hadn't heard of him, 
you fellows can put the heat on your 
depositors and borrowers that Willkle's the 
man. The whole utility industry, needless to 
say, can be lined up solidly behind him. The 
thing to do is pick out a few key states like 
Missouri and Michigan and a few others 
where sentiment might be against you. Hire 
a professional and give him the money he 
needs. In cases like that you just hire the 
other fellow's delegates away from him. 
That's the cheapest and quickest way. 

A. I know Wendell slightly. He's a nice 
fellow. But I can't think of anyone less 
suited to be President. A more total 
Ignorance of the facts of politiCS and of the 
state of the world I have never encountered 
In anyone over the age of eleven. 

T. Alan, aren't you being something of a 
perfectlonist?You forget that Wendell takes 
advice, and he will be in a position to get the 
best advice. 

A. Because he will feel indebted to you for 
his nomination? 

T. In part. 
G. It seems to me that one of the most 

Important things involved here is that we 
should be sure that we have a Republican 
candidate who not only is not himself an 
Isolationist but won't give encouragement to 
the Isolationists. 

A. Why? Is isolationism a new mortal sin? 
G. Alan, don't be tiresome. You know 

perfectly well it's essential to support 
England and France In their struggle with 
Germany, just as it was twenty-five years 
ago. The fundamental truths of world 
politics don't change. The isolationists are 
always a latent danger. 

A. I grant that, but it seems to me that a 
President should have more qualifications 
than Just being an interventionist. I can 
even imagine, mind you only Imagine, a 
case where If there were enough other 
things wrong with an Interventionist 
candidate, I might prefer the Isolationist, 
even though I myself do not subscribe to 
that view. 

T. What could one of those wrong things 
be, Alan? 

A. For one, unrealistic policy towards the 
Soviet Empire. 

P. Isn't it an unrealistic policy to Ignore 
the existence of the Soviet Union as a nation 
and its people as members of the human 
race? 

A. It would be, if anybody had such a 
policy. But even that would be less 
unrealistic that failing to recognize that the 
people who are willing in one way or another 
to cooperate with the Soviet Government 
are already the most powerful single 
political faction Inside every Western 
democracy, including ours. It's not 
anywhere as powerful as many 
combinations of other factions. But the 
problem of keeping the other factions firmly 
united againstthe Sovletfaction is already a 
grave one. What I'm afraid of is that the 
unity of other factions may become 
impossible. That's why Willkle's ignorance 
worries me a little. 

P. You think he might take bad advice 
about Russian matters? 

A. Don't you? 
P. No, why should he? 
A. Well, there's his taste in feminine 

companionship. It may be something of no 
political significance, but I think the official 
political pretense that a man's wife or 
mistress has no bearing on his political 
views is absurd. I notice, by the way, that 
the Russians agree with me. Wives or 
mistresses with bourgeois ideas are 
anything but assets In Soviet life. 

P. And you'd like to introduce the straight­
Jacket of Soviet politics here? 

A. (unperturbed) Thanks for confirming 
to me my estimate about Willkie's mistress 
and your knowledge of It. (to Tom) Tom, I 
don't think I can help you any further. My 
opinion Is decidedly against this. I consider 
it a dangerous adventure. I don't think It at 
all assures a Republican victory and, If it 
did, I don't know at all what It is we would 
win. 

T. What then do you think we should do? 
A. I think we should approach Taft, and 

see If we can build up a reasonably 
conservative, reasonably honest candidate. 

G. Taft could not possibly win unless he 

ran as an out-and-out Isolationist. 


A. Perhaps we should approach Dewey to 
see what sort of deal we could work out 
there. 

T. No acceptable arrangement would be 
possible there, Alan. The Dewey people 
would Insist on so subordinating our Interest 
that it would be meaningless. I know from 
personal talks with them that they have no 
willingness to fight public power or resist 
government control of underwriting. Worse 
than everything else, the Russian-German 
alliance makes their attitude toward the 
war more than a little equivocal. I Just don't 
trust them. 

A. Who's seeing Soviet specters under 
every bed now? 

T. It's not that. Neither they nor I Imagine 
domestic dangers that don't exist. In their 
case it's the weight of Russian power in the 
Middle East vis-'it-vls their oil interests. 
They have to be careful. I would be if I were 
In their shoes. Only to us this situation is 
altogether different. For that reason I think 
we should probably go along on the Wlilkie 
idea, though there are some things about 
him I don't particularly like. I don't feel he's 
a stable man. And certainly he's not well 
informed. But I think we must try to use 
him. I see no other way for us to recapture 
our lost political ascendancy. 

A. That ascendancy was based on a 
command of money. Without this command, 
we have become only a minor influence in 
politics. We delude ourselves if we think we 
can recapture the power we had when you 
first joined the firm. 

T. Times have changed. 
A. Precisely. And that's what makes this 

whole meeting of ours no better than a 
confidence game. Because that's what it is 
when a man with a fantastic means for 
misinforming the public comes to us and 
says, "Help me pull this smart. little 
political stunt and you'll be as powerful as 
you were back in the days of J. Pierpont 
Morgan." It doesn't fit, Tom, It Just doesn't. 
And that means there's something behind it 
that we don't see. So I say, "Leave it alone! 
(Tom shakes his head gloomily, as the 
Publisher smiles) 

(To Be Continued) 

Cultural Catacombs Cont'd. From P. 9 

book review editor of the New York 
Times), Mordecai Richler 
(Canadian-Jewish novelist), Lucy 
Rosenthal (experience unknown), 
Wi Ifred Sheed (London-born 
Catholic, former book review 
editor of Esquire). It is interesting 
to note that only three of the six 
panel members are Jewish. 
Perhaps next year Affirmative 
Action will see to it that a black and 
a Chicano are added to the panel. 
Maybe in the year 2050, either as an 
act of noblesse oblige or tokenism, 
a native-born Majority member 
might be made a judge. 

Academic Freedom 
William Shockley has been 

banned from so many universities, 
so many of his lectures have been 
broken up, so many threats have 
been ricocheted at him by so many 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a president 
in 1912 who promises him a Federal Banking 
System, nationwide prohibition and control 
of the State Department. Later, an English 
Lord offers the Old Man a fifty percent 
interest in Middle Eastern oil if he will put 
the U. S. into World War I on the side of 
Britain, which he obligingly does. Twenty 
years later the Old Man's oil empire, now in 
the hands of his descendants, is feuding with 
Huey Long. Negotiations are opened with 
Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for 
Army Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, 
who is warned by the Publisher that the only 
way to start World War II, which they both 
want, is to persuade Russia to abandon 
Spain to Franco. The Kremlin reluctantly 
agrees to go along, provided General 
Marshall is appointed Chief of Staff. Later 
Harry is appalled by the Russian-German 
Nonagression Pact and is even more 
appalled when the Publisher explains that 
Henry Wallace should be Democratic vice­
presidential candidate and Wendell Willkie 
Republican presidential nominee in 1940. 

PART ONE, ACT V 

Scene 1: A small law office in New York City 
in 1940. Two men are present, Harry and 
Foster. The latter who appeared briefly in 
a meeting with Woodrow Wilson (Act II, 
Scene 3) is now a quarter century older, as 
attested to by his gray hair and paunch. 

FOSTER. (stiffly) It's not a subject on 
which I think it would be at all proper for me 
to take a position. Possibly it seems petty of 
me. I assure you it is not. My brother and 
I have sole responsibility for the publication 
of Secretary Lansing's papers. That is an 
obligation to the world of historical 
scholarship that only we can discharge. I 
don't think it is a matter that should be 
allowed to have any political implications 
whatsoever. 

THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A drsmatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

HARRY. How can it help but have 
political implications? The mere existence 
of the papers is political. Take this, for 
example. (He waves a sheet of paper in 
front of Foster.) 

F. (looking at the paper) That outrage. It 
was a private letter from my uncle to his 
cousin. It should never have found its way 
into the press. 

H. But it did. (reading the paper) Here is 
what amounted to a request for a 
declaration of war from an administration 
that was asking to be re-elected because it 
kept the country out of war. What worries 
President Roosevelt is that if Lansing wrote 
one private letter like that - maybe he 
wrote several others that were even more 
specific. 

F. I refuse to speculate on that matter. 
H. I didn't ask you to speCUlate. I simply 

asked you to agree not to publish any such 
material if it does exist. 

F. I can't give any third party any such 
assurance. On the other hand we may not 
permit anything at all to be published for 
many years. 

H. I realize that you're a prominent 
Republican and you could feel, perhaps 
rightly, that you're entitled to any partisan 
advantage you can get out of it, but I ask you 
to consider the matter from a broader point 
of view. Oh, I agree there's some 
partisanship here, too. That's inevitable. 
But there is also a genuine national interest. 
You probably know - I'm sure you'll keep it 
highly confidential - that the President has 
come to feel that war with Japan is 
inevitable. Just a question of time. Now 
when it comes, we're going to have to use 
our submarine fleet against Japanese 
shipping all over the western Pacific, and 
quite frankly, we're not going to give our 
submarine commanders the orders that 
your Uncle Lansing insisted the German 
government give its submarine 
commanders in 1917, orders to warn 
merchant ships before trying to sink them. 
It would simply mean that we would lose 
most of our subs. 
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F. Are you suggesting that Secretary 
Lansing, and of course, President Wilson, 
took that position specifically in order to 
help destroy German subs? 

H. I'm not suggesting anything. I'm not a 
historian and I'm not interested in history. I 
just know, though, that there must be lots of 
material in Lansing's papers discussing 
submarine sinkings. So its publication at 
this time could be very unfortunate. 

F. Politically unfortunate,· don't you 
mean? 

H. If you must be more precise. 
F. I don't wish to be stuffy, but I'm afraid 

I'm not in a position to make commitments. 
President Roosevelt will simply have to 
take the political risk. 

H. The war will be on again before the 
election. Doesn't that take it out of partisan 
politicS? 

F. I can't discuss it any further. I've told 
you, I can't make any commitments, either 
to publish or not to publish. I could say, 
though, just on my own behalf, that I have, 
as perhaps you know, been all my life 
devoted to the cause of world peace and the 
spread of international law. You could 
therefore, I think, expect me to take no 
action that would in any way jeopardize the 
persuit of world peace. President Wilson 
was pursuing world peace, so, I think, is 
President Roosevelt, and I expect he will 
continue his generally sound management 
of our foreign affairs, though his domestic 
policies are another matter and don't 
command my sympathy at all. Isn't that 
assurance enough that I'm not likely to 
permit anything to be published from my 
uncle's papers that might by implication 
accuse President Roosevelt of the very 
same conduct which, when engaged in by 
the Imperial German Government, was the 
official reason for our declaration of war on 
April 6, 1917? 

Scene 2: A small table in a Washington bar a 
few days later. Two men are seated at the 
table. Stepanov and a stranger, who is 
shortly identified as General Igor Krivitsky. 



STEPANOV. Be patient. Igor 
Alexandrovitch. He will come. You will see. 
I would not in so serious a matter mislead 
you. 

KRIVITSKY. You would mislead me in 
any way you could. 

S. But this would have been pointless. 
Quite pointless. I might lie to you, yes, but 
why would I be so foolish as to put myself 
immediately to the proof? No. You will see. 
He will be here instantly. In fact here he is 
now. (Dex enters and at a gesture from 
Stepanov sits at the table.) You see, Igor 
Alexandrovitch, the Secretary to the 
Treasury, in person. Do I prove the point of 
how well we are placed in the American 
government? 

DEX. But I am not the Secretary of the 
Treasury, you know that. 

S. You are the Assistant Secretary ... 
D. I am one of several assistant 

secretaries. 
S. You are the only Jewish Assistant 

Secretary? 
D. Yes, but... 
S. And the Secretary is a Jew. He is a 

stupid Jew and you are a smart Jew, so who 
is the Secretary of the Treasury? Let us not 
waste time on childish games for educated 
ladies. My friend here is Igor Krivitsky, late 
a general in the Red Army. As I am sure you 
have heard, General Krivitsky defected to 
the imperialist powers recently. So we have, 
in a sense, been undertaking a sort of 
private war and this little meeting is to 
arrange an armistice and peace treaty to 
the private war of General Krivitsky and the 
Soviet Union. I am the authorized 
negotiator. Now, Mr. Secretary, I will 
explain your role. The General's 
arrangements for flight were well taken, but 
lacked in one particular. We learned the 
identity under which his wife and children 
are living and are in a position to lay our 
hands on them. Being humane men anQ not 
desiring that they should suffer needlessly, 
we have been trying to persuade the 
General that he should give up a useless 
fight and spare them the suffering it will 
otherwise be our sad duty to inflict. His 
counterargument is where you enter our 
picture, Mr. Secretary. He contends,that his 
message is of such importance that even the 
life and suffering of his family must be 
borne in order to deliver it to the American 
authorities. Our answer is that men devoted 
to the interests of the Soviet government are 
so important in the American government 
that the American government is in the fact, 
of course not in the form, a coalition 
government in which the Soviet interest 
occupies a most powerful position. So we 
can prevent his message reaching anyone 
who would wish to do anything about it. 
Speeches, of course, we cannot stop, but 
actions almost always. He asked me ...to 
produce the proof how high in the American 
government our people ran. For that you 
serve excellently. 

D. But... 
S. Do not worry, my dear Dex. Your 

identity is safe. The General will never 

betray you, as you will soon understand. 
You have nothing to worry about. (To 
Krivitsky) Well, have I convinced you? 

K. Yes, I am convinced. You will see that 
my family comes to no harm, Boris 
Alexandrovitch? 

S. (taking out an automatic and handing it 
to Krivitsky) I will see to it. You had better 
use this. It is of American manufacture. It 
was bought under your name. Tha\ will be 
better for all of us. \ 

K. Yes. That will be better. 

Scene 3: Harry's office in the White House in 
1941. He is with Dex. 

HARRY. For a man whose holy socialist 
motherland is rapidly falling apart under 
the blows of the fascist invader, you're in a 
stinking good humor. 

DEX. Honestly, I'm not too worried. 
H. It's a Russian trap, I suppose? Whole 

armies going over the the Germans? 
D. They don't tell us anything like that. 

H. It's really happening. We have a pretty 
reliable information service still functioning 
inside Germany. Of course, the press and 
radio don't play it up, and, I suppose your 
people won't tell you about it. 

D. No, they don't. You know, it just shows 
how right Stalin was in his purge trials. 
Apparently he didn't purge enough. 

H. It also indicates how deeply loved he is 
by the Russian people. 

D. Anybody can be misJpad by fascist 
militarists. And that's what the men in 
command of those Russian troops must 
have been. You know that, Harry. It must 
have been that way. 

H. It wasn't that way at all and you know 
damn well it wasn't. The Soviet government 
stinks, let's not fool ourselves. But they're 
our allies now against Hitler so their 
enemies are my enemies. 

D. You know there's more to it than that, 
Harry. The Soviet government stands for 
something you believe in and care about. I 
know it's not perfect. How could it be? And I 
know you don't make the necessary 
allowances for it that I do. But just the same 
at the bottom of your heart you approve of it 
too. You're just irritated by them now 
because they're losing so badly and it has 
you worried. 

H. I am a little worried. First it seemed 
too good to be true when Hitler attacked 
Russia. I thought it would be a free ride for 
us from then on. But it turned out to be too 
good to be true. 

D. I know it's not as good as it might be, 
but even so it's a lot better than before. 

H. When as a good Commy and loyal ally 
of Hitler, you had to be anti-Semitic? 

D. It was very uncomfortable and 
unnatural. It was really all the fault of the 
Western capitalist powers, though. If they 
had made common cause with Russia even 
as late as Munich, it would never have 
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happened. But they stood aside, even to the 
point of letting the fascists win in Spain and 
destroy Czechoslovakia, so you can hardly 
blame the Soviet government for being a 
little cagey in its international dealings. 

H. Is that the official version now? 
D. I don't know whether it's official. It's 

the true version. 
H. Can it, Dex! You bore me when you 

play that record. 
D. (cheerfully) I'm just jawing. I came to 

see you on something serious. I suppose the 
Russians will get in on Lend Lease now 
won't they? 

H. It hasn't been formally announced yet, 
but it's hardly a secret. 

D. I know. That's what I wanted to talk to 
you about. Are you gointtosend a mission of 
some sort over there? A supply mission, I 
mean. 

H. It's under consideration. Why? 
D. Who are you going to send? 
H. You. want to go? 
D. Lord no. I think you ought to go. That's 

what I wanted to talk to you about tonight. 
H. As though I didn't have enough to do. 
D. No, look, Harry, it's terribly important, 

so important I am going to let my hair down 
and say what I really think. 

H. Couldn't that be dangerous for a good 
Party member? 

D. It could be. But not tonight. I really 
think that the survival of the Soviet 
government depends right now on getting 
help from America. The right kind of help 
and getting it soon enough. 

H. Well, then, you're obviously the man to 
go over there and line up all the things the 
Russians are going to need. 

D. No, Harry, it wouldn't work. You 
mustn't send any of us, though for God's 
sake don't ever tell anyone I ever said that. 
It would just about ruin me. But it's true. 
Right now to send a Party member to 
Moscow would spoil the whole thing. It's got 
to be someone who can talk firmly to the 
Russians and none of us can do that. How 
could we? Besides they don't have too much 
respect for American Communists. They 
still think we're the 14th Street theorists and 
thugs of fifteen years ago. They don't 
recognize what's happening here at all, and 
the official party still looks at them pretty 
much the way it always did. In fact, it isn't 
much different. The real difference is the 
clandestine bunch. You know that. But while 
Moscow knows it in a theoretical way, they 
never act on it. The difference between 
Robert Minor and Alger is something that 
it'll take Moscow a few years more to grasp. 
In the meantime they could be overrun by 
the Germans. So that's why you can't send 
one of us. For instance, if they want 
something! this country just can't produce 
enough of, there'd be no point in one of us 
telling them that. They'd just stare at us 
coldly and say, "Comrade, get it. That is an 
order. Are you a secret fascist?" 

H. You wouldn't have too strong a hand, 
would you? 

D. No hand at all. But don'tsend one of the 
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big Office of Production Mobilization 
business executives, half of whom secretly 
hope the Germans and Russians will kill 
each other off, so it will soon be business as 
usual again. I admit those fellows know how 
to run their industires, and they can get 
things done within their own limited 
operational level. But most of them would 
like to sell the Russians down the river. 
That's why you should go to Moscow, Harry. 
Take a couple of those OPM fellows along 
for technical advice. But you be in charge of 
matching what the Russians really need 
with what we can really send them. 
Otherwise this damn thing can flounder for 
a year. There's no good in promising them 
whatever they ask for when they don't 
really know what to ask for, and then 
sending them almost nothing. Harry, you've 
got to go. 

H. Dex, you know there's only one man 
who can ask me and, if he does, I go. 

D. Then would you please suggest that he 
send you? 

H. The most I'll do is repeat to him what 
you said about not sending a CP member. 
Don't worry, I won't phrase it that brutally 
and I won't tell him the idea came from you. 

D. (alarmed) Don't say anything about 
that angle at all, Harry. For God's sake. She 
would know almost certainly that it came 
from me. She knows no other Party man 
would talk that frankly to you. 

H. I see. 
D. Maybe it's better to do it this way. I'll 

suggest to her that you'd be a wonderful 
man to send to Moscow to get Lend Lease off 
to the right start. You're a friend of Russia, 
but nobody's pushover. If she likes the idea, 
let her suggest it to Roosevelt. You wouldn't 
object if we worked it that way, would you? 
After all, the main thing is to get the right 
supplies flowing to Russia as fast as 
possible. That's the real point, isn't it? 

H. Yes. That's the real point. But I think 
too much open discussion of the idea would 
be bad. If it didn't get Hull mad, it would 
give Welles kittens. I'm going to be in 
London again in a week or so on Lend Lease 
matters anyway. You mention the idea to 
her and I'll cable him from London. Then 
it'll be either yes or no, without a lot of 
outsiders getting into the act. 

Scene 4: Rock Creek Park in Washington a 
few days later. Oumansky is sitting on a 
park bench fidgeting with increasing 
irritation. Finally the Chief of Staff appears. 

OUMANSKY. (looking at his wrist watch) 
I sent word for you to be here at ten o'clock. 
It is now more than half-past. Do you think I 
have nothing more important to do than sit 
in your Rock Creek park while you take your 
stupid time getting here? 

CHIEF OF STAFF. An emergency 
meeting was called by the Secretary of War. 
How could I excuse myself? Was I to tell 
him that I was going to meet you here? 

O. If you please, Colonel, no sarcasm. You 

are here to receive instructions. That is all. 
C. I see no reason why you should address 

me as Colonel. I resent it. 

O. I am glad that you do. But that is not 
the purpose. In a sense there is no purpose. 
So far as we are concerned that is just your 
title. You entered our service as a Colonel 
and we have not promoted you. Your 
American rank is an actor's rank. Because 
Moskvin plays a magnificent Koutousov on 
the Moscow stage, should I address him as 
"General" if we meet in a cafe? Yes, yes, 
my dear Colonel, be angry. It pleases me. 
You Americans understand so little of the 
art of governing men. A Russian peasant is 
better at it. He beats his dog, his wife, 
everything that serves him because 
beatings produce good service while 
kindness only produces arguments and the 
hope of increased kindness. Do not expect 
kindness from me, Colonel. You will never 
get it. It might make you think I appreciated 
your making yourself available to us. I don't 
because I know the egotistical reason for 
your act. But enough of this. Here are your 
orders. 

C. If I ever... 
O. If you ever get out of our net? You will 

never get out. Unless, of course, you want to 
be ruined. Or commit suicide. Have you 
thought of that as a way out, Colonel? We 
would not, of course, like to press you that 
hard. You are a most valuable asset to us. 
We treasure your life dearly. Believe me, 
we do. But I do not think suicide is on your 
mind. Perhaps you would like to kill me? 
That is more likely. But what would be the 
point, Colonel? I do not have your letter. Kill 
me and you might get a worse master. 
(laughing) 

C. All right. Whatdo you want of me? 
O. I have received orders for you that I do 

not pretend myself to understand. That does 
not mean, however, they are not to be 
carried out. We can be sure they are wisely 
designed to help in our joint struggle against 
fascist imperialism. You are to have the 
American battle fleet concentrated at Pearl 
Harbor. It is to be there about the middle of 
November and not leave for at least a 
month. 

C. The fleet? But that is a Navy matter. 
How can I do anything about that? 

O. That is up to you to work out. You must 
be a great military strategist. Surely you 
would not otherwise be Chief of Staff? 
Maybe the prestige of your position will be 
enough. If not, find some other means to 
bring it about. But the fleet must get there 
and stay there. You will have discreet 
support from our friends within your 
government, but it cannot, naturally be 
open or precise. It will take the form of 
advice to rely on your great military genius. 
I think we can get that word fairly far up in 
your government, but it cannot, I am afraid, 
be decisive. It will have to be up to you. It is 
quite evident that your president hopes to 
back his way into the war by getting Japan 

to attack him. Where does he hope for the 
attack? 

C. He is afraid it might come against the 
Dutch, not against us. 

O. Precisely. It would be, therefore, 
desirable that the Japanese attack, say, the 
Phillipines. What could better induce them 
to do that than an offensive concentration of 
the battle fleet at Pearl? Wouldn't that be a 
good argument? 

C. It has a certain plausibility. 
O. Good. Develop it. It may possibly be the 

actual Soviet master plan. I'm sure our 
people desire to help Mr. Roosevelt enter 
the war as soon as he can. It is necessary 
also that the fleet maintain for spying eyes 
all the air of peacetime. There should be no 
air cover or constant battle alert. That 
would be too noticeable and might convince 
the American people that their government 
was meditatiing warlike aggression. This 
peaceful posture, I am instructed to tell you, 
is almost as important as assembly of the 
fleet at Pearl, though I do not know why. 
(standing up) So, Colonel, we have our 
orders whose purport neither of us entirely 
understands. But like good soldiers we will 
do our duty. Incidently you will be glad to 
know that this will be our last meeting for a 
while. In about six weeks I am going back to 
Moscow. Litvinov will succeed me. That 
should flatter your vanity, Colonel. That 
Moscow thinks you and Washington 
important enough for the attention of the 
great Litvinov himself. And he wants to 
meet you right here, Sunday morning 
December 7. Don't forget the date. A good 
day to you, Colonel. (he leaves) 

(To Be Continued) 

Continued From Page 4Jung 
and social dominance, the archetypal au­
thentic and "real" Americans. Since then, 
the Balkanizing campaign applied to Amer­
ican life - with its elevation of minority 
psyches to the rank of representative, and 
often preeminent, "American" psyches ­
has had the effect of reducing the Majority 
to a rabble of psychological orphans suffer­
ing deracination to an epidemic degree. 
Either we are no longer certain who we are, 
or worse, we have accepted in meek confu­
sion such demeaning and inaccurate tags as 
WASP, Anglo or Goy. Having delivered this 
prolegomenon, B then asked C if he had en­
countered in his clinical work any forms of 
psychological dispossession that might 
come under the heading of Majority dera­
cination. 

C responded that he was not familiar with 
the concept of deracination. He found B's 
ideaS "very interesting," but thought them 
focused on "too superficial a layer of the 
psyche to be as disturbing as you are 
postulating." After B had conceded that his 
thesis was in some respects amateurish and 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a president 
in 1912 who promises him a Federal Banking 
System, nationwide prohibition and control 
of the State Department. Later, an English 
Lord offers the Old Man a fifty percent 
interest in Middle Eastern oil if he will put 
the U. S. into World War I on the side of 
Britain, which he obligingly does. Twenty 
years later the Old Man's oil empire, now in 
the hands of his descendants, is feuding with 
Huey Long. Negotiations are opened with 
Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for 
Army Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, 
who is warned by the Publisher that the only 
way to start World War II, which they both 
want, is to persuade Russia to abandon 
Spain to Franco. The Kremlin reluctantly 
agrees to go along, provided General 
Marshall is appointed Chief of Staff. Later 
Harry Is appalled by the Russian-German 
Nonagresslon Pact and is even more 
appalled when the Publisher explains that 
Henry Wallace should be Democratic vice­
presidential candidate and Wendell Willkle 
Republican presidential nominee in 1940. 
Meanwhile, Interventionist forces push the 
U. S. to the brink of war, and the Russians, 
working with Marshall, set the stage for 
Pearl Harbor. 

PART ONE, ACT V 
SceneS: A small room in Tokyo In 1940. Two 
whites are present. The Agent is sitting at a 
table and working on some papers. The 
Cipher Clerk sits dOing nothing. A young 
Japanese enters. 

AGENT. Ah, Saionll, I've been waiting for 
you. Did the Ministers d.ecide right? 

SAIONJI. I think they decided exactly 
what you want, or almost exactly, so all we 
have to do now is get off the cable to 
Moscow. 

A. Just as I hoped they would. (Indicating 
the seated man) I was so sure of It I brought 
along one of the cipher clerks from the 
Embassy. ~ahead and dictate what you 
think we oughtto send. I'll stop you if I want 
to change anything. 

THE GAME 

and 

TIIE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

S. Fine. 
A. (to the clerk) Make it to Molotov, eyes 

only. (The clerk nods and poses a book and 
pencil.) 

S. (dictating) "1 have received extremely 
important and secret information from 
Oumansky and since he is now in Moscow he 
can inform you thoroughly." 

A. You don't want to say specifically that 
we know the American fleet will be 
concentrated at Pearl Harbor? 

S. I think from what I said they will know 
we know. In case anything goes wrong I'd 
just as soon leave as vague a record on that 
as possible. 

A. Yes, I suppose you're right. Go on. 
S. "Saionji passed this information 

through his family and connections and the 
matter was thoroughly discussed at the 
highest levels of the Ministry and the War 
Council. Situation is extremely tense but 
moving favorably for us. All minor 
difference of view within the Ministry have 
been ended by receipt of Oumansky's 
Information and there are now only two 
courses of action open for consideration. 
First: Immediately, even as late In the year 
as this, attack Soviet positions along the 
railroad Into Siberia as far towards Lake 
Baikal as the weather will permit. At the 
same time cut the trans-Amur Railway and 
overrun Vladivostok by amphibious attack. 
Advocates of this view have now given up 
their hope of American neutrality but 
nevertheless still believe that by properly 
collecting and husbanding their air and 
naval strength between the Bonins and the 
Kuriles America will be faced with a long, 
indecisive and bloody war if she attempts to 
attack the Japanese home islands while 
Japan can occupy eastern Siberia with 
comparative safety. Advocates of this 
strategy admit that Chiang could with 
round-about American aid recover much of 
South China but they are hopeful that if 
Japan attacks Russia, Chiang can be 
induced to accept a reasonable settlement 
since he can then liquidate his Communist 
enemies. The Ministry is disposed to be 
much more generous to Chiang than a year 
ago. Advocates of this view also point out 
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that even if their hopes of overrunning much 
of the Soviet Far East before bad weather 
turn out to be wrong, this line of action will 
of itself, instantly snap the vital 
communication line through Vladivostok 
over which the Americans have been 
pouring great quantities of military 
assistance to Russia. In any event they feel 
certain of being able to mount a full scale 
offensive in the Spring along the Trans­
Siberian and the Turk-Sib and are confident 
that by the Fall of 1942, despite anything 
America may do, they can effect a junction 
with the German armies near Astrakhan. 
Such an event could only mean the 
destruction of the Soviet Government ..." 

A. You can't say that even if it's true. (to 
the clerk) Change Astrakhan to its new 
name Stallngrad and make the last sentence 
read, "Such an event would bring the Soviet 
Government face to face with the gravest 
crisis in the twenty-four years of its 
existence." (to Saionji) Go on. 

S. "Opponents of this view, led principally 
by members and associates of the Saionji 
family, believe that under no circumstances 
can Japan afford to fight two powerful 
enemies at once. They disregard England, 
concluding that by refusing to seek 
reasonable accommodation with Germany 
she has become the mere jackal of America 
and Russia and will therefore be required to 
fight Japan by either of the other two should 
war develop in the Far East. By committing 
themselves to the principle of fighting only 
one major power, this group has effectively 
foreclosed any possibility of attacking 
Russia since they are now convinced that 
nothing they can do will prevent America 
from attacking Japan. On the other hand 
they are aware, both by the very nature of 
the Situation, Russia will gladly continue 
her policy of benevolent neutrality towards 
Japan while Japan will be willing to permit 
the continuance of the American supply 
route through Vladivostok, providing only 
that the vessels engaged in this operation fly 
the Soviet flag." 

A. (interrupting) They'll love that. That's 
more than they dared hope for. 

Continued On Next Page 



S. "The news from Oumansky has decided 
the entire cabinet at least momentarily that 
the views of this group are substantially 
correct and that faced with the choice of 
fighting both Russia and America together 
or America alone, there Is no longer any 
question of what must be done. Accordingly, 
Admiral Yamamoto has been ordered to 
prepare a heavy carrier attacking force to 
be at sea ready to strike the selected target 
on the first Sunday In December. I wish to 
emphasize, however, that this decision is 
neither final nor Irrevocable. Should 
America show any sign of relaxing her 
military pressure on Japan or should Soviet 
actions convince the Ministry that Russia 
will not remain neutral, Admiral 
Yamamoto's projected attack will be 
cancelled and the strategy of the first group 
adopted. Only positive assurances of Soviet 
neutrality can make the second course seem 
less perilous. In this connection you must 
bear in mind that there are powerful 
individuals here, not yet sufficiently 
supported to constitute a group but 
potentially able to become dominant under 
some conditions, who have concluded from 
the insincerity and evasiveness of American 
policy that the U.S. is not pursuing its own 
objectives in the Far East but is being 
pressed into an anti-Japanese position by 
the operations of a pro-Soviet faction within 
American politics. The fact that Oumansky 
obtained such a striking success In what 
from an American view must seem so ill­
advised a manoeuver is considered by many 
as a confirmation of those views. Further 
confirmation appeared from Japanese 
espionage reports Indicating detailed 
conversations between Oumansky and the 
special American adviser to Chiang, 
conducted prior to the German attack on 
Russia. The substance of those 
conversations was not learned but that they 
occured at all and during Russian-German 
cooperation seemed to indicate a degree of 
Soviet manipulation of American policy that 
had not been suspected. The individuals who 
are so persuaded are thus convinced that 
Japan faces two enemies in any case and 
should therefore attack Russia first. They 
believe that with German assistance they 
can destroy the Soviet Government before 
America can conquer Japan, thereby 
leaving the Soviet faction in the United 
States cut off from its source, at which 
point, they argue, American interests would 
once more assume control of American 
policy in the Far East and a reasonable 
settlement could be anticipated. On the 
other hand to attack America and leave the 
Soviet Government undisturbed is to start a 
war that has no rational conclusion except 
in the destruction of Japan, since America 
would have no Intelligible objective in that 
war except to carry out the desires of its 
Soviet faction. I mention this difficult and 
somewhat embarrassing side of the 
situation here In order to press upon you the 
urgent necessity of giving Japan assurances 
of the most benevolent Soviet neutrality in 
order to destroy the persuasive poSition of 
these Individuals. These assurances must be 

concrete and immediate. As a very 
minimum they require the removal between 
now and the first of December of units 
comprising the bulk of the offensive 
strength of the Soviet armies east of Lake 
Baikal. The Ministry will expect that the 
Japanese Military Attache at Moscow will 
be immediately invited to the Soviet Far 
East so that he can communicate the 
confirmation of this removal to the 
Japanese Government in adequate time. 

A. (laughing) That's putting it on the line. 
They'll do it. Go on. 

S. That's all. (to the clerk) Sign it 
"Sorge." 

Scene 6: A park bench in Rock Creek Park, 
Washington, December 7, 1941. The Chief of 
Staff is seated. Litvinov, a plumpish man 
with plain spectacles and slightly foreign 
dress, enters. 

LITVINOV. Ah, you must be the famous 
military man of whom I have heard so many 
favorable things. I am Litvinov, Maxim 
Litvinov. 

CHIEF OF STAFF. Good morning, Mr. 
Ambassador. 

L. It is a good morning, is it not. Almost 
like a crisp December Sunday In the 
Crimea. Brisk but not cold. Is this the usual 
December weather of Washington? 

C. It's not unusual. You must have lust 
arrived. 

L. Indeed, just. Just ahead of the east 
wind and the rain, in a way of speaking. 
Manila, Midway, Honolulu. It was touch and 
go getting through. The stupid British held 
me up for several days in India. Otherwise I 
would have been here with time and enough 
to spare. 

C. So? 
L. So I just got here last night, and, of 

course, I cannot present my credentials on a 
Sunday, can I? That would shock the 
proprieties of your Christian nation, would it 
not. But you and I can discuss business of 
mutual interest, can we not, my dear 
Colonel? Even on Sunday? 

C. If we don't take too long. As I'm sure 
you know, the situation is very tense with 
Japan. 

L. Yes, we Russians are a backward 
people but we do our best to keep informed 
of the doings of the great civilized world. 
Incidently I thought most pleasantly of you 
and Oumansky as I flew out of Honolulu 
yesterday. Or was it the day before? I 
become most confused crossing that date 
line. How you change a day right in the 
middle of lunch or something, It's a thing I 
don't pretend to understand. I just do as I'm 
told, as a good public servant should, 
knowing that the experts have figured it all 
out and however strange the procedure 
seems, wiser heads than mine have worked 
out the correct solution. As I say, I thought 
of that as well as of our gratitude to you and 
Oumansky as I left Honolulu, because from 
the plane I could see all your beautiful 
battleships all there in Pearl Harbor. It is a 
sight we poor Russians cannot match. We do 
not even pretend to have a fleet of those 

awe-inspiring monsters. I felt as I saw them 
that it was almost a shame that most of 
them were going to be burned and sunken 
wrecks so soon. 

C. (suddenly worried) Wrecks? So soon? 
Are you sure? 

L. (looking at his watch) Well perhaps not 
as soon as I thought. Time zones so confuse 
me. It Is how many hours difference to your 
Hawaiian Islands? 

C. Six hours. 
L. Well, then it is not yet five o'clock In the 

morning there, is it? So It will be two to 
three hours yet before they are sunk. 

C. Sunk? What are you talking about? Not 
by your forces certainly. By whose? 

L. By the Japanese, of course. Who else? 
My dear Colonel, how could we Russians 
possibly sink your fleet? We have no 
aircraft carriers. We have no land-based 
bombers that could reach your Hawaiian 
Islands. Of course, the Japanese. 

C. (both perplexed and more than a little 
scared) But how would you know? 

L. My dear Colonel, you must suspect how 
excellent our intelligence is in Japan. And of 
course with us, intelligence Is 
predominantly political Intelligence - and 
guidance, too, I believe one might say. 

C. There is no practicable way the 
Japanese could possibly launch an air 
attack against our fleet at Pearl. No way at 
all. 

L. There was no practicable way, My dear 
Colonel. 

C. A strike sufficient to do the damage you 
are talking about isn't prepared in a few 
weeks, Mr. Ambassador. No one could 
assemble the ships and the planes and get 
the massive project organized and off In less 
than two or three months. And when they 
started to put the expedition together, how 
could they know the American fleet was 
going to be at Pearl when their raid got 
there two months or so later? 

L. Well, as It turned out there was a way. 
C. And no one, least of all the Japanese, 

would risk sending a great striking force out 
across the Pacific to find the American fleet 
gone when their bombers got there. An act 
of war and the American fleet undamaged 
- and their own fleet half across the Pacific 
from its bases? An impossible risk. 

L. But In this case adequately Insured 
against, as you of all people must know, my 
dear Colonel. Thanks to you and Oumansky. 

C. (furious) Don't mention that man's 
name. 

L. Come, come, you must not give way to 
emotion. You must now realize that you are 
for the first time experiencing the strain of 
military action and military command. You 
must not let your inexperience in these 
fields try you too sorely. You will recover 
from this momentary crisis brought about 
by suddenly realizing that you are 
responsible for sending many men to their 
deaths. That Is the nature of military 
command. It has to be done as a routine 
matter. It Is Inescapable. But the first 
experience of It is always a grave strain, 
which Is why all armies make the rule that 
we violated in obtaining for you your 
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The Came and The Candle 
present office, that combat command 
experience is essential for flag rank. But in 
your case, as you realize, there were 
overriding considerations. 

C. (refusing to be drawn from his own line 
of thought.) But how could the Japanese 
know in October that the fleet would be 
there in December? Tell me th'at. How could 
they? 

L. Because on Oumansky's assurance that 
our wishes were being complied with, we 
told the Japanese. Quite simple. 

C. Really? And how could Oumansky have 
been in a position to assure you? Tell me 
that? 

L. Ah, my dear Colonel, that will have to 
be your problem. 

C. You think I'm going to stand still for 
this and let the fleet yet bombed without 
warning? Well I'm not, no matter what hold 
you have over me. I'll telephone the 
Hawaiian command and in an hour the 
whole fleet will be on battle alert. Then we'll 
see what damage your friends the Japs can 
do! 
(He starts to leave. Litvinov sits 
impassively on the bench. Something in his 
utter indifference to the Chief of Staff's 
departure makes the latter hesitate.) 

L. You have perhaps an afterthought? 
Something else to say? 

C. No. I'm going to warn the fleet. I'm 
surprised you don't try and stop me. 

L. All I will say is that you need not to be in 
such a rush to be a hero. You have easily two 
or three hours to spare. 

C. I'm not trying to be a hero. I don't think 
you understand the situation at all. This 
goes beyond anything .. . 

L. (interrupting) ... beyond anything you 
thought could happen when you first began 
to cooperate, over so little, with us? True. 
(The Chief of Staff slowly drifts back to the 
bench as Litvinov goes on) I'm afraid, my 
dear Colonel, you are caught in what In our 
quaint Marxist jargon we call an objective 
situation, presumably because, as you can 
see, they can be so -intensively subjective. 
You can save your fleet but then, alas, no 
one wi II ever believe It was seriously 
endanQered. So your hero ,role Is known only 
to yourself - and to us, of course. You could 
afford, at any rate for a time, the enduring 
animosity of the friends of the Soviet 
Government, but only If the United States 
would not in a few hours be allied with the 
Soviet Union against Germany. As we know 
It will be. 

C. That's why I can't understand your 
willingness to hurt us so badly. 

L. My dear Colonel, you prove repeatedly 
the wisdom of Clemenceau's remark that 
war is much too important a matter to be 
managed by soldiers. The fact that the 
Soviet Government desires American 
assistance against Hitler's Germany does 
not make the two powers indissolubly united 
In political efforts of all kinds for the future, 
does it? 

C. Of course not. 

L. So consider your battle fleet from our 
point of view. Exercise your wits. Try to 
picture that fleet from a purely objective 
Marxist·Leninist viewpoint. What can it do 
for the world revolution or the Socialist 
Motherland? The question answers itself. 
Obviously nothing at all. If anything, it is a 
long.term menace to us by strengthening 
latent fascism, colonialism and so forth. The 
main point is that your battleships can be of 
no immediate use to us and can indeed be a 
very great long·range menace. Your escort 
ships and sub fighters are very valuable in 
maintaining secure communications for 
your Lend Lease shipments. But of what 
value to us are your battleships? We do not 
need them against Germany. All of them 
together could not force the Baltic or even 
cross the Channel. But against Japan, ah, 
there is the trouble. They would give you 
quick command of the Pacific. In short 
order you could annihilate the whole naval 
potential of the Japanese Empire. You 
would be the undisputed lords of the western 
Pacific and we poor Russians would shiver 
in our maritime provinces sitting there only 
by your majestic leave. Should we be in 
favor of that? China? With undisputed 
command of the sea coast of China we, who 
have pioneered our way across all Siberia 
and Gobi would be nowhere. Nowhere at all. 
We could operate in China only by your 
leave. Netherlands India? With your fleet in 
the way, the Japanese could never approach 
it. How then could the Dutch be driven out if 
we do not let the Japs do it? My dear 
Colonel, you are now high enough in the 
world of military life to realize that wars are 
fought for a purpose, to take something that 
someone else has and either keep it yourself 
or give it to your nominee. That is the only 
purpose of war. The on Iy one it ever has had 
and the only one it ever will have. Any other 
purpose is purely official. (looking at his 
watch and changing his tone from abstract 
comment to direCt command) Now as to you 
personally. Let us suppose you decide after 
all to play the hero despite the objections of 
the Soviet Government. You warn the fleet 
command. The Japanese raid is a failure. A 
few hundred men are killed. A few ships are 
damaged. Fine. So who will then believe it 
could have been a great military defeat? No 
one. And what happens? In a few weeks all 
the great 'libera I papers will be complaining 
most bitterly of the Inept military command 
in Washington. It permitted the fleet to be 
concentrated. It should have done 
something else. Anything else. Quite clearly 
you personally will have new enemies but no 
new friends. You will have lost us. You 
cannot long keep the big liberals. They are 
never comfortable liking too much someone 
we wish to destroy. Certainly your fellow 
officers will not suddenly befriend you. You 
see? So in a few months you will no longer be 
an asset to a war plagued President and 
there will bea new Chief of Staff. That is the 
way democratic governments work, is it 
not? (pauses) But if the fleet is lost, what 
then? It will be a national disaster. The 
great papers will call upon all to forget past 

13 

mistakes and unite in support of the 
commander-in-chief who must not be vexed 
by uninformed criticism of his military 
advisors in a time of such grave crises. That 
is the way it works, is :t not, my dear 
Colonel? That is whata press is for, yes? 

C. But this will pinpoint me. 
L. Don't concern yourself too deeply over 

it. These things are never as difficult as they 
seem to an intelligent person. I mean public 
reactions. What are the chances that the 
vital question you ask about the fleet will 
ever be raised? Of course, if nothing is done 
about it probably they will be. Hence good 
strategy requires the opening of a publicity 
offensive on another front, as it were. 
Another experience in command strategy of 
which you are clearly in need, my dear 
Colonel. Do not permit the wrong questions 
to be raised. How the Japanese could know 
that your fleet would be at a certain time at 
Pearl is simply not to be discussed. Never 
mention it. Instead ask angrily and 
insistently who could have told the Japanese 
that the fleet is there, this morning. The 
answer to that is clear. Obviously the 
Japanese of Hawaii. They could see the 
ships yesterday, could they not? Start an 
intensive round up of all persons of 
Japanese blood. Elementary. 

C. (brooding) Impossible. We would have 
locked up one-third of the islands' 
poPlilation. 

L. Ah well, lock up the Japanese on the 
mainland then. It hardly matters, my dear 
Colonel, how sensible, or even how 
plausible, your counteraction. This is for 
you a political operation. All that matters is 
a distracting noise. Create the noise and 
rely on the friends of the Soviet Government 
to play it properly from there. They will 
have to do it mostly by ear, of course, 
because it would be perhaps indiscreet for 
us to start a positive story that our good 
friend the Chief of Staff is in no way to 
blame for the disaster to the fleet at Pearl. 
It would, I fear, harm rather than help you 
as you well know we have no wish to do. 
None at all. 

C. Not at all. 
L. Do not be bitter. You could hardly 

expect the help we have given you in 
obtaining the high station that your 
ambition craved could not have a few 
disagreeable moments connected with it. Of 
course, this kind of action makes it more 
difficult for you to salve your conscience 
with the pretty story that after all we are all 
in this great noble democratic adventure 
together i that to serve the Soviet 
Government or to serve Roosevelt is all 
about alike. Our little discords are bound to 
arise and you should not be overly 
distressed by them. Besides, in the objective 
reality of world politics, the destruction of 
your fleet at Pearl is actually Roosevelt's 
fault. 

C. How his? He never wanted to put it 
there. I had to . . . 

L. Not a narrow responsibiltiy in that 
sense. Broad responsibility in the frame of 
social and political objectives. If he had not 
tried to back his way into the war by 
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provoking Japan to attack him, this could 
not have happened. Obviously the Japanese 
are not attacking him out of the pure 
distilled evil of their imperialist and 
capitalist hearts. They are attacking him 
because he has persuaded them that he is 
going to attack them. Of course, our friends 
in Japan have helped in that persuasion, but 
again, without the objective fact of 
Roosevelt's pressure, all our effort to excite 
the Japanese would have been empty. If 
Roosevelt had honored his pledge to France 
and England, and indeed to us, there would 
never have been any need for this 
unfortunate round about way of getting him 
into the war. And of the special form of our 
assistance. 

C. When did he ever give you an 
assurance? France and England maybe. 
But not you. 

L. We felt so. So I am told. We felt that 
your thin friend Harry's assurances in 
connection with our withdrawal from Spain 
were pretty much in that nature. 

C. Well, I can see that you might feel that 
Roosevelt has a commitment to come to 
your rescue, but ... 

L. Not rescue. Assistance. 
C. All right, assistance. Whatever you 

want to call it, it makes us allies of a sort. 
And then you help the Japanese destroy our 
fleet. Not a very decent way to treat an ally, 
a friend. It makes me wonder how I could 
ever have been associated with any of 
your ... your friends in this country. 

L. You would, perhaps, like to bring our 
little association to an end? 

C. It would be a relief! 
L. Perhaps for a moment. (again looking 

at his watch) Now I think we have been 
together long enough this pleasant Sunday 
morning. There will, I think, be no occasion 
for us to contact you frequently for some 
time. You know generally what we desire. 
You should adjust your military policy as 
well as you can with the open views of our 
military liaison people. We realize that you 
will not always be able to do that. We know 
Roosevelt will often listen to Churchill and 
to his naval advisors. We do not expect 
miracles. 

C. (who has been only half attending) I 
think I shall have to send some sort of 
warning to Kimmel and Short. It is too 
dangerous not to. You cannot be the only 
person in Washington who knows about the 
attack, or who knows that we met here this 
morning. 

L. Who would know that? 
C. I don't know. There's no way you can 

know positively. How many people in 
Washington know me by Sight? It may run 
into the thousands. And there are people 
who know we have cracked the Japanese 
code. After the attack all sorts of questions 
will be asked. People will remember things 
they would otherwise normally forget or 
overlook. I must protect myself against that 
contingency. You can see that. 

L. Yes. I can see that, but you must not 
send a message that would truly alert the 
fleet command. The Japanese must have 
the advantage of total surprise. It is 

indispensable. Cannot you send a message 
that you know will not be delivered till after 
the fleet is sunk? 

C. I could use the regular coded military 
cable service. That would take four or five 
hours to be delivered at Pearl. 

L. (looking at his watch to be certain) 
That would be fine. Do that. 

C. But if I send a message at all how wou Id 
I explain not using the radio telephone and 
getting the word through Instantly? 

L. (thinking) You might say that you were 
afraid such a message would be picked up 
by the Japanese and construed by them as a 
warlike gesture, which, of course, everyone 
knows Roosevelt seeks to avoid. 

C. Would that sound very reasonable when 
I know that the Jap planes are already aIr­
borne? 

L. No, but ... 
C. And when the phone is scrambled 

anyway so no Jap could understand what 
was said even if they picked it up? 

L. No. I admit the explanation is hardly 
plausible. But it is perhaps the best you 
have. In any event you must use it if you 
cannot think up a better one. 
(The Chief of Staff slowly walks away to the 
right and leaves. As Litvlnov sits quietly on 
the bench, a man in dark clothes emerges 
from the shadows on the left. In his hand is a 
long-barreled target pistol with a telescopic 
Sight. He looks questioningly at Litvinov.) 

L. No, no. You were excellent insurance, 
Sasha, but there will be no need for your 
services. The Colonel will live a long life and 
still do us many favors. He is now a 
prominent man among the Americans, the 
Colonel. He cannot afford acts of heroism 
that could not be explained publicly to his 
fellow countrymen. 

(To Be Continued) 

Pedagogy Continued From Page 4 

Goliath to go in peace, Goliath being not 
only the educational establishment as a 
whole but the National Education 
Association (1,800,000 members) and the 
American Federation of Teachers (250,000 
members), which is headed by a 
professional budget wrecker named Albert 
Shanker. If these two juggernauts should 
merge, a step they are considering, their 
combined membership dues would bring in 
some $200 million a year. In fact, one 
educationist has claimed that the total 
annual take from members would reach 
$500 million a year by 1980. A half a billion 
dollars annually could be calculated to buy a 
lot of action in national, state and local 
governments. 

Wouldn't it be nice If all this ready cash 
was going to be expended for the 
improvement and upgrading of the 
educational process? Unfortunately, most 
of it will go into the pockets of union 
officials, into pension funds and into huge 
lobbying campaigns. The unions need 
money for teacher strikes, even where they 
are clearly illegal. As for the "non-political" 
stance of the N EA, it mailed a notice to 
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1;800,000 teachers in 1972 asking them to 
contribute a day's pay to the McGovern 
campaign. This election the union expects to 
spend $750,000 on Carter and his Democrats. 

The current union battle cry is fewer 
pupils per class, a roundabout way of 
demanding the employment of more 
teachers. Considering the present crop of 
educators, more of the same would be a 
near disaster. It Is true that too many 
children in a classroom augment 
disciplinary problems. But discipline only 
becomes unmanageable when the teacher is 
a poor disciplinarian and lacks the 
proficiency to arouse student Interest in the 
curriculum, and when students have had 
permissiveness and violence bred into them 
at home. 

One of Mr. Salser's main points is that 
education cannot work when differences 
among students are too pronounced. In the 
old days of homogeneous America, the 
incapable and unqualified did not attend 
school or, if they did, did not stay around 
long. Today the less qualified are 
encouraged not only to remain in school, but 
to stay as long if not longer than the better 
qualified. Consequently, the spread i.n p~pil 
Intelligence is widening each year, Widening 
even faster than the racial spread. Packing 
these extreme mental and physical 
disparities in one school room is making 
teaching in some areas an almost 
impossible task. What are our educational 
leaders doing about it? They are making the 
impossible even more impossible, as 
evidenced by the words of Helen Wise, a 
recent president of the NEA, "If you hold 
back the slow child, he will get slower." 

Salser's principal solution for the 
educational impasse is "individualized 
instruction" by teaching aids, which he 
claims can easily replace 75 per cent of the 
contemporary teacher's work. By relying 
much more heavily on advances in audio­
visual learning techniques, the student, 
Salser insists, will be able to learn more on 
his own - and the teacher can concentrate 
more of his or her time on the bottom and 
upper strata of the class. If an ever smaller 
number of American farmers can produce 
an ever larger amount of food, then why, 
Salser asks, cannot the same technological 
progress take place in education? 

Race the Unmentionable 

Like almost every other contemporary 
pedagogue, Salser carefully bobs and 
weaves around the racial problem. It so 
happens that the farmers whose 
productivity he found so praiseworthy are 
independent-minded Majority Americans, 
almost to a man. The teachers, on the other 
hand, are either Indoctrinated Majority 
types or minority members, as are a 
growing number of the pupils in integrated 
schools. 

Salser seems to forget that the great 
institution of American education, which 
has accomplished such wonders In the past, 



The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a 
president in 1912 who promises him a 
Federal Banking System, nationwide 
prohibition and control of the State 
Department. Later, an English Lord offers 
the Old Man a fifty percent interest in 
Middle Eastern oil if he will put the U. S. 
into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years 
later the Old Man's oil empire, now in the 
hands of his descendants, is feuding with 
Huey Long. Negotiations are opened with 
Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for 
Army Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, 
who is warned by the Publisher that the 
only way to start World War II, which they 
both want, is to persuade Russia to 
abandon Spain to Franco. The Kremlin 
reluctantly agrees to go along, provided 
General Marshall is appointed Chief of 
Staff. Later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Nonagression Pact and is 
even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should Be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate 
and Wendell Willkie Republican 
presidential nominee in 1940. Meanwhile, 
interventionist forces push the U. S. to the 
brink of war, and the unholy team of FDR. 
Stalin. Litvinov, Comintern Spy Sorge 
and the U. S. Chief of Staff set the stage 
for Pearl Harbor. 

PART TWO, ACT I 

Scene 1: The office of an important State 
Department official in Washington in early 
1942. Two men are present, the Official, 
well dressed to the point of foppishness 
and effeminacy, and a man who 
identifies himself as a member of the 
Communist Party. 

COMMUNIST. I officially represent the 
Communist Party, Mr. Secretary. 

OFFICIAL. I am not the ~ecretary. 

THE GAME 
and 

THE CANDLE 
A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

C. You will do for him. As I said, I am 
officially representing the Party and I am 
making an official demand. But the 
communication, as you will understand, is 
private. 

O. You have me confused. It is official, 
yet it is private? 

C. Enjoy your joke. Our official demand 
is that you immediately begin changing 
the personnel of the Far Eastern Division 
of the Department, particularly the China 
Desk. We demand that the present 
personnel be replaced by men more 
sympathetic to the people's democratic 
movement in China and the course of 
agrarian reform and social progress. 

O. I see. Have you a list of such 
persons? 

C. Those to be replaced need no list. 
Just remove all those that are there now. 
They are all of them capitalist hirelings 
and dupes and stooges of the corrupt 
Kuomintang. 

O. You mean the American officials are? 
C. Obviously. 
O. What proof have you? 
C. The fact that they refuse to assist the 

democratic peoples' forces in China and 
instead give support and recognition to 
the corrupt regime of Chiang. 

O. I suppose you have a list of those 
who would be more favorable to the 
democratic forces in China? 

C. Yes. I do. (Hands him a list.) 
O. Are all these persons now employed 

by the Department? 
C. Some, but not all, are in the Far 

Eastern Division. 
O. (looking at the list) Good heavens! I 

did not know we had so many Communists 
in the Department. 

C. They are not Communists. They are 
simply men who will take a democratic 
rather than a reactionary view towards 
events in China. 

O. Nevertheless, this "democratic" view 
will be a view approved by the Communist 
Party? 

C. Why else would I give you the list? 
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O. Isn't that an admission that these 
men are de facto Communists? 

C. Perhaps. 
O. Isn't that a rather damaging 

admission? Why shouldn't I just fire the 
men on this list on the basis of your 
statement? Our talk may be recorded, you 
know. 

C. It probably is, but you'll destroy the 
tape. 

O. I will? 
C. I'm sure you will. 
O. What are you talking about? 
C. This. (He pulls out a paper.) It's the 

sworn deposition of the porter on train 
#106, Washington to New York. It swears 
to the receipt of money from a man as an 
inducement to commit an act of 
homosexual intercourse. It deposes that 
the act was committed and it identifies the 
man as you. It further states that you have 
often been seen on the same train as a 
mem ber of the Presidential party, 
travelling from Washington to Hyde Park. 
(Tosses the paper to him.) 

O. (barely able to speak) You bastards. 
You utter bastards. 

Scene 2: A bench in Lafayette Park, 
Washington, a few days later. Dex is 
seated reading a newspaper. The Laborer, 
who some years before had talked with the 
District Attorney about his father, enters 
and sits beside him. They pay no attention 
to each other for a moment. 

LABORER. You got the sport page there? 
Who won the fifth at Bowie? 

DEX (searching the paper) Bowie? The 
fifth? Here it is. Whirlaway. You want to 
know what he paid? 

L. No. I know the odds, 96 to 1. 
D. Correct. 
L. For a fact who did win? I put $2 on a 

horse called Seagoer. just for luck. 
D. (looking) Seagoer? Placed at $8. 

Good for you. . 
L. Well, whaddaya know. So you're the 

guy I was to report to. What's up? 



D. You know the ship Normandie? She's 
at one of the North River piers in New York 
being refitted as a military transport. 

L. Yeah, I know. 
D. Are your men on and off of her all the 

time? 
L. Who else? 
D. Do you run, what do you call it, the 

daily shape up, so you could see that a 
force of obedient, competent cadres was 
aboard at one time? 

L. Don't worry none about that. What 
do you want done? 

D. Not so fast. Do you know a firm of A. 
Cameron supposed to be ship chandlers on 
South Street? 

L. No, I'm new on this coast. But if it's a 
drop, some of my boys will know about it. 

D. A Miss Eve Adams there will have a 
package for you. Pick it up in the next few 
days. It will be two hundred thermite 
pencils. They're pointed at one end and 
you set them off by twisting the dull end. 
There's a delay fuse so they go off in about 
fifteen minutes. Each of your men should 
be able to place about ten before the first 
ones begin to burn and the alarm sounds. I 
know that the mattresses for the bunks wi II 
be going aboard in about three days. A 
friend of ours over in the Maritime 
Commission saw to it that they weren't 
fire-proofed. So they seem like the best 
place to shove most of the pencils, 
though, of course, if your men have 
access to any paint lockers, that will be 
fine. 

L. What kind of a lousy deal is this? Are 
you a Nazi or something? We've been told 
to load every goddamn ship we can for 
Russia, and the stuff that doesn't go direct 
to Russia is supposed to go too because it 
all helps out. Now you want me to burn 
one of the biggest and fastest ships afloat. 
This will take some explaining, Mister. If I 
hadn't been told you're real high Party 
brass... 

D. I know it sounds odd, but this is a 
spec;al situation. Despite everything 
w~'ve done here to try to get her diverted 
either to England or Murmansk, the 
President is determined to use her to get a 
powerful force into Burma, where the 
Americans and British want to keep 
supplies flowing to Chiang, Burma's the 
only supply route that's still open. General 
Stilwell is scheduled to leave on the 
Normandie with a large force and a lot of 
the best up-to-date equipment. He's quite 
friendly with some people very close to 
the Party, so we're thoroughly informed 
about the whole thing and the Soviet 
Command quite properly feels that it's a 
poor use of our limited resources at this 
time. They think it would be better, for 
now, to let the japs take Burma. Then vital 
supplies needed elsewhere simply can't 
be diverted to Chiang, whatever his 
friends in the American government want 
to do. Stilwell himself has advised against 
the strength of the force assigned to him 
but. of course, he can't balk at a direct 
Presidential order and we certainly don't 

want him removed and somebody we 
don't know put in command. We hate to 
destroy a ship as big and fast as the 
Normandie with so much submarine 
warfare going on, but if her present 
mission will actually delay our main effort 
- the opening up of a second front ­
then sinking her is the lesser evil. We lose 
the ship, but we save the supplies for a 
valuable purpose and prevent their being 
used against us by Chiang. 

L. Yeah, I get you. Will do. 

Scene 3: A bleak military office in Cairo, 
Egypt, 1943. The Chief of Staff is there 
with Harry. 

HARRY. The President asked me to 
come and see you. 

CHIEF OF STAFF. I don't see the need of 
this. He could have talked to me at 
Teheran. He can talk to me here any time 
he wishes to. 

H. Please don't be so stiff about it. I 
think the fact that the President asked me 
to have a private talk with you shows he 
cares very much about how you feel. 

CO.s. He didn't tell you he was going 
to appoint me to the Supreme Command, 
did he? 

H. Of course, he didn't. If he had, I 
would have told you. 

CO.S. What he wants you to do is to get 
me to say I'm willing to be passed over for 
it. That's why he sent you here, isn't it? 

H. That's not what he said at all. 
CO.s. If he didn't mean that, and he 

didn't mean you to tell me he'll give me 
the appointment, what on earth is there 
for you to tell me? That we all made great 
progress at eliminating friction between 
the allies at Teheran? I know that. I was 
there too. 

H. He wants you to realize that he may 
be unable to appoint you. That's what he 
wanted me to discuss with you. I think it 
was fine and honorable of him, and I don't 
think he was at all moved by any desire to 
have you say you don't mind being passed 
over. He's the President of the United 
States and I can't imagine why in the 
performance of his duties ne could care at 
all whether an officer agrees with him or 
doesn't about his own promotion. 

CO.s. Why shouldn't he be able to 
appoint me? Not that I'm going to argue 
with you or with him for the job. That's 
not my way. This is too important for 
personalities. But I am curious about why 
he feels he can't appoint me. I'm curious, 
too, about who has a better right. 

H. I don't think he feels the job goes by 
right. I think he feels the job goes by who 
can most successfullv win the war. 

C.O.s. Again I'm not arguing for the 
job, but I'm curious who you think could 
win the war in that job any better than I 
can. Mv little boy Eisenhower, perhaps? 

H. Whoever is in that job has to win the 
war with the cooperation of the Russians 
and the British. 

15 

CO.s. You don't have to insult me by 
overemphasising the "and." 

H. I wasn't trying to insult you, George. 
You just reminded me you were at 
Teheran. So let me remind you of 
Churchill's attitude there. Was there one 
point where he agreed with you? Or 
showed the least confidence in what you 
planned? 

CO.s. What difference did that make? 
Churchill got nothing and nowhere. 
Roosevelt sided with me. So did Stalin. 

H. It was my impression, from sitting in 
at those discussions, that you sided with 
Stalin and after awhile so did Roosevelt. 
The difference may seem subtle, but in the 
best of friendship and good will I think 
you should keep it in mind when you 
wonder how Roosevelt weighs this 
problem of naming a Supreme 
Commander. 

CO.s. Well, Stalin has a good strategic 
head on his shoulders. He didn't want to 
waste strength in half a dozen meaningless 
jabs all around the perimeter. He wants to 
strike at Hitler's solar plexus. 

H. Provided the Anglo-American blow 
at that solar plexus doesn't approach it by 
the Brenner or the Danube. 

CO.s. There's just no 'sense in my 
arguing strategy with you, Harry. You just 
don't have the training to understand it. 

H. That's so true. My military t,'aining 
was largely confined to lessons from our 
mutual friend, Dex. 

CO.s. Is that supposed to be a crack? 
What's it supposed to mean? 

H. Nothing. Forget it. Let's get back to 
the war. I repeat, the President wants you 
to know he may not be able to appoint 
you. If he doesn't, do you have any ideas 
about any other officer you think would 
be best qualified. 

CO.S. If I can't have the job, I'm not 
going to propose some other candidate. 

H. Is that a fair and soldierly position 
for the Chief of Staff to take when the 
President of the United States asks for his 
professional advice on a high 
appointment? 

CO.s. Well, was it a fair thing for 
Churchill to knife me with the President? I 
was certain from the way Roosevelt acted 
at Teheran he was going to name me. But 
the minute Stalin's back was turned, 
Churchill must have gone to work and 
changed Roosevelt's mind. And now 
somebody is pressing him to get it settled 
while we're all here in Egypt before I can 
talk to her about it. I hope we can get back 
stateside before there's any public 
announcement. 

H. I wish you wouldn't talk that way. 
Co.s. If Roosevelt isn't going to name 

me, he's certain to name Eisenhower. If 
Churchill thinks Eisenhower is going to 
have any other policy than mine, he has 
accumulated a weird mass of ignorance 
about our little boy wonder, the grea.test 
military genius Africa has seen since 
Hannibal's last elephant. 

Continued On Page 22 



The Game And The Candle 
Continued From Page 14 

H. He might name Clark. 

·CO.5. Over Eisenhower's head? 

H. He has a habit of naming people 

over the heads of· other people. You 
remember? 

CO.5. Stalin would never consent to 
Clark. 

H. Do you know that or are you 
guessing? 

CO.5. I never discussed Clark with the 
Russians, but both from his connections 
and the strategy he wants to follow I'm 
sure of what Stalin's reaction would be. 

H. If Churchill and Roosevelt agreed, 
why should Stalin's opinion matter too 
much? The command is only in the West. 
There'd be no Russian troops involved. 

CO.5. Stalin might get mad and drag 
his feet. Or even make a separate peace. 

H. He'd never do that. If he did, he's not 
the kind of ally we want anyway. 

H. We certainly did for awhile, but do 
we need it any more? When we were both 
in London just a little over a year ago, the 
Germans seemed about ready to take 
Stalingrad and Cairo. The Japanese were 
shelling Ceylon and the Pacific was a 
Japanese lake from the Aleutians to the 
New Hebrides. That was when we needed 
the Russians, and they needed us. But 
hell. we've both had time to get our 

second wind. What's important about 
relations with Russia now is how they're 
going to act after the war. From my 
experience with them you get nowhere by 
begging, bribing or thinking something 
you do is going to make them like you. 
Nowhere at all. They don't understand it. 

CO.5. Is this your long, roundabout 
way of getting me to say Clark is a better 
general than Eisenhower? I tell you. I'm 
not in the nominating business. 

H; Patton? 
CO.5. I told you, Harry, I'm not 

offering any candidate. 
H. Bradley? 
CO.5. My own school teacher? What is 

this, a roll call? I told you I have no 
candidate. Let the President make up his 
own mind. 

H. Suppose I tell the President that you 
won't recommend anyone, but my own 
estimate of the situation is that Clark is the 
best man? 

CO.5. t'm sure that would lead to 
trouble, Harry. 

H. What trouble? 
CO.5. I'm afraid I'd have to make a 

strong objection to Roosevelt. 
H. Any reason? I mean any 

shortcomings in Clark? 
CO.5. No reasons. Just an objection. 

H. Do you mean that someone would 
make your life miserable if you didn't 
object? 

C 0.5. (shrugging it off) All right, let it 
go at that. 

H. Which leaves us with Eisenhower? I 
take it naming him would not result in 
your life being made miserable? 

CO.5. He's a nothing, Harry. 
H. You built him up. 
CO.5. There were pressures on me. 

Aubrey and Dex, you know. His brother 
Milton had lots of friends. But Harry, he's 
really a nothing. You know, there are 
things in my career I'm not proud of, 
things'l wouldn't have done if I'd known 
then what I know now. But maybe the 
worst thing I ever did was . . . Maybe 
when I'm long buried and everybody 
knows all about me, the words on my 
tombstone will read: "He made 
Eisenhower." 

H. You really hate him. 
CO.5. I don't hate him. He's sort of my 

child. My own creation. Does a man hate 
the poor defective infant who is his own 
son? He pities him. He rues the day he 
conceived him. But he doesn't hate him. 

(To Be Continued) 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a 
president in 1912 who promises him a 
Federal Banking System, nationwide 
prohibition and control of the State 
Department. Later, an English Lord offers 
the Old Man a fifty percent interest in 
Middle Eastern oil if he will put the U. S. 
into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years 
later the Old Man's oil empire, now in the 
hands of his descendants, is feuding with 
Huey Long. Negotiations are opened with 
Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for 
Army Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, 
who is warned by the Publisher that the 
only way to start World War II, which they 
both want, is to persuade Russia to 
abandon Spain to Franco. The Kremlin 
reluctantly agrees to go along, provided 
General Marshall is appointed Chief of 
Staff. Later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Nonagression Pact and is 
even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should Be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate 
and Wendell _Willkie Republican 
presidential nominee in 1940. By the end 
of the following year, the unholy team of 
FDR, Stalin, Litvinov, Comintern Spy 
Sorge and the U.S. Chief of Staff got Japan 
to "pull off" Pearl Harbor, after which the 
threat of blackmail persuades a high State 
Department official to reshuffle the China 
Desk and the Chief of Staff fails to 
persuade Harry to make him Supreme 
Commander of the Allied Forces in 
Europe. 

PART TWO, ACT I 

Scene 1: A doctor's office in Washington 
in 1943. Dex is there with a woman he 
addresses as Sarah. 

THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

DEX. There's nothing the matter with me. I 
didn't come to be examined or even for a 
pill. I have another kind of problem. I 
don't know whether you can help me. 
SARAH. First you better tell me what it is. 
D. It's about Harry. 
S. So it's not a medical matter. 
D. No, it's a Party one. I'm afraid things 
have been leading up to it for a long time 
- because the nearer the war gets to 
being won the less chance there is of 
postponing a split with Harry. With most 
of the Administration you don't have such 
a problem. Harry never pretended we 
didn't exist the way most of the 
Administration does. He just tried to use 
us when he could. So when we begin to 
have a different policy from Harry's, he 
smells it a mile away. He's caused us some 
trouble already and I'm afraid he's going to 
get worse. 
S. Am I to ask stupid questions or just 
listen with rapt attention? 
D. Anyway we got Harry out of the White 
House. He doesn't sleep there anymore. 
S. How did you do that? 
D. In the simplest and smoothest way 
imaginable. She told Roosevelt she 
wanted Anna to stay with them at the 
Wh ite House and there just wasn't any 
available bedroom except Harry's. But it 
hasn't made much difference. He's over 
there all day and evening, so Roosevelt 
sees almost as much of him as ever. Right 
now, we've got something important lined 
up for Roosevelt and I don't dare send it 
up because he'll give it to Harry and Harry 
will kill it. A lot of other people will be 
against it too, of course, but with them we 
might turn on a lot of emotional publicity 
and be able to bat some or all of it 
through. But Harry won't give into 
publicity any more than Churchill will and 
between them they'll kill it. 
S. What is this it? 
D. I've decided to call it the Morgenthau 
Plan. Atter aiL mv boss has always been a 

handy figurehead and deserves some 
fame, don't you think? Actually, it ought 
to be called the Vishinski Plan, at least I'm 
pretty sure he supervised its formative 
stages. Whether he sold the idea to Stalin, 
I don't know. Stepanov doesn't tell us 
these things. 
S. What's it about? 
D. It's about what the occupying powers 
should do about postwar Germany. 
S. And? 
D. It's designed to make it impossible for 
Germany to wage another war. It calls for 
partition, of course, but the main thing it 
requires is the destruction of the entire 
industrial plant in what remains of western 
and central Germany and the flooding of 
most of the German mines. 
S. S. Is this supposed to be a step towards 
socialism in Central Europe? 
D. I wouldn't think so. It seems primarily 
military. 
S. And with no industries and no mines 
what is the German population going to 
live on? 
D. Agriculture. 
S. That number of people? 
D. A lot of them are just going to have to . 
.. well, die. 
S. I would imagine so. And you think you 
can get Roosevelt to approve that? 
D. I'm not worried so long as Harry isn't 
around. There are ways. But Harry would 
wreck it. There's a conference coming up 
with Churchill in a little while. I think it's 
going to be held at Quebec. If we can get 
Roosevelt to approve it, perhaps he and 
Marshall can force Churchill to accept it. 
If not, perhaps we can get something out 
of Churchill as the price of our giving in or 
modifying the plan. 
S. Dex, do you really have to try to put it 
into effect? I mean, is it genuine top-level 
Soviet policy or is it somebody's 
brainstorm down the line, somebody who 
thinks it might be a nice piece of revenge 
and who acquires a lot of credit in the 

Continued On Next Page 
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The Game And The Candle 
process? Is it something some po~r 
hysterical Jew thought up beca~se his 
horror of Hitler so overwhelmed him that 
he couldn't think straight any more? 
D. No, it's right from the top. It's not 
Jewish at all. Sane or mad, it's pure 
Russian. 
S. It's about as far from the principles of 
international communism as anything I've 
ever heard of. What's become of the 
conviction that the working masses of all 
countries are peaceful and democratic if 
they can be freed of capitalist and fascist 
leadership? 
D. The German masses have been 
corrupted by Hitler. They'll need a long 
period of re-education. ... 
S. That I can see. But extermination IS 

something else again. 
D. I know it sounds a little harsh, but there 
are still powerful fascist forces here and in 
England only waiting to stir up the 
Germans again against Russia. 
S. Well, my instincts are against it. 
Anyway you and I can't second-guess the 
Soviet Government. So you have the 
problem of Harry. How do you intend to 
solve it? 
D. That's what I wanted to ask you about. 
Is there something that would sort of lay 
him up for a few weeks? Nothing that 
would injure him permanently, of course, 
just something to get him out of the way 
till I can get this thing approved at the 
Wh ite House? 
S. How would you propose to administer 
this something? 
D. Well, I'm invited to a New Year's party 
at his house in Georgetown. I though if 
you could give me something I might. be 
able to slip it in his drink or somethmg. 
S. [after pondering] Not in his drink. It 
would have a taste. But I do have 
something that ought to work. I'll wet 
some crackers with it and then dry them 
out. Take them with you to the party and 
when you get a chance spread something 
strong tasting over them, caviar or herring, 
for example. Does he go for such snacks? 
D. He loves caviar. 
S. Good. That'll hide the taste all right. 
Just a cracker for him while you're talking? 
There would be nothing strange about 
that, would there? 
D. What could be more natural! 

Scene 5: The office of the Chief of Staff a 
few days later. He is seated at his desk 
while Dex places some papers in front of 
him. 

DEX. General, this is a somewhat 
confidential matter so 1 thought I had 
better bring it over myself rather than try 
to buck it through channels. The Treasury 
Department has just signed an agreement 
with the Russians and we would Hke you to 
fly some material for us to Russia. 

CHIEF OF STAFF. I see. Is it any of my 
business what the material is? 
D. Not particularly, but I don't mind 
telling you. It's plates - ink and paper for 
printing dollar occupation currency that 
the Russians will issue in their zone of 
Germany. 
e. When they get there. 
D. They'll get there all right. 
e. I suppose so. But why do they want this 
from us? Are they going to print U.S. 
currency? 
D. Yes. 
e. How much? 
D. (laughing) Nobody knows. 
e. What will happen? Will the Treasury 
eventually redeem all this stuff without 
even knowing how much it's going to be? 
D. It won't run into too much. It can't be 
too much or it would steer occupied 
Germany into a runaway inflation. 
e. What's the point of it? 
D. No point, really. Russian egotism, I 
guess. They probably want to prove they 
can outsmart the capital ist powers with 
the capitalists' own money. Also, they're 
afraid even conquered Germans won't 
take rubles, so they want an occupation 
currency that is worth something. 
e. (looking the papers over) All right. I'll 
arrange to have a bomber fly your stuff 
nonstop to eastern Siberia. 
D. Let me know where and when the plane 
will load and I'll see that all the cargo is 
there at the right time.(a pause) By the 
way I have a Iittle message for you. 
e. (disturbed) What message? 
D. You know Molotov is flying here on a 
state v is it. 
e. (angrily, as he suspects what is coming) 
Yes, I know. 
D. There's no point in getting mad at me, 
I'm just the messenger boy. 
e. What do you mean talking like that in 
here! Suppose our talk is being recorded? 
D. So what? You can destroy the tape. 
Surely you don't think anyone else has 
bugged your office? J. Edgar Hoover, for 
instance? The Un-American Activities 
Committee? Wake up. This isn't Russia. 
e. I still don't like it. 
D. As for the message, Hull and Litvinov 
are to meet Molotov at the airport. They 
want you to be there, too. 
e. Me, alone with the Secretary of State? 
It's absurd and outrageous. I would have 
no business there. It isn't a military 
mission. If anyone beside Hull should be 
there, it might be the Secretary of War, 
but not me. I will be much too 
conspicuous. 
D. I imagine that's exactly why they want 
you to come. Th~y probaoly have 
something in mind for you, some 
important role in some future operation. 
Moscow double-deals in such a subtle 
fashjon it can drive a man nuts. 
C. 1 just don't see the point. 

D. I suppose they want the right people to 
know that in their book you're a highly 
qualified guy. After all, they can't write a 
little note to all the undercover party 
people, all the fellow travelers, all the 
bleeding hearts, all the friends of world 
peace and the whole damn circus of 
everyone who tails the Russian kite saying 
that little Georgie Marshall is a good 
friend of the Soviet cause and whatever he 
does is kosher. So you can go down and 
stand hat in hand in front of Molotov and 
the smart ones wi II understand and it wi II 
gradually leak down to the working stiffs. 
e. You think that's what it is then? 
D. That plus their telling me to carry the 
message. For a long time, as I suppose you 
knew, those of us who knew you when, so 
to speak, were forbidden to admit that we 
even knew who you were, let alone give 
you the time of day. So I'd guess there are 
new plans afoot, new jobs coming up. No 
rest for the weary, General. Here you've 
almost got one war won for them and 
they're already thinking up some other 
damn job for you. 
e. What sort of th ing? 
D. I have a guess. It has to do with the Far 
East. 
e. Why on earth . . . 
D. Things are going too good out there. 
Without half trying our Pacific forces have 
got the war all but won. Looks like the real 
problem is to keep Japan from just up and 
quitting. 
e. You know very well I've done all I can 
to concentrate entirely on Germany, but I 
don't have any tight control over 
MacArthur and, of course, no control at 
all over the Navy. Forrestal always has to 
get some allocation of men and materials 
and what he and the damn admirals do 
with it is just out of my power. I can't even 
complain too much about it to Roosevelt. 
It makes him think I'm suffering from 
professionalism or reminds him of rumors 
I'd just as soon he forgot. 
D. Rumors? 
e. That goddamn Churchill picked some 
scandal up somewhere and must have 
passed it on. How else do you suppose I 
got cheated out of the Supreme Command 
and had to turn it over to that grinning 
incompetent? It was mine by rights. Stalin 
realized that and tried to help me get it. 
But Churchill blocked it absolutely, and 
I'm sure he brought it off by something he 
told Roosevelt. 
D. Could be. We're always likely to forget 
that the British have an intelligence 
service too. So that's how Eisenhower got 
the job. But I thought he was sort of your 
pet. 
e. He was useful to me when we were first 
bujlding up the American army in Africa. I 
understood Milton had assured a lot of 
your friends that even though he wa~n't 
Quite bright that was a good thing. It made 
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NOMINATIONS FOR RACIAL 

RENEGADE OF THE YEAR 


The January 1977 issue of Instauration will inaugurate an annual feature - a cover story on the Majority member who has done 
most to downgrade his people over the past year. The choice will be a difficult one because so many Majority members specialize in 
this cloacal form of genetic treachery. All the more reason to zero in on the worst proditor and put him and his acts in the proper 
glaring perspective. As long as Majority members can make a successful and lucrative career out of betraying their own kind, 
America's largest population group can never expect to escape the grip of minority racism 

Nominations for Racial Renegade of the Year are solicited from contributors, whose communications, as always, will be held in 
strictest confidence. Please send in the name of your candidate, preferably with reasons for your choice, before December 10; so 
your nomination will make the January issue. 

IF WE HAD PUT RACE FIRST ... 
1. There would have been no War between the States. Those who are conscious of belonging to the same race do not fight each 

other to the death for the benefit of an alien race. Having escaped mutual slaughter, the American Majority would today be of much 
higher genetic quality and would represent a substantially larger proportion of the population. 

2. There would have been no World War I. Race-conscious Northern Europeans and their descendants overseas would have 
devoted their energies to more constructive pursuits than raging nationalism, whose final accomplishment is the drying up of gene 
pools. . . . 

3. Without World War I there would have been no World War II ... no Russian hegemony over Europe ... no diSintegration of 
the British Empire ... no partition of Germany ... no dispossession of the Palestinians ... no Israel. . 

4. Unaided by the cultural and racial degeneracy provided by two World Wars and countless revolutions, Mar~, Freud and B.o~s 
and their infantile notions would have been laughed out of the social sciences. Modern liberalism would be recognized for what It IS 
- a political, economic and social expression of envy. . . 

5. Instead of belonging to the United Nations, Northern Europeans would have long ago formed a raCial federation, not to 
advarce the interests of nationalism, socialism, capitalism and equalitarianism, but solely to advance the interests of Northern 
Europeans in Europe and elsewhere. . .. . . 

6. With their unlimited energy and genius freed from the genocidal threat of age-old nationalistIC rivalries and the forced 
subsidizing of beggar and parasitical races in their midst, Northern Europeans would have developed a technology that would have 
stopped environmental pollution in its tracks and provided adequate goods, ~ervices, food and hous~n.g for every.~e.serving kinsman. 

7. The immeasurable progress of culture and civilization would have lifted the morale and spIritual capabilities of the race to 
such a level that Shakespeare, Mozart and Praxiteles would have been reduced to the status of minor artists. 

8. Eugenic programs would have raised the average European IQ to 125, with a 25-year-program in force to raise it to 140 by the 
turn of the century. 

9. In the year 2000, under the watchful eyes of expert geneticists, a special group of isolated Majority members, already 
possessing several important and beneficial mutations in regard to mental and physical stamina, would be busy breeding the first 
generation of potential supermen. 

10. The grand adventure of evolution would again be in full swing. 

The Came and The Candle Continued From Page 14 

him have a great respect for Milton, who D. You know, I was just wondering about and can't talk things over with her he 
is bright. where Churchill could have picked up generally takes Harry's ad'/ice. 
D. He may not be bright, but he's well some gossip about you. D. Well, things ought to be all right atinformed. He knows there ain't nobody C. Where? Quebec then. I know for a fact that Harryhere but us liberals. D. Harry. hasn't been asked to go. He's been so sickC. Whenever Eisenhower needed advice, C. (surprised) By God, you may be right. I for several months he's lost his inside track 
which would be whenever he did anything hadn't thought of him. He and I were in at the White House. 
at all, he would naturally turn to Milton, England together and he was always sort of C. I wouldn't bank on it, much as I'd like
and so get the kind of advice your friends chilly with me, and real friendly with to myself. Roosevelt finds it quite hard to
would want him to get. So I thought why Churchill. Called him Winston, if you get along without him. 
not attach a competent professional please, and right in front of me when I had D. Well, then, let's make the most of the
military man to him and let Eisenhower to call him "Mr. Prime Minister." It time we have. Did you read Morgenthau's
rattle around in the politics and publicity. rankled a little at the time but I'd forgotten memo? 
So I put Bradley in to command the Army it. But it shows you the kind of jealous C. Of course. 
and pushed Eisenhower up the ladder so advantages a man like Harry would be D. Do you approve of it? 
fast it even made Roosevelt mad. And willing to take. He could have cooked up C. I don't believe anyone would weigh my
then they turned around and put him in any kind of slander for Churchill just to honest opinion. 
mv iob. It's infuriating. keep me out of the supreme command D. Never mind that. What's your official 
D. We had nothing to do with it. and get it for Eisenhower. position?
C. Maybe you didn't and maybe you did. D. Do you think Harry's a particular friend C. That it's the only way to secure peace 
How do I know what went on behind my of Eisenhower? I thought he hardly knew and world democracy. Isn't that the 
back between you and Milton? Maybe you him. proper phrase?
talked to her about it, too. I don't trust C. He's far from being a particular friend D. Not for you. You just say it'll save the 
anyone around here. The damndest bunch , of Eisenhower. I n fact he tried to keep him lives of millions of American boys and 
of backstabbers and infighters I ever saw. out of the Supreme Command, blaming save billions in the defense budget. 
And I used to think the West Point clique his opposition on Roosevelt. But I've 
played dirty politics! noticed when Roosevelt's away from home (To Be Continued) 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a 
president in 1912 who promise~ hi~ a 
Federal Banking System, natIOnwIde 
prohibition and control of the State 
Department. later, an English lord offers 
the Old Man a fifty percent interest in 
Middle Eastern oil if he will put the U. S. 
into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years 
later the Old Man's oil empire, now in the 
hands of his descendants, is feuding with 
Huey long. Negotiations are opened with 
Harry, a White House aide. and Dex, a 

Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for 
Army Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, 
who is warned by the Publisher that the 
only way to start World War II, whic~ they 
both want, is to persuade RussIa ~o 
abandon Spain to Franco. The Kremlm 
reluctantly agrees to go along, provided 
General Marshall is appointed Chief of 
Staff. later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Nonagression Pact and is 
even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Walla~e shoul~ Be 
Democratic vice-presidentIal candIdate 
and Wendell Willkie Republican 
presidential nominee in 1940. By the end 
of the following year, the unholy team of 
FOR, Stalin, litvinov, Comintern Spy 
Sorge and the U.S. Chief of Staff 
persuaded Japan to "pull off' Pearl 
Harbor. With victory in World War II in 
sight, Dex plans to immobilize Harry with 
a dose of poison to keep him away from 
the peace negotiations, and Russia 
indicates it has great things in store for the 
Chief of Staff. 
PART TWO, ACT I 

Scene 6: An unidentified hotel room in 
Washington, Spring 1944. Dex ;s present 
with two men, Leon and Paul. 

DEX. leon, I just don't like it. It's too 

smart. 

PAUL. Don't be so wastefully redundant. 


THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912-1960) 

Did you ever know leon to dream up 
anything that wasn't too smart? If there's 
an easy way to do something, leon won't 
touch it. 
LEON. Your problem, Paul, is going to be 
your access to the man. 
P. And you think that you will have better 
access to Truman than we have to Douglas 
or Wallace? 
D. Please stick to the point, Paul, I've told 
you Wallace is out. Even if we wanted 
him, we couldn't force it. 
L. Also it so happens many of us don't 
want him. 
P. I thought you had confined your venom 
to Douglas. 
L. My dear Paul, I have no venom for 
anyone. That is not my understanding of 
the democratic process. I am perfectly 
friendly with Bill Douglas. I just do not 
think he has the proper qualities to be the 
next Vice President. 
P. Yeah. I know how friendly you are with 
him. Any time he could do you an injury, 
he would. 
L. That's very unfair to him. I'd advise you 
not to make wild, unsupported statements 
that border on scandal. 
P. Since when was it scandalous to want to 
take a poke at you? 
D. Cut it out, will you! We're getting 
nowhere. I'm going to ask Boris if he has 
any feelings about those two. 
L. I don't think under any circumstances 
we should talk to Stepanov, or any other 
Russian, if there are other Russians you 
two talk to. 
P. What are you so damn sensitive about? 
L. I think we should always, all of us, be in 
a position to say that we three advised 
Sidney on the basis of our own best 
judgment. We certainly wouldn't want to 
admit that we discussed the matter with a 
member of the official Soviet staff in this 
country, particularly one who is supposed 
to be a chauffeur or something. That 
would be pure folly. 
P. What are you afraid of, the Un­
American Activities Committee? Can't you 
lie? 

L. My dear Paul, I have made it my 
business all my political life to conduct 
myself so that I never have to lie. As I have 
said, there is absolutely nothing for which 
we could be criticized, anywhere, any 
time, before any forum, in our attempt to 
reconcile the viewpoints of three, shall we 
say "liberal," American groups and 
interests. 
P. Don't be such an ass. If you're not a CP 
member, it's only because the Party told 
you not to join, for tactical reasons or 
something. Maybe so you'd never have to 
lie. Anyway who or what are your three 
interests? 
L. I could also define them as three 
interpretations of one interest, three 
operators in different fields of the same 
endeavor. You, Paul, are the conscience 
of Sidney Hillman and men who think like 
him in the labor movement. Dex has 
masterly access to the powers of the 
Administration. I, in my humble way, can 
now and then deliver a little Senatorial 
support or talk to a financier or two. That 
is the threefold aspect I was talking about. 
That is why we should establish a meeting 
of the minds, a true consensus, among us. 
The problem of Communist Party 
membership and smalltime strategy with 
which you seem to want to concern 
yourselves is undeserving of both my time 
and effort. I really know nothi ng about 
such things. 
D. You'd be such an ideal witness before 
some anticommunist Congressional 
Committee it's a shame no one has ever 
called you. 
P. That's why they haven't. 
L. There has never been any reason to. 
know nothing about any matter that would 
interest such a committee. For instance 
this little meeting of ours could interest no 
one. But if Dex were foolish enough to talk 
with Captain Stepanov, that conversation 
would be of great interest. legitimate 
interest too, unfortunately. 
D. Trying to stick to the subject, what 
bothers me mostly about your friend 
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Truman, Leon, is his background, at least 
his background before you latched onto 
him. There isn't one thin streak of 
liberalism in his whole career that I can 
see. He won't, so to speak, have the 
"natural instinct" to do any of the things 
we're going to want him to do. We'll have 
to depend on contact and guidance every 
step of the way. 
L. And you think you wouldn't have to 
guide Bill Douglas? 
D. Here and there, of course, but I think in 
his case it would mostly be refining what 
he'll mostly want to do anyway. 
L. I th ink that is a far less satisfactory 
situation than one involving a man who 
wants guidance and has been used to 
accepting it from his political superiors all 
his life. 
P. That may be just the trouble, Leon. 
When he's President, he won't have any 
political superiors. Will he be as willing to 
accept guidance then? 
L. (a little stiffly, because this is the rub) 
He hasn't any pol itical superior as Senator, 
at least no one but Roosevelt, and he 
shows a genuine understanding of the 
democratic process. 
P. For Christsake, do you have to talk to us 
that way? 
D. Leave Leon with his jargon. It keeps 
him in practice. Seriously though, that's 
just the point that worries me. How do we 
know if Douglas's liberalism is anything 
more than a maneuver to get left-wing 
support for the nomination and that 
afterwards he won't do a Mussolini and 
turn against us? 
L. To my mind this danger is precisely why 
access is more valuable and certain in the 
long run. 
P. But there's nothing certain about access 
either. Lots of men turn on the people that 
made them. 
L. Yes, but that's the last thing Truman is 
likely to do. Anybody who, when he was a 
Senator, would openly go visit his old boss 
Pendergast in a federal prison isn't the 
kind of man who is going to turn against 
his friends. 
D. That is surely a point in his favor. 
L. A point against Douglas is his ambition. 
P. I suppose you mean he would be willing 
to climb ever higher over the piled-up 
corpses of his former friends? 
L. (stiffly) I am simply advocating that we 
advise Sidney to approve of Truman. 
P. Nuts! (suddenly laughing) You know 
what we should really tell Sidney to do? 
(pausing for effect) Nominate her! That'd 
make a wonderful ticket. 
L. (coldly) Your humor is totally 
misplaced, to say nothing of being in 
wretched taste. 
D. (tiredly) Damn it all. Stop it! 
P. (grudgingly) All right. What do you 
want me to do? 
L. As I think I indicated, I'm sure a 
message will be sent from the White 
House to the Democratic Convention 
suggesting that the question of the Vice 
Presidency be cleared with Sidney. 

P. Is she going to arrange that? 
L. (glaring at him) I know nothing about 
personalities. They do not interest me. As I 
said, a message will be sent. As a result, a 
display of Sidney's approval just before 
balloting is what is needed. Not sooner, 
because that might give time to organ ize 
undercover opposition and perhaps, even, 
get some sort of confusing or even 
contradictory message from the White 
House. So , suggest, Paul, that on the 
morning of the first ballot for Vice 
President Sidney conspicuously has 
breakfast with Truman at his Chicago 
Hotel. Afterwards Sidney can talk 
informally with various convention 
leaders. 
P. ShouId , be there? 
L. That will depend on Sidney's wishes, of 
course. I should advise against it. You are 
somewhat identified with certain rather 
extreme aspects of democracy and social 
progress. A little more extreme than is 
generally popular. I think the further you 
stay in the background the better. 
P. Are you afraid of losing your precious 
monopoly contact? 
D. Paul, that is a silly way to talk. 
P. Oh, all right, all right. But now 
presumably at this breakfast Sidney will 
want to hear something in the way of 
assurances about future performances. 
What's your man willing to promise? I've 
got to tell Sidney that in advance. 
L. Clearly Truman will agree that Sidney's 
people will be retained in all the Federal 
jobs they now hold and future vacancies 
wi II be filled with the same proportion of 
Sidney'S friends. Truman understands this 
thing from what you might call the 
Missouri point of view. He's used to the 
deals between the St. Louis machine and 
the Kansas City machine and he has the 
professional's understanding that the life 
of every political movement is the jobs it 
has to offer to its true-believing 
supporters. What we might call the friends 
of democracy or world peace or whatever 
name we choose to call all the interrelated 
aspects of the little movement in which we 
cooperate together, he sees simply as the 
friends of Sidney Hillman without 
inquiring too closely into the reasons why 
Sidney happens to be its temporary 
spokesman. That is something of an 
oversimplification, but is admirable for 
our purposes and has the double 
advantage of keeping quite out of 
Truman's mind the rather delicate 
question of Russian participation - or 
perhaps Russian sympathy would be a 
better way to phrase it. 
D. And you think all we should ask him to 
promise is our share of jobs? 
L. My dear Dex, what more wou Id you 
want a man to promise you? What is 
government but office holders? What is 
control of government but control of the 
actions of men who hold government 
office? What is the use of asking him now 
to take verbal positions about future 
contingencies that may never arrive? In 

my experience simplicity is the keynote to 
political success. Let us not burden 
Truman with irrelevant complications. 
P. Th~n we should exact no promise about 
postwar treatment of the Soviet Union? 
L. It would be fatal to try. Why ask for 
what we will get anyway, continuance of 
the Soviet policies of the Roosevelt 
Administration. Sidney can merely explain 
that he has no interest in Soviet affairs as 
such, but since social progress depends on 
the maintenance of world peace he knows 
of no better guarantee of peace than a 
strict adherence to the foreign policy of 
Roosevelt. Truman will be glad to promise 
that, and with the proper proportion of our 
own friends in proper positions you will 
have everything you want without having 
stirred up the hornet's nest that the 
nomination of a man like Douglas would 
certainly provoke. 
P. Dex, our wily friend may have a point. 
D. He may, but there are a few other items 
we should fuss and fidget over for a 
second before Leon walks away with his 
bright idea. First, how about money? 
Control of jobs is fine, but unless we have 
a finger in the spending of the 
Government's money we can be 
outmaneuvered. 
L. This isn't just a show of professionalism 
from the Assistant Secretary of the 
Treasury? 
D. No, indeed it is not. Ever since 
Roosevelt transferred the Bureau of the 
Budget away from Treasury and put it 
directly under the White House, I've felt a 
distinct loss of control. Of course, no one 
can stop Congress appropriating money 
for offensive war weapons and spy hunts 
and all the other things the fascist forces 
want to do, but if you control the Bureau 
of the Budget at least you can prevent an 
executive department from asking for 
funds for such purposes, and often that's 
half the battle. At worst, it's a great help. 
L. You want him to agree that we can 

name the Budget Director? 

D. Well, I think we might be granted the 

right to discuss the man he names. 

P. It's a career job, isn't it? He won't 

bounce Smith the week Roosevelt dies. 

L. Of course he won't, but I think Dex is 
right in principle. We have an important 
problem here. Sidney could properly ask 
for a voice in naming Smith's successor if 
and when that problem comes up. I don't 
see any objections to that. What are your 
other worries, Dex? 
D. Well, I've got more than you'll take the 
time to hear, but there's one 
overwhelming one. China. What will 
Truman agree to do out there? 
L. Isn't continuing Roosevelt's policies 
enough? 
D. Leon, you know very well that one of 
our big problems has been to prevent 
Roosevelt's policies in China being carried 
out. I don't think I need spell out the 
details. If you know them, fine. If you 
don't, just take my word for it. Stalin has 
told Roosevelt to his face, and told 
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The Game And The Candle 
Hopkins at least twice that he has no 
desire to overthrow Chiang. Both men 
being naive literalists, they can't 
understand why there are so many 
difficulties in getting supplies to Chiang 
and why Stilwell is brazenly unwilling to 
make good use - from their point of view 
- of what they've sent him. Now that's a 
situation that's bound to end in an 
explosion sooner or later and is likely to be 
ugly for us. Very ugly. So we're entitled to 
some sort of understanding of the new 
President's position on China. 
L. I don't think you should speak that 
adamantly. We are discussing the 
nomination of a Vice President. 
P. For God's sake don't be so prissy. 
L. Please! (to Dex) We can't openly and 
formally take a position contrary to 
Roosevelt's. Couldn't we argue that with 
the end of the war we've got to establish a 
lasting peace in China and that the best 
means of accomplishing it would be 
through a coalition? Something like that? 
P. It might work if we could be sure of 
having a civil war still raging in China by 
the end of the war. China isn't in my 
backyard, but I ran into Owen the other 
night at some party and he was really 
down at the mouth. He said ever since 
Hopkins began checking up on what 
Stilwell was doing, our boys in Chungking 

hadn't been able to divert enough to the 
Communists to be worth the bother. That 
goddamn Harry! Life is hard enough 
without having your supposed friends stab 
you regularly in the back. 
D. You can't blame Harry too much for 
that, Paul. Naturally he doesn't know 
quite what's involved, and all he can see is 
that Stilwell is no great help against Japan. 
P. But damn it all, I do blame him. What 
does he' think a war is? A Yale-Harvard 
football game that you have to win for 
dear old alma "mater? Can't he get it 
through h is head that we can't afford to 
come out of the war with American big 
business in command of the whole Pacific 
and the whole coast of Asia? He ought to 
know that it's hell of a lot more important 
now to get arms to the Communist troops 
than it is to bother fighting the Japs on the 
mainland. The Japs are all washed UP. 
Even the Army brass admits that privately. 
So why the hell can't he give Vinegar Joe 
the credit for knowing what he's doing and 
not fly into a pious fury about something 
he doesn't know anything about? 
L. You seem in a fairly pious fury yourself. 

D. He always gets mad at Harry, whatever 
happens. What he really means, though, is 
that he's mad at me because he's sure if he 
had my job he could handle Harry a lot 
better than I do. 

P. By God with her help I think I could. No 
one could do worse! (to Leon) Anyway, 
Owen told me the Chinese Communists 
now are backed way up in the northwest. 
The Japs are protecting them so as to stand 
in well with Russia, and letting a few 
supplies trickle through. What really 
worries Owen is what's going to happen 
when the Japs get so low in supplies they 
can't spare any, a time that can't be far 
away. It's a mess and something has to be 
done about it fast. 

L. Frankly, I don't see anything can be 
done about it right now. Certainly to ask 
Truman to take some position on the 
matter would be madness. It would merely 
draw his attention to the problem. I'm sure 
it can be worked out better by the 
professionals in the lower echelons as the 
situation develops. 
P. That's not much comfort! 

L. It may not be, but I ask you to think just 
what sort of declaration you would ask 
Douglas to make on the matter. Could he 
say anything of any more use to us than 
having Truman say nothing at all? After 
all, isn't it better for us to have an ignorant 
Vice President that says nothing than a 
bushy-tailed President who may say one 
thing now and another when he moves 
into the White House? 

(To Be Continued) 

Renegade Continued From Page 5 

man reach the Supreme Court, Dean 
will surface with some new innuendo 
that will earn them a few more years in 
jail. And then, of course, whenever he 
needs a few extra dollars, he can al­
ways run to Palevsky with various 
pieces of slander that he has been 
squirreling away for the lean years. For 
example, in his new bestseller Blind 
Ambition, he gratuitously throws in a 
couple of sentences about Ron Ziegler 
which flatly accuse the former presi­
dential press secretary of being a fre­
quent customer of Xaviera Hollander, 
the Dutch-Jewish madam of Manhat­
tan. He could and probably will tell 
much more about the pornographic 
movie, in drag, of Tricia Nixon's mar­
riage to Edward Cox, wh ich he saw ina 
White House cellar during his tour of 
duty and seemed to think was quite 
the thing. 

A person who makes a business out 
of incriminating others has to spend a 
good deal of time searching out new 
victims. Despite their present love af­
fair with Dean, the Rolling Stone staff 
and Simon and Schuster. his publish­

er, should feel a little uncomfortable. 
He who squeals once, -squeals twice ­
and thrice - and forever. His current 
employers and associates may well 
wonder who is more likely to be the 
informer's future victims than those 
for whom he now toils. 

Inevitably, Dean's status as a snitch 
artist will dip as he is forced to con­
centrate on lower types of celebrities. 
I n the years to come not too many 
higher-ups will take Dean into their 
confidence, or tell him jokes, or give 
him sensitive assignments. In fact, 
Dean may soon be reduced to making 
a living by bugging the rooms of poli­
ticians' mistresses or playing the pansy 
to entrap millionaire homosexuals 
or maybe he will set up his present or 
next wife as a call girl and blackmail 
the paying customers. 

Joseph Alsop once called Dean a 
Hbottom-dwelling slug." As he relates 
in his new book, Dean had to look LIP 
slug in the dictionary, where it was 
defined as "any of various slimy, elon­
gated . . . gastropods related to the 
terrestrial snail." Alsop added that 

"slugs live in mud, under rocks." 
Dean, however, is now a particular­

ly highly paid slug, living hoggishly 
high in an expensive home near Bev­
erly Hills with the money rolling in 
from Rolling Stone and his bestseller, 
which excretes the same foul­
mouthed style and four-letter Wash­
ingtonese as the Nixon tapes. Bantam 
Books has also been kind enough to 
give him a sizable advance for a novel 
The Nomination about the first black 
woman named to the Supreme Court. 
His wife is also raking in money from 
"MO," her own special effort to cash 
in on Watergate. Ghosted by a Time 
magazine hack named Hays Gorey, 
the book includes the standard chap­
ters on premarital sex, rote marriages 
and divorces, suicide attempts, ner­
vous breakdowns and other existential 
milestones of a nice Southern Califor­
nia girl who was the daughter of a 
Ziegfield Follies' chorine and a dia­
mond cutter. Here is a typical para­
graph from "MO:" 

I loved Walter Cronkite. He was so easy to 
talk to, such a genuine person, delightful and 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a 
president in 1912 who promises him a 
Federal Banking System, nationwide 
prohibition and control of the State 
Department. Later, an English Lord offers 
the Old Man a fifty percent interest in 
Middle Eastern oil if he will put the U. S. 
into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years 
later the Old Man's oil empire, now in the 
hands of his descendants, is feuding with 
Huey Long. Negotiations are opened with 
Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for 
Army Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, 
who is warned by the Publisher that the 
only way to start World War II, which they 
both want, is to persuade Russia to 
abandon Spain to Franco. The Kremlin 
reluctantly agrees to go along, provided 
General Marshall is appointed Chief of 
Staff. Later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Non-Aggression Pact and 
is even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate 
and Wendell Willkie Republican 
presidential nominee in 1940. By the end 
of the following year, the unholy team of 
FOR, Stalin, Litvinov, Com intern Spy 
Sorge and the U. S. Chief of Staff 
persuaded Japan to "pull off" Pearl 
Harbor. With victory in World War II in 
sight, Dex plans to immobilize Harry with 
a dose of poison to keep him away from 
the peace negotiations, and to keep him 
from exercising too much influence on the 
choice of the Democratic vice-presidential 
candidate in the 1944 election. 

PART TWO, ACT I 

Scene 7: Harry's White House office, early 
November, 1944. Harry is angrily talking 
to Dex. 

HARRY. Everything I can learn from 
Chicago indicates that this is a monstrous 
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double cross. (interrupting Dex's attempt 
to speak) I know. You're going to tell me 
it's just what I should expect from the 
friends of the Soviet Government, that I've 
had adequate experience to know by now 
that this is standard practice, that by now I 
should be objective about it. 

DEX. Harry, you can't say we double­
crossed you. We didn't promise to support 
you. We like you and all that but we didn't 
make any promises. And we thought 
maybe you felt your health was becoming 
a more serious handicap. 

H. My health is just what it's always 
been. I've had a nasty spell since New Year 
but I'm fine again now. 

D. Anyway, I didn't think Roosevelt was 
willing to have you as Vice President. 

H. You know perfectly well that 
Roosevelt just stood completely aside. He 
felt he couldn't afford to get involved with 
one faction or another. 

D. That's right. A free convention. 
H. A free convention that he turned 

over to Sydney Hillman. I should have 
thought you would at least have talked to 
me about the man you people were going 
to back. 

D. Well, maybe we should have, but I 
was afraid since they didn't seem to want 
to name you ... 

H. Does that mean that you shouldn't 
talk to me about the man you did want to 
name? After all the cooperation I've given 
you over the years? 

D. No, you're right, Harry, we should 
have. We were just embarrassed, I guess, 
because they didn't want to name you. 

H. Any particular reason? 
D. No. I guess they were afraid it 

wouldn't strengthen the ticket. 
H. (angrily] I told you that all Roosevelt 

did was stand aside. (calming down a 
little) All right, it's done. I hear you're 
backing Harry Truman. 

D. Yes, we are. 
H. What deal have you talked him into? 
D. No deal, Harry. We just think he 

would make a good President. 
H. You do? And you're supposed to 

representthe most progressive social force 
in American politics? So you turn up with 
the worst, most notorious, machine-run, 
political hack in the Senate as your 
candidate for the postwar world. 

D. Truman isn't all that bad. 
H. You're not going to argue that he 

wasn't the obedient tool of Pendergast? 
(Dex remains silent.) And Pendergast's 
machine was as corrupt as they come. So 
the very thing we're trying to root out of 
democratic politics you people want to 
drag back in. What's the theory, that you, 
too, can get along faster by becoming a 
corrupt political machine yourselves and 
making deals with other corrupt political 
machines? That's a new and interesting 
avenue to social ism. 

D. Socialism is the goal, but we have to 
consider the problems of practical politics 
as we push along. To tell the truth, Harry, I 
personally would have preferred Bill 
Douglas, but I think Sidney has been, or 
anyway will be, persuaded otherwise. 

H. This sounds like Leon. It could only 
be Leon. 

D. It was. 
H. (after a pause) But you yourself don't 

like it too much? 
D. No. 
H. Well, I'm glad you have some 

political honor left. Douglas at any rate is 
a man of liberal political principles, not a 
party hack. 

D. That seems to weigh heavily with 
you. 

H. Of course it does. It's going back to 
the very thing we've been trying to get the 
Democratic Party away from, those 
corrupt city machines that were nothing 
but the sewer stratum of capitalist political 
domination. (reflecting a minute) You 
know, I think I can still get the President to 
telegraph the Convention that he thinks 
well of Douglas. That might turn the 
Convention, even with Hillman's approval 
of Truman. 

D. Hardly, Harry, after his "Clear it with 
Sydney" order. 

H. In his message, Roosevelt would 
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probably have to mention Truman or it 
would make a mess of everything. (He 
thinks a moment.) Maybe there's a way. 
(writing) How would this do as a telegram 
from Roosevelt? "I should be delighted to 
accept . . . and so forth . . . either of my 
good friends Bill Douglas or Henry 
Truman." Everybody knows Truman's 
name isn't Henry so they'll know the 
President doesn't really want him? 

D. I think you're wasting your time, 
Harry. 

H. How? 
D. It's much too subtle. There won't be 

one delegate ina thousand that catches it. 
They'll think if they even notice it at all, 
either that the President is getting kind of 
senile or his own stenographers are like 
everybody else's. 

H. Well, I'm still going to send it. It's all 
I can do. 

PART TWO, ACT II 

Scene 1: A nondescript military office in 
Malta early in 1945. A large map of Europe 
hangs on the wall. The Chief of Staff and 
Harry are present with a third man in the 
uniform of a Major General. They call him 
Bugs. 

BUGS. (angrily) I'm not going to put up 
with it, that's all. I just haven't the time to 
waste. 

HARRY. Relax, Bugs. Let's see if we 
can't find a way out of the wrangle. 

B. There's no wrangle. It's 
insubordination if you like, but no 
wrangle. The British just don't like to 
admit that Ike is the Supreme 
Commander. That's all. All we want you to 
do is tell the British to obey orders. 

H. I'll be glad to do that, but first I'd like 
to know a little more about the problem. 

B. You really don't have to worry about 
it. It's just a military affair. 

H. (mad) You mean I'm supposed to 
settle a problem that no one will explain to 
me? 

CHIEF OF STAFF. Don't get apoplectic, 
Harry! 

H. When the President hears about 
some mess and tells me to settle it, I'll be 
goddamned if I don't take aim at a Major 
General who thinks he can keep me in the 
dark. 

e. He has a point, Bugs. 
B. I didn't mean not to fill you in, sir. It's 

just that I'm so damn teed off at the 
British. 

H. Probably because if they had not 
raised hell with you, you wouldn't have to 
be explaining everything to a mere 
civilian? 

B. Well, that's a factor, too. 
H. (mildly) Fair enough. Now what's it 

all about? 
B. (a bit sheepish) I think the Chief of 

Staff should tell you. He's less disturbed 
about it than I am. 

e. No, it's Eisenhower's baby and you're 
his deputy. You explain it. 

B. You mean you're not going to back 
Ike? 

e. (coldly) Am I accountable to him or 
you for my actions? 

B. Sorry, General. I spoke out of turn. 
e. I bel ieve you did. 
B. (to Harry, after a pause) The 

disagreement is about the mechanics of 
accepting German surrender. The British 
want German troops to be able to 
surrender to any Allied unit they choose. 

H. And what does Eisenhower want? 
B. He is ordering that allied forces can 

only accept the surrender of German units 
that fought against them, not units that 
fought somebody else. 

H. He doesn't want the British to accept 
the surrender of German units that fought 
against Americans? 

B. He doesn't care about that. What he 
doesn't want is British or American 
commanders accepting the surrender of 
troops that have been fighting against the 
Russians. 

H. I see. I take it he doesn't mind the 
Russians accepting the surrender of troops 
that fought against us and the British? 

.B. Technically that would be ruled out, 
too. But everyone knows not much of that 
will happen. The pressures are the other 
way around. 

H. All right, why does Eisenhower think 
it would be desirable to change the normal 
and historical system of surrender? What's 
his objection to it? 

B. He just thinks his way would be 
better. 

H.Oh, well, if that's his only reason, we'll 
follow the British system. Anything else? 

e. (laughing) Bugs, it's quite apparent 
your acquaintance with Harry has been 
somewhat limited and superficial. You see 
how far you get when you try fobbing him 
off as though he were a Senator. From now 
on when he asks you a question, just 
answer it. Leave the art of persiflage to the 
civilians. (to Harry) Harry, Eisenhower has 
some good reasons for his system, which 
Bugs will now be glad to give you. Won't 
you, Bugs? 

B. Gladly, General. (to Harry) Each 
army knows the conduct of the units that 
fought against it and should be entitled to 
punish the commanders who violated the 
rules of warfare. 

H. No question about that. But what has 
that to do with who surrenders to whom? 
No one is going to refuse to turn over a 
German prisoner charged with a crime to 
whoever wants him. 

B. Eisenhower feels it would be harder 
to keep track of the culprits under the 
British system. 

H. That's absurd. Isn't every Allied 
officer prepared to keep a record of the 
units which surrender to him? 

8. Of course. 
H. Is there anything to prevent laying 

hands on anyone in half an hour if the 
Russians file a charge? 
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B. He thinks the Russians will feel we 
won't give them all the people they ask 
for. 

H. Well, that's easily settled and should 
be settled topside anyway. We'll exchange 
notes with Stalin about that when we get 
to Yalta. 

e. Harry, your reasoning is sound, but 
I happen to know that the Russians are so 
concerned about it that they'll probably 
bring up the issue themselves at Yalta if 
Eisenhower's plan isn't accepted. 

H. They care that much? 
e. From what I gather they need a lot of 

prisoners of war for reconstruction. 
Remember what Hitler has done to Russia. 
They know if the Germans can surrender 
to the British and us, they'll do it every 
time. 

H. That's not really a question of 
surrender, George. That's a question of 
custody. 

B. They have another argument. 
They've lost so many men they're afraid 
they won't be able to keep their women as 
pregnant as they want them to be. So 
that's another job for the German 
prisoners. (He laughs loudly, but Harry 
and the Chief of Staff don't join in.) 

H. Any other reason, any better reason, 
Eisenhower finds persuasive? 

B. The Russians are afraid the Germans 
will surrender to the West while they're 
still fighting against the Russians in the 
East. If that happens, most of Germany 
and maybe Czechoslovakia and perhaps 
even part of Poland might be occupied by 
us instead of the Red Army. So if we stick 
to the British plan, and if the Russians are 
right, we'd have to work out the logistics 
of a far deeper penetration into eastern 
Germany than Eisenhower bargained for. 
And that would affect the timing, 
direction and weight of our offensive. 

H. It was agreed at Teheran that we'd~ 
establish the boundaries of our three 
respective zones - British, American and 
Russian. Have they been worked out yet? 
(not waiting for an answer) At any rate, 
what has surrender got to do with 
preliminary or final occupation zones? The 
idea is to get the fighting over with as soon 
as possible and then move armies, 
prisoners and what have you in 
accordance with the wishes the three 
powers. It seems to me the British position 
makes sense and Eisenhower's doesn't. 
take it that he hasn't thought too much 
about the consequences, one way or the 
other, and is willing to go along with the 
Russians because they're making so much 
noise about it? 

B. That's one element, 
problem's also tied up 
demarcation of the zones. 

but 
with 

the 
the 

H. Haven't the boundaries been agreed 
on? 

B. Not exactly. 
H. Goddamn it, no wonder the British 

are mad. (trying to keep calm) Bugs, I'm 
not exactly the well-educated college man 
who believes that the New York Times tells 

Continued On Next Page 
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The Game and The Candle 
him everything he needs to know. I've 
been doing a lot of scrounging for 
President Roosevelt in a pretty 
complicated war where a certain amount 
of side issues keep bobbing up. Like now. 
When you say "not exactly" about zone 
boundaries, you'd like me to think that 
maybe a few square miles this way or that 
have still not been settled. Right? 

B. (embarrassed) No, not exactly. 
H. "Not exactly" seem to be your two 

favorite words. They probably mean that 
Eisenhower has gone ahead and agreed, or 
anyway agreed to agree, on zone 
boundaries that are not in accord with the 
Teheran proposals. Right? 

B. Not exactly. 
H. For Christ's sake will you stop 

repeating yourself! All right, exactly what 
has Eisenhower agreed to? 

B. Well, he's gone along with a Russian 
zone boundary running a little west of 
Berlin. It seemed a better line, 
geographically. 

H. A little west. How little is little? 
Potsdam? 

B. More than that. (suddenly giving up) 
The line runs roughly from Hamburg to 
Kassel and then to the tip of 
Czechoslovakia. 

H. (going up and tracing the line on the 
wall map) Yes, that is a little west of 
Berlin. 

B. Oh, Eisenhower hasn't given up 
Berlin. We and the British will have joint 
rights there with the Russians, and each of 
us will have a sector of the city. 

H. How nice. And how are we to get 
there? 

B. There'll be sort of corridors. 
H. How do "sort of corridors" differ 

from corridors? 
B. Well, we'll have air and ground 

transit rights. 
H. Will we control the roads and 

railroads we're to use? 
B. No. 
H. The Russians will let us go to Berlin 

whenever we want to - unless they don't 
feel like letting the trains run. Is that it? 
(Bugs doesn't answer.) And they agree not 
to shoot our planes down if they stay on 
course? (Bugs still keeps quiet. Harry turns 
back to the map and studies it again 
briefly.) How about Czechoslovakia and 
Denmark? 

B. (appearing to be surprised) But 
they're not to be in any zones. They're not 
German territory. 

H. Oddly enough, I'm aware of that. 
But they do happen, at the moment, to be 
occupied by German troops. 

B. (brightly, as though he had just 
realized what Harry is driving at) I see 
what you mean, sir. The German troops in 
both countries, I believe, are units that 
formerly were fighting the Russians. 

H. So under Eisenhower's agreement it 
will be Russian troops that occupy both of 
them? 

B. Technically, yes. But they'll 
withdraw just as soon as a local civilian 
government can be established. 

H. They've assured Eisenhower of that? 
(Bugs nods. ) Crossed their hearts and 
hoped to die? (He suddenly changes to an 
informal tone.) Tell me, Bugs, has Ike still 
got that pretty English Wren driver, what's 
her name, Kay Summersby? 

B. (relieved at the pleasant turn in the 
conversation) Why, yes. 

H. I'm surprised Zhukov hasn't sent 
him a pretty Russian driver. She'd be more 
of an expert on continental matters than 
an English girl, wouldn't you think? 
Perhaps she wouldn't be tempted to keep 
to the left all the time. 

C. Bugs, you can leave now. I want to 
talk to Harry alone. 

B. Certainly, sir. (He leaves.) 
H. What a goddamn fool! 
C. Who? Bugs or Ike? 
H. (irritably) Oh neither, I suppose. But 

goddamn it, there's one thing I wish hadn't 
happened. You probably know Dex 
jammed through a pet project of his and 
gave the Russians our money plates, 
together with the paper and ink to print 
dollar occupation currency? 

C. Yes, I know. 
H. Well, there it is. Now any time the 

Russians want to hand an American 
general a million dollars or so, they can do 
it. No cost. No fuss. No accounting. Best 
of all, no trace. 

C. Are you implying that anyone in 
particular might have received some of 
those Russian dollars? Anyone we might 
know? 

H. Offhand, no. But the fact remains 
that there will be millions of dollars 
floating around. And how in hell is a poor 
West Pointer ever going to have another 
chance to lay his hands on that kind of 
money? Sometimes you ask yourself 
questions like that when you're alone at 
night. 

C. I don't. 
H. I guess I shouldn't either. Let's just 

skip it. But the whole goddamn thing is 
such a half-baked way of doing things. 
With all the yak-yaking on how we mustn't 
drive the Russians into a separate peace, 
the way we're acting the English might get 
some ideas of their own. And damned if I 
would blame them, particularly after the 
holy hell this surrender thing will cause. I 
haven't worked with the Russians for four 
years without learning all the ugly 
accusations they're going to make when 
we repudiate Eisenhower's scheme. You 
were right. Ike's a nothing. The political 
foresight of a four-year-old. Does he still 
play yo-yo or something in his spare time? 

C. I would doubt it. Being chauffeured 
around by his Wren, I think, keeps him 
fairly busy. 

H. Churchill will go wild. The Russians 
on the North Sea and holding Denmark 
and the Kiel canal! The British will wonder 
why they bothered to win the war. They 
couldn't be worse off if they had lost it. 

C. Isn't that a slight exaggeration? 
H. Maybe, maybe. But still it was stupid 

of Eisenhower. Roosevelt has been so keen 
on getting everyone to agree on everything 
and getting the UN organized and 
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functioning. This will tear everything 
apart. And the stupidest thing about it is 
that, if Eisenhower had just stuck to the 
Teheran agreements, the Russians would 
have sulked around a week or two for the 
record and then everybody would have 
been happy. And there's no use taking 
refuge behind Eisenhower's lack of 
authority to breach the Teheran accords. 
They'll just look at you with fishy eyes and 
say that commanding generals don't make 
agreements they're not authorized to 
make. They'll then want to know about 
the secret fascists who have induced the 
American government to retreat from the 
sacrosanct position it authorized General 
Eisenhower to take in its name? How do 
you answer them? The Russians would 
shoot one of their generals to prove he had 
signed something without authorization 
and that would be that. Should we shoot 
Ike? 

C. It might be a good idea. Trouble is it's 
the only thing I can think of that would 
arouse the combined opposition of both 
the Washington Post and the Chicago 
Tribune. Perhaps we'd better not. But 
seriously, Harry, do you think you have to 
repud iate the agreement? 

H. I don't see we have any choice. How 
on earth could we get the British to accept 
it? For us, I don't care too much. Except I 
think it will prolong the war a bit. The 
Berlin arrangement sounds like a mess but 
none of it matters too much to us. We're 
not smack up against the continent of 
Europe the way the British are. I know 
Roosevelt feels that way about it, and it 
seems to me to make sense. But the British 
are understandably much more sensitive 
about such a situation. Having to 
contemplate future Russian naval power in 
the North Sea will kind of sour their 
outlook on life. If nothing else, it could 
quickly become a factor in their domestic 
politics. 

C. Why do we have to care what the 
British think? If Eisenhower's agreement 
doesn't bother us, why not let it stand? 

H. Do you think that's a good way to 
start off postwar relations with our closest 
ally? 

C. Well, we have to keep on good terms 
with the Russians too. When the dust 
settles, Russia is going to be a lot more 
powerful than England in both Europe and 
Asia. I think the wisest policy for us is to 
do whatever it takes to get along with 
Stalin. 

H. Suppose what they want affects our 
national security? 

C. Our strength and our geography will 
take care of anything the Russians could 
possibly do. 

H. You don't think England's friendship 
is essential to us? 

C. I don't see what good England can do 
the United States. 

H. That is exactly the isolationist 
position. 

C. Not at all. I'm only saying that 
Russia's friendship is of more use to us 
than England's. 

H. Why? 



e. Because Russia is so much more 
powerful. 

H. Powerful enough to win a war against 
us? 

e. Not that. 
H. Not powerful enough to hurt us. But 

powerful enough to help us. Help us how? 
e. In working for world peace - and in 

expanding world trade. 
H. And England is no use to us in these 

things? 
e. Of course, Harry. I didn't say ... 
H. Look, George. There are two ways of 

looking at this. There is the old-fashioned 
perspective of military power. You just 
assume that sooner or later anybody may 
be your enemy and you make sure you 
don't get into a position where anybody 
can beat you. Right? The other way is 
Roosevelt's way - trying to set up a world 
where we're not always afraid someone is 
going to make war on us. It doesn't make 
much sense to try to mix these two ways 
up. If we ought to do this or that for Russia 
because she's so damn powerful, then we 
ought to arm ourselves to the teeth and 
arrange and finagle with other allies so she 
isn't quite so powerful. That would be the 
old-fashioned way. But if we're going to 
try to work for a peaceful international 
community, we have to assume that 
something the English are sensitive about 
is just as important as something the 
Russians are sensitive about. If we 
proposed Anglo-American occupation of 
Poland and East Prussia, would you expect 
the Russians to like it? We know we're not 
going to make war against them, and even 
if they believed us, they still would be 
unwilling to have us in East Prussia. So 
why doesn't it also work the other way 
around? 

e. (a little irritated) It doesn't for a very 
good and simple reason. The Russians are 
powerful enough to be able to do 
something about the things they want. The 
British aren't. All they can do is talk to you 
and Roosevelt. 

H. I see. So our side has really been 
playing the power game, while feeble 
intellects like mine and Roosevelt's 
operate under the delusion that something 
different and better is going on. 

e. You'll have to make your own 
interpretation of events. All I know is that 
the Russians are able to act and the British 
are only able to talk. 

H. If we get tough, just what sort of 
things are the Russians prepared to do? 

e. They'll probably refuse to join the 
United Nations. 

H. Can't the British also refuse to join? 
e. Well, it's not the same. 
H. George is that really it? Isn't what the 

Russians are able to do, as you call it, a 
little more personal? 

e. What do you mean by that? 
H. Haven't they put personal pressure 

on you? 
e. How could they? 
H. I'll leave that to you, but I wonder if I 

need remind you Aubrey Williams used to 

be one of my subordinates and I've known 
Dex for years. 

e. That has nothing to do with anything. 
H. I'm sure it doesn't. 
e. Harry, let's get back to the point. 

What are you going to do about the 
Eisenhower plan? 

H. Suggest to the President that we have 
a private talk with Stalin to explain the 
impossibility of what Ike has agreed to. 

e. It won't work. It'll still be a hopeless 
mess. I would certainly urge Eisenhower to 
resign the Supreme Command if you don't 
back him. And I'm sure he would. The bad 
publicity will make Churchill and Stalin 
furious and the whole Yalta conference 
will probably break down. With both the 
Japanese war and the UN hanging fire, you 
just won't be able to swing it, Harry. 
Roosevelt won't let you upset so many 
applecarts. 

H. If I don't, the British will. (after a 
pause) I'll tell you what I'm going to do, 
George, and you're going to help me, 
whether you like it or not. It will prolong 
the fighting, but the conference is the vital 
thing now. (He goes over to the map.) I'll 
accept all of Eisenhower's agreement, 
about surrender, zones, Berlin, 
occupation of Czechoslovakia, the whole 
damn nonsense, except this. (He puts his 
finger on a spot on the Elbe.) From here 
the line has got to run to Lubeck. This 
whole North Sea coast and the Danish 
border goes in the British zone. And the 
German commander in Denmark gets 
orders to surrender only to British troops, 
not even to Americans. I'll save 
Eisenhower the embarrassment by taking 
the responsibility for getting the British to 
accept the plan with these changes. It's up 
to you and Eisenhower to get the Russians 
to play ball. I don't know how you're 
going to do it, but you're going to. If you 
don't and if the Russians start wrangling 
about it at Yalta, there's going to be 
trouble. And trouble can come from two 
directions. 

e. Don't you think... 
H. I've given up thinking. I'm fresh out 

of it. Except I do have an afterthought. If 
you feel your job of trying to persuade the 
Russians is too hard, perhaps I could cable 
Dex to fly over and try his hand at it. 

e. You don't need to do that. 
H. Come to think of it, I have a second 

afterthought. One Eisenhower is enough. 
I want General Stilwell out of the picture 
as of right now. When Japan surrenders. I 
don't want to discover that Stilwell has 
agreed that the Russians can occupy 
Peking and Shanghai. 

Scene 2: A cabin on the USS Quincy at 
anchor at Algiers some weeks later. Harry 
is present with a man wearing the stripes 
of a Vice Admiral. 

ADMIRAL. But Harry, I just can't put 
you ashore. It's preposterous. You're part 
of the President's party. I can't just dump 
you on the beach at Algiers and let you 
hitch-hike home any old which way. 
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HARRY. Why can't you. The President 
gave me permission to leave. 

A. Of course, technically you can go. 
But I mean it would be a terrible mistake, 
wouldn't it? Wouldn't it announce a 
breach between you and the President 
after all these years. Cool off, Harry, 
please. 

H. I'm perfectly cool. I told the 
President that my ulcers would be more 
comfortable if I flew home. That's all. 

A. That's absurd. The Quincy is going to 
loaf on home and you can get all the rest 
you need. 

H. Sorry. 
A. If it were your damn health, why 

didn't you ask Stalin for a direct flight 
from Yalta? 

H. I didn't feel like taking a plane then. 
A. You mean you and Roosevelt 

quarreled after you left? Where? At 
Alexandria? 

H. We didn't quarrel. 
A. Not much. 
H. Stop trying to pump me, Tommy. I 

just want to go home. Alone. Yours is a 
nice ship, but I just don't like her 
anymore. 

A. Did they agree to something at Yalta 
that upset you? 

H. I said, no. 
A. You mustn't let the President get on 

your nerves. He's not well. I've noticed 
that. He's fussier than he used to be. 
Sometimes I'm not sure he quite 
remembers what he's done or said. He 
must have had several little strokes, I'd 
say. You've got to make allowances, 
Harry. 

H. He's healthy enough. He's able to 
listen to George tell him stories all day, 
day after day, and remember the whole 
pack of lies. 

A. So that's the rub. What was the great 
General trying to sell? 

H. Mostly Joe Stilwell. He and I had 
both agreed Stilwell had to be replaced or 
the Japs would never have been beaten on 
the mainland of China. But now, 
suddenly, it was all my doing. I was 
interfering in purely military matters. 
Unilateral actions without proper 
consultation with our loyal ally, who, of 
course, was not and is not our "ally" in the 
Far East and isn't and wasn't even a co­
belligerent on the front where Stilwell was 
supposed to be fighting. And you know 
something, Tommy. I think Stalin said 
something against me to Roosevelt. 

A. Roosevelt certainly wouldn't listen 
to the head of a foreign state talking about 
the Assistant President. 

H. I wouldn't know. I wouldn't have 
thought. so once, but now I'm not so 
certain. Anyway, I'm pretty sure they're 
down on me. 

A. They? 
H. I don't think you understand, 

Tommy. If I tried to explain, you'd 
probably think I was crazy. Paranoia, 
delusions of conspiratorial persectuion! 
Just put me ashore like I asked, will you? 
I've got to rest a bit and do some thinking. 

(To Be Continued) 



The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oi I magnate, elects a 
president in 1912 who promises him a 
Federal Banking System, nationwide 
prohibition and control of the State 
Department. Later, an English Lord offers 
the Old Man a fifty percent interest in 
Middle Eastern oil if he will put the U. S. 
into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years 
later the Old Man's oil empire, now in the 
hands of his descendants, is feuding with 
Huey Long. Negotiations are opened with 
Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for 
Army Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, 
who is warned by the Publisher that the 
only way to start World War II, which they 
both want, is to persuade Russia to 
abandon Spain to Franco. The Kremlin 
reluctantly agrees to go along, provided 
General Marshall is appointed Chief of 
Staff. Later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Non-Aggression Pact and 
is even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate 
and Wendell Willkie Republican 
presidential nominee in 1940. By the end 
of the following year, the unholy team of 
FOR, Stalin, Litvinov, Comintern Spy 
Sorge and the U. S. Chief of Staff 
managed to get the U.S. into war by 
provoking the Pearl Harbor attack. A few 
years later, with victory in World War II in 
sight, Oex and his clique work to give 
Europe to the Russians and China to the 
Chinese Communists, while Harry, the 
muddle-headed socialist, puts up a 
confused and disoriented resistance, 
thereby incurring the wrath of the 
moribund Roosevelt. 

PART TWO, ACT II 

Scene 3: The office of the Chief of Staff, 
who is present, along with Dex and a third 
man, addressed as Phil. The last-named 
appears to be connected with the State 
Department. It is summer, 1945. 

THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

Dex. It is a problem, General. 
PHIL. There was an interdepartmental 

meeting today that was very trying. The 
Army was represented by some Major who 
seemed primarily interested in sleeping 
through the entire meeting, and the Navy 
representative's behavior was inexcusable. 
Vulgar and very exhausting, he boasted 
about intercepted Japanese peace offers 
and actually taunted Owen with the fact 
that the Russians had not transmitted 
them to us. I had to exercise the greatest 
self-restraint to keep from giving him a 
clear piece of my mind. It was disturbing 
on both counts - that he should advertise 
to the world his knowledge of the Japanese 
messages and that he should so brazenly 
suggest some connection hetween Owen 
and the Russian government. 

CH IfF OF STAFF. It was a good thing he 
didn't suggest that you had a similar 
connection. 

P. Indeed it was. I should have had to 
put him in his place peremptorily. 

C. You should be used to such calumny. 
P. State Department work inevitably 

invites that sort of thing. We tend to get 
hardened to it. But in this flagrant case I 
hope you can do something. 

C. I can't reprimand the Navy man. That 
would be up to Forrestal. 

P. No, I don't mean that. I'm referring to 
the increasingly widespread knowledge 
that the Japanese are desperately trying to 
make peace. It is very demoralizing - and 
goes very far towards upsetting all our 
plans for the postwar peacefu I 
reconstruction of eastern Asia. 

C. What do you want me to do? Tell the 
Japanese to stop transmitting peace offers 
through Russia? Or should I deny to the 
press that we have intercepted them? 

D. It's a real problem for Phil, General. 
C. I admit I'm worried, too. But I too 

have several problems. I don't see what I 
can do about his. 

P. I can tell you what you can do! 
Instead of sending somnolent Majors to 
interdepartmental meetings and letting 
the damn Navy dominate them, you could 
come to them vourself. 

D. He might be right. Just at this critical 
moment. 

P. You have no idea how critical. At 
today's meeting that insufferable Dooman 
had a draft memo that almost got 
approved and sent to Truman. Considering 
our new President's total inexperience, the 
fat would have really been in the fire. 

C. What was in the memo? 
P. It was an exact copy of the Japanese 

surrender terms. Dooman wanted the 
President to make a public announcement 
of the terms and then agree that they fitted 
our definition of unconditional surrender, 
which they did, of course, except for the 
titular retention of the Emperor. If the 
memo had gone through and Truman had 
broadcast its contents, the Japanese would 
have surrendered by five o'clock this 
afternoon! 

C. How did you manage to stop it? 
P. All we were able to' do was get it 

postponed. The wretched thing is still 
hanging over our heads. Owen, Elmer and 
I were the on Iy ones opposed to it, so the 
best we could do was to delay it. We 
claimed the Army wasn't adequately 
represented at the meeting. 

C. Sleeping Majors seem to serve some 
useful purpose. 

D. But General there's no point in just 
winning a day or so's postponement. The 
thing will come back and the issue has to 
be faced. 

C. And you see the issue exactly how? 
D. How do we prevent Japan from 

surrendering before the Russians can move 
their armies into Manchuria and North 
China? 

P. (wincing) Dex, what a fearful way to 
express a solemn duty towards a brave ally 
and the solemn purpose of laying the 
foundations for the peaceful democratic 
development of eastern Asia. I've noticed 
your taste lately for brutally exaggerated 
words. It may be good style on 14th Street 
and possibly among the Montparnasse 
avant-garde, but it is totally out of place in 
American politics. Totally. 

D. It comes from a deeper knowledge of 
the dynamics of our times than is held by 
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rich young Ivy League squirts who have 
just discovered that you rise faster in 
public life if you go along with Moscow. 
(continuing after Phil tries to object) Stop 
wasting the General's time. You asked me 
to bring you to see him about the Jap 
surrender. So far you've requested him to 
be present at interdepartmental meetings 
to help hold the line against those who 
want a quick acceptance of Jap surrender 
terms. Anything else you want? 

P. Well, is he going to come? 
e. I'll attend the next meeting 

personally, if you let me know when it's 
scheduled. 

P. Fine. Now there is just one more item 
I want to discuss though I don't know too 
much about it and I could be wrong. But I 
think it is important. But not knowing too 
much about it, I might say things that 
sound silly. Then again ... 

D. Stop floundering. 
P. I'm alluding to the Manhattan 

Project. That's the atomic bomb, isn't it? 
e. (guardedly) Possibly. What about it? 
P. Well, we hear by the grapevine that 

it's all set. 
e. (still guarded) Well? Suppose it is. 
P. I just thought, if we scheduled one or 

two of those to be dropped on Japan in, 
say, a month, everybody, even the Navy, 
would want to wait this long to see how 
the awesome gadget would work. Morbid 
curiosity, you know. 

e. We could hardly announce that in six 
weeks we were going to drop an atomic 
bomb. 

P. I realize that, but knowledge of it 
would leak around if it was once decided 
to go ahead with it. And I think this would 
make it easier for Truman, once properly 
persuaded, to delay accepting Japanese 
surrender, even if he wasn't entirely 
conscious of the real motivation for his 
act. And if you could get the Navy in it 
somehow, if you could use a carrier-based 
bomber to drop it, then you would enlist 
the admirals' professional curiosity on the 
side of delay. Don't you think I have a 
point? 

D. A minute ago you were accusing me 
of being too brutal. Yes, I guess you have a 
point. 

e. (thoughtfully) There is another 
favorable aspect to the idea. We've made 
so many statements, right up to Yalta, that 
only an all-out land offensive with Russian 
support could make japan surrender. The 
problem of backing away from these 
statements was left to the future. But now 
they've just about caught up to us. The 
atom bomb might be the answer. What we 
stated was right until we had the bomb, 
which will now make invasion 
unnecessary. Yes, you have a point. A 
rather good one. 

P. I'm so glad. I was afraid with my 
technical ignorance I might be hoping for 
the impossible. 

D. You have one slight problem left. 
How are you going to persuade Truman to 
authorize dropping the bomb? 

e. Does he know about the intercepted 
japanese peace offers? 

P. Not from State he doesn't. I don't 
know what that nosy bastard Forrestal may 
have told him. 

D. (to the Chief of Staff) Check it with 
Forrestal. If he hasn't said anything yet, 
you can tell Truman it's a way to save 
American lives by forestalling the 
otherwise inevitable invasion. If Forrestal 
has talked, you can tell Truman the peace 
offers are probably a trap to weaken our 
determination for total victory. If they 
were sincere, you could add that the 
Russians would have transmitted them. 
Then revert to the life-saving advantage of 
the bomb, etc. 

e. You don't seem to have a high 
opinion of Truman's intelligence. 

D. I understand he believes what people 
like Leon tell him. Why shouldn't he 
believe what you tell him? (as he and Phil 
turn to go) By the way, I'm sure you, 
together with all the rest of top-layer 
Washington will be at the binge at the 
Soviet Embassy tomorrow. Have you met 
the new Ambassador yet? 

e. No. 
D. Gromyko's quite a character, I'm 

told. A real sunny disposition. More so 
than Oumansky. 

e. (sharply) Don't mention that name to 
me! 

D. Sorry, I didn't know you held grudges 
forever. Anyway, the Ambassador is 
looking forward to having a quiet word 
with you, before everyone drowns in the 
vodka. 

Scene 4: The Soviet Embassy in 
Washington the next day. A niche 
containing a bust of Lenin is piled high 
with glasses, bits of sandwiches and other 
cocktail party paraphernalia. The Chief of 
Staff and Gromyko are talking as liveried 
servants pass by with trays of vodka. 

GROMYKO. Ah, Colonel, (The Chief of 
Staff starts angrily) Come, come, we are 
here in sight of the public and your press 
photographers. You must maintain the 
look of a happy and victorious general 
discussing the fruits of victory with the 
ambassador of his country's loyal ally. As I 
was saying, my dear Colonel, I am pleased 
to show so distinguished a guest our 
magnificent painting of the storming of 
the Winter Palace. It is possible Oumansky 
.and even Litvinov have already showed it 
to you, no? (gestures off stage) But it is 
always stirring to see those democratic 
masses surging forward victoriously 
despite the murderous guns of the corrupt 
hirelings of Czarism. 

CHIEF OF STAFF. I always understood 
that it was Kerensky who overthrew the 
Czar and that the Soviet government only 
arranged for his murder after he had 
become a private citizen. So those troops 
up there on the palace wall can't be 
Czarist troops, can they? They must be the 
Republican troops of Kerensky, no? Of 

course, as a mere Colonel, I may not be 
too well informed. 

G. You are feeling quite the strong man 
tonight, eh Colonel? Do not let the victory 
of our joint arms go to your head. As for 
that (pointing at the painting) history 
records the working out in political affairs 
of the principles of Marxism-Leninism, 
which prove that the Soviet government 
was the historically inevitable force that 
rescued Russia from the corrupt despotism 
of the Czar, as it will in time rescue the 
world from the corrupt despotism of the 
capitalist imperialists. Since that is the 
important truth, it is only proper that the 
artist picture it in accordance with the 
objective reality of the historical process. 
The details do not matter. But I did not ask 
you here to admire our art. This is a place 
where by being conspicuously together no 
one will bother us and no one will concern 
himself with what we are talking about. 
Clearly we will be discussing our recent 
joint victory against Germany and our 
forthcoming joint victory against japan. 

e. Had it occured to you that I might 
not care to discuss anything with you, Mr. 
Ambassador, anything that is, outside the 
routine formalities - or if you prefer, 
subjects like the storming of the Winter 
Palace? 

G. No, Colonel, it had not. You may 
mention it, but it still does not. I wbh to 
have a discussion with you. That appears 
to me to be enough. 

e. Had it occurred to you that I might 
now be strong enough to break from 
your ... your power over me? In the flood 
of victory suppose I turned on you and 
admitted publicly that I had once been 
trapped by you, but now I knew the 
terrible danger to America of the Soviet 
Empire and I was going to do all in my 
power to destroy that danger? 

G. (calmly) No, that had not occurred to 
me. 

e. (a little irritated) You don't think I 
wou Id be a dangerous enemy of the Soviet 
Empire if I turned against it and told all 
that I know about its ambitions and its 
ramified power in this country? 

G. Indeed yes, if the circumstances 
were so charmingly romantic as you 
pretend. The am bitious but 
unsophisticated Colonel who was taken in 
by wicked and designing men. It might 
work except for one thing. Pearl Harbor. I 
do not find myself believing that even the 
American people would look kindly at a 
Chief of Staff who arranged with a foreign 
power for the destruction of their battle 
fleet. 

e. Oumansky tricked me! 
G. You would perhaps enjoy publicly 

explaining how? No, Colonel, if it were 
only your silly little letter now so many 
years old, we would perhaps fear you. But 
after Pearl? Russia need never worry about 
you, Colonel. Perhaps we owe more to 
Oumansky than we had thought. 

e. That snivelling shyster. 
G. Perhaps. But now we must turn to the 
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business that I have brought you here for. 
(lowering his voice a little) Moscow is 
most upset. Not that they are at all 
irritated at you. They realize your position 
has at times been impossible. And they 
appreciate your attitude in postponing an 
end to hostilities with Japan. That is 
helpful, but it does not remedy the 
fundamentals of the difficulty. No one 
expected such an overwhelming victory in 
eastern Asia. It is unexpected and it is 
almost terrifying in the long range. 
Something drastic must be done to correct 
this unforeseen development. 

C. How does all this involve me? 
G. Forgive me, Colonel. I was almost 

talking to myself. I want you to 
comprehend the background. Our plans 
were that we should be the decisive power 
factor in eastern Asia at the conclusion of 
the war, but it has not turned out so. It 
seems you and Chiang hold all the high 
cards. 

C. So? 
G. So the only remedy, as Stalin now 

sees it, is for you to require the Japanese 
when they surrender simply to abandon 
their arms where they are and just go 
home. In some places, of course, Chiang 
will get the weapons, but in other places 
they will fall into the hands of our people. 
And, of course, in Java and Sumatra it is 
impossible to fores~e just which native 
faction will get most of them, but in any 
case we wi II have a few months to 
organize something that might prevent the 
Dutch from returning. Of course, as we 
agreed at Yalta, Japan will surrender 
Manchuria to us. But you must allow us to 
occupy North Korea down to the 38th 
parallel. That, you remember, was the 
effective Russian boundary before the war 
of 1905. We like to recover what the Czar 
lost. Perhaps you can accomplish our 
objective by special orders to your field 
commanders. 

C. And you think I can incorporate your 
desires in the Japanese surrender? 

G. You must, Colonel. It is not a matter 
of choice. It is an iron necessity. Consider 
what will happen if the Japanese surrender 
either to you or Chiang? We are nowhere. 
Our Communist forces are holed up 
northwest of Peking and we cannot reach 
them even from Manchuria, since all the 
roads and railroads will be in Chiang's 
hands. If the Japanese in Java and Sumatra 
are allowed to stay till you or the Dutch or 
the Australians arrive, we will have no 
chance of getting a foothold there. The 
same is true in Malaya. Years and years of 
hope and work will be shattered in a week. 
The advance of people's democracy in 
Asia wi II be set back perhaps for a century. 
It is a grim moment. We must be prepared 
for the most desperate steps. We are 
prepared for the most desperate steps. 

C. (sensing a direct threat) What steps? 
You can destroy me, but it certainly won't 
help your position in this country. It will 
ruin it. 

G. That may be. But it may also be that 
we will hardly need this position, if we 
lose everything in Asia. The truth is, 
Colonel, neither of us can afford to retreat 
from our arrangement. Since neither can 
go back, both must go forward. Both will 
go forward. 

C. Suppose I am tired of our earlier 
, arrangement, the bullying... 

G. (eagerly) We can improve it. I am 
sure. We can offer you money. 

C. (interrupting) What would I do with 
money? How could I spend it? How could I 
explain where I got it? 

G. We could .... 
C. There is only one thing you could do 

for me, only one. 
G. (eagerly) Let me hear it. 
C. You can kill Constantine Oumansky. 

When I read of his death, in this 
hemisphere - I am not interested in 
Moscow date lines - I will continue 
cooperating with you. Not before. I think I 
am worth more to you al ive than 
Oumansky will cost you dead. And we will 

have no more Colonels and no more 
bullying and insults. If I prove to be worth 
one dead ambassador, I might at a later 
time prove to be worth two dead 
ambassadors. If you get my point. 

G. But why would you want us to kill an 
eminent man like Oumansky, an 
ambassador! 

C. Surely killing prominent men is not so 
extraordinary as all that in the Soviet 
Union. 

G. You didn't answer my question. Why 
Oumansky? 

C. We have a little score to settle over 
Pearl Harbor. 

G. I would not dare suggest it to 
Moscow. They would never believe the 
request came from you. Remember, I am 
somewhat new in the higher ranks of the 
Soviet service. They would think I 
invented the idea to get rid of a man so 
much my senior, particularly since we are 
not too friendly. If you went to Moscow 
and asked Stalin personally to have 
Oumansky killed, there would be no 
question, I am sure. But I cannot mention 
it. 

C. Suppose there were some way 
Moscow could be sure the request came 
from me, not you? 

G. I could perhaps then forward it. 
C. He is in Mexico now? 
G. Yes, I believe so. 
C. You can tell Moscow that I said that if 

he is killed in Mexico I will supply an 
American bomber to fly his body back to 
Moscow. That wi" prove that it comes 
from me. 

G. I do not know. I am new at this post. 
Very new. 

C. Well, you'd better get old at your 
post and fast. Because what I said 
stands. No Oumansky, no cooperation. 
And in the meantime all East Asia is 
slipping through your fingers. 

(To Be Continued) 

ParasitologyContinued From Page 5 

Few significant events, historical or 
even cosmic, are isolated. Frauenstaedt 
had become a prominent example of 
cultural parasitology before he moved in 
on Schopenhauer. He had earlier attended 
the classes of Friedrich Schelling and, 
without Schelling's permission, had 
printed and sold his own notes of the 
Berlin philosopher's lectures. Schelling, 
who was already an august academic 
dignitary surrounded by his own circle of 
sycophants and flatterers, registered shock 
and disgust at the house tutor's wheeling 
and dealing, calling it "rotten, beggardly 
bookselling [buchmacherei]." 

Geora Brandes [(1842-1927) 
Nietzsche called him a " cu lture 

missionary." There is no question that a 
breakthrough in Nietzsche's philosophical 
career was made when Georg Brandes 
(Georg Morris Cohen) gave a series of 
lectures on Nietzsche in Denmark. But 
Walter Raleigh, professor of English 
literature at Oxford, had his own ideas of 
the "Danish" literary critic: 

There is nothing to Brandes: he's just a 
Continental Jew Culture-monger. He does 
not know what poetry is. Keen about his saw­
dusty creed, namely rationalism, progress, 
enlightenment - all perfectly abstract." 

Yet Brandes was known everywhere. 
When he came to New York in 1914, 
police had to use force to disperse a crowd 
of culture buffs trying to crash the Comedy 
Theatre where he was lecturing on 
Shakespeare. It was he, not the struggling, 
unknown writers of the day, like 
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Nietzsche, Strindberg, Ibsen, Kierkegaard 
and Dostoyevsky, who hogged the 
limel ight. I n retrospect it is obvious that, 
while Brandes did mention the existence 
of these authors, he selected from their 
works only the fragments which, though 
now considered among the poorest of 
their writings, fitted his own ideological 
bias. By the way he treated these geniuses, 
one wonders whether he was trying to 
advance their careers or bury them. It was 
Brandes who promoted the outrageous 
idea that the 19th century, with the 
exception of the glorified Heinrich Heine, 
was barren of all culture whatever. 

All Brandes' critical efforts were built on 
the fragile assumptions of European 
liberalism. Ren~ Wellek in his History of 
Modern Criticism declares that the central 
topic of Brandes' work is the conservative 
reaction against the enlightenment of the 



The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a 
president in 1912 who promises him a 
Federal Banking System, nationwide 
prohibition and control of the State 
Department Later, an English Lord offers 
the Old Man a fifty percent interest in 
Middle Eastern oil if he will put the U. S. 
into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years 
later the Old Man's oil empire, now in the 
hands of his descendants, is feuding with 
Huey Long. Negotiations are opened with 
Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for 
Army Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry. 
who is warned by the Publisher that the 
only way to start World War II, which they 
both want, is to persuade Russia to 
abandon Spain to Franco. The Kremlin 
reluctantlv agrees to go along, provided 
General Marshall is appointed Chief of 
Staff. later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Non-Aggression Pact and 
is even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate 
and Wendell Willkie Republican 
presidential nominee in 1940. By the end 
of the following year, the unholy team of 
FOR, Stalin, litvinov, Comintern Spy 
Sorge and the U. S. Chief of Staff 
managed to get the U.S. into war by 
provoking the Pearl Harbor attack. A few 
years later, with victory in World War II in 
sight, Oex and his clique work to give 
Europe to the Russians and China to the 
Chinese Communists, while Harry, the 
muddle-headed socialist, puts up a 
confused and disoriented resistance, 
thereby incurring the wrath of the 
moribund Roosevelt. With Truman in the 
White House, American Communists start 
playing world politics with the A-bomb, 
and the Chief of Staff strikes a bloody 
bargain with the new Soviet Ambassador. 

PART TWO, ACT II 
Scene 5: The Soviet Embassy after the 
party has ended. Gromyko is present with 
his wife, Anya. 

THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912-1960) 

ANYA. At last they are gone. 

GROMYKO. Are you very tired? 

A. No. (A liveried waiter with a tray 

comes in, puts the tray down and discards 
his livery. He turns out to be Stepanov.) 

STEPANOV. Ah, Andrei, you are to be 
complimented. Your behavior was an 
honor to the Soviet Fatherland. You 
displayed no terror of high American 
society and you did not unduly ogle the 
beautiful American women. Did you 
notice how strikingly good-looking the 
rich American women are, Anya 
Ivanovna? 

A. No, I did not notice. 
S. Andrei Feodorovitch, I think, 

noticed. 
A. He is too scared to look. You might 

report him for inattention to duty. 
S. That would not be inattention to 

duty. If he can seduce the wife or daughter 
of some great capitalist lord, perhaps he 
can worm out of her secrets of inestimable 
value to the Soviet Fatherland. 

A. I do not think the beautiful American 
women would take him to bed with them. 
They do not look to me like the bed-going 
kind. 

S. No? 
A. Does all the hair doing and painting 

and whatever they do allow them to be 
better in bed? You have been here many 
years Boris Alexandrovitch. They make 
love always in the dark, no? So what 
difference does all the cosmetics make? If 
I were a man, I would study the curve of 
their hips, not the shading of their 
eyebrows. Winking plays a small role in 
love making. 

G. They take more pains than the 
women of Moscow. There must be some 
reason and the reason can only concern 
men. 

S. You have no idea, Anya, how 
important what they call make-up is to 
these rich capitalist women. Do you know 
that each woman has maybe ten or fifteen 
colored girls who do nothing but take care 
of them and their house and their good 
looks? 

C. It is so that they exploit the Negro 
people? 
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A. I have seen these blacks in the streets 
from our car. There are so many of them! 
It was certainly cruel of the imperialist 
Americans to conquer them and seize this 
country away from them. But the truth is, 
Boris, they are not so pretty to look at. 

G. That is because they have been the 
victims of capitalist imperialist 
exploitation. 

S. You find them unappealing, Anya 
Ivanovna? Does that mean you find them 
exploitable? 

A. Not at all. I did not say they <;hould 
be exploited. I said they were not 
appealing. 

S. You would not like to go to bed with 
one of them and maybe have a nice little 
black baby just to tease Andrei 
Feodorovitch? 

A. No. I would not like that. I would like 
to leave that pleasure to the beautiful 
American women. 

S. (laughing) We sit here joking, while 
over there we are losing China. (turning 
brusquely to Gromyko) What did he say? 
(Cromyko points at Anya to indicate he 
does not wish to talk in front of her.) 
What! A high Soviet official has a wife 
whom he dare not trust with state secrets! 

C. It is not that. I simply prefer that she 
should not know something I know. It 
might someday be safer for her. 

S. You imply that the Soviet 
Government might do injury to some one 
merely because they knew something, not 
because they had committed some 
antisocial act? 

C. Knowing certain things is itself an 
antisocial act. 

S. I see you are stupidly stubborn. Very 
well. Anya Ivanovna, you had better leave 
your distinguished husband alone with his 
tormentor. 

A. You do not torment him, Boris 
Alexandrovitch. It is just that he is 
ambitious and an ambitious man must be 
careful dealing with military captains. 

S. You are so right. As they so truly say, 
true rank is truly hidden. (She leaves.) So. 
What did he say? Will he arrange things as 
we wish? 

C. You are very nervous about it. 



S. (angrily) Stupid, overstuffed clown! 
Everything, everything is at stake, decades 
of work, centuries of hope. And you 
answer that I am nervous. What did he 
say! 

G. He insists that we kill Oumansky for 
him 

S. (immensely relieved, throwing his 
arms around Gromyko in an affectionate 
embrace) Oh, my good Andrei, my faithful 
little Ambassador, that means he will do 
it. We do not have to worry. (cooling off) 
At least not so much. We know now he 
wi II try. What we do not yet know is how 
far he will succeed with this new naive 
president of theirs. (even cooler) And even 
if we get everything, will it be enough to 
help. Did he object? Offer 
countersuggestions? 

G. He said nothing except that we must 
kill Constantine Solovitch and he would be 
glad to supply a big American bomber to 
fly his body back to Moscow. He said we 
must kill him in Mexico. He said he'd send 
a plane because he would not believe any 
story that came out of Moscow. 

S. Do you agree with him about the 
rei iabi Iity of our press? 

G. Of course not. The People's News 
Service would never tell anything but the 
truth unless a lie would serve better for the 
welfare of the Soviet Fatherland, in which 
case all should believe the lie. 

S. (more or less to himself) The bomber. 
That is the Chicago touch. Apparently 
nothing is too good for the funerals of 
murdered men. 

G. You have no objections to his 
proposal? 

S. To killing Oumansky? None at all. He 
is one of those men who knows that he is 
just a little smarter than the consensus of 
his comrades. Unfortunately in his case 
that knowledge is correct, which makes 
him useless after a time. To tell you the 
truth I have been saving him for some 
useful purpose like this. 

G. You expected such a... 
S. Nothing so precise. It is like trumps at 

cards, my dear Andrei. You have a few 
trumps, you do not know precisely where 
and when you will find it expedient to play 
them, so you keep them in reserve and 
bide your time. 

G. How will you arrange it? 
S. That is not your concern. But when 

you read in the American papers about the 
tragic death of our old friend and 
colleague, Constantine Oumansky, go at 
once to see the General or, should I say, 
Colonel. Don't tell him you have come for 
the bomber. Let the Colonel mention it 
first. 

Scene 6': Dex's living room a few days 
later. Dex, Phil and Leon are present. 

PHIL. That's simply asinine. 
LEON. I don't regard it that way. You 

assume the responsibility is mine. I don't 
consider it asinine to try to determine just 
wherein lies my responsibility. 

DEX. They think it's your responsibility. 
L. Dex, a year ago we spedfically 

discussed right in this room, if I remember 
correctly, the question of China and we all 
agreed it would be pointless and possibly 
undesirable to discuss the matter with 
Truman. 

D. I agree. But that still doesn't change 
their minds. Boris himself ... 

L. I am not going to get into 
personalities. If you want me to do 
something constructive, I will try my best. 
But so far we have found noth i ng worth 
trying. There is your problem, as I see it. 
Can we approach it on some reasonable 
basis, without personalities and 
recriminations about the past? 

P. We have tried but you ... 
L. If you mean by trying that you insist I 

attempt to get from the President what the 
General has failed to get from him, then I 
refuse. It's absurd. As a matter of fact, the 
proposition itself is absurd. I'm surprised 
the General was willing to raise it with the 
President. How could he expect Truman to 
snub, insult and go against the wishes of 
the Chinese government by ordering the 
japanese to abandon their arms without 
formal occupation of the territory by 
regular Chinese troops? Would you like to 
suggest that the German armies should 
have done that while they were still in the 
Ukraine, or even in Poland and Hungary? 
You see how impossible the proposition is. 

P. But Truman accepted it in regard to 
the japanese troops in java and Sumatra. 

L. That was a very special case. The evils 
of colonialism were involved. But China is 
quite different. It is not a problem of 
natives and alien white imperialists, but 
natives against natives. 

P. It would have been a great help in 
getting rid of the corrupt Chiang regime. 

L. Undoubtedly. But that of itself does 
not make it a practical political move for 
Truman. 

P. So you won't raise the matter again? 
L. How could I? It would be foolish. 

Besides, he's already refused a man in 
whose military judgment he has far greater 
confidence than he has in mine. (after a 
pause) But if we can explore this problem 
calmly, we might find a helpful approach. 

D. What have you in mind? 
L. I have nothing in mind because I 

haven't yet seen the problem cleared of 
personalities and emotionalism. I take it 
the attempt is to try to rescue the Chinese 
Communists. Where are they? 

P. Northwest of Peking. 
L. How far? And how far from the sea? 

Two hundred miles? 
P. Maybe a little more. 
L. With all the railroads between them 

and the sea held by the japanese. 
P. Right. 
L. While Chiang and his corrupt forces 

are way to the south and west? 
P. Precisely. 
L. What is the best port, if you were 

going to ship supplies to the Communists? 
P. Tienstsin. 
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L. If I understand the final decision, it is 
that the japanese are to surrender either to 
Chiang's troops or to American troops? 

P. Correct. 
L. There would, therefore, be nothing in 

violation of any agreement or 
understanding if just to help along the 
surrender the U. S. government ordered 
troops into Tientsin to accept the japanese 
surrender in that area? Perhaps the troops 
guarding all the rail and road lines running 
west of Tientsin into Communist territory 
might all be included in that? 

P. It would be legal enough, and I don't 
suppose Chiang would object too much 
because he has no troops in the area yet. 
But what would be the point? Truman 
would never consent to send arms to the 
Communists, or even let the Russians do it 
if they had any to spare from what they 
captured in Manchuria. 

L. I wasn't thinking of asking Truman to 
send arms through. I was thinking of the 
great humanitarian needs that would be 
taken care of by the United Nations. 

D. (puzzled) The United Nations? 
L. Especially that branch of the United 

Nations in wh ich I have some good 
personal friends UNRRA, an 
organization set up to alleviate human 
misery without regard to politics, race or 
creed. My friends there are usually willing 
to take advice, without inql ing too 
deeply into the reason why they are given 
the advice. 

D. What on earth are you talking about? 
L. My dear Dex, if U. S. troops held 

Tientsin and the railroads running west 
from it, don't you suppose Truman would 
instantly authorize these troops to permit 
the passage of humanitarian material 
shipped to the interior of China by 
UNRRA? 

D. Of course. 
L. Of course. So our only problem is to 

arrange the proper contents of the 
humanitarian packages that reach 
Tientsin. There is a great deal of war 
material all over the Western Pacific. 
Depots of it on islands, in the Philippines. 
Everywhere. Lots of it belong to the navy, 
of course, but army stuff like machine 
guns, light artillery, weapons carriers, all 
sorts of useful items, are just lying around 
out there. We simply ask the General to 
declare certain material surplus and turn it 
over to UNRRA. Food, clothing and 
medicine will also be included to justify 
the humanitarian nature of the effort. It 
might even be a good idea to use army 
transports, if possible, to move the stuff to 
Tientsin. I.. would just as soon not 
involve Jim Forrestal in this. Though after 
all, come to think of it, it might not be 
such a bad idea to involve jim in a very 
special role. Why not have Tientsin and 
that area surrender to the Marines? The 
prestige would please Jim and the UNRRA 
label on the package will, I am sure, 
protect them from his prying eye. He is a 
firm opponent of the Soviet government, 
but so far he lacks the depths of suspicion 
that would make him a dangerous enemy. 

Continued On Next PaBe 



The Game and The Candle 

P. (dubiously) It might work though it's 
fearfully complicated. But there's one big 
worry. Some of those American weapons 
are sure to be captured by Chiang's troops. 
When that happens, how do we explain to 
Chiang how the Chinese Communists got 
them? 

L. We tell him he must have some 
corrupt generals who sold them to the 
Communists. 

P. But where did Chiang's generals get 
them? 

L. Haven't we given Chiang any arms? 
P. Not the kind of modern stuff that's 

lying around the Western Pacific. 
L. Well, we signed an agreement with 

him to give him arms, didn't we? 
P. We did. 
L. Let the intention stand for the deed. 

Obviously if we said we were going to, we 
must have. So if anyone finds American 
arms in the hands of the Chinese 
Communists it will be unanswerable proof 
that Chiang's army is corrupt and 
untrustworthy. 

Scene 7: A dining room in the home of 
James Forresta/, Secretary of the Navy, a 
few days later. Three men are finishing 
their dinner with port: Forresta/, Harry, 
and the Earl of Halifax, British Ambassador 
to the U. 5., who bears a faint family 
resemblance to the English lord who 
visited the Old Man during the First World 
War. 

FORRESTAL. Your point isn't valid, 
Harry. There are economic reasons or, to 
put it more accurately, economic facts 
why England can't have socialism. Russia 
and the U. 5., yes. But not England. 

EARL OF HALIFAX. We seem to have 
moved a pretty penny in that direction, 
Jim. And the next election? Just between 
us I personally have the gravest doubts of 
Winnie's chances. 

F. I don't say you can't have a socialist 
government. The point I'm trying to get 
Harry to concede is that only a country 
with a self-contained economy, that can 
grow and manufacture everything it 
needs, can afford the luxury of socialism. 

HARRY. To get out of the exploitation 
of one man by another, why do you call 
that a luxury? It seems to me a basic 
human right. 

F. (waving his hand at the furniture, 
silverware, etc.) I suppose you could say 
we're exploiting the people who made all 
these things because we're getting the 
good out of using them, whereas all they 
did was to get paid off with money they've 
almost certainly had to spend by now. So 
we have the advantage and they have 
nothing. But that happens under any kind 
of system. The only real difference 
between capitalism and socialism is 
whether a board of government 
bureaucrats or the market decides whether 
there should be more or fewer capital 

goods, more or fewer consumer goods, 
and more or less idleness. 

E. H. You make the market sound so 
comfortingly impersonal. But for a fact, 
Jim, the market itself is a collection of 
boards. The Wall Street chaps, the bank 
chaps and all that sort of thing. And those 
who compose your boards are only people 
too, like your accursed bureaucrats. And 
you're a bureaucrat yourself. I would insist 
the Secretary of the Navy is a bureaucrat. 

F. The market may be just bureaucrats, 
too, if you like, but at least it's not one 
homogeneous mass like a government 
bureaucracy. 

H. Now you know very well, Jim, the 
government is full of groups and factions 
pulling and hauling this way and that. 

F. Yes, but they're pulling and hauling 
inside the government to get the power to 
do the single thing that's going to be done. 
The General and I argue and wrangle to 
get the President to do this or do that. I 
don't just go off and run a private war in 
the Pacific in competition to his private 
war in Europe. I admit you couldn't have 
that kind of competition in the operations 
of a government, but I do think you should 
have it in economic affairs. 

H. You've gotten way off the point of 
socialism as a luxury. From your own 
comparison socialism actually sounds 
more efficient. If you and the General 
each fought your private war, wouldn't it 
be far more wasteful of our national 
resources than the present 
bureaucratically organized conflict? 

E. H. Now, Harry, that's unpermitted 
cruelty to our host. He simply can't say 
that, if he'd been left alone with his naval 
playthings, he would have won the war a 
lot quicker and in a lot more satisfactory 
fashion than the General managed to do. 
He thinks it, but decency and proper 
loyalty to his chief forbid his saying it, 
even to us who are so nearly his partners in 
crime. 

F. It's not exactly like that. It's true I've 
always felt that the wise long-range policy 
was to re-establish the old Anglo­
American control of the seas, not just aim 
at the total destruction of the German 
government. But that's an old story now. 

H. It would never have worked, Jim. 
E. H. Out of the question. It would have 

been as bad, now, as having Monty meet 
Zhukov in Warsaw or your chap Patton 
finding himself accepting the surrender of 
the German armies in Hungary. 

H. The Russians made it quite clear they 
didn't want anything like that. 

F. Of course, if all were sweetness and 
light and the world were made of sugar 
and spice, the Russians wouldn't have 
objected. But they're too realistic for that. 
I wish we were, too. 

E. H. You are a man of exemplary 
courage to wish to emulate the Russians. 
Are we not rather supposed to admire the 
virtue of their long-range social goals but 
gently deplore' their crude, aggressive 
directness? I hasten to add, of course, that 
they are not to blame for this unfortunate 

tendency. It results from the untold 
deprivations they so long suffered under 
the inhuman oppression of the Czar. 

F. You can joke as much as you please, 
but actually the Russian way of operating 
isn't too different from mine. Look how 
they insist we refrain from bombing the 
parts of Germany they want to occupy 
even when it means delaying the final 
victory. 

H. That's only because they need the 
production from' those areas to take the 
place of the enormous damage the 
Germans have done in Russia. 

F. I'm not disputing the validity of their 
reasons. I'm only pointing out that they 
judge the purposes of the war with an eye 
to their own interests. They're to get and 
keep the industrial East and we're to 
dismantle the stub of the West and start it 
raising sheep or something. We seem to 
think of war just as something to win and 
of Germany only as a proper field for the 
exercise of our God-given right to judge 
and punish sin and wickedness. To hell 
with our interests! 

H. It's not so important to us. We're so 
rich and strong we don't have to worry. 

F. Thanks, of course, to many 
generations of our devotion to the virtuous 
efficiency of socialism? 

H. To me, that has no bearing, Jim. To 
me it isn't primarily an economic system. 
I'm not even sure that I know or care much 
about the economic aspects of socialism. 
To me, it's a sense of human rights and 
human dignity and above all the sense of a 
solid community. I mean almost a friendly 
community. The poverty that capitalism 
produces is bad enough, but what is much 
worse is the whole set of false and horrible 
values that comes from that poverty. I 
remember in the first job I ever had with 
the Christodora House on New Yrok's East 
Side there was an example of that that 
struck me so hard at the time that I've 
never gotten over it. 

E. H. Tell us about it. 
H. I don't believe you know the case, 

but I guess Jim would as a New Yorker. 
Remember the Rosenthal-Becker affair? 

F. Vaguely. Something to do with a 
gambler. 

H. Rosenthal had been blackmailing a 

police captain named Becker. Becker 

hired four gunmen to shoot him. 


F. Now I remember. Syp the Blood, 

Leftie Louie. Who were tHe others? 


H. Dago Frank and Whitey Lewis. I had 
a boys' club that year. Thirty-five kids 
about fourteen to sixteen. The day those 
four were electrocuted the boy who was 
president of the club stood up without a 
word to me about what he was going to do 
and moved that the membership stand in 
silence for two minutes in honor of those 
four gunmen. Every kid rose and stood 
absolutely silent for two minutes. I still 
keep wondering what kind of a society 
makes th irty-five normal teenage boys 
admire four murderous gunmen. 

E. H. Did you ask for an explanation? 
H. Their answer was that the gunmen 
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"were double-crossed." There was 
absolutely no question about the 
gunmen's guilt. They shot Rosenthal. They 
admitted it themselves and the boys 
admitted it. The boys' reaction was not the 
instinct of sympathizing with fellow 
human beings who find themselves in dire 
straits. It was just something welling up 
out of misery and exploitation that made 
those boys identify themselves with the 
gunmen. It's that sort of streak in society 
that socialism is going to change. 

F. I might go some way with you on 
that, Harry, if it weren't for one thing. 
Conceivably you might get a fair and just 
and nonexploiting system going in one 
country. I don't see how you could extend 
that to the whole world. 

H. You don't think that as the world gets 
more democratic that such a trend would 
spread? 

F. No, I don't. The more democratic the 
world gets the more messy it seems to get. 
Take this war. I don't want it to end so 
there'll be more democracy or more 
socialism. I want it to end in a way that 
will be most advantageous to us. That 
seems to me the first problem we ought to 
be busying ourselves with. If we can't get 
that solved, it seems to me we won't solve 
anything. Then we will become the 
exploited and if exploitation is inherently 
wicked, why wouldn't that be just as 
wicked as the present exploitation that's 
supposed to be going on all over? I must 
say though, that exploitation of the world 
looks mostly like installing bathrooms and 
highways for people who never knew what 
they were for. I know it's supposed to be 
immoral but it still seems to me our own 
national interests are our own primary 
concern. 

E. H. That's not immoral, Jim. Merely 
dreadfully old-fashioned. The good old 
United Nations is going to make such 
problems obsolescent. 

H. Actually I think the UN will make a 
big difference. 

F. What will it do if Russia, England and 
we disagree? 

H. Well, that, of course, is what we 
must avoid. 

E. H. You think that possible? 

H. I don't think all three powers can 
always agree, no. 

F. But you think two of them can always 
agree and that will deter the third? 

H. Well, there are problems in that 
direction too. 

E. H. He is too polite, Jim, to say that he 
thinks agreements can always be found 
between Russia and the U. S. and that we 
English will therefore have no choice but 
to go along without strenuous objection. 

F. (laughing) Harry, maybe I said more 
than I meant to when I said socialism was 
possible in the U. S. and Russia. Is that 
your sort of subconscious organization of 
the postwar world, the two great socialist 
land powers dominating the remnants of 
the once great British Empire? 

H. I am reminded of the old truism that 
Secretaries of the Navy never went to sea. 
Iwo Jima must have got in your blood. You 
th i nk in terms of vast strategic 
consequences like a Mahan or a 
Clausewitz. 

F. Actually, I wish I could do more such 
thinking. Somebody around here has to. 
When the Russians do it, everybody says 
what a fine man old Joe is. He comes right 
out and asks for the real estate and ports 
he wants. If anyone talks about the 
strategic requirements of the U. S., why 
he's an imperialist war monger. 

H. In a way he is, Jim. The situations 
aren't comparable. Socialism inherently 
cannot be aggressive. Its strategy is 
inevitably defensive even if in certain 
tactical situations it assumes a local 
offensive. 

E. H. Is that why in your: view a 
Russian-American entente will dominate 
the United Nations because both countries 
being inherently defensive in outlook. . . 

F. Not to say socialistic, at least as 
time goes on. 

E. H. (continuing his sentence) both 
countries will make the UN function as the 
guarantor of world peace. 

H. Seriously, I do feel that something 
like that is possible. It's what we've fought 
this war to achieve. 

F. Harry, let me ask you just one thing. 
Supposing events develop in such a way to 
convince you that Russian intentions are 

not defensive, that however you twist and 
turn and try to interpret things you 
become convinced that the Soviet 
government is not just tactically but 
strategically offensive. What then? 

H. Then I would be convinced that 
socialism was dead in Russia. 

F. But Harry, since Roosevelt's death, 
no living man is in a better position to 
judge that than you. You're just back from 
arguing with Stalin himself. With your 
long dealings with the Russians in war, and 
now in victory, if anybody on earth should 
be able to answer that question it shou Id 
be you. Did Stalin act to you as though he 
were a nonaggressive devotee of world 
socialism or as a man who intends to 
conquer the world and is building a 
practical engine to do it with? 

H. Jim, I'm convinced that socialism is 
inherently and unavoidably 
nonaggressive. It is sweeping the world 
and we can't possibly afford to oppose it 
just because it's on the march towards 
success. But it's not violent. It's not 
inherently aggressive, in a military sense, 
and it wins because it's convincing. 

F. Not because the leading nation of 
world socialism is a great military power? 

H. I sometimes wonder about that 
• connection, 	but on balance I don't think 
it's too important a factor. 

F. That means, then, that you're 
convinced that socialism isn't dead in 
Russia, or anyway not dead yet. But if you 
became convinced that it was dead in 
Russia, would that change your view of 
international events? 

H. Yes. I should try to see if there were 
any way to revive socialism in Russia. 

F. And if events convinced you there 
was no way? 

H. Then maybe I would agree with you, 
Jim, that the Soviet Empire is a deadly 
menace to the existence of the U. S. 
(looking at Halifax) and of England 
(looking down into his empty wine glass) 
and I guess of all the civilized people of 
the West. 

F. Of the world, Harry, of the world. 
Don't forget the Chinese. 

(To Be Continued) 

Racial Picture Continued From Page 4 

However, though this nation does not 
yet have a distinct host race, The 
Dispossessed Majority is correct in 
claiming that a host type is emerging, with 
the Wasps and their basically Anglican 
heritage forming the nucleus and other 
Nordic and Alpine types tending to 
gravitate to that nucleus as their links to 
the Old World become more tenuous with 
the passing years. 

Furthermore, the multiplying blight of 
municipal decay indicates that if the 
emerging host race can't manage this 
nation properly, then it wi II be 
mismanaged to death by misplaced, 
misguided minority groups that are clearly 
unassimilable for one reason or another. It 

is a fact of political life that when the 
"foreign quarter" of a nation becomes too 
large, too demanding and too powerful, 
the nation becomes politically unstable 
and ready for collapse. 

Pertinent to what is happening in 
America is the statement made by W. E. 
Hocking that there are times when a 
descent into hell is necessary for a lost 
soul (or a lost race) before it can 
understand its own defective condition 
and begin to redeem itself by repossessing 
lost virtues and lost wisdom. 

like Dante the members of the 
American Majority have lost their way to 
Eden. They are trapped in a dark wood of 
racial chaos, and they will have to enter 
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the hell and purgatory of racial anarchy 
and damnation before they can 
understand what mistakes and evils they 
have committed and what new way of life 
they must seek. 

Blacks and Puerto Ricans are also 
descending into a pit of racial damnation, 
as their crime and drug-ridden ghettoes 
demonstrate. The lesson they must learn is 
not to seek racial integration as a solution 
for their troubles, but racial 
independence. If they need help, as they 
certainty do, the help must aim, not at 
letting them climb on the rescuer's back, 
but at becoming self-reliant as quickly as 
possible 

Continued On Next Page 



The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a 
president in 1912 who promises him a 
Federal Banking System, nationwide 
prohibition and control of the State 
Department. later, an English lord offers 
the Old Man a fifty percent interest in 
Middle Eastern oil if he will put the U. S. 
into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years 
later the Old Man's oil empire, now in the 
hands of his descendants, is feuding with 
Huey long. Negotiations are opened with 
Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for 
Army Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, 
who is warned by the Publisher that the 
only way to start World War II, which they 
both want, is to persuade Russia to 
abandon Spain to Franco. The Kremlin 
reluctantly agrees to go along, provided 
General Marshall is appointed Chief of 
Staff. later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Non-Aggression Pact and 
is even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate 
and Wendell Willkie Republican 
presidential nominee in 1940. By the end 
of the following year, the unholy team of 
FOR. Stalin, litvinov, Comintern Spy 
Sorge and the U. S. Chief of Staff 
managed to get the U.S. into war by 
provoking the Pearl Harbor attack. A few 
years later, with victory in World War II in 
sight, Oex and his clique work to give 
Europe to the Russians and China to the 
Chinese Communists. while Harry, the 
muddle-headed socialist, puts up a 
confused and disoriented resistance, 
thereby incurring the wrath of the 
moribund Roosevelt. With Truman in the 
White House, American Communists start 
playing world politicS with the A-bomb. 
and the Chief of Staff strikes a bloody 
bargain with the new Soviet Ambassador. 

PART TWO, ACT III 

Scene 1: The Publisher's office, New York, 
1945. Harry and the Publisher are present. 

THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

PUBLISHER. I couldn't believe it, Harry. 
Both the isolationist and the anti-New 
Deal press having a good word to say 
about you. Did you really accomplish 
anything important with Stalin? 

HARRY. I really think so. We got the UN 
cleared up. He gave in a good deal on 
that. On Poland he promised more than he 
had before. Truman is willing enough to 
drop the london Poles, but he is insistent 
that real elections be held in Poland. I 
persuaded Stalin to agree. 

P. You think he'll stick by it? 
H. This wasn't something worked 

through intermediaries. He promised me 
that to my face. Our trouble with the 
Russians in the past has been that they 
were not on Iy scared of us as capital ist 
powers, but they were desperately afraid 
of Nazi and Jap power. With that out of 
the way there's no reason for them to act 
with such . . . well, brutality. 

P. And that's what you told Stalin? 
H. In polite language. By now I've 

talked to him so often he's used to me. 
P. How is it then, Truman isn't keeping 

you on? First he sent you as his personal 
emissary to Stalin and then he drops you. 
You're the only important Roosevelt man 
he's let go. 

H. A new president has the right to have 
his own people around him. 

P. Of course. Were there fireworks after 
you got back from Moscow? Did anyone 
seem particularly irritated at you? 

H. I don't think so. Why? 
P. Just wondering. Well, what are you 

going to do now? 
H. Write. I have two books in mind. 

That's what I wanted to talk to you about. 
I've got an awful mass of material all 
sorts of notes and letters and memos and I 
see two quite different books in them, one 
a personal account of my relations with 
Roosevelt, the second a history of the war 
as I saw it from Roosevelt's vantage point. 
When I've got something drafted, I'll show 
it to you and you'll see what I mean by two 
books. At Yalta, for example, there's the 
outside history of what we arranged with 
the British and the Russians and all the 
pulling and hauling. And then right along 
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with it was the constantly shifting personal 
relation between Roosevelt and me. In 
some ways, you know, I was almost more 
of a son to him than anything else. I was 
always pleasing him and displeasing him 
as sons have the habit of doing. 

P. Did you displease him at Yalta? 
H. He was feeling pretty sick by then. 

He was upset that some people he liked to 
keep friendly with had gotten irritated at 
me over a few things. My removal of 
Stilwell rankled most, I think. She got 
upset about that, and that didn't make it 
easier for him. (laughing) It was a funny 
thing, he never seemed to care much 
about pleasing her, but he hated to 
displease her. He hated her to get out the 
needle and go after him about something 
every damn day, now for this angle and 
now for that. Anyway, he was feeling low, 
and with Pa Watson dying right there on 
the Quincy it was all just a little too much. 
That's why I left. There wasn't any 
disagreement. It was better to leave than 
have arguments. But you know I never saw 
him again. After all those years and all the 
things we'd been through together, the last 
words I ever had with him were a few snide 
remarks and a chilly goodbye in his cabin 
on the Quincy in Algiers harbor. 

P. So you're going to write one book we 
might call "Roosevelt and Hopkins." How 
would you describe the other? 

H. I hadn't thought of a title. "The 
Double War" perhaps. 

P. An odd title. What was double about 
it? 

H. I guess that's the way I think about it. 
The war we really started way back in the 
thirties to get rid of Hitler and the other 
war that was fought along with it. 

P. I don't see what you're driving at. 
H. Well, as it worked out in practice, a 

lot more was involved than just Hitler. 
China, I ndia, the need of England to hold 
on to some sort of remains of her empire, 
Russia's opportunity of pushing her 
defense perimeter so far that people call it 
a kind of new style imperialist aggression. 

P. Do you think it is? 
H. I'm sure that the existence of 

socialism inside the Soviet Union will pull 



the Kremlin back from any violently 
imperialistic course. 

P. I would find that a rather weak 
foundation for our postwar foreign policy. 

H. Well, I haven't seen any convincing 
evidence to the contrary. 

P. If Stalin failed to keep his word to you 
about Poland, would that be convincing 
evidence? 

H. I can't imagine his breaking his word 
to me. 

P. Suppose he did? 
H. He won't. Let's just leave it at that. 

Let's suppose he won't because I know he 
won't. 

P. Suppose the Russians get aggressive 
in China? 

H. They can't. We have sea access to 
China and they have the Gobi to cross. It's 
absurd. 

P. I hear you like T.V. Soong and all 
those Chiang in-laws. 

H. I don't know the whole clan. I admire 
Soong a great deal. Why? 

P. just wondering whether anything 
might happen in China that would make 
you doubt the purely defensive nature of a 
Soviet operation. 

H. I don't see how it could. Russia can't 
do anything to China. Anything that is 
done about China can only be done from 
Washington. It's as simple as that and 
everybody who knows anything about the 
situation out there knows it. We've got a 
big job in helping China recover from the 
enormous destruction of the war, but 
there's no pol itical problem as I see it. The 
Chinese Communists were no help during 
the war and barely exist any longer. Stalin 
told me personally he had no use for them 
and was going to deal with nobody in 
China but Chiang. So again I don't see 
your problem. 

P. He told you that last month in 
Moscow? 

H. He told us formally at Yalta. And last 
month he told me personally. 

P. Well, you seem to be' well informed 
about both Poland and China. Right from 
the horse's mouth so to speak. That 
reminds me. Have you been winning at the 
track lately? 

H. No, damn it. I haven't had a winner 
in months. 

Scene 2: Dex's living room in Washington, 
D. c., a few days later. Dex, Leon and Phil 
are present. 

PHIL. It just hasn't proved to be enough. 
LEON. That doesn't make it my fault. 
P. I'm not saying it's your fault, Leon. 

Please don't always be so hypersensitive. 
Your idea was excellent and for the 
moment it saved the day. There's no doubt 
about that. No one wants to take credit 
away from you. It was a truly brilliant idea 
even though of only limited and 
temporary value. 

DEX. What he means is that it didn't of 
itself in one stroke transform a handful of 
political theoreticians into an army 
capable of dealing with Chiang's troops. 

You must have got your friends in UNRRA 
to send through more and better arms than 
anyone expected. Of course, instead of 
being grateful for the shipment, it's made 
everybody suddenly dream wild dreams 
of how much more can be done. If we can 
latch on to a good thing like this, why 
stop? 

P. Well, there are opportunities there if 
they can be properly realized. I have put 
together the best we can learn from our 
friends out there and I've been over it 
carefully with Owen and we all feel that 
though the situation is sti II bad it offers 
enough promise to warrant going ahead 
and seei ng if with some luck we can't get 
something really important on the ball. 

D. Such as destroying Chiang without 
having to make the Russians invest one 
kopeck. 

L. To begin, we must recognize that the 
American people would be unalterably 
opposed to Russian domination of China. 
It would be most difficult to prevent even 
the Senate from taking action to interfere 
with that. Therefore, that must not be the 
way the problem is presented. If I 
remember, journalists like Snow and 
others have dwelt a lot on the need for 
land reform in China? (Phil nods.) It is 
something no one will understand so it 
will be all right to demand. The Chinese 
Communists are naturals for the land 
reform party. By trying to suppress the 
Communists, Chiang is doing what it 
would be like if Governor Dewey with the 
aid of the upstate New York Republicans 
decided to destroy the Democratic Party 
and disfranchise New York City. 

P. Anyone who knows anything about 
China will know how nonsensical such an 
explanation would be. 

L. These are no objections. No one 
around Truman knows anything about 
China except people who are interested in 
the long-run democratic welfare of the 
world. Anyone else who knows anything 
about China will seem pretty soon to be a 
personal enemy of all good Missouri 
Democrats. 

D. Is that the way it goes with him? As 
simple as that? 

L. Let's stick to the subject and avoid 
our constant temptation to wander off into 
the unprofitable discussion of 
personalities. 

P. All right, that's your paper program. 
It presents the Communists in a favorable 
light, but I don't see the gOQd in it for us. 

L. The American people tan easily be 
persuaded that both parties should get 
together in China. That is the normal 
democratic American way to settle 
problems, isn't it. Therefore, if Chiang 
doesn't cooperate, it will be only 
reasonable to put a little pressure on him 
to meet the democratic reformers half 
way. (aher a pause) Let's sayan American 
mission is sent to China. 

P. When? 
L. Right now. You've been complaining 

that the arms I got through to the Chinese 
Communists aren't really helping. 
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P. They haven't had time to build up 
enough of their organizations to use them 
properly. 

L. That's why the mission goes right 
now. It's a peace mission. Everyone is for 
peace. We'll have an armistice. Both sides 
stop fighting till we see if the American 
mission can't get them both together. 

P. Together on what? 
L. Why on a coalition government, of 

course. What could be more democratic? 
The Communist party will get control of 
say a third of the army and air force, and 
parts of the civil government, the 
Department of justice, so to speak, and 
control of some of the key railways and 
roads. Chiang can have the rest of the 
government. 

D. How can you make that sound like a 
coalition? 

L. Quite easily. You take such and such 
an army division. By law its general will be 
appointed by the Communist party. Same 
way with the Minister of justice. They're 
officers of state so that makes it a 
coalition government. 

D. (dryly) I see. It would do fine if 
you could sell anything so transparent to 
Truman. 

L. I couldn't possibly do that. It's not 
my field at all. The most I could do would 
be to suggest that peace in China would 
be highly desirable and couldn't he s~nd a 
peace mission there. 

D. Who on earth could we get to head 
such a mission? 

L. I am sure we three could easily agree 
on the man, but frankly I don't know how 
to go about suggesting him to Truman. It 
seems just a I ittle out of place. 

D. You mean you think Truman would 
smell a rat if we had the Chief of Staff do 
it? 

L. It does present a problem for careful 
study. It might well be asked why the 
eminent Chief of Staff fresh from the 
laurels of his world victory over the 
German and japanese empires should 
depart in the middle of a bleak December 
for the war-torn miseries of China. You 
might say why do we need such high brass. 
It might even seem that the ideal role for 
the great general is to stay home and start 
building his political fences to move 
forward at the proper time as the heroic 
general, the great victor entitled to the 
presidency itself by a long tradition 
running back through Grant and jackson 
to George Washington. I guess all we can 
say is that he was so superbly patriotic he 
sacrificed all to save China. 

P. You think it has to be him? 
L. I can't think of anyone else who could 

pull it off, because the whole military is 
going to be against it the minute they learn 
what's going on. Only Marshall would be 
strong enough to shut them up. Who else 
could handle the opposition that Forrestal 
is sure to start? And unfortunately I can't 
yet prevent Truman from listening to 
Forrestal. Frankly, I haven't tried. At the 
moment it would hurt me more than 
Forrestal. 
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P. It seems to me there would be an 
impossible uproar against such a 
coalition. 

L. My dear Phil, of course, there would. 
I can't for a moment suppose that Chiang 
would accept such a suicidal plan. 

D. But I take it you do not expect 
Truman to see it Ch iang'sway? 

I. If you please, Dex, let us avoid 
personalities. We must have what will 
appear to a busy Missourian as a coal ition 
government. And when the flat, all-out 
opposition from Chiang comes, it must 
arise in such a manner that it is clearly an 
affront to the busy Missourian. Then in a 
spirit of peace and as a lesson to the erring 
brother, we will have no choice but to 
embargo Chiang. What else can we do? He 
has defied our earnest efforts for peace 
and rejected our coalition. Of course, we 
do not aid the Communists because the 
American people are opposed to atheistic 
Communism, but you could hardly ask us 
not to injure so flagrant an anti-Missourian 
as Chiang? 

P. An embargo! Do you really think you 
could get Truman to embargo Chiang? My 
God, without spare parts and 
replacements for all his American 
transportation, he'd be immobilized and 
cut to ribbons in six months, even by the 
Communists. 

L. My humble efforts can hardly do that. 
I am sure, however, with a word or two 
from me and other friends of peace and 
democracy placed at the right time in 
Truman's ear, that the Chief of Staff can 
do it. It seems to me so clearly possible 
and so heavily loaded in favor of success 
that I think we should make what efforts 
we can, each in our limited way, to bring 
it about. I admit I am at a loss to see how 
to get the proposal started. I know I 
cannot be first to suggest it to Truman. It 
would not comport with my role with the 
president. Could the Chief of Staff suggest 
it himself? 

D. I think he could be persuaded to, but 
I think it would be the wrong approach. 

L. I am afraid it would. It is not the kind 
of task an innocent man asks to have 
assigned to himself. 

P. Perhaps Clint Anderson could suggest 
it? 

L. It is not a problem exactly germane to 
the responsibilities of the Department of 
Agriculture, nor is the intellectual stature 
of the Secretary such as to give his bright 
ideas much weight. Let him join the 
chorus of helpful little voices after the first 
suggestion has been made. 

P. The I nstitute for Pacific Relations? 
. Perhaps it could ... 

L. Too suspect. 
D. Even in Missouri? 
L. No, but too many people know too 

much about it and tangible evidence 
might be turned up if a controversy ever 
arose. But you have an idea I hadn't 
considered. I mean the use of an 
organization. 

D. The Foreign Policy Association? 
L. Excellent, but what strings have you 

got to move it? 
D. None. 
L. There is one, however, that has just 

occurred to me. I had forgotten Alger Hiss. 
I understand he has just received a nice 
berth with the Carnegie Endowment for 
International Peace. 

D. Would that be wise? 
L. You mean because of Hiss? 
D. Yes, considering everything. 
P. Why? What's the matter with Hiss? 
D. Hadn't you heard? 
L. I imagine it's not widely known yet. 
D. Let's hear it. 
D. It seems that the Russians with their 

customary stupidity allowed certain 
German Foreign Office documents to fall 
into the hands of the American troops 
during the first few weeks in Berlin. 
Unfortunately, among them were 
documents about the U. S. sent the 
Germans by the Russians during the H itler­
Stalin cooperation. 

L. More unfortunately still the Russians 
with an unnecessary zeal to authenticate 
their information informed the Germans 
that they knew it was true, the documents 
were authentic, because they had received 
them from the highly placed American 
State Department official, Alger Hiss. 

D. Does Truman know about it yet? 
L. I believe not yet. Though, of course, 

there will be no way to do more than delay 
the arrival of the information at his desk. 
It's bound to get there. 

D. Wouldn't that make it unsafe to rely 
on Alger to promote the China mission? 

L. But, my dear Dex, we are not going to 
rely on Alger to promote anything where 
his subsequent embarrassment can 
embarrass us. All we will use Alger for is to 
induce the great lawyer who heads the 
Carnegie Foundation, Mr. John Foster 
Dulles, to get the Foundation to move. 
Alger's subsequent embarrassment may 
embarrass the good Mr. Dulles, but he is 
not likely to run to Truman and report the 
source of the idea of sending the Chief of 
Staff to China. That would be most 
unlikely, particularly since Mr. Dulles will 
probably be busy enough trying to think of 
reasons to justify his having hired Alger in 
the first place. He will certainly not want 
to add to the things he has to explain by 
voluntarily bringing in the mission to 
China as another of Alger's diplomatic 
triumphs. _ 

L. So the only problem, then, is to have 
the Carnegie Foundation suggest to the 
president that the great prestige of the 
Chief of Staff should be put to good use for 
the benefit of America and world peace by 
ordering the Chief of Staff to China to see 
what can be done about ending the 
distressing civil war. No terms need be 
suggested at all. In fact none should be. 
The terms would in any case be worked 
out in the State Department. All that the 
peace lovers of the Carnegie Endowment 
need do is ask that the great soldier, that 
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winner of wars and that consolidationist of 
peace, the Chief of Staff, head the 
mission. 

P. (jumping up) Good! That's just what 
we'll do. I think it'll work. Who will speak 
to Alger? You? 

L. No, I think such a suggestion would 
be more readily received if it came from 
Phil. It would have more of the old school 
tie, State Department style. 

D. He's right. Can you do it, Phil? 
P. When? 
D. Right away, of course. Time is of the 

essence on this. Get up to New York as fast 
as you can. Now. This minute. Run. I 
mean it. 

P. But ... 
D. No buts. (shoving him) Get going. 

(turning to Leon after Phil leaves) Can't 
you do anything about Hiss with Truman? I 
mean isn't there any way you can keep the 
news about Alger from reaching Truman? 

L. I'm not the Harry Hopkins of this 
administration. I don't live at the White 
House. 

D. When the time comes, what are you 
going to advise Truman to do about Hiss? 

L. It's quite a problem. I've given it a 
great deal of thought. Truman is naturally 
going to want to punish Hiss. I suppose 
he'll even want to prosecute him. At the 
time those documents were delivered to 
Germany we were actually at war with 
Germany, but not legally. Consequently, 
treason was not involved. However, even 
with violation of the Espionage Act, which 
certainly is involved, the legal status of the 
receiver of illegally conveyed information 
affects the degree of the crime. Hence in 
both cases the legal situation of Germany 
and the United States at the time must be 
determined. Any attempt to make this 
determination would, I think, prove to be 
extremely difficult and would raise all kind 
of embarrassing questions about the exact 
legal status of Roosevelt's acts and policies 
towards Germany prior to December 1941. 
hence, I think the whole thing had better 
be avoided. 

D. I take it that I have just been treated 
to a brief preview of what you will tell the 
president? 

L. Substantially. 
D. And so Alger will be left alone? 
L. Of course not, that would be 

ridiculous. Too many people know and 
suspect too much about the matter. The 
gossip would go on and on forever and 
people would have no confidence in the 
integrity of their government. 

D. And they certainly should have that. 
L. They should, and so something will 

have to be done to Alger. It is not his fault, 
directly at any rate, that he got caught in 
this unhappy predicament, but he will 
have to suffer a little for it. In another way 
though, Dex, perhaps there is an element 
of blame attaching to Alger himself. He is 
a very self-satisfied young man, sure of 
himself, sure of his rapid rise up the ladder 
of political power, sure of his superior 
competence. It may have been those very 
qualities that made the Russians 



indiscreetly include his name in their 
communications to von Ribbentrop. 

D. So what are you going to do? 
L. I think I shall advise the president to 

suggest to the House UnAmerican 
Activities Committee that it investigate 
Hiss, plus giving a few hints of where to 
look, except, of course, no hints that 
would lead up the Wilhelmstrasse. It 
would be better just to leave that to die 
away as gossip unsupported by the 
Committee's discoveries. 

D. (outraged) leon, how could you dare 
work with that outfit? 

L. I know, I know. The committee is by 
definition the American fountainhead of 
fascism and anti-Semitism. But that's the 
reason why I shall select it. Consider, if 
you can, the political problem objectively. 
If the government through the machinery 
of the Department of Justice punishes Hiss 
for treason or espionage, try as they will, 
our leading liberals will not be able to 
deny the fact. See what that does. It brings 
into an area of suspicion, Dulles for hiring 
him, and Acheson for promoting him so 
high and so fast in State. It makes every 
pro-UN group in the country look either 
suspicious or imbecilic. If organizing the 
UN was so important to a convicted Soviet 
traitor, is there something about it the 
well-to-do liberal doesn't see? All these 
little problems have to be considered and 
dealt with. Now think, don't start ranting. 
All the liberals know the UnAmerican 
Activities Committee is stupid, dangerous 
and useless, right? If the Committee 
accuses Hiss of something, the mere 
accusation is tantamount to a testimonial 
to his good character. 

D. But if they prove it, and with Truman 
back of them, they certainly can. 

L. They certainly cannot if Hiss refuses 
to testify. They will just be making 
unverified charges' that were never 
brought to issue. 

D. But he has to testify! 
L. Not if he pleads the Fifth Amendment 

against self-incrimination. 
D. Now look, leon, we're both lawyers. 

We both know perfectly well that the 
privilege against self-incrimination is 
wholly inapplicable befor.e a 
congressional committee because they are 
not conducting criminal actions, which is 
the only place the privilege can be 
invoked. You could certainly argue that 
the compulsory testimony of a witness 
before a congressional committee could 
not subsequently be introduced against 
him in a criminal case. But to say that the 
Fifth Amendment would allow a man to 
refuse to testify before a congressional 
committee is just downright silly. 

L. Dex, it's only silly until the Supreme 
Court says it's not silly. I've discussed the 
problem occasionally with ... with people 
who know some of the judges. Today it's 
their opinion that several judges will be 
willing to take a firm position on a 
committee witness's right to invoke the 
Fifth Amendment. They think the fact that 
it's never been construed to give such a 
right won't prevent the rest of the Court 
from going along. That is, the Court as it is 
now constituted, which is an additional 
reason, when you think of it, to move 
now. In my judgment the Court will get 
better for us rather than worse, but you 
know there are some pressures in other 
directions and Missouri politics is always a 
bit uncertain. 

D. Would Hiss do it? It would be 
tantamount to an admission of guilt. 

L. Only among rational people. 
Generally it would be proof of his courage 
in defying an illiberal committee. 

D. I just don't like it. I hate and fear 
those committees so I just can't think it 
wise or even safe. It opens up lines of 
enquiry that it may be impossible to shut 
off. 

L. That is all imaginary. A Fifth 
Amendment plea by Hiss will stop all that 
before it starts. It will also allow us to 
effect the juridical establishment of the 
technique, which may stand us in good 
stead in the future. 

D. (pounding his fist on his palm 
doubtfully) leon, let me turn it around. 

You think something has to be done to 
Hiss? Truman just can't let the matter lie 
quiet? 

L. That's right. 
D. Wouldn't it be better, then, if we let 

the open party handle it? They have 
established techniques for problem cases. 

L. You mean cases like Carlo Trescas? 
D. Why did you think of him? 
L. Because it was so crudely done. I 

would not like to have Robert Minor 
explain in regard to Hiss, as he did in 
regard to Tresca, that murder was not an 
approved political technique of the 
Communist Party USA. 

D. He's such an ass. 
L. But you have to have such asses and 

you can't always assume you can throttle 
them in time. If the Russians decided to 
handle the matter, you might have a 
point, but I dissociate myself completely 
from anything done with Russian 
assistance. 

D. Damn it, leon, how stubborn can 
you be? We do it your way or there are ten 
thousand complications against doing it 
any other. All right, we don't seem to have 
much choice, I might almost read a hint in 
what you say that if Hiss died under 
unusual circumstances you would suggest 
to Truman that he re-examine the Tresca 
murder? 

L. Dex. I don't like insinuations like 
that. However, since you mention it, I do 
think someone might see the connection 
and suggest looking into it. I most 
certainly would not, as you perfectly well 
know. But it might arise. 

D. It was stupid of me, leon, I'm sorry. 
(reluctantly) Well, suppose we do handle 
it your way. Who is going to tell Hiss that 
he must take the Fifth Amendment, when 
the matter reaches that stage? 

L. It would be most unwise for me to do 
so. I don't see any better person for it than 
you yourself. You have the n'ecessary 
rank, both in the Government and 
elsewhere. 

(To Be Continued) 

Fuller Continued From Page 5 

Returning to England in 1906, he was 
assigned to training duties. Within a year 
he led his battalion to first place in 
musketry among the territorial units. At 
this time he also began writing training 
manuals. I n these highly readable 
documents (few military manuals can be 
so described). his suggestions ran from the 
seemingly obvious (using terrain rather 
than parade grounds for training exercises) 
to the abstruse (preventing a military 
formation from degenerating into a crowd, 
as defined by Gustave le Bon). 

World War I 

In 1914 Fuller was appointed deputy 
assistant director of railway transport 
because of an earl ier article he had written 
on troop entrainment. During this 
assignment he found time to write two 

books dealing with the tactics of Sir John 
Moore and of Moore's training of raw 
recruits during the Napoleonic Wars. 
Posted to France, Fuller served in a 
number of staff posts. Initially he 
supported the pol icies of Haig and the War 
Office, but after studying the results of the 
Somme offensive he argued for a tactical 
change from advance in line to advance in 
files in the hope of reducing losses. In 
December 1916 he was assigned as senior 
general staff officer to the Machine Gun 
Corps - soon to become the Tank Corps. 
Here Fuller had a chance to come up with 
the "tactical answers" he had boasted 
about in India. He saw in the tank a means 
of overcoming the tremendous defensive 
advantage of entrenched troops firing 
rifles and machine guns. Fuller believed a 
concentrated t~nk assault could easily 
puncture such a defense. A deep tactical 
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penetration would then break the 
stalemate of trench warfare, greatly 
reducing casualties' on both sides. Before 
he could sell his idea, however, he first 
had to win a long argument with the 
military old guard epitomized by Sir 
Douglas Haig. In his usual fashion Fuller 
dubbed his superior liThe Stone Age 
General." 

In November 1917 Fuller's tactics were 
at last employed. For the first time tanks 
were massed rather than committed to 
action piecemeal. At the cost of only 
4,000 casualties (ridiculously low by 
World War I standards), a penetration _at 
Cambrai of one of the most intensely 
defended sectors of the Hindenburg line 
was effected. Within twelve hours British 
tanks had advanced five miles. It had 
taken three- months to gain this same 
amount of ground at the third battle of 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a 
president in 1912 who promises him a 
Federal Banking System, nationwide 
proh ibition and control of the State 
Department. Later, an English Lord offers 
the Old Man a fifty percent interest in 
Middle Eastern oil if he will put the U. S. 
into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years 
later the Old Man's oil empire, now in the 
hands of his descendants, is feuding with 
Huey Long. Negotiations are opened with 
Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for 
Army Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, 
who is warned by the Publisher that the 
only way to start World War II, which they 
both want, is to persuade Russia to 
abandon Spain to Franco. The Kremlin 
reluctantly agrees to go along, provided 
General Marshall is appointed Chief of 
Staff. Later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Non-Aggression Pact and 
is even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate 
and Wendell Willkie Republican 
Presidential nominee in 1940. By the end 
of the following year, the unholy team of 
FDR, Stalin, Litvinov, Comintern Spy 
Sorge and the U. S. Chief of Staff 
managed to get the U.S. into war by 
provoking the Pearl Harbor attack. A few 
years later, with victory in World War II in 
sight, Dex and his clique work to give 
Europe to the Russians and China to the 
Chinese Communists, while Harry, the 
muddle-headed socialist, puts up a 
confused and disoriented resistance, 
thereby incurring the wrath of the 
moribund Roosevelt. With Truman in the 
White House, American Communists start 
playing world politics with the A-bomb, 
and the Chief of Staff strikes a bloody 
bargain with the new Soviet Ambassador. 

THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

PART TWO, ACT III 

Scene 3: The Publisher'S office a month 
or two later. Publisher and Stepanov are 
present. 

STEPANOV. I do not like that you ask 
me to come to your office. It does not 
have a desirable appearance. 

PUBLISHER. It would have a more 
desirable appearance if I came to see 
you? 

S. No. It would not work either. What 
do you want? 

P. I see you're sending Marshall to 
China. 

S. I sending Marshalll 
P. I suppose the idea just occurred to 

Truman while playing gin rummy? Don't 
bother to fence with me. 

S. Why do you concern yourself with 
these things. You should be busy making 
more of the many dollars you now have. 

P. As I see it they have a very high 
interim value, but an interim value only. 
What will you give me for them when 
you take over? 

S. But you think maybe if you use 
them wisely now you will have the better 
position when we take over? You are 
maybe making the poor investment. 
Perhaps we are not going to take over. 
There is now a new approach. We will 
co-exist, yes? 

P. Precisely. While we co-exist my 
dollars are highly valuable. As it happens 
I already have more than enough for that 
brief period. 

S. You think it will be brief? 
P. As empires go it will be brief. It is 

only a little less than 100 years since the 
Indian Mutiny, and the British Empire in 
India is finished. It is less than 100 years 
since the American Civil War and the 
dominance of Northern finance 
capitalism is all but broken. I think the 
tide is rapidly accelerating. It's forty 

years since your revolution and in that 
time you've become a potential wo~ld 
empire. 

S. A potential empire. Is that a limit on 
my knowing English? I do not understand 
it? 

P. You understand it. You are not 
really the most powerful empire yet. You 
just control enough of the policy uf the 
other empires to arrange for yours to 
come on top in the end. 

S. And the subject of your lecture on 
what you asked me to come see you 
about? 

P. Marshall is my real subject. You are 
sending him to China. That is obviously a 
piece of high diplomacy. You must be 
banking on something important to play 
so big a card in such a risky position. It is 
conspicuous, Boris. Very conspicuous. 

S. I know. I was most afraid myself 
that for a former Chief of Staff to accept 
such a mission would lead your Senate to 
smell the rat. 

P. Not the Senate. They are trained to 
respect the cloth. 

S. The cloth? 
P. A religious term. It means that those 

who are properly certified as religious or 
patriotic must always be so accepted 
publicly. Anyway my publications will 
help a little. We shall make the mission 
most important. The attempt to save 
America from the endless threat of a 
hostile and hungry Asia. Something like 
that. It will quiet most of the Senate who 
will suppose there must be big money 
behind it somewhere. When the real 
business interests involved with China 
find out what is happening to them, we 
will then be able to label them 
mercenary, and since they are sma-II­
minded people we can silence them by 
charging that they would put the profit 
motive above the interest of American 
foreign policy. And it wouldn't hurt if at 
the same time you got our public stirred 
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up about some problem in Europe. 
Maybe Europe needs postwar economic 
assistance. Businessmen would like that. 
Give them a big new market. Much more 
important than anything in China. You 
see, if thi ngs are arranged beforehand 
they usually work more smoothly. That's 
what I really want to talk to you about. 
Arranging things beforehand. Right now 
I see only one loose end, one stone left 
unturned. 

S. What is that? 
P. Not what. Who? 
S. All right, who? 
P. Your thin friend, Harry. 
S. He is out of these things. He is now 

an advisor to labor people in New York, 
no? 

P. He is writing two books. One he is 
going to call "Roosevelt and Hopkins" 
and the other "The Double War." He is 
also fond of T. V. Soong and knows him 
well. He is also the man who fired 
Stilwell. He is also a man who must know 
the detai Is of Marshall's background as 
well as you. 

S. I know no details about General 
Marshall. 

P. Except that he did not like 
Constantine Oumansky? 

S. (shocked and showing it in spite of 
his self-control) I know nothing about his 
attitude towards Oumansky. I suppose 
he knew him when Oumansky was 
Charge at Washington. 

P. I suppose he did. And when the 
NKVD piles Oumansky's airplane into a 
Mexican mountain two or three weeks 
before the American Marines take over 
Tientsin, and when UNRRA starts 
pouring in U. S. Army materiel, suddenly 
and conveniently dec lared surplus, to 
the Chinese Communists, I must make 
no connection? 

S. That the plane was sabotaged, I 
admit. The stupid Mexican authorities 
talked before they listened. Why should 
you assume it was done by the NKVD? 

P. Because with the elimination of the 
Japanese and German secret services 
there is no organization in the world that 
would, and probably even none that 
could, sabotage a Russian plane but the 
NKVD. 

S. There was absolutely no reason for 
us to sabotage Oumansky's plane. 

P. It might have been done for future 
services rendered. But let's forget it. Let's 
get back to Harry. Did you know his son 
was killed in the war? 

S. I have heard so. 
P. Is that all you know about it? 
S. Yes. 
P. I am ashamed of you. That is not 

like Soviet staff work at all. You must ball 
the hell out of whoever is supposed to 
keep you posted on these things. Harry's 
son, Stephen Peter, aged 18, was killed 
on Kwajalein in February, 1944. 

S. Many men were killed in February, 

P. True, but we are concerned with 
those who were ki lied because the loss of 
the American battle fleet at Pearl Harbor 
necessitated a bloody island-hopping 
mess for some two or two and a half 
years. 

S. Yes? 
P. Somewhere in the course of writing 

his two books Harry is going to get to the 
place where he starts talking about the 
extraordinary coincidence that the 
Japanese hit Pearl just after Roosevelt 
had agreed to -Marshall's urging that it 
would be wise to keep the battle fleet 
there without air cover. Then because 
he's not a very good writer, he'll 
elaborate on this freakish coincidence 
and then he will suddenly see ... Well, 
you know perfectly well what he'll see. 
And then he'll remember Stephen Peter. 

S. You think he is so dangerous? 
P. I think he is the most dangerous 

single man to the Soviet cause in North 
America, probably in the world. 

S. He does not so think of himself. 
P. I know. He is your friend. Your good 

friend. Your understanding, well-wishing 
friend. 

S. Yes, he is all that. But as you say he 
removed Stilwell. He also believes 
Stalin's promise about Poland and China. 
I know at least that Stalin felt that he 
believed him. 

P. I felt sure, when Truman dropped 
him so quickly after sending him to 
Moscow, that your friends must have 
arranged it. 

S. It may be so. I do not follow such 
details. But I think Truman was told he 
had opposed his nomination. We had 
always thought Harry was a weak little 
man, a kind of actor playing the role of a 
great man, while the big man, Roosevelt, 
stood behind the curtain and held him 
up. We thought when Roosevelt was 
dead that Harry would again be the little 
social worker, the good-hearted reformer 
he was in the beginning. 

P. You know, Boris, no one can climb 
to the high plateaus of history and ever 
be the little social worker again. Was 
Trotsky able to go back to being a cheap 
little journalist again? Could Stalin 
operate as a happy little bank robber? 
(before Stepanov has a chance to 
answer) Harry, incidentally, has an 
enormous quantity of papers, memoirs, 
carbons of notes and state documents. 
Unbelievable material. 

S. Possibly dangerous, you think? 
P. Crude documents in untrained 

hands are always conducive to 
misunderstanding. Misunderstanding is 
conducive to international friction. 

S. I see you are telling me I should do 
something about his documents. But I 
cannot destroy them. Perhaps I should 
find the suitable editor. This is not my 
field. You are the man who knows about 
publishing. You tell me who I should 
find. And when I find him, you tell me 

how I, myself, walk up to the publisher 
of his book and say, "Look, Mr. Publisher 
here is the safe editor of Mr. Hopkins 
papers"? Let us not waste time with 
absurdities. 

P. It's not absurd at all. You have 
friends in Washington who would be 
welcome at Harry's publishers. Just have 
them make the suggestion. If it is your 
friends who ask, you'll have no trouble 
and if you choose a man close to the 
old White House crowd you should have 
no trouble with the Hopkins estate 
either. You mustn't forget that side of it. 

S. Do not stall. You have the man 
picked already. Who is this master editor 
to be? 

P. I would not embarrass you by 
naming him. You will find out in time. 

S. (after pondering a moment) Of 
course! The man, however, is not a 
historian, not even a teacher of school. 
He was the play writer unti I he wrote 
speeches for Roosevelt. 

P. That's exactly what you want, a 
playwright. You certainly don't want an 
historian! 

Scene 4: Dex's living room a few days 
later. Dex, Sarah and Stepanov are 
present. 

STEPANOV. My dear Sarah, I did not 
suggest that the medical schools of 
Moscow are specifically established to 
grant degrees in poisoning. I merely 
wished to know whether you kept 
abreast of certai n data of a specialized 
medical nature that the NKVD 
distributes to selected medical cadres. 

SARAH. Naturally, Comrade, I do not 
know whether I receive all such material. 
How could I? I know what I receive. As 
for all the available data, I do not know. 

S. How do you know there is other 
data if you do not receive it? 

DEX. You misunderstood her, Boris. 
She said she knows of nothing but what 
she herself gets. 

S. Well, why does she not say so. 
SAR. I did. Why don't you learn to 

speak proper English? You've been here 
for years, running around Washington 
and New York. 

S. So, you spy on me! 
SAR. Relax. Everyone knows about 

you. Even the fascists at the FBI. 
S. They think I am the Ambassador's 

second chauffeur. 
SAR. You do not wear your disguise 

very well. 
S. (shrugging) It is more useful to 

them than to me. I do not touch the 
spying. I have not seen a military secret 
and never will. So I violate no law of this 
odd country and I live in peace and 
enjoy my food and rest. My only 
complaint is I do not like the women. 
They are all so ambitious. They have in 
mind always the marriage possibility. If I 
could disclose my true role I could 
seduce them by the dozen. As it is, no 
one will look twice. I have no visible 
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future. (brusquely) You have gone from 
the subject. We are discussing your 
medical competence. 

SAR. A highly specialized field. 
S. Yes, specialized. I want a poison 

that will create in the mind of the 
attending physician the conviction of 
ulcers. 

SAR. That is easy and not so easy. It 
would have to be continuously 
administered, and an X-ray would 
disprove it at once. 

S. You do not understand me. I want 
the conviction of ulcers to appear to the 
physician as the cause of death. 

SAR. You want to poison someone all 
the way. 

S. That is right, and have everyone 
convinced he died of the ulcers. 

SAR. (after pondering) I can't think of 
any such poison. I doubt that one exists. 

S. There has been nothing about any 
such thing in the special bulletins? 

D. For heaven's sake, why should there 
be? It's a fantastically unlikely thing for 
even the most obscure corners of the 
NKYD to worry about. 

S. Comrade, it is not for you to worry 
about the obscure corners of the NKVD. 
You have other and important functions 
of your own that might be neglected if 
you overly concerned yourself with such 
things. (to Sarah) Was there any such 
data in the special bulletins? 

SAR. I assure you, Boris, we could 
come up with a poison that would 
reproduce momentarily some of the 
outward symptoms of an ulcer. But to 
bring about the necessary physiological 
changes that would lead to a diagnosiS of 
ulcers as the cause of death is 
impossible. 

S. What makes you think I am 
interested in what an autopsy would 
show? 

SAR. I presume you have in mind 
killing some one who stands in our way, 
so I suppose he has friends who will 
shout "murder" and autopsies are 
standard practice when anyone, even 
fascists, shout "murder." In any event, 
Boris, you are pursuing something 
altogether hopeless. You cannot pass a 
murder off as ulcers for the simple reason 
that people nowadays simply do not die 
of ulcers. I don't say that a neglected 
ulcer in theory couldn't kill a man. Of 
course, it could. But the fact is with all 
the great medical advances, people just 
don't die of ulcers any more. 

S. That is not good. Then is there any 
bad disease connected with ulcers? 

SAR. Let me think. Tell me, first of all, 
who is the man you have to kill? It might 
have a bearing on the risks we could 
afford to take. 

S. Dex's old friend Harry. 
D. Oh, no! Must you? 
SAR. If that's who it is, there will be no 

trouble at all. 
S. You are suddenly reconvinced! 
SAR. Look, Boris, since you want him 

dead, the big columnists and people like 

them on the radio won't be too 
inquisitive. A word of caution would 
divert them to other subjects. There's no 
minority that might feel it should defend 
itself by asking questions. And certainly 
the capitalist press isn't going to care 
how Harry Hopkins dies. Since he didn't 
bow and scrape to their masters, they 
will secretly approve of his killer, even if 
he is a Communist. I can't think of any 
man in the world easier to kill than your 
friend Harry, provided, of course you use 
a modicum of care and discretion. 

S. How would you go about it? 
SAR. I don't know enough about him. 

Does he have ulcers? Who is his 
physician? 

S. I have had a little check made on 
him. He goes from time to time to one 
hospital for rest and treatment. 

SAR. That is very simple then. If the 
open Party does not have cadres already 
in that hospital, see that one gets in there 
on the nursing or orderly staff. The 
poison can be administered orally. 
Anyone in a nurse's uniform can bring 
him a pi II and a drink of water. They can 
put the pill with others he knows he's 
supposed to take. It's very simple. 

S. Fine. We will do it your way. Do you 
have the contact in the open Party in 
New York to take your orders officially? 

SAR. I think so, but there might be 
some hesitation in a matter like this. 

S. Try it. If you fail, I will open up 
other channels. But it is better if I am out 
of it. 

D. Boris, is this really necessary? What 
is Harry doing or threatening to do that 
needs such drastic treatment? 

S. If you will think a little, Dex, you 
will understand. He has now personal 
promises from Stalin that Stalin, of 
course, does not intend to keep and will 
not keep. That alone might be reason 
enough, but also he knows too much 
about too many things, about you, about 
Marshall, surely about Stilwell. In regard 
to the burning of the Normandie, he 
probably has not yet made a connection. 
He may know how much Tresca was in 
Elmer Davis's, as you say, hair? With all 
his knowledge, how can he watch what 
Marshall will do in China and not 
wonder? Then he will begin talking, then 
he will be dangerous and then it will be 
too late for us to make the move. So it is 
now or it is never. 

Scene 5: A hospital room in New York 
some days later. Harry ;s wearing a 
dressing gown when a young nurse 
comes in. 

NURSE. Why, Mr. Hopkins, what are 
you doing out of bed? 

HARRY. I'm getting dressed to go 
home. 

N. But you mustn't do that. We're 
going to get you well here. 

H. I only come here once in a while for 
a rest and a little treatment. Now I've 
had enough of both, I'm getting out. 
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N. But I've just come to give you your 
medicine. You'd better take it and let me 
ask the doctor whether it's all right for 
you to go home. 

H. To hell with the doctor. He and all 
the rest of them. You'd think all the 
doctors I've had to deal with might at 
least know enough to cure a simple case 
of ulcers. 

N. I'm sure they do the best they can, 
Mr. Hopkins. Now take your pills. Later, 
if the doctor wants you to go home, 
you'll go. 

H. (looking at the pills) More than the 
usual number. 

N. Doctor's orders. Just vitamins, I 
think. 

H. I hate vitamins. (He takes the pills 
in his hand.) You know, nurse, I've been 
in and out of here every two months all 
summer and fall and I don't remember 
having seen you before. 

N. I was just taken on the staff. Please, 
Mr. Hopkins, take your pills. Don't make 
it hard for me. The doctors may give me 
a black mark if I don't get you to take 
your pills on time. 

H. (looking at the pills) To tell the 
truth, nurse, I feel perfectly well now 
and all I want to do is to go home and get 
back to work. I'm dawdling because I'm 
depressed by a premonition. Did you 
know Lincoln had a premonition ':>efore 
he went to the theater that night. And 
Huey Long had a premonition, too. He 
made a detailed speech in the Senate 
about it, just a day or so before that 
doctor fellow killed him. It was a curious 
speech because Long couldn't have 
known he was going to be killed. It was 
all a vague plot that he couldn't make 
clear, even to himself. 

N. Please, Mr. Hopkins, you're acting 
very strange. (she almost forces him to 
take the glass of water.) 

H. You know what I think 
premonitions are? If a lot of people set 
up the machinery for killing you, you 
have a sort of animal instinct that senses 
it. That's why most people who are killed 
can't know it in advance because there 
isn't any specific program or project for 
killing them in the works. But with 
Lincoln and Long, for instance, that 
wasn't true. They sensed what was 
coming, but neither one could get to the 
underlying reasons so they just couldh't 
guard against it. (after a pause) Funny 
thing is I can't think of anybody who 
would want to kill me. The Nazis and 
Japs might have, but that's water over 
the dam. Maybe, I'm just depressed. You 
know, the stupid thing about 
premonitions is how do you tell them 
from silly whims? You could tell after 
they turn out to be right, but then it's too 
late. (He washes down the pills.) You 
see, by waiting patiently like a good girl 
you got your way. Now be a good nurse 
and tell the doctor I'm going to get 
dressed and go home. 

(To Be Continued) 



The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a president in 
1912 who promises him a Federal Banking 
System, nationwide prohibition and control 
of the State Department. later, an English 
lord offers the Old Man a fifty percent 
interest ir. Middle Eastern oil if he will put the 
U. S. into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years later 
the Old Man's oil empire, now in the hands of 
his descendants, is feuding with Huey long. 
Negotiations are opened with Harry, a White 
House aide, and Oex, a Stalinist, to get rid of 
the Senator. A few years later the 
Communists' nominee for Army Chief of Staff 
is opposed by Harry, who is warned by the 
Publisher that the only way to start World War 
II, which they both want, is to persuade 
Russia to abandon Spain to Franco. The 
Kremlin reluctantly agrees to go along, 
provided General Marshall is appointed Chief 
of Staff. later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Non-Aggression Pact and is 
even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate and 
Wendell WiHkie Republican presidential 
nominee in 1940. By the end of the following 
year, the unholy team of FOR, Stalin, 
litvinov, Comintern Spy Sorge and the U. S. 
Chief of Staff managed to get the U.S. into 
war by provoking the Pearl Harbor attack. A 
few years later, with victory in World War II in 
sight, Dex and his clique work to give Europe 
to the Russians and China to the Chinese 
Communists, while Harry, the muddle-headed 
socialist, puts up a confused and disoriented 
resistance, thereby incurring the wrath of the 
moribund Roosevelt. With Truman in the 
White House, American Communists start 
playing world politics with the A-bomb, and 
the Chief of Staff strikes a bloody bargain with 
the new Soviet Ambassador. Soon potential 
Soviet enemies and no-longer-useful 
Communists are eliminated in a purge that 
includes Harry Hopkins. 

PART THREE, ACT I 

Scene 1: A large office in Washington. 
The year is 1947. James Forrestal is 
present with a Senator he addresses as 
"Bob. " 

THE GAME 
and 

THE CANDLE 
A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

FORRESTAL. On the surface the 
unification of the military seems a wise 
step. I can't find any good argument 
against it, which is why I'm carrying the 
fight to put it through. But it has, shall 
we say, "edges" that trouble me. Do you 
see anything wrong with it? 

BOB. Frankly, Jim, I don't. It seems to 
me well overdue. The duplication and 
waste inherent in two services and two 
departments, now three with the Air 
Force, put a heavy load on the budget. It 
would have saved us a pretty penny 
during the war. (As Forrestal remains 
silent) Don't you approve of saving the 
taxpayers' money? 

F. I'm not as totally indifferent to the 
idea of money-saving as Harry Hopkins 
used to be, but that isn't the particular 
aspect that bothers me. What seems of 
much more importance is the strategic 
advantages you get for your money. 
That's what the public is buying, after 
all, when they pay for a military 
establishment. 

B. You don't think unification gets you 
more for your money? 

F. I do in theory. But you mentioned 
the last war, and when I think of that in 
specific terms, I wonder. 

B. At what? 
F. If there had been one department 

instead of two when Germany collapsed, 
the Japs would still have been in control 
of everything west of the Caroline 
Islands. There would have been a long 
war ahead of us with the Russians free to 
move all over the place. The war would 
finally have ended with Russian troops, 
probably in Japan itself. Bad as it is out 
there now, it would have been much 
worse. 

B. Come on, Jim, how could a single 
unified department possibly have made 
that much difference? 

F. There would have been one 
viewpoint instead of two presented to 
President Roosevelt, namely, the 
strategic theories of George Marshall, 
which were based from the outset on the 
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premise that you could leave Japan in 
the deep freeze until the Russians got 
ready to join us out there. The Navy, of 
course, never felt that way, so two points 
of view were able to battle it out before 
the boss. While we didn't get all we 
wanted, we scraped enough crumbs off 
the Army's table to put on a fairly 
respectable show. But if Knox and I 
hadn't had cabinet rank, King and 
Nimitz could have screamed their-heads 
off. Their arguments would have carried 
less weight than a memo from the 
Bureau of the Budget. 

B. I think you're aiming the problem in 
the wrong direction. The question is, 
what is the most efficient and 
economical way to organize the 
American defense system. One and only 
one department is clearly the answer. 
The next question is how that 
department is to be used in war or in the 
preparation for war. That's a matter of 
strategy and has nothing to do with 
organization. 

F. I agree entirely. In theory they have 
nothing to do with each other, only ... 

B. Only what? 
F. Let's assume that the government is 

not, shall we say, totally homogeneous 
- that some men occupying high office 
are not always single-minded about 
national objectives or perhaps are just 
not clear about them. Efficiency in 
government derives from a 
concentration of wi II. When the will is 
divided or confused it may in the long 
run be more effic ient to have less 
efficiency. 

B. Jim, you're imagining things. 
F. I'm afraid it's getting to be a habit of 

mine. 
B. In my opinion your problem is 

largely psychological. Since you are 
going to be the first Secretary of 
Defense, you are probably wondering 
subconsciously . . . 

F. No one's promised me the job. 
B. Of course not. But I can assure you 

it will be quite a task for the Senate to 
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confirm anyone else. 
F. It's nice of you to say it. That, 

however, is beside the point. I think my 
worries about the post, slight as they are, 
are on sol id grou nd. 

B. Maybe. Nevertheless I don't take 
them as seriously as you do. (changing 
the subject) You mentioned things are 
going badly out in the Far East. 

F. Worse than badly. 
B. It's unfortunate we have to back 

such an incompetent and corrupt a 
regime as Chiang's. 

F. That's the way the situation is 
presented in the American press, but I 
have some misgivings. 

B. I'm told they sell the arms we give 
them to the Communists. 

F. That's not true for a very simple 
reason. As a Cabinet member I know 
we've never given Chiang any arms that 
he could sell to the Communists. 

B. Why we've sent tons of aid to 
Chiang. 

F. No modern arms, hardly any 
ammunition, a few old planes and no 
aviation gas. And nothing at all since the 
summer of '45. 

B. But the Communists are known to 
have up-to-date American arms. 

F. You think big guns and light tanks 
were flown over the Hump? Stilwell was 
supposed to take a lot of up-to-date war 
material out with him on the Normandie 
in '43 while he still held Burmma. But she 
caught fire. After Burma was taken, there 
never was another chance. 

B. You give me the feeling you almost 
believe all the charges put out by that 
Bentley woman. 

F. The picture is a little more complex 
than that. 

B. I imagine there's a certain amount 
of Communist espionage in the lower 
ranks of the government. That sort of 
thing is bound to happen, I suppose. 
What perplexes me most about Hiss, 
whose story is bound to come out pretty 
soon in the committee on Un-American 
Activities, and makes . me awfully 
doubtful about the charges'against him is 
the motive. What could possibly induce 
a man of Hiss's background to take part 
in such shenanigans? 

F. Ambition, I guess. 
B. How's that again? 
F. He rose pretty quickly in the 

government, didn't he? The Party works 
every day in the year at pushing 
serviceable and bright young men up the 
ladder. 

B. (dubious) I suppose they would try 
to do that, but I'm sure they can't 
succeed very often. 

F. I don't know how often they 
succeed, Bob, and I really don't think 
that's the point. Since no one else works 
at it, no matter how poor the Party's 
batting average, in the long run their 
men may be everywhere. 

B. Jim, all kinds of people get their 
friends into federal jobs. 

F. One hundred and one separate little 

cliques, each interested in one job for 
some minor little favor a particular guy 
has promised to do for them, provided 
he is paid off in addition to the job. 
That's not the same thing. 

B. If anything like what you say is 
going on, the FBI would know about it. 

F. I'm not sure that anything like that 
is going on. I am sure, though, that if it is 
the FBI doesn't know anything about it 
and couldn't do anything if it did. The 
pro-Soviet crowd, if it exists, is sort of 
legitimate, even though it doesn't 
advertise itself - like the pro-Allied 
bunch that ran the country when Wilson 
was president. (laughing) You know 
when I was in school, teachers used to 
try to make England sound more 
democratic by saying that the king 
reigned, but didn't rule. You might say 
the same thing about the modern 
democratic state. The government 
reigns but doesn't rule. 

B. Then who does rule? 
F. That's what is getting harder and 

harder to put your finger on. 

Scene 2: Dex's living room about 6 year 
later. Paul, Leon and Dex are present. 

PAUL. What a bloody mess your smart 
stunt produced this time! 

LEON (angrily) I am not responsible 
for open and flagrant disobedience of 
orders. Everything was based on 
resorting to the Fifth Amendment. That 
was the absolute and agreed-upon 
prerequisite. There was never any 
suggestion of anything else. Is it my fault 
if that dummy Hiss thought himself 
smart enough to improve upon our plan? 

DEX. We ought to have known that he 
would try something like that. 

L. Wrong I There was absolutely no 
reason to suppose that Hiss would have 
the colossal arrogance to think he was 
cleverer than the consensus of the 
associates who had made him a man of 
prominence. I confess that it never 
occurred to me that Hiss could have 
reached the point of mental delusion 
that he credited his eminence to his own 
efforts, his own skills, his own abilities, 
and, that in the midst of a vast, complex 
struggle of empires he could stand alone, 
shrewder than either friend or foe. That, 
I admit, never occurred to me. Nor 
would it have occurred to any rational 
man. Therefore I will not take the blame 
for it. 

D. The worst of it is I don't see how the 
thing can be brought to a stop. The 
Bentley testimony was perfectly ghastly, 
though it could be ascribed to an 
oversexed woman or something on that 
order. 

L. You might notice there was a 
generous use of the Fifth Amendment by 
those she named. After that, despite 
your fears, everything stirred up by 
Bentley seems to have quieted down. 

P. There were also some categorical 
denials. 
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L. Some. It is always safe to make 
categorical denials when you know there 
is no written proof. 

P. What if you were charged with 
being a Communist? 

L. I should deny it, not only with a 
serene conscience, but with relaxed 
nerves. There does not exist anywhere in 
the world a single authentic document 
that says I am a Party member. 

D. You always manage to keep 
yourself investigation proof. But how 
about me? What do I do, if I am called 
before the House Committee on Un­
American Activities? 

L. Take the Fifth. 
D. I can't now. 
L. Why not? 
D. If Hiss had, and everybody named 

by the Bentley woman had, then I could. 
L. But this is precisely why you can. A 

parade of distinguished public servants 
against whom no breath of slander has 
ever been breathed is suddenly accused 
by a lot of hysterical reactionaries, 
Trotskyites and sex-starved women . To 
prevent this situation from developing 
into a political circus designed to thwart 
the forward-looking policies of the 
Administration, the distinguished public 
servants felt they should not testify 
before such a perverted caricature of a 
forum. The use of the Fifth Amendment 
is merely a technicality in this highly 
proper step. The substance and meaning 
of the Amendment need not be 
considered at all. 

D. That may have been what you had 
in mind, Leon, when you let this thing 
against Hiss get started. But that isn't the 
way it has worked out. 

L. Only because Hiss ... 
D. I don't care what the reason is. Now 

it's impossible. With the excitement and 
public attention that the· Hiss 
controversy has raised, I can't answer a 
subpoena with a Fifth Amendment plea. 
I just can't. After all, I've been in 
Washington a lot longer than Hiss, who 
merely propagandized for the United 
Nations, after doing a little second-rate 
State Department spying. I've been in on 
policy since the whole show started. If 
Hiss has started denying and explaining, 
how can I go before the same Comm ittee 
and refuse to testify? If I do that now, 
somebody will look at the substance of 
the Amendment. It won't be just a 
technicality. It will be a refusal to testify 
because I am criminally involved in the 
matters under examination. How do you 
like that? 

L. I like the alternative even less. 
D. The alternative, in my mind, will be 

to deny all the serious allegations. 
L. I'm sure you can deny them. I'm not 

sure how convincing the denial will be. 
P. They'll have Dex where the hair is 

short. The Russian money deal must be a 
matter of Treasury record. 

D. Of course it is. But that doesn't 
prove anything. It was cooperation with 
an ally in wartime. 



The Game and The Candle 

P. What about the Normandie? There 
must be union records showing that one 
of their men talked to you. They would 
have to keep such records for self­
protection. 

D. (appalled) The Normandie? What 
do you know about that? 

P. Beyond the fact she was burned, 
nothing. However, if you hang around 
over at the Labor Board you learn some 
odds and ends, particularly if there's a 
labor angle, as I gather there was with 
the Normandie. 

L. And since Marshall is always a little 
standoffish about you, I've often 
wondered whether there wasn't some 
area of strain between you two that has 
spilled over from the old days. 

D. Perhaps. I'm one of the few people 
who knows about our early approach to 
him when he was a colonel in charge of 
the CCc. (looking from one to the other) 
What is this? An attempt to box me in? 

P. We just wish to persuade you to 
take the Fifth. 

D. I repeat, how can I? Look, I'm an 
assistant secretary. No one with that rank 
could dream of pleading self­
incrimination. It would be a confession 
that for fifteen years I've worked for the 
Soviets. A man of my rank simply can't 
do that. Anyway not after Hiss has 
messed it up. If Marshall were called, 
would you want him to take the Fifth? 

L. No, that would be awkward. In 
cases like that the Administration must 
keep the lid on. Even so, there's less risk 
than you fear. Senators and 

Representatives aren't generally men of 
much courage. Otherwise they wouldn't 
have had to give away so much to get 
nominated. It's all right to act brave and 
even reckless in an election, but getting 
nominated depends on making the right 
promises and being properly servile to 
the right people. So everyone on Capitol 
Hill, when he is up against a man of 
Marshall's rank, knows he is up against 
someone who must be entirely 
satisfactory to some very powerful 
people. He doesn't quite know who they 
are but in cases like that he doesn't ask 
sharp questions. If you don't believe me, 
read the Pearl Harbor investigation and 
see if you can find one, sharp question 
directed to Marshall. (correcting 
himself) I take that back. You can find 
one or two asked. But you can't find one 
answered and you can't find any case 
where the questioner pressed to get his 
question answered when it was ignored. 
That's what counts. 

D. Harry was always worried about 
that investigation. I wonder if he thought 
there was something odd about Pearl 
Harbor? 

P. Why are you bringing up Hopkins? 
D. No reason. You were talking about 

Marshall and the Pearl Harbor 
investigation and I was remembering 
Harry's concern about it. Of course in 
those days Marshall was strictly off limits 
for us working folks in the lower Party 
echelons. 

P. (wearily) Dex, let's keep our minds 
on our own problems for a moment, shall 

we? 
D. There's no need to. I've thought it 

all out. I won't take the Fifth. 
P. If you get orders to? 
D. Orders? To tell you the truth, Paul, 

I don't know just where I would get them 
today. I've been on detached duty so 
long I'm out of touch with organizational 
niceties. Years ago I remember there was 
a strict hierarchy, or anyway an attempt 
at one. It was all rather childish, and I 
think I really thought so then. But I was 
sort of enthusiastic, swept up in kid stuff, 
you might say. For the last fifteen years 
I've been in the habit of discussing our 
problems, listening to advice and often 
taking it, but not receiving any orders. 

P. Not even from Oumansky, Litvinov 
or Stepanov? 

L. Please, Paul, Dex has stated his 
position rather plainly. There is no sense 
bringing in irrelevant side issues. (to 
Dex) Out of courtesy, however, I think it 
would be nice if you presented your 
ideas to Stepanov. I don't mean that you 
should debate it with him, and obviously 
not ask his permission, but just keep him 
informed. 

D. You tell him. 
L. You know I make it a poi nt never to 

discuss anything of a political nature 
with a Soviet official. 

D. Then why should I? 
P. For the very simple reason you're so 

used to it. 

(To Be Continued) 

Racism Continued From Page 5 

Nor were the English nove'lists more 
enthusiastic about the aliens in their 
midst. Defoe, who knew a lot about the 
seamy side of life, had a very poor 
opinion of the Jews, and Fielding, a 
magistrate, also disliked them. That 
appears to be why Richardson is strongly 
preferred by liberal critics, although 
Defoe takes precedence over him in 
point of time and Fielding in point of 
excellence. 

When we come to Dickens, the 
xenophobic tendency is even more 
manifest. His Fagin is a creature who 
trains little boys as pickpockets, and his 
hanging is regarded by Dickens as good 
riddance. Dickens's later attempt to 
make amends by portraying a gentle Jew 
was a complete failure. Who now 
remembers in which novel Elias is to be 
found? 

Where Negroes are concerned, 
Dickens's attitudes are even more severe. 
He was the great proponent of the 
argument that charity begins at home, 
and never ceased to ridicule silly women 
like Mrs. Jellyby in Barnaby Rudge, 
whose principal concern was lIeducating 
the natives of 8orrioboola-Gha, on the 

left bank of the Niger." In his first full­
length novel The Pickwick Papers he, 
makes fun of a "noble society for 
providing the infant Negroes in the West 
Indies with flannel waistcoats and moral 
pocket handkerchiefs./I So it is no 
surprise to find him, in the latter part of 
his life, supporting General Eyre, .who 
put down a Negro rising in the West 
Indies by hanging all the insurgents on 
sight. 

Thackeray has one young lady 
advising another not to marry anyone 
who works in the City of London, 
"among the stockbrokers and Jews." 
Trollope can hardly be considered to 
have displayed any more fondness 
towards them. 

In the twentieth century the pattern 
persists: Rudyard Kipling, Henry James, 
G. K. Chesterton, T. S. Eliot, Ezra Pound, 
D. H. Lawrence, all show strong signs of 
anti-Semitism. And remember, only a few 
of the most outstanding writers have 
been selected. If quotations were taken 
from writers of the second rank, the list 
could be lengthened enormously. Nor is 
it an answer to say that one could also 
make out a selective Iist of pro-Jewish 
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quotations from Scott's Ivanhoe, George 
Eliot's Daniel Deronda, Joyce's Ulysses. 
In the broad and brilliant range of 
English literature unfavorable references 
to Jews and other minorities heavily 
outnumber the favorable ones. 

Racial feelings have by no means 
disappeared now that minority writers 
have been made central to the study of 
English. The only difference is that 
minority racism becomes the theme. 
What could be more explicit than 
Norman Mailer's calumniation of the 
Wasps, or Philip Roth's fantasies of easily 
exploited "shikses?" His hero in Portnoy's 
Complaint even keeps one whom he calls 
the Monkey for the purposes of fellatio. 
He also alleges that the Majority blondes 
are all just dying to hop into bed with 
men who look like his uncle Hymie. 

We wonder about the future of 
English literature, now that it has passed 
into the hands of alien races who have 
only been speaking and writing English 
for a few generations. If environment is 
everything, then English literature has 
nothing to worry about. Any Fiji Islander 
will have as much chance of being a 

Continued On Next Page 



The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a president in 
1912 who promises him a Federal Banking 
System, nationwide prohibition and control 
of the State Department. Later, an English 
Lord offers the Old Man a fifty percent 
interest in Middle Eastern oil if he will put the 
U. S. into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years later 
the Old Man's oil empire, now in the hands of 
his descendants, is feuding with Huey Long. 
Negotiations are opened with Harry, a White 
House aide, and Dex, a Stalinist, to get rid of 
the Senator. A few years later the 
Communists' nominee for Army Chief of Staff 
is opposed by Harry, who is warned by the 
Publisher that the only way to start World War 
II, which they both want, is to persuade 
Russia to abandon Spain to Franco. The 
Kremlin reluctantly agrees to go along, 
provided General Marshall is appointed Chief 
of Staff. Later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Non-Aggression Pact and is 
even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate and 
Wendell Willkie Republican presidential 
nominee in 1940. By the end of the following 
year, the unholy team of FDR, Stalin, 
Litvinov, Comintern Spy Sorge and the U. S. 
Chief of Staff managed to get the U.S. into 
war by provoking the Pearl Harbor attack. A 
few years later, with victory in World War II in 
sight, Dex and his clique work to give Europe 
to the Russians and China to the Chinese 
Communists, while Harry, the muddle-headed 
socialist, puts up a confused and disoriented 
resistance, thereby incurring the wrath of the 
moribund Roosevelt. With Truman in the 
White House, American Communists start 
playing world politics with the A-bomb, and 
the Chief of Staff strikes a bloody bargain with 
the new Soviet Ambassador. Soon potential 
Soviet enemies and no-longer-useful 
Communists are eliminated in a purge that 
includes Harry Hopkins. 

PART THREE, ACT I 

Scene 3: The same room in the Soviet 
Embassy in which years ago Troyanov­
sky, Oumansky and Stepanov discussed 
what to do about Soviet troops in Spain. 
Stepanov and Sarah are present. It is 
summer, 1948. 

THE GAME 
and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

SARAH. Why do you make me come 
here? It's most unwise. 

STEPANOV. Perhaps, Comrade, you 
are competent to instruct me in the 
management of my responsibilities? 

SAR. I don't mean it that way. It's just 
that ... I'm afraid I may be seen. 

S. By the anti-Semitic and fascist 
spotters of the FBI? 

SAR. If I were they, I would watch who 
went in and out of the Soviet Embassy. 

S. I assure you there are no spotters. It 
was a contribution made to our comfort. 
It was argued to the Administration how 
could the Soviet Government feel free of 
the threat of the atomic bomb while the 
U. S. has a great bomber force and the 
Soviet Embassy is under a police watch? 
It didn't do much for the mutual trust 
which alone could be the foundation of 
future peace. So the watch was taken off 
the Embassy. Now all we must do is get 
rid of the bombers. (a pause) Are you 
married? 

SAR. (a little surprised) No. Why do 
you ask that? 

S. It is my business to know those 
things. 

SAR. I would have thought it your 
business to have found that out about 
me some time ago. 

S. You are the fresh one, yes? You are 
very sure of how I should run my 
business. 

SAR. I don't think your question about 
my marital status had anything to do 
with your business. 

S. Ah, still the one competent to 
judge. You think perhaps it was a sex 
question? That I have an interest in you 
for such a purpose? 

SAR. It's an idea that sometimes 
occurs to me. 

S. Actually you are not too bad­
looking 	- for a Jewess. 

SAR. Does that bother you? 
S. Not at all. I make it the custom for 

the Party in New York to send me down 
an eager young Jewess perhaps once a 
month. They are so unattractive - but 
so earnest. 
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SAR. Why not get the few attractive 
ones? 

S. If I had a reason for liking them, 
then trouble would perhaps begin. They 
think they are Communists and Jewesses, 
but underneath they are always 
Americans. They want to get married, all 
of them. 

SAR. You believe only American girls 
want to get married? 

S. Absolutely. Everywhere else the 
men want to get married because a wife 
is worth money or work or something 
equally valuable. It is only here that it is 
necessary to marry for sex, and it is only 
here that a woman is worthless, in 
practical matters. So naturally here it is 
only the women who want to marry. That 
is why I have to be most careful. 

SAR. Tell me, you seem so conscious 
of Jews. Do you dislike them? 

S. Of course. All Russians dislike Jews, 
just as they dislike Europeans and 
Americans. 

SAR. But anti-Semitism is illegal in 
Russia. 

S. Do you know why? (after she shakes 
her head) Because the Soviet 
constitution is written to be read in 
London, Paris and Washington, not to be 
enforced in Moscow. 

SAR. So there is anti-Semitism in 
Russia? 

S. What else would you expect? In 
Russia the Jew is a second-class citizen. 
He has to be because only a Communist 
is the first-class citizen and a man cannot 
be a Communist and a Jew. 

SAR. Not religious Jews, perhaps. 
S. If a man is not a religious Jew, is he 

a Jew? 
SAR. Yes and no. You'd first have to 

define what a Jew is. 
S. You know what a Jew is. Do you 

yourself believe in Yahweh, God of 
Israel? 

SAR. Of course not. But my father and 
mother did. 

S. And you are a member of the 
Communist Party, U.S.A., in good 
standing? 



SAR. Yes. 
S. 	 But you never question in your own 

mi nd 	that you are a Jewess? 

SAR. No. 

S. Then why should you ask me why I 

question it? 

SAR. I don't 

S. Ah, but you do. You want me, as a 

representative of the Soviet 
Government, to say that you are not a 
member of a group separate and distinct 
from all other Soviet citizens, when you 
feel yourself that you are the member of 
such a group. That, of course, the Soviet 
Government will not do. There is only 
one loyalty under the Soviet 
Government. Only one. 

SAR. To the aims and objectives of the 
Soviet Government. 

S. Not to the aims and objectives of 
the Soviet Government. To the Soviet 
Government and to the men who speak 
with its authority and give orders that are 
to be obeyed instantly and 
unquestionedly. It is not for you to judge 
the aims and objectives and decide this 
or that demand of the Soviet 
Government is not to be obeyed because 
it is supposedly false to its aims and 
objectives. If that were Soviet loyalty 
there would be no Soviet Union. There 
wou Id be forty Iittle states governed by 
Harry Hopkins. 

SAR. But there are Jews high in the 
Soviet Government. 

S. There have been Jews high in the 
Soviet Government. 

SAR. What I think you're saying is that 
a Jew can be loyal to the proclaimed 
aims and objectives of the Soviet 
Government, but that isn't enough. You 
require a kind of blind unquestioning 
loyalty to the men in command of that 
government and that's something the 
jews can't give or anyway won't go for. Is 
that what you mean? 

S. That is not a bad way to put it. 
SAR. I think it's rather a credit to the 

Jews. 
S. I do not doubt that, my dear. 

However, it is not credit in heaven, but 
success on earth that is pursued by the 
Soviet Government. So you see there is 
an inevitable rift. 

SAR. If you feel. that way about the 
Jews, why do you cultivate them so 
avidly in this country? 

S. You are certainly not silly enough to 
have 	to ask that question? 

SAR. You know, you depress me. 
S. You do not need to be depressed. 

What you need is to see and understand 
what is what. 

SAR. And attach my unbreakable 
loyalty to the men who constitute the 
chain of Soviet command. 

S. Precisely. 
SAR. In that way I can at least cease to 

be a Jew? 
S. Precisely. 
SAR. Can these orders or pieces of 

advice also be taken as a proposition that 
I become your mistress? 

~. Do not hurry things so fast. First you 
must become loyal and obedient enough 
to kill Dex. 

SAR. Come on, now. You're going too 
far. First Hopkins, now Dex. (She sees he 
;s serious.) Why Dex? What's he done 
that needs such ... such a final solution. 

S. It is not what he has done, my dear. 
He has done nothing but perform 
admirable services for the Soviet 
Government for many years. 

SAR. Then what is the trouble? 
S. It is the damn committees of 

Congress. It is a Republican Congress 
and we do not have yet so many good 
friends in powerful positions in that 
party. 

SAR. Get to the point. 
S. We have friends, powerful friends in 

the Republican party, but not yet as 
powerful as we would like. 

SAR. So? 
S. So we cannot stop their 

investigations. It was planned to use the 
funny provision of their Constitution that 
our friends said they could get their 
friends on the Court to do something 
with. I do not understand the pretty little 
technicalities of the American law. It 
would have been all right, our friends 
said, until this stupid little braggart Hiss 
talked us all into a jam. Dex feels he 
must not take the escape of refusing to 
answer questions, which will be the same 
as confessing that for fifteen years the 
real Secretary of the Treasury has been a 
Soviet agent. 

SAR. They'll never prove it. 
S. They cannot, perhaps, perfectly 

prove it, but they can open up many 
lines of questions that could be worse, 
much worse. 

SAR. Worse? 
S. You have known Dex a long time? 

Then you know that from the beginning 
he was very involved in many things that 
would be impossible to deny, things that 
must tie into the late Harry Hopkins, 
whose papers are not yet safely edited. 

SAR. You know what you are really 
worried about. Dex is the man who got 
Marshall to write that letter as the price 
of getting his first star. And Marshall is 
now the Secretary of State and the 
President eats out of his hand and so he's 
a thousand times more valuable to you 
than PQor little Dex. So to play safe 
you're going to kill Dex. 

S. How did you know about Dex and 
the Marshall letter? 	Did Dex tell you? 

SAR. No, not exactly. 
S. Not exactly or yes exactly? 
SAR. I put two and two together from 

a few subtle hints. 
S. He was forbidden ever to say 

anything at all about the Marshall letter. 
SAR. Obviously. 
S. Obviously or not, he let you 

understand what had happened when he 
was under strict orders not to. 

SAR. We've been pretty close. I'm his 
physician. 

S. No exception was made in his orders 
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to allow him to tell his physician. (Sarah 
wearily agrees.) Another such leak from 
Dex, one thoughtless answer, one quick 
burst of temper, and there might be 
terrible disclosures. And Dex does not 
talk wisely ever. You know that. 

SAR. Did Marshall ask you to kill him? 
S. My dear Sarah, what a dreadful 

question! Would you think the great 
Secretary of State, the man on whose 
shoulders rests the hope of the peace and 
democratic future of the world wou Id try 
to promote a private murder? 

SAR. I wouldn't have volunteered the 
idea. But since you ask me, yes. 

S. (sternly) It is not a private murder, 
not at all. It is the death of a soldier 
unavoidably sent into a fatal action 
because of overriding strategic needs 
elsewhere. 

SAR. The military simile is quite 
appropriate coming, as I judge it does, 
from the former instructor to the Illinois 
National Guard. 

S. Do not be so bitter, Sarah. Do not 
think you can provoke me into 
confirming your guess that Marshall 
argued that Dex must die. There has 
been no need of any argument from 
Marshall. On a choice between the two 
you, yourself, would not hesitate to say 
which is more valuable to the Soviet 
Government. 

SAR. I admit that. But, Boris, has it 
really, really come to a choice? 

S. As an officer of the Red Army I 
assure you on my honor that prolonging 
detailed testimony forced from Dex 
cannot help but endanger Marshall. 

SAR. Let him refuse to testify. 
S. His pride seems to be aroused. He 

wi" not obey the orders to refuse to 
testify. 

SAR. (after a pause) Very well, where 
do I fit in? 

S. It must, of course, be a natural 
death. We cannot have questions. As for 
the time, I do not know the schedules of 
the hearings. Our friends think Dex will 
be called no sooner than three or four 
weeks. 

SAR. Dex will probably come to see 
me in a week or so. He always does, for a 
touch of flu, or cold or a headache. I 
could tell him his heart is beginning to 
show signs of severe strain and give him 
pills. One of the pills could contain a 
poison, a nerve poison that will actually 
cause death by heart failure. Dex will tell 
his friends that he has developed a bad 
heart and has to take things a little easy. 
So if he has heart failure everyone will 
expect it. 

S. Autopsy? 
SAR. The symptoms will be those 

usually associated with death from heart 
failure. But even if there is an autopsy, 
nothing can be proved. The poison will 
be in the middle of one of his regular 
pills, with a coating that will only release 
the poison some hours after he takes the 
pill. Even if it is found by clinical tests it 
proves nothing. It can't be traced to his 

Continued On Next Pase 



The Game and The Candle 
pills because all his other pills will be 
perfectly proper heart stimulants. 

S. I wonder when he will take the 
poison pill. 

SAR. That is the one uncertainty. It 
will be pure chance when he takes that 
one out of the box. But I'll only give him 
enough pills to last two weeks. 

S. It all sounds very workmanlike. Is it 
from one of the NKVD bulletins? 

Sarah nods her head with a touch of 
bitterness and a touch of despair. 

Scene 4: The information booth in the 
Grand Central Station in New York a few 
days later. Dex enters carrying a suitcase. 
Suddenly he staggers and leans against 
the counter for support. 

STRANGER. (going to him) Mister, are 

you sick? 
DEX. I'll be all right in a minute. My 

heart's been acting up. Let me get my 
breath. (He leans on the counter and 
begins to mumble.) If I could catch a 
little sleep, I'd feel better. (in a clear 

voice, standing up) Hear, oh Israel! 
Adonai. (He falls on the stone floor, 
dead.) 

(To be continued) 

Ideology Continued From Page 5 

Marriage cemented Marx's ostensible 
and symbolic allegiance to the German 
Majority. Never seen in the company of 
Jews outside his own family, Marx had 
married a Gentile with all the social 
intimacy and fusion that marriage 
entails. At this point the reader might 
ask, with reason, whether Marx was still 
a Jew at all. His father was Lutheran and, 
although with plack curly hair and dark 
eyes Karl looked Jewish, he displayed no 
overt allegiance to his racial comrades. 
But all at once, on the occasion of the 
publication of a series of articles on the 
Jewish question by Bruno Bauer, his 
friend and colleague, there arose in 
Marx's heart a vague irritability and 
disquiet, a certain morbid interest that 
was to be the motive of his first serious 
venture into literary polemics. 

Semitic Anti-Semite? 

The dialogue between Marx and Bauer 
was described at length in Instauration 
(November 1976), where it was shown 
that Marx remained unwilling or unable 
to say anything on the issue of his own 
minority group, limiting himself to a 
distinction between the religious and 
racial sides of Jewry. The main point here 
is that Bruno Bauer was getting to be a 
high hurdle in Marx's race to become an 
influential intellectual. The Young 
Hegelians (as the group called itself) 
were in the best position in Germany to 
promote radical ideas. But along with 
their attack on government and religion, 
they saw nothing wrong in attacking Jews 
as well. Marx was welcomed by the 
group only so long as he did not make his 
own Jewishness an issue. It was precisely 
Bauer, Marx's old intellectual sidekick, 
who was both leader of the Young 
Hegelians and their most anti-Semitic 
member. Marx could perhaps afford to 
chide individual Young Hegelians, but he 
could not permit himself to turn the 
liberal and radical movements as a whole 
into a racial confrontation. 

Meanwhile, someone even closer to 
Marx than the Young Hegelians was 
venting anti-Semitic remarks. That was 
Friedrich Engels. Realizing that Engels 
was indispensable to him, Marx himself, 
while doubtlessly squirming, even joined 
the anti-Semitic chorus when he 
complained in print about Lassalle/s 

Jewish looks and when he wrote his essay 
on the Jewish question. 

Contemporary scholars and journalists 
are fond of raising the question of Marx's 
anti-Semitism, thereby trying to prove 
that he was a paragon of objectivity and 
saw things in an Olympian view that 
transcended all racial self-serving. Marx 
may actually have intended something 
of the sort. But in reality he nad- to 
make the choice whether he was to 
become, in the eyes of the intellectual 
public, a commentator and critic of 
institutions or, on the other hand, just 
another Jew protesting his lot. Then, as 
now, this latter type existed in 
abundance. Marx's father, a "Christian" 
with a proper image in high legal and 
governmental circles, had instilled in 
Karl the idea that the proper strategy was 
an indirect one. 

Marx went to the Young Hegelians and 
even to Engels on Iy when he wanted 
something. To whom did he go for 
friendship? The answer to this question 
gives us a clue regarding his Jewishness. 
Recognizing their obvious political 
ineffectiveness, he nevertheless turned 
for comradeship to such fellow racists as 
Heinrich Heine and Moses Hess. Heine 
he admired most of all living writers. 
With Hess he conspired to keep control 
of the Rheinische Zeitung, a liberal 
newspaper. For these two gentlemen he 
exuded a warmth bordering on passion. 

Proletarian Ploy 

Considering what has been said so far, 
what truth is there in this interesting 
assertion of J. Hampden Jackson, a 
Marxist scholar? 

[M]arx wrote of the proletariat and the 
Jews in identical terms. Both the 
proletarian and the Jew owed his position 
to the role that had been assigned to him by 
capitalistic society. 

Superficially, at least, Jackson 
blundered. Nowhere in Marx's essay on 
the Jewish question, to which he is 
referring, does the word - or the 
concept "proletarian" appear. It was 
Engels who only later introduced Marx to 
the notion of the proletariat, both in. 
theory and by taking him on a tour of the 
slums of Manchester, the likes of which 
Marx had never seen. Although this 
scholarly lapse would seem a glaring 
error on the part of Jackson, who 
professes to be an expert on Marx, there 
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is a deeper truth behind it. The important 
thing is that Marx was thinking about 
Jews and Jewishness before he bothered 
himself about the proletariat. Contrary to 
Jackson, the Jew depicted by Marx first 
appears as an u Itrabourgeois 
preoccupied with money although 
Marx is quick to point out that this is also 
a Christian vice. Consequently, the 
Communist Founding Father never 
explicitly attaches Jewishness to a 
specific racial or ethnic quality but 
accounts for it entirely in economic and 
formal terms. This was one of Marx's 
earliest and most formative doctrines. 
Either as bourgeois or proletarian, 
however, the occult apparition of the 
Jew appears, symbolically, beneath the 
opaque surface of Marxist ideology. 

I n answer to Bauer, Marx had 
castigated what he called the Jewish 
spirit of capitalist society, all the while 
exonerating racial Jews_by blaming this 
spirit, in fact, on Christians. In Das 
Kapital, written much later, Marx speaks 
of Jews in somewhat different terms as a 
pariah people, marginal to established 
society and surviving only in its sutures 
and interstices. Regarding the 
proletariat, Marx said it had no roots in, 
or patriotic commitment to, the lands or 
institutions in which it resides. This is the 
premise from which Marx drew the false 
conclusion that later proved disastrous 
to Communist hopes of world conquest. 
If the proletariat is without nationality, it 
must, thought Marx, be international. 
Yet when the crunch came in two world 
wars, workers were as nationalist as any 
other group. 

Whether or not Marx had intended to 
do so, he produced, in the image of the 
proletariat, a mythical or symbolic 
depiction of his own nationality, world 
Jewry. That there were and still are poor 
people is certainly true. But Marx 
projected or read into them a certain 
Jewish character which even the poorest 
of them, insofar as they had any self­
respect left, would shun, if only because 
in Marx's day Jews were regarded as 
scarcely human. Consequently, it can 
only be concluded that in its essential 
points the so-called proletariat, like 
Freud's Superego Yahweh, is Marx's 
attempt to slip his tribal gods "in the 
back door" of Western thought. The 
proletariat was purely and simply the 
prime symbol of a covert ideology on 
behalf of his own race. 



The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a president in 
1912 who promises him a Federal Banking 
System, nationwide prohibition and control 
of the State Department. Later, an English 
Lord offers the Old Man a fifty percent 
interest in Middle Eastern oil if he will put the 
U. S. into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years later 
the Old Man's oil empire, now in the hands of 
his descendants, is feuding with Huey Long. 
Negotiations are opened with Harry, a White 
House aide, and Dex, a Stalinist, to get rid of 
the Senator. A few years later the 
Communists' nominee for Army Chief of Staff 
is opposed by Harry, who is warned by the 
Publisher that the only way to start World War 
II, which they both want, is to persuade 
Russia to abandon Spain to Franco. The 
Kremlin reluctantly agrees to go along, 
provided General Marshall is appointed Chief 
of Staff. Later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Non-Aggression Pact and is 
even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate and 
Wendell Winkie Republican presidential 
nominee in 1940. By the end of the following 
year, the unholy team of FDR, Stalin, 
Litvinov, Comintern Spy Sorge and the U. S. 
Chief of Staff managed to get the U.S. into 
war by provoking the Pearl Harbor attack. A 
few years later, with victory in World War II in 
sight, Dex and his clique work to give Europe 
to the Russians and China to the Chinese 
Communists, while Harry, the muddle-headed 
socialist, puts up a confused and disoriented 
resistance, thereby incurring the wrath of the 
moribund Roosevelt. With Truman in the 
White House, American Communists start 
playing world politics with the A-bomb, and 
the Chief of Staff strikes a bloody bargain with 
the new Soviet Ambassador. Soon potential 
Soviet enemies and no-longer-useful 
Communists are eliminated in a purge that 
includes Harry Hopkins and Harry Dexter 

White. 


PART THREE, ACT I 

Scene 5: Secretary of State Marshall's 
office in Washington in late 1948. 
Secretary of Defense Forrestal is also 
present. 

THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

MARSHALL. I'm surprised you have the 
money for it. I don't remember it being in 
your budget. 

FORRESiAL. It wasn't. Webb cut it out 
in favor of more foreign aid. 

M. The Director of the Budget may have 
been wrong in this particular detail. But 
broadly speaking, ever since the Wilson 
Administration the country has been 
committed to the military doctrine that its 
first line of defense was its allies. 

F. George, the doctrine made some kind 
of sense when we were furnishing aid in 
the good old days to powerful nations like 
England and France. The aid materialized 
into well-armed men and well-designed 
equipment fighting our fight, or what we 
thought was our fight. What, however, 
comes out of aid to Nehru? Even if our aid 
got Nehru to fight on our side, what would 
it be worth? How many divisions of the 
Russian Army would it take to conquer 
India? 

M. Now, Jim, that's unkind. India is a 
great country. 

F. I don't doubt it. But all I'm concerned 
with is India's capacity to be of military 
assistance to the United States. That's 
what we're supposed to be paying for. The 
taxpayer is forking up defense dollars, not 
handouts to worthy or unworthy foreign 
economic programs. 

M. Jim, you know I can't debate foreign 
aid with you. 

F. I don't want to debate it. I was just 
pointing out that when India always plays 
lovey-dovey with Moscow if there's 
anything to give Nehru, the Budget Bureau 
fellows give it. But Pakistan is another 
story. The Russians hate Pakistan, so we 
have to struggle to ship them an old 
condemned boiler. (raising his hand to 
stop Marphal/) I know, I know, the 
necessities of politics. We can't be too 
lavish with a Moslem state or It worries 
Israel and that upsets the Jews and that 
affects the vote in New York. But look at 
Indonesia. There's a sinkhole of 
communism and corruption if there ever 
was one and technically Moslem too, but 
we pour in everything Sukarno asks for. 
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How come then, we are so stingy with 
Chiang? He can't be any more corrupt than 
Sukarno, and he's a hell of a lot 
unfriendlier to Joseph Dzugashvili. 

M. The situation in China will work itself 
out in time, Jim. At the moment it seems 
unwise to encourage the worst elements 
around Chiang by giving him a blank 
check to make war on the Chinese 
Communists. He can't win, and it would 
bleed us white. 

F. George, you and I have been through 
a lot together, so let's stop the kidding. 
You know, and you know I know, that's 
the sort of rubbish that belongs in Time or 
Look. Don't forget that you and I have 
beat down the most powerful military 
force in history. We know how things are 
decided and done at the highest levels of 
government. We know because we've 
done them. In those days we didn't have 
to bow and scrape to any two-for-a-nickel 
nuisance like Webb. We weren't scared 
witless by the selfless mothers of America, 
when they complained we were sending 
their boys overseas to be killed. We didn't 
always feel we had to explain that this 
battle and that raid and that bombing were 
absolutely bargain-rate killings in the war 
for democracy. Hell, George, we acted 
like leaders. We had enemies to defeat 
and we went at it in a practical and level­
headed way. Why has it all become so 
different? 

M. The problem is quite different, Jim. 
F. Mavbe, mavbe not. As for China, 

your department, it appears, IS willing to 
let it go down the drain, is that it? 

M. Jim, it's not a question of what we re 
willing or unwilling to do. It's simply the 
reality of the matter. 

F. What the Commies call the "objective 
situation?" 

M. I suppose that's jargon for the same 
thing. 

F. Have you ever stopped to think what 
it means? 

M. The meaning seems obvious enough. 
F. It is if you think about it, but most 

people don't. It means the situation is 
proceeding favorably for the Soviet Empire 
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and will continue to be so as long as the 
Americans can be prevented from 
upsetting Soviet control. 

M. You're too sharp at semantics for me 
to argue back. 

F. It's not semantics. Read the papers. 
You'll see quick enough what all the nice 
phrases add up to.. We are constantly 
being faced with "objective situations" 
about which nothing can be done. But the 
Soviet Empire never has to worry about 
"objective situations." It creates crises 
when and where it pleases, including the 
Chinese crisis. What's the next objective 
situation? Korea? 

M. Not necessarily. 
F. George, one day when Secretary Knox 

was laid up, I had to confer a posthumous 
award on a widow. Her husband had been 
a petty officer on the destroyer Reuben 
James and was killed in an attack against a 
German sub in the North Atlantic six 
months before Pearl Harbor. Officially we 
weren't at war with Germany, but by God 
we were determined that she wasn't going 
to overrun Europe. I don't remember 
anyone arguing that we shouldn't be 
helping England, because we might 
strengthen or weaken some political party 
or ideology. We took England as she was 
and made sure the Nazis didn't conquer 
her. Why can't we take China as she is and 
make sure the Reds don't conquer her? It 
would take a hell of a lot less in men and 
hardware than we expended on England. 

M. As I said, I just can't debate with 
you, Jim. From information available to 
the State Department, it seems inadvisable 
to put military equipment at Chiang's 
disposal. 

F. Is that why your people have been 
dragging their feet in sending Chiang the 
material approved by Congress? 

M. I wasn't aware of any such delays. 
F. Have they released any of the 

supplies yet? 
M. I haven't followed all the details. I 

really don't know. 
F. It's more than five months since the 

President signed the bill. 
M. As I said, I just don't know. But let's 

go back to those jet bombers you're so 
proud of? Where did you get the money? 

F. I outfoxed Webb. I'm going to take it 
out of the Navy and the ground forces. I 
hate to do it, but I've got to find the 
money somewhere. 

M. You haven't actually authorized 
converting the bombers to jet engines yet? 

F. Not formally. Perhaps as Secretary of 
State you'd like us to make a public 
announcement about it. It might 
strengthen your hand to have everyone 
know we're keeping our air force in top 
form. 

M. Technically, I wonder if it's wise to 
go to jet bombers. Wouldn't it be better to 
wait and make sure they're superior to 
what we have? 

F. When an ex-Secretary of the Navy 
pares the Navy budget to build a special 
kind of plane for the Air Force, you don't 
have to worry whether it's passed its 
technical tests. 

M. (ruefully) I guess that settles that ­
except for the political question. Is it good 
national pol itics to strengthen our 
offensive capabilities so enormously? 

f. That question belongs to my 
department, and I might say it's already 
been decided. The problem that concerns 
your department is whether to announce 
our decision to the world. 

M. Speaking not as Secretary of State, 
but as your friend, I personally think it's a 
mistake to build up such a strong offense. 
The peaceful course for the United States 
is to assure the world that we have no 
aggressive designs against anyone. The 
simplest way to do that, the only way to 
do it convincingly, is to have a military 
establishment that doesn't threaten 
anyone. For this reason your jet bombers, 
even if they work, would be a mistake. 
Rather than strengthen our position they 
will worsen it. They exist only to bomb 
Russia. That is not calculated to put the 
Russians in a cooperative mood. 

F. (very cooly as he gets up) I take it 
then that the Department of State desires 
no public statement to be made about our 
jet bomber program. We shall be glad to 
honor your wishes. Goodbye, George. (He 
leaves.) 

M. (After brooding for a moment he 
picks up the phone.) Get me the 
Counselor, please. (pause) Chip? Secretary 
Marshall here. Chip, do you know Ben's 
friend, Leon? .... Yes, if you're not likely 
to see him, you'll probably run into Ben. 
Anyway, get word to Leon that I'd like him 
to drop in at my home some evening in the 
near future. 

Scene 6: The library in Marsha/l's home a 
few weeks later. Marshall and Leon are 
present. 

MARSHALL. I've been casting around in 
my mind for the best way to handle a 
number of interrelated problems and I've 
come to the conclusion that a frank talk 
with you is probably the best way to start. 

LEON. Mr. Secretary, I am at your 
disposal in any way I can be helpful. 

M. Some matters I simply want to bring 
to your attention. Others I would like you 
to discuss with the President, if you think 
it wise and if you have the opportunity. 

L. I shall do my best. 
M. First of all, I've decided that I shall 

resign effective with the beginning of the 
new term in January. I think the world 
situation is such that I can comfortably 
leave the department. I've been under 
intense pressure for almost ten years and I 
simply have to take a rest. 

L. No one is more entitled to a rest than 
a man who has done such magnificent 
things. But I'm afraid the President will be 
sorry to lose you. 

M. The President is a man of singular 
toughness. Much more than I suspected. 
He'll get along. 

L. Won't that depend, at least in foreign 
affairs, on whom he names as your 
successor? 

M. I haven't the slightest interest in 
whom he might choose. As far as I'm 
concerned he could name Jim Forrestal. 

L. With all due respect to Secretary 
Forrestal, who is a great and patriotic 
American, I can't think of anyone whose 
temperament at this particular time so 
totally unfits him to be Secretary of State. 

M. I thought you would feel that way. 
You wouldn't like me to recommend him 
to the President as my successor? 

L. I can think of many men I would 
prefer to see in the post. 

M. Ordinarily, I believe, suggesting my 
successor would be inappropriate. But 
since I will be resigning with my work only 
half done, particularly in China, I don't 
think it would be out of line to mention a 
few men whose policies would be a 
continuation of mine. 

L. Mr. Secretary, would you care to 
mention some of -these men? 

M. I can easily think of three - Bohlen, 
Acheson and Lattimore. 

L. Might I respectfully add the name of 
James Webb? 

M. He might make an excellent 
.secretary, but I think his inexperience in 
foreign affairs would make the President 
reluctant to name him. But if it's a highly 
desirable appointment for other reasons, 
he might fit in well as Under Secretary. 
Obviously Bob Lovett will resign with me. 

L. That might work out very well. With 
regard to the otl=ler three men you 
mentioned, they all have some handicaps. 
Bohlen is felt to be more of an expert on 
Russia than China. Lattimore is so 
entangled With Congressional investiga­
tions and that unfortunate Amerasia case 
that I would frankly be afraid to submit his 
name for any post. 

M. You mean he'll need some 
fumigating before he can be of further 
service to you? 

L. I would decline to use that word, Mr. 
Secretary. Owen Lattimore at-the moment 
stands in need of further public 
understanding and justification. Until 
then, normal political prudence suggests 
that he stay in the background. 

M. What's the matter with Acheson? 
L. Chiefly his arrogant personal manners 

which aren't too well iiked in the Senate. 
Also, he is known to have made a large 
amount of money representing the 
Communist government of Poland. 

M. Are you jealous! 
L. (smiling) Hardly. Though it seems we 
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all are cursed with the desire to 
accumulate as much money as we can 
properly lay our hands on. 

M. The Polish business then is your only 
fear about Acheson? 

L. Otherwise he would be entirely 
suitable, particularly if Webb could go in 
as Under Secretary. 

M. I feel I could suggest Acheson for 
Secretary, but I would rather say nothing 
to the President about Webb. 

L. Very wise. Nothing should suggest a 
collusion between us when in fact none 
exists. 

M. You will suggest Acheson, too? 
L. (laughing) No, Mr. Secretary. You 

drop his name to the President. I shall 
oppose him. (as Marshall shows surprise) 
Not too strongly. But enough to assure a 
compromise, in which Webb will be made 
Under Secretary. 

M. Very, very astute. All right, so much 
for that. Now I want to talk to you about 
Secretary Forrestal. 

L. That is a more difficult matter. 
M. I gather you don't think well of him? 
L. Not at all. But I do disagree with his 

policies as Secretary of Defense. I think he 
would build an overblown military 
establishment if he could. I think he would 
build up a powerful, armed Germany if he 
could. I know he tends to favor the corrupt 
and incompetent regime of Chiang. I don't 
think he puts any trust whatever in the 
United Nations. 

M. That amounts to a pretty serious bill 
of particulars against a Secretary of 
Defense. Did you know he also favors 
converting our strategic bombers to jet 
engines to give them an intercontinental 
range? 

L. That I did not know. 
M. Do you approve of these bombers? 
L. It's not my place to pass on military 

matters, but I think it would be most 
unwise. I would almost call it provocative. 

M. I wonder how the President feels 
about it? 

L. On matters like that, I'm sorry to 
report, the President's judgment is not 
always, shall I say "mature." He has an 
underlying strain of old-fashioned 
chauvinism. Of course, he's not conscious 
of it. But when it comes to the obvious 
question of United States military strength 
his first reaction is generally aggressive. 
You could see that last year in his 
willingness to use the atom bomb if the 
Russians made a direct military move 
against Berlin. It makes handling problems 
like this very difficult. It is so easy to be 
maneuvered into taking the poSition that 
the United States ought to be weak. 

M. You seem to have answered my 
question. 

L. If the jet bombers are brought 
suddenly to his attention he will be in 

favor of them. But Webb cut out all the jet 
bomber money from the Air Force budget. 
There's no use worrying too much about 
the planes if the money isn't there to build 
them. Asking. the President to change a 
budget determination is a hard job. If 
something upsets a budget he feels that 
he'd rather postpone it till the next budget, 
even if it's an item he would approve if it 
came up just on the merits. 

M. Well, somehow Forrestal has 
outmaneuvered you. He told me he'd 
figured a way to get the money by 
squeezing the Army and Navy. 

L. But that would be improper and 
probably illegal. 

M. That's your problem because I'm 
going to resign and leave it to you. But it's 
real. Don't doubt that. 

L. (thoughtfully) You say Secretary 
Forrestal hasn't yet authorized the 
conversion to jet engines? 

M. He hadn't authorized it a few weeks 
ago when he talked to me about it. He 
may have by now. 

L. That's very distressing because once 
he's authorized it, I don't think the 
President will reverse it, even if it meant 
defying Webb. (after a pause) Do you 
personally care about the jet bombers? 

M. I might or I might not. It depends on 
future circumstances. 

L. You don't feel it would vastly worsen 
our relations with the Soviet government 
to take such a brazenly provocative 
action? 

M. We aren't in public. What are you 
driving at? 

L. I presume there is something besides 
the jets that is bothering you, something 
concerning Secretary Forrestal? 

M. Nothing that need concern you. But 
since you seem to feel that a fleet of jet 
bombers would worsen our relations with 
the Soviet government and since you are 
devoted to maintaining the most cordial 
relations with that government, I shou Id 
think you would desire to have the 
President ask for Secretary Forrestal's 
resignation - as soon as possible. 

L. I would, but I can't. 
M. You can't? 
L. It is a problem I have worked on a 

great deal and given a great deal of 
thought to. I have mentioned at least the 
substance of my views to the President. I 
think they have had an effect in reducing 
his former complete trust and confidence 
in Secretary Forrestal. But they haven't 
been sufficient to make him want to be rid 
of him. And as it stands now I couldn't 
possibly reopen the matter. It wouldn't 
help. It would hurt, at least for the time 
being. The President, you know, is very 
angry that after all he did in getting the 
State of Israel established, more of the 
Jewish vote in New York went to Henry 

Wallace. It made the election there 
uncomfortably close and the President is 
always the professional politician, 
whatever else he is, and takes things like 
that very serious Iv. To make it worse. it 
was Forrestal who always advised him 
against going out on a limb in favor of 
Israel, precisely on the grounds that the 
country would lose practical advantages in 
the Arab world and that the 
Administration would be unable to count 
on the Jewish vote in return. 
Unfortunately, he was right. Secretary 
Forrestal is a subject I do not wish to 
mention to the President at least until 
january. 

M. Which means he will stay on in 
Truman's new term of office, which will 
make it harder still to get him out. 

L. Why can't you raise the question with 
the President? 

M. On what basis? What can I complain 
about? 

L. That jet bombers will undermine your 
pursuit of world peace. 

M. I could do that, but that's no reason 
to require Forrestal's dismissal. It's merely 
a request to have the President overrule 
him, which he might do. 

L. It's a most unfortunate Impasse. 
Almost tragic in its Implications. 

M. And there's nothing you can do? 
L. Nothing directly and nothing that 

would have an immediate effect. I do have 
some friends I might induce to start a 
serious and continuous campaign against 
Forrestal in the liberal press and among 
the columnists. Because of his known 
position on Israel I can probably enlist the 
.aid of columnists who ordinarily are anti­
Soviet arid who are not usually available to 
our point of view. 

M. What will you have them say about 
him? 

L. It's not difficult to work up newspaper 
columns that can be very injurious. They 
need not be true in every minute detail, 
especially when they are about proto­
fascists and anti-Semites. 

M. I see. 
L. I'm sorry, Mr. Secretary. What 

worries me most is that neither you nor 
your successor, and I presume that will be 
Mr. Acheson, can move against Secretary 
Forrestal until he actually approves the 
building of the jets. Once he approves, I'm 
afraid we won't be able to get the program 
rescinded. We can, I think, very promptly 
get rid of Secretary Forrestal once he gives 
us this tangible issue. But we cannot, I am 
afraid, stop his program. It is a most 
unfortunate roadblock on the road to 
world peace. 

(To Be Continued) 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a president in 
1912 who promises him a Federal Banking 
System, nationwide prohibition and control 
of the State Department. later, an English 
lord offers the Old Man a fifty percent 
interest in Middle Eastern oil if he will put the 
U. S. into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years later 
the Old Man's oil empire, now in the hands of 
his descendants, is feuding with Huey long. 
Negotiations are opened with Harry, a White 
House aide, and Dex, a Stalinist, to get rid of 
the Senator. A few years later the 
Communists' nominee for Army Chief of Staff 
is opposed by Harry, who is warned by the 
Publisher that the only way to start World War 
II, which they both want, is to persuade 
Russia to abandon Spain to Franco. The 
Kremlin reluctantly agrees to go along, 
provided General Marshall is appointed Chief 
of Staff. later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Non-Aggression Pact and is 
even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate and 
Wendell WiHkie Republican presidential 
nominee in 1940. By the end of the following 
year, the unholy team of FDR, Stalin, 
litvinov, Comintern Spy Sorge and the U. S. 
Chief of Staff managed to get the U.S. into 
war by provoking the Pearl Harbor attack. A 
few years later, with victory in World War II in 
sight, Dex and his clique work to give Europe 
to the Russians and China to the Chinese 
Communists, while Harry, the muddle-headed 
socialist, puts up a confused and disoriented 
resistance, thereby incurring the wrath of the 
moribund Roosevelt. With Truman in the 
White House, American Communists start 
playing world politics with the A-bomb, and 
the Chief of Staff strikes a bloody bargain with 
the new Soviet Ambassador. Soon potential 
Soviet enemies and no-longer-useful 
Communists are eliminated in a purge that 
includes Harry Hopkins and Harry Dexter 
White. 

PART THREE, ACT I 

Scene 7: A grubby hotel room in New York 
City in early 1949. The Publisher ;s trying 
to wake a fully clothed man stretched out 
on a messy bed. When the man finally sits 
up, he is recognizable as the Reporter who 
many years ago masterminded the Becker 
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and 
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case. Seedy and well-gone into 
alcoholism, he has not yet lost his glib 
tongue. 
REPORTER. (staring a moment at the 
Publisher until he recognizes him) Oh, it's 
you. Unless you've brought some liquor, 
go away. I don't work for you anymore. 
PUBLISHER. That's right. Not since you 
blew one of the best stories I ever planted. 
R. I haven't the slighest interest in ancient 
history. Knowing me, you must have 
brought a drink with you. Where is it? 
P. Where is your wife? 
R. She went back to Canada and died as 
she had lived - in the odor of sanctity. I 
asked you politely to go away. Why are 
you sti II here? 
P. I'm here because I want to offer you a 
job. 
R. I'll tell you the things I want in the order 
of their priority. (counting on his fingers) 
A drink. A shave. A bath. Something to 
eat. A woman. (staggering' around the 
room) I had a bottle here somewhere, but 
that black bitch must have stolen it after I 
fell asleep. 
P. You must need money. 
R. Obviously. But I'm not going to grovel 
to get it. 
P. I could arrange for you to get a lot of 
money. 
R. At what impossible price? I n the course 
of a long and interestingly variegated life 
lots of people have put pressure on me. 
But here I still am, sixty-four years of age, 
and I have not yet been forced to make my 
peace with man or God or with any of his 
innumerable true churches. When people 
put pressure on me, pretty soon you find 
me sneaking away over the hills out of 
sight. 
P. Sneaking out of sight over the lip of a 
bottle. 
R. What do you want for this money? 
P. There's a big paper out West that wants 
a man for general coverage of 
Washington, the UN, foreign affairs and 
other high-level assignments. 
R. Do you own it? 
P. No. 
R. What paper is it? 
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P. I won't tell you now. Wait till you've got 
yourself back in shape. Then call me up.. 
and I'll arrange a meeting with their 
people. It's quite conservative and 
rightwing. It will appeal to the less 
informal side of your character. 
R. (looking up with sudden 
comprehension) I see. You need someone 
to drop a little poison in their ink. 
P. Once in a while. 
R. I'll expect a salary of $25,000, a 
minimum contract of five years and some 
sort of pension scheme. 
P. The salary will be about $12,000. I'd say 
they would agree to give you as much as a 
month's notice if they decide to fire you. 
R. You're a genius at keeping me hungry. 
P. I'd rather keep you thirsty.(He pauses, 
pondering a moment.) You know, there's 
one thing I always wanted to ask you. I've 
always wondered whether there was 
anything persqnal between you and 
Becker. 
R. (surprised) Becker! That was before you 
were born. 
P. Not quite. Did you have a yen for his 
wife? Or was it actually a gambler's job? 
Maybe one of Arnold Rothstein's well­
arranged murders? He was the one who 
seemed to make the most money out of it. 
R. Becker was not murdered. He was 
lawfully executed by the State of New 
York. I presume Governor Whitman 
figured in the affair, since it made him 
governor. He probably assumed that 
further unflinching pursuit of public virtue 
in permitting justice to take its course 
would make him president. Alas, he did 
not understand the rather special structure 
of public indignation and its sudden 
evaporation once certain profits had been 
harvested. In the end he was euchred out 
of the nomination by old Forkbeard the 
Judicious. Not that it mattered. Whitman, 
too, would have been beaten. In that year 
of grace, all that was best and brilliant in 
American society was pledging itself to 
make the world safe for democracy. 
P. In all that long ramble I didn't hear an 
answer to my question. 
R. You answered it vourself. Arnold 



Rothstein arranged it. 
P. (slowly shaking his head) No, that was 
not the way it was. Not with you playing 
any part of it. You were pretty careful 
about things like that. 
R. Very true. It would certainly have been 
risky to cooperate in such a venture with 
men like Rothstein. (He walks over and 
faces the Publisher.) Since you are so 
perceptive I shall reward your zeal with 
the truth. Becker had no more to do with 
killing Rosenthal than I did. The whole 
deal was arranged on behalf of the 
Honorable Woodrow Wilson, then 
Governor of New Jersey, in order to 
eliminate Mayor Gaynor, his most 
dangerous rival for the presidential 
nomination There! At last you have the 
real story. 
P. Your tantasies, even when they were 
quite preposterous, used to have an 
element of charm and color that made 
them worth hearing. Your imagination is 
going stale on you. 
R. Totally. (As the Publisher leaves he falls 
wearily back on the bed.) 

Scene 8: An office in Washington a few 
days later. Forrestal and the Senator 
addressed as Bob are talking while a third 
man~ Dave, sits silently. 

FORRESTAL. I'm in a bit of a bind and I 
thought it would be a good idea to have a 
frank talk with you, even though no direct 
legislative problem is involved. 
BOB. I'm always glad to go over things 
with you, Jim. 
F. I have the problem of converting Air 
Force bombers to jets. There's no question 
about the superior speed and range of the 
jets. It vastly improves and increases their 
range and effectiveness. So people say, 
"We must be aiming at Soviet Russia." 
And then they begin mumbling about 
whether that is the right way to get the 
Russians to behave. 
B. That's all very trivial, I admit, But where 
did you get money to go to jets? I don't 
remember that item in your budget. 
F. It isn't there. I scrounged it out of other 
defense appropriations. 
B. That, I would say, is a defiance of 
Congress. 
F. I'd rather define it as a defiance of the 
Budget Bureau. 
B. But we passed an itemized military 
budget. 
F. That was the way the Bureau sent the 
budget up to the Hill. 
B. Technically, you're on pretty soft 
ground. 
F. Don't I know it. 
B. What you're doing isn't orderly 
government procedure. 
F. The orderly way would be to wait till the 
Russian air force is so overwhelmingly 
superior that even the Budget Bureau will 
let the Defense Department ask for the 
jets. 
B. How does the President feel about the 
matter? 
F. So far I haven't felt it was a proper 

subject for me to dump in his lap. If he 
wants to get mixed up in the problem, he 
can always ask me. Until he does, I take it 
that he wishes it to be handled as a 
techn ical matter for the Secretary of 
Defense, me, to decide. I'm to get a black 
eye if it bounces. 
B. It well may because of your budget 
jumping. 
F. Bob, hardly anyone even pretends to 
care about that. No, some of my more 
indiscreet friends have hinted that, if I 
approve the changeover to jets, the 
President wi II ask for my resignation on 
the spot. 
B. I don't understand that at all. If he 
doesn't want you to build jets, he can stop 
you. If he does, he'll hardly ask you to 
resign for doing what he approves of. 
F. That's what I like to think. But I'm not 
always so sure. The other way he gets the 
jets and then satisfies his leftwing buddies 
by firing me. 
B. Listen, Jim, I don't see eye to eye with 
Truman on many things, but it's absurd to 
talk about his leftwing friends. Name just 
one. 
F. He did owe his vice-presidential 
norninption to Sidney Hillman. 
B. Maybe. Maybe. At any rate alii can say 
is I sympathize with your problem and that 
I know you think you're doing the best 
thing for our national defense. But I do 
wish you would stay within orderly 
government procedures. I'm sure this is 
what's behind some of the unfavorable 
publicity you've been receiving. Some 
people simply feel you're taking too 
drastic a shortcut. 
F. Like the Washington Post's columnists, 
for example. 
B. Disorderly procedures disturbes all sorts 
of people. 
F. Bob, I can assure you that no columnist 
on the Post would be disturbed by any 
such minor item as procedure. Each is a 
journalist of absolute purity. None has 
ever sold a column to anyone nor 
accepted outside money for what they 
have written. All are thorough patriots, 
selflessly devoted to the welfare of the 
United States and completely indifferent 
to the desires of the Soviet government. 
There is not one of them interested in the 
fact that the Soviet government offers 
sizable rewards of various kinds to 
newspaper men in the strategic positions 
that they occupy. All this makes everyone 
of them bitterly opposed to me because I 
am known to be anxious to disarm the 
United States and at every opportunity I 
seek to surrender piecemeal to the Soviet 
Empire. Further I have the kind of moral 
character that, if I were a columnist, I 
would have no objections to printing any 
lie at all. So you can easily see, the natural 
antipathy of our characters makes us 
personal and political enemies. 
B. Apparently some of them have gotten 
to you. 
F. I take it that you think it had no 
connection with the jet problem? 
B. Come now Jim. There hasn't been a 

word about jets in anything I've seen 
about you in the papers for months. 
F. Just because they didn't mention jets 
doesn't mean they are not very interested 
in them. (He jumps up somewhat 
nervously.) Well, thanks anyway, Bob, I 
guess I'll just have to figure out for myself 
what best to do. (He leaves without so 
much as good-by.) 
B. What's the matter with him, Dave? 
DAVE. I think he's cracking up. All he 
worries about is Russian power. 
B. Obviously we have to maintain a strong 
position, though I must admit I find 
Budget Director Webb's desire to 
economize on military extravagance 
somewhat more to the point. If we face 
any threat from Russia, it's primarily the 
threat of having our institutions socialized 
as a result of government waste and the 
inflation that comes from excess 
government spending. 
D. He wanted you to approve his playing 
games with his budget. 
B. I know be did. You noticed, I hope, I 
didn't go along. 
D. He certainly has a mad on against 
somebody on the Post. He acts as though 
whatever the Post prints is automatically a 
lie. 
B. I wouldn't say it was quite that. I myself 
don't place too much confidence in some 
of the Post's columnists. I think they print 
whatever their love of sensationalism 
suggests would make an effective story. 
But what I think our Secretary of Defense 
is trying to suggest is that some Post 
columnists print things not from 
sensationalism, but as part of a deliberate 
plot to destroy Forrestal, presumably at 
the behest of the Soviet government. I am 
very disturbed by that because it suggests 
to me that Jim is under so much strain that 
he's beginning to show the familiar 
symptoms of conspiracyitis. While we 
know there are Soviet spies and 
Communist agitators about, to suppose 
that there are a group of people trying to 
manipulate the government's military 
program - by order of the Kremlin - is 
manifestly absurd. No such highly 
ramified conspiracy could possibly exist. 
The top men required for its success would 
have no motive for joining it. How, for 
instance, could any senator belong to it? 
What would he have to gain? 

Scene 9: Stepanov's office in the Soviet 
Embassy. Stepanov is talking to Leon. 

STEPANOV. Your sensitivities to the 
diplomatic niceties are most moving, but 
irrelevant. I have important matters I do 
not leave to subordinates. There are things 
I wish you to know I do not wish others to 
know. How do I tell you? By the tapped 
telephone? 
LEON. The telephone here is almost 
certai n Iy not tapped. 
S. (sneering) And most certainly not at 
your hotel. 
L. It is perfectly possible for two 
intelligent men to say all they need to say 
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The Game and The Candle (Cont'd.) 

to each other, even with third parties 

listening. 

S. There is the difficulty. Between us we 

have one intelligent man. Therefore, we 

cannot use the tapped telephone. 

Therefore, you must come here unless you 

would prefer I should call at your home 

some night? 

L. I am here. What do you want? 
S. I want to talk about your Secretary 

Forrestal. Moscow has decided that he is 

the principal menace to peace and world 

democracy. Your report that he is 

considering converting American bomber 

fleets to jets is most disturbing to all anti­

imperialist forces throughout the world. 

You say you are unable to stop this 

conversion even if Forrestal is removed. 

This is not comprehended at all in 

Moscow. What uncontrolled fascist 

elements must be loose in this country? 

L. (wearily) Boris, you know there are no 
fascist forces either loose or tied up in this 
country. The President merely th inks of 
himself as an old-fashioned patriotic 
American. So far as he can understand 
what's going on around him, he's for what 
he thinks a patriotic American ought to be 
for and against everything a patriotic 
American would be against. Fortunately, 
he's a man of rather limited 
understanding, so he doesn't make too 
much trouble for us. But you can't expect 
us to get him to scrap the Army, Navy and 
Air Force. That he would understand. And 
he'd also understand the purpose of it. 
S. My convictions regarding the subject 
are of no consequence. The convincing 
that has to be done must be done to 
Moscow. I, my dear Leon, understand how 
much worthy work you do for us and why 
you cannot do more. But Moscow does 
not understand. 
L. What do they want done about 
Forrestal? Don't they know he's going to 
resign in six or eight months anyway? 
S. Of course, they know. But that will be 
after he starts converting the bombers to 
jets. 
L. There's no way that he can be stopped. 
So you'd better make up your mind to 
accept it. This is one of those things we 
can delay a little, but never really stop. 
S. I understand. Moscow does not. 
Moscow is convinced that Forrestal will be 
the American Hitler. Do not the Jews 
already attack him? Is he not known to be 
an enemy of the Soviet Union? A militarist 
and a friend of Wall Street? He is the 
natural leader of the inevitable 
counterrevolutionary movement that must 
arise out of decadent capitalism to resist 
the forces of democracy as they approach 
nearer and nearer to ultimate triumph. 
L. (dryly) It just doesn't work that way. 
S. I know and you know. But will you go to 
Moscow to convince them, so that they, 
too, will know? 
L. Of course not. It's dangerous enough 
having to talk to you. 

S. Exactly. So Moscow wants Forrestal 
removed from office - at once. 
L. That's out of the question. That's 
something I can have nothing at all to do 
with. The President likes and trusts him. It 
will take months to break that trust down. 
And I must be very careful. If I discuss the 
matter too insistently with the President, it 
will make him suspicious. 
S. I agree. So I have decided we will make 
the Secretary very sick. Very morbid. Most 
depressed. Already he shows signs of 
mental unbalance. He believes agents of 
the Soviet government conspire against 
him. He tells people so. Psychiatric 
experts agree that is an infallible symptom 
of paranoia. They wi II make such a 
diagnosis without hesitation. Only a little 
more mental distress and it would be 
proper to confine him to a good hospital. 
What one would be more logical than the 
Naval Hospital at Bethesda? For a former 
Secretary of the Navy? At Bethesda we wi II 
have loyal competent cadres to continue 
the proper medication with depressant 
drugs. Then we shall have time to see what 
is wise to do next. 
L. I don't see where any of this involves 
me. 
S. Only in one small thing. I do not see 
how we are to administer the first 
medication to the Secretary. I do not know 
of anyone I could send to the Secretary 
with a small pill and expect him to take it. 
L. Neither do I. 
S. Ah, but you must. There must be 
someone in whose house the Secretary 
could be brought perhaps for a meal, 
perhaps as a weekend guest. Perhaps only 
for a drink. But a house where we could 
send some cadre, such as a cook or a 
butler or a servant girl, who could give a 
little medication to the Secretary without 
his awareness. You will solve this problem 
for us and let me know in good time to 
whose house the Secretary wi II go and 
when. 
Scene 10: An office in the Naval Hospital 

at Bethesda some weeks later. A man in 
the uniform of a Captain (Medical) USN 
enters with Marsha//. 
CAPTAIN. General, I'll be glad to bring 
you up to date about our distinguished 
patient before you go up to see him. He 
has had the strangest ups and downs, but 
he seems at last responding to treatment. 
MARSHALL. Will Mr. Forrestal know I've 
talked to you about him? 
e. No indeed, General, I don't think it 
would be good for him to know that his 
friends discussed the case with his 
physician. It would add to his existing 
fears of a phantom conspiracy. But as his 
physician I find it helpful in understanding 
the case to talk as much as possible with 
his friends. I am particularly glad to talk to 
you because of your long association with 
Under Secretary Lovett. I do wish you 
would ask Mr. Lovett to come see me. I'm 
particularly anxious to talk to him. 

M. Why, what has Mr. Lovett to do with it? 
e. Just that it was while visiting at his 
home in Florida that Mr. Forrestal was first 
stricken. I thought you must have known 
that? 
M. Of course, I knew that. What I don't 
see is why talking to Mr. Lovett would be 
helpful to you. 
e. Only because of the unfortunate mixup 
that prevented my seeing Mr. Forrestal 
when he sent for me while he was at Mr. 
Lovett's house at Hobe Sound. I have 
never felt that it would be wise to tell him 
that I had flown down as he requested, but 
that I had been prevented from seeing 
him. 
M. Why is that so important? 
e. Because of the persistence of Mr. 
Forrestal's illusion that he is the victim of 
a conspiracy. He says he was poisoned and 
insists if I had seen him in the first days of 
his affliction at Mr. Lovett's house I would 
have noticed physical symptoms, mostly 
in his muscular nerves, that would have 
convinced me that chemical agents had 
been administered. 
M. Isn't that slightly absurd? 
e. I'm sure it is. Dr. Menninger who saw 
him shortly afterwards is not, to be sure, a 
practicing medical doctor and had never 
before examined Mr. Forrestal, but I feel 
certain he would not have missed anything 
so obvious as physical symptoms of that 
sort. 
M. I don't see what in the world this has to 
do with your seeing Mr. Lovett. 
e. I'd like Mr. Lovett to explain to Mr. 
Forrestal that I did fly down to Hobe 
Sound and that my inability to see him 
was pure accident. At the moment he 
holds it against me that I didn't appear, 
and that leads to a lack of confidence in 
my treatment, which is unfortunate. But I 
personally can't explain it away without 
reinforcing his paranoid delusions. I am 
sure Mr. Lovett can. They have, I believe, 
been c lose friends for many years. 
M. They have. But I'm sure that to have 
Mr. Lovett discuss the question with him 
would be as unfortunate as to have you do 
it. 
e. Not at all, General. That is not the way 
with deluded patients. It is not reference 
to the delusion itself that disturbs patients 
of this type, but reference to certain 
persons who are thought of as links in a 
chain. In Mr. Forrestal's mind I could be 
identified as a link in his chain of 
persecution. Mr. Lovett could not. It is 
that simple. 
M. How could you be linked? 
e. Because I am a small man in the 
political world and conspiracies 
necessarily are networks of small men. 
Even the most deluded mind cannot 
entertain the image of important men as 
links in a secret conspiracy. It is just too 
unnatural even for an afflicted mind to 
comprehend. Besides, after his rather 
violent reaction over the presence of one 
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of our nurses, anything that suggested to 
his troubled mind that I, too, was in a 
conspiracy against him would instantly 
arouse a very strong reaction. 
M. What was the nurse incident? 
C. Mr. Forrestal took a violent personal 
dislike to one of our nurses, a very 
competent and loyal girl who seems to like 
her work here. With nurses being what 
they are these days you can understand 
that we consider her a real treasure. She 
was one of the nurses assigned to Mr. 
Forrestal during the worst period of his 
depression when he first came here and he 
gradually formed the most intense 
abnormal antipathy towards her. He 
accused her to me in so many words of 
poisoning him. He insisted that every time 
she took care of him he would be 
abnormally depressed and anxious for 
days. Of course, those ups and downs of 

depression are classical symptoms of the 
syndrome in question, but Mr. Forrestal 
was so intense in his violent reaction that I 
finally thought it wise to transfer the girl to 
other patients. Then, as Mr. Forrestal 
gradually began getting better, he 
inevitably assigned the improvement to 
the fact that he was rid of that particular 
nurse. You see the terrible difficulty in 
dealing with the mentally disturbed? 
M. I do. But you say Mr. Forrestal is 
greatly improved? 
C. Greatly. I am delighted with his 
progress. To tell you the truth, I have 
never seen a paranoid case that has 
responded both so rapidly and so 
favorably to our treatment. Of course, he 
is not yet entirely cured. He is at times 
quite depressed. He allows himself to take 
a very pessimistic outlook on world affairs. 
He is sometimes deeply troubled about 

his wife, and he is fearful, I'm sure without 
reason, that her conduct during his 
absence is not what it shou Id be. Above 
all, I cannot convince him that he himself 
is not the prime American target of a 
hostile Soviet government. So while these 
are illusions resulting from the 
disturbances of a troubled mind, they are 
probably not so far over the border as to 
demand indefinite hospitalization. 
would look forward to a release in a few 
more months. 
M. That is very good news. I will go up 
now and see him. 
C. Do that, General. And please ask Mr. 
Lovett to drop in to see me if he possibly 
can. 

(To be continued) 

Chicano Continued From Page 5 

I n New Mexico a great to-do is made of 
the so-called Spanish tradition, but by and 
large the to-do comes from h istory­
minded Anglos rather than the Chicanos. I 
know some young New Mexican Chicanos 
whose ancestry has to be rooted in the 
nobility of old Spain. I mentioned this to 
them on one occasion. They were 
skeptical until I showed them their own 
surnames among the names on Oi'rate's 
settlers. None of these youths had any real 
appreciation of their probable genealogy. 
Not a one of them knew the first thing 
about the history of New Spain or old 
Spain. They didn't even know where Spain 
was on the world map I showed them, yet 
all had graduated from a local Chicano 
high school. 

Perhaps the Spanish tradition most 
prevalent in New Mexico is the dogma and 
the ritual of La Iglesia Catc5lica. The only 
evident differences from the ecclesiastical 
practices of old Spain are the liturgical and 
ritualistic changes required of all Catholic 
congregations by the recent Vatican 
Council. The young New Mexican 
Ch icanos have accepted the changes, such 
as mass being celebrated facing the 
audience instead of the altar, but the older 
generation has not. 

Although the New Mexican· Chicano 
goes to church as always, the clergy's 
religious grip is loosening. The Anglo 
observer cannot but think that the ritual 
observances are superficial, that the 
church itself is the object of worship, that 
God is a dim father figure poorly perceived 
if not totally ignored. 

The moral tradition of old Spain is based 
on Christian pnilosophy, but today's New 
Mexican Chicano seems to have no 
immediate grasp of "right" or "wrong." He 
goes along readily with his Anglo fellow 
citizens and their often nihilistic attitudes. 

This distresses the conservative old folks, 
but the younger generation doesn't seem 
to care. In fact, the double standard is 
worked to death by the New Mexican 
Chicano, who lives in two worlds and thus 
lives by two different standards. The 
family tradition of old Spain is still strong. 
Family ties dominate all personal 
relationships. But away from the family 
and among Anglos, the youthful New 
Mexican Chicano is as amoral as the run­
of-the-mill jewish or Majority liberal. 

I have not had as much contact with the 
Mexican as I have with the New Mexican 
Chicano, but there is no question that the 
latter is more naive. Postmodern 
liberalism has spread throughout Mexico 
like a metastasizing cancer. If there is any 
respect or love for their fellow men left 
among Mexican Chicanos, it is not evident 
from their visible attitudes. To them, 
especially to the young, the Anglo is a 
hate object. The New'Mexican Chicano 
may treat the Anglo indifferently for the 
time being, but the Mexican Chicano 
nurtures a raging hostility for all whites. In 
the border towns this hatred is thinly 
concealed beneath smiling lips and not 
concealed at all in the unsmiling eyes. 

The Mexican Chicano is pouring over 
the international boundary into the United 
States in an evergrowing flood, bringing 
with him an unnatural and irrational 
hatred for his unwitting Anglo hosts. jean 
Raspai I could have written Camp of the 
Saints as history instead of fiction had he 
set his novel in the present-day Southwest. 

New Mexico offers the handicrafts and 
artifacts of three cultures, but it is the 
Anglo who does most of the appreciating. 
The products of Indian artisans are 
interesting and beautiful, though in most 
cases the Indian considers what he crafts 
as a mere object that some dimwitted 
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Anglo will buy. On the other hand, the 
handicrafts and artifacts of the New 
Mexican Chicano are, more often than 
not, clumsy, primitive aDd ugly. Some 
may call this handwork beautiful, but 
these are the "chic" visitors from New 
York, who know the price of everything 
and the value of nothing. The New 
Mexican Chicano, like his Mexican 
counterpart, tends to the bold and the 
colorful,. never mind subtlety and nuance. 

There is no comparison possible 
between the thought processes of the 
Anglo and those of the Chicano. The 
genetic heritage of the Anglo facilitates 
the conceptualization of abstractions ­
something well beyond the capability of 
the average Chicano. Few - none in my 
experience - can correctly count the 
number of identical cubes in a three­
dimensional sketch. What they see is only 
what is explicitly shown. After examining 
the scale model of a home, the finished 
product is a complete surprise to the 
ordinary Chicano. Never have I 
encountered a New Mexican Chicano who 
can immediately or eventually 
conceptualize such a device, for instance, 
as a medieval catapult. Yet most 
Chicanos, either New Mexican or 
Mexican, are ingenious mechanically, 
after a fashion. They can keep a car or a 
truck running practically forever with a 
pair of pliers and a coil of wire. Almost any 
Chicano can build a simple house, barn or 
corral 'with his own handmade adobe 
bricks, but any structure requiring some 
measure of architectural complexity is 
beyond him. Long ago, I gave up trying to 
guess how a NeW Mexican Chicano would 
interpret a verbal instruction or even a 
written one. The Anglo simply cannot 
think like the Chicano thinks, and vice 
vprc;~. 

Continued On Next Page 



The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a president in 
1912 who promises him a Federal Banking 
System, nationwide prohibition and control 
of the State Department. Later, an English 
Lord offers the Old Man a fifty percent 
interest in Middle Eastern oil if he will put the 
U. S. into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years later 
the Old Man's oil empire, now in the hands of 
his descendants, is feuding with Huey Long. 
Negotiations are opened with Harry, a White 
House aide, and Dex, a Stalinist, to get rid of 
the Senator. A few years later the 
Communists' nominee for Army Chief of Staff 
is opposed by Harry, who is warned by the 
Publisher that the only way to start World War 
II, which they both want, is to persuade 
Russia to abandon Spain to Franco. The 
Kremlin reluctantly agrees to go along, 
provided General Marshall is appointed Chief 
of Staff. Later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Non-Aggression Pact and is 
even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate and 
Wendell Willkie Republican presidential 
nominee in 1940. By the end of the following 
year, the unholy team of FDR, Stalin, 
Litvinov, Comintern Spy Sorge and the U. S. 
Chief of Staff managed to get the U.S. into 
war by provoking the Pearl Harbor attack. A 
few years later, with victory in World War II in 
sight, Dex and his clique work to give Europe 
to the Russians and China to the Chinese 
Communists, while Harry, the muddle-headed 
socialist, puts up a confused and disoriented 
resistance, thereby incurring the wrath of the 
moribund Roosevelt. With Truman in the 
White House, American Communists start 
playing world politics with the A-bomb, and 
the Chief of Staff strikes a bloody bargain with 
the new Soviet Ambassador. Soon potential 
Soviet enem ies and no-longer-useful 
Communists are eliminated in a purge that 
includes Harry Hopkins and Harry Dexter 
White. 

PART THREE, ACT I 

Scene 11: Forrestal's room at Bethesda 
Naval Hospital in May 1949. Marshall and 
Forrestal are present, the latter in a 
dressing gown. 

THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

FORRESTAL. George, it's wonderful to see 
you. You don't know how depressing it is 
to be shut up with yourself all day, day 
after day. 
MARSHALL. It seems to be what you 
needed, Jim, a good long rest. Sometimes 
an active man like you almost has to be 
forced to rest. 
F. The fact is, I never felt less in need of a 
rest than the day I left my office. It shows 
you how you can fool yourself. I went 
down to Hobe Sound thinking that at last I 
could do all the boating and fishing and 
swimming I wanted and I wouldn't have to 
stop ti II I got damn good and ready to do 
something else. And then I fell flat on my 
face as though I'd been pole-axed. 
M. You seem to have yourself back in 
hand. 
F. Hopefully. Dr. Raines is a pretty level­
headed man. I don't know why people run 
down the Navy Medical Corps. It's 
absolutely first rate. Of course, Dr. Raines 
doesn't understand much about the nature 
of world politics, but that's not surprising 
since almost nobody seems to. Never been 
much reason to before, I suppose. I know 
damn well you don't, George, after the 
wrangles we've had about whether we 
ought to go this way or that. But as a 
medical man and a psychologist he's tops. 
Poor fellow doesn't know I know he tried 
his best to see me at Hobe Sound and that 
they kept him out. 
M. (surprised) How on earth did you find 
that out? 
F. Wormed it out of one of the Communist 
cadre they had here. The one who was 
seeing to it I got the kind of medication 
they thought would be best. That's why I 
can't tell Dr. Raines. It would upset him no 
end to be accused of having a Stalinist on 
his staff. 
M. Do you really think Communists would 
do that? 
F. When I was Secretary of Defense it was 
just possible that the Soviet government 
might have considered me a minor 
stumbling block on their road to world 
conquest. Wouldn't you agree? 
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M. In theory, yes, but that requires 
believing the Russians want to conquer the 
world and second that they would be 
willing to use such methods. 
F. Why should they hesitate to use any 
methods that suited them? Did they mind 
chopping up Trotsky with an ice axe or 
throwing Duggan out of a window forty 
stories high? Or piling up Oumansky 
against a Mexican mountain? But the real 
question is, why did they figure I was so 
much worse a Secretary than anyone else? 
That's what puzzles me. What can there 
be about me, that from the Soviet 
viewpoint is worse than the run-of-the-mill 
American politician? What have I got that 
Louie Johnson hasn't, for example? 
M. These questions are too big for me. 
F. Sometimes, though, I think I may have 
a clue. Maybe I have been acting 
unconsciously as if I were one of the few 
Westerners who had a true knowledge of 
the source of Soviet power. 
M. Have you come up with anything 
different from what you can read in any 
conservative newspaper? 
F. The foundation of Soviet power is the 
Kremlin's ability to paralyze any and all 
offensive action by the United States. 
Since there's no one else in the world that 
can mobilize comparable military strength 
against the Soviet Empire all the Politburo 
has to do is put a crimp in our military 
counteraction and eventually it wins. The 
Russians won't attack us directly for a long 
time. They don't have to, so they are not 
planning to. 
M. But we're determined to resist 
aggression, you know that, Jim. How can 
they paralyze us if we strike back? 
F. They can stop us because they have 
become a powerful faction in American 
politics. Our people don't understand it 
because they don't understand much of 
anything about how Russia is really 
governed. Pressure groups that you and I 
know from experience are the real 
balancers and make-weights in 
government don't even exist there. At any 
rate not even one word of this real power 



of theirs has ever appeared in print in any 
intelligent discussion of the present-day 
workings of American politics. 
M. That's not surprising, Jim. There's 
nothing to your theory. There just isn't any 
such pro-Soviet faction, as you call it, 
operating at the higher echelons of 
government. 
F. Harry Hopkins knew there was and dealt 
with it as an intrinsic element of American 
politics. That was one reason he was so 
extraordinarily successful. It used to 
puzzle me, but now I see his point. He 
understood the structure of political 
power in the United States and dealt with 
it as it existed - big business, big labor, 
big Soviet faction, the powers that ... 
M. Jim, you're way off. You, a lifelong 
Democrat! What about the parties? 
F. Basically they're politically neutral. 
Neuter might be a better word. They sell 
government services to the big bidders, to 
industry, labor, the Kremlin boosters. 
They don't care in whose interest they 
govern. All they care about is who pays 
their bills and keeps their boys in office. A 
few are elected, most are appointed. You 
know, George, everybody has in the back 
of his mind the image of a wonderful, 
farsighted, self-effacing little man who sits 
down here in Washington and sees that 
bad people are weeded out and good, 
loyal people move up. The top people in 
government, so the story goes, just can't 
have any other interest than the long­
range welfare of the United States because 
that little, self-effacing man knocks over 
everyone else who tries to climb the 
government ladder. It's a wonderful 
system. The only trouble is it's a dream. 
Nothing like it exists at all. People move 
up and people get elected to high office 
who have powerful friends behind them. 
And the friends of the Soviet government 
are very powerful indeed. 
M. Jim, that's utter nonsense. The 
Communist party has roughly the same 
political power and stature as the old 
Prohibition party. You're old enough to 
remember that bunch of cranks. 
F. You know, that's a point I'd never 
thought of. You're right about the 
Prohibition party. It was a political joke. 
But how was it prohibition was rammed 
down our throats for so long? You bear me 
out, George. No political operator worth 
his pay would use silly little gangs of 
crackpots and thugs like the Prohibition 
party or the Communist party - use them 
for anything but public show. But that 
doesn't mean they aren't getting what they 
want sOrT!ewhere else in a quiet and much 
more businesslike way. (He gets up and 
wanders over to look out the window. 
Marshall also rises and during most of the 
following speech Forrestal's back is turned 
to him.) Frankly I just can't see how you 
of all men with your long experience in 
topside politics and strategy can't see what 
I see. How the hell could you have had the 
great career you've had without stumbling 
over what I've been talking about 
somewhere, everywhere? Everywhere you 

had to make a decision that interested the 
Soviet government. Damn it, George, you 
must have made thousands of such 
decisions, from bunching the fleet at Pearl 
to cutting Chiang's throat with your 
embargo. 

Forrestal continues to stare out the 
window with his back to Marshall, who 
has quietly retreated to the door, silently 
shutting it behind him as he leaves without 
a word. When Forrestal turns around and 
finds he is alone, he has a moment of 
slight shock, then suddenly rushes to the 
door and tries to open it. It seems to stick. 
While he is struggling with it, it is opened 
from the outside by a burly man in the 
white uniform of a male nurse. He seems 
to be barring the way. 
NURSE. (In a voice so bland and empty it 
is almost a sneer) Shall I get the doctor? 

Forrestal moves back slowly, shaking his 
head. The nurse closes the door and a 
sharp click indicates he has locked it. 
Forrestal ambles about the room with the 
hunted look of a prisoner. 

Scene 12: A few days later in Marshall's 
library. Marshall and Leon are there. For 
the first time Marshall seems a little 
nervous and unsure of himself. 

MARSHALL. I dislike reopening what 
should be a finished and settled matter. 
But unfortunately sometimes things do not 
stay settled. And since I am now again a 
private citizen . . . 
LEON. But certainly one of such 
distinguished status that the President 
himself would always be glad to consult 
with you. (As Marshall remains silent) Is 
there some way which I might be of help? 
M. Obviously this is not a social visit. 
L. Obviously. I realize whatever is 
disturbing you, Mr. Secretary, or should I 
now call you General, must be quite 
serious. 
M. If it goes much further, it is likely to 
di"sturb you, too. It's about Jim Forrestal. 
You've come to expect disturbing things 
about him, haven't you? 
L. Not recently. Not since his resignation 
and illness. 
M. You haven't visited him at Bethesda? 
L. It would have been most improper. He 
and I have never been personal "friends. 
M. So you do not know what he tells 
people who come to visit him? 
L. No. 
M. He tells them a number of interesting 
things. One that interested me particularly 
was his theory about Harry Hopkins' 
political success. 
L. Yes? 
M. He thinks Harry Hopkins calculated not 
so much on the existence of Communists 
in American politics - I mean as a 
pol itical force - but on a sort of pro­
Soviet political faction. 
L. What a curious delusion. Everyone 
knows there is no pro-Soviet faction. 
Everyone is unalterably opposed to 
Communist aggression. Everyone. 
M. Yes, everyone. Even the Communist 
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party. That is what makes Forrestal's 
delusion so odd. 
L. It must be admitted that Harry Hopkins 
had a very extensive, though perhaps too 
specialized, knowledge of some of the 
necessary arrangements interallied 
arrangements one might say - of the war 
years. Anyone who believes he has a key 
to Harry's thinking and runs back over 
those events . . . 
M. What events are you referring to? 
L. It's hard to say. There are so many. You 
could start with Malta and the Berlin 
situation, the removal of Stillwell, the 
Russian money transaction. 
M. Pearl Harbor? The Chinese embargo? 
L. It's hard to see how a man would think 
of those. Hopkins was not involved with 
either. Unless . . . 
M. Unless? 
L. Unless someone tied in with Harry 
Hopkins was involved. Is Forrestal's 
thought going in that direction? 
M. Not yet, so far as I can tell. Not yet. 
But if he starts with the basic assumption 
of the existence of a pro-Soviet faction 
where will that train of thought take him? 
L. What could he prove? 
M. That is a highly secondary question. 
The problem is not what he could prove 
but the people he could impress. But even 
on the question of legal proof, for what it 
wou Id be worth, no one can say what 
papers Forrestal may have held on to 
through the years. Some things like the 
Amerasia matter clearly involved the 
criminal law. We don't know what he may 
have in his possession on matters like that 
and where that sort of thing may lead, 
once it starts. Incidently some one moved 
with exemplary promptness to have his 
papers sent to the White House when he 
was first stricken at Hobe Sound.Do you 
know who was so prompt and so prudent? 
Was it you? 
L. It is not something I am at liberty to 
discuss. When custody of something is 
taken by the President's office, clearly 
only the President himself can authorize 
statements about the matter. 
M. (more thinking aloud than talking to 
Leon) He was not Secretary of the Navy at 
Pearl Harbor. But as Under Secretary he 
would have had access to material that 
viewed today under the false assumption 
of the existence of a pro-Soviet faction 
would look quite different from what it 
looked like then - from what he still 
remembers, without having yet gone back 
over the whole thing in his mind. 
L. I can see what you mean when you said 
that Forrestal's delusions were rather odd. 
At first I didn't understand you. It is not 
too difficult to cope with people who 
suffer from the delusion of the existence of 
a Communist conspiracy. But to suppose 
that there is a pro-Soviet political faction 
which hasn't a card-carrying Communist 
anywhere within it - that is a very odd 
delusion indeed and could perhaps be 
dangerous. 
M. I thought you might see it my way. 
L. You forget, however, that under proper 
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medical care and supervision such a 
delusion can be dangerous, tragically 
dangerous, but only to the man who 
suffers from the delusion. Not to others. 
M. You feel sure, I take it, that Forrestal 
will receive proper medical care and 
supervision at Bethesda? 
L. The very best. 

Scene 13: The lobby of a big Washington 
hotel, a day or two later. Phil hurries up 
to Stepanov, who has been waiting in a 
corner. 

STEPANOV. , have waited for you long 
enough. There is a matter to speak to you 
about. I respect your desire not to come to 
the Embassy so I wear my feet out 
standing. You object to being seen in the 
lobby with the Ambassador's second 
chauffeur perhaps? It hurts your 
diplomatic dignity? 
PHIL. Not if it doesn't take too long. 
What's bothering you? 
S. The health of Mr. Forrestal, your recent 
Secretary of Defense. 
P. I heard he was doing very well. 
Practically recovered or certainly well on. 
the way. 
S. Yes, a common medical illusion. 
Actually his health is taking a drastic turn 
for the worse in any day now. It is 
unfortunate but unavoidable. 
P. And why does that concern me? 

S. , fear he will need a literary executor. 
He is certain to leave many papers. 
Perhaps not so many as Harry Hopkins but 
enough. 
P. I should have thought of that, except I 
hadn't heard his health was so bad. 
S. You are hearing it now. Who will be 
able to take his papers away? They are 
resting at the White House. 
P. You can't do it quite so simply. Some 
excerpts will have to be published or 
people will believe that something very 
serious is being suppressed. 
S. I am aware of that. That is why I accost 
you. 
P. You want me to suggest an editor? 
S. I want you to find a reliable man who is 
also an editor. 
P. I would imagine that Forrestal has had 
no set idea of publishing anything, so he's 
probably made no contact as yet with any 
publisher. At least that's my guess. 
S. You are not to guess. It will be for you to 
find an editor and arrange for a publisher. 
P. First, I'll have to get authority from his 
widow. 
S. Exactly. You, or some man who would 
find her easier to manage than you. All 
those details I leave in your hands. But this 
time I do not want a playwright. I do not 
want a man who puts in too much, who is 
not so intelligent and who cannot 
understand what some things he writes 

really mean. Get a man who will cut 
everything, rewrite everything, make what 
you call the hash of everything. If he is 
called a scholar, then that will be called 
scholarship and all will applaud. See to it. 

Scene 14. Forrestal's room at Bethesda 
Hospital a week later. Forrestal is not 
there. His reading chair is empty and on 
the floor beside it lie a book and a 
notebook. Two men in the white uniform 
of male nurses are looking out the 
window. One of them, the nurse who 
previously locked the door on Forrestal, is 
dangling a blackjack from his right hand. 

FIRST NURSE. Damn it, you hit him too 
hard. It'll show. 
SECOND NURSE. How in hell is it going to 
show on a man who jumps from the top of 
the building to a cement walk? Use your 
head. Let's see what he was writing. (He 
picks up Forrestal's notes and reads.) "The 
Yawning Grave." Jesus, some sort of 
screwy poem about dying. 
FIRST NURSE. Pretty creepy. Do you think 
he was expecting "us." 
SECOND NURSE. Could be. After all, the 
bastard knew he was way over on the 
wrong side. Way over. Let's get out of 
here. (They leave.) 

(to be continued) 

Rockefellers Continued From Page 5 

divorce became Mrs. Lionel Coste. Steven, 
after five years of psychoanalysis, after a 
stint at selling office space in Rockefeller 
Center, and after marrying and divorcing 
his father's Norwegian maid, with whom 
he had three children, is now an assistant 
professor at Middlebury College, busy 
writing a book on the early career of John 
Dewey. "I enjoy teaching," he says. "It 
satisfies my social conscience . . ." 
Michael was drowned, some say eaten by 
cannibals, while on an anthropological 
field trip to New Guinea to study stone age 
tribes. His twin sister, Mary, after one 
divorce, has now married Thomas 
Morgan, the Jewish publisher of The 
Nation who has often written severe 
attacks against her father. (Just before one 
of the New York gubernatorial elections 
Nelson mused publicly - and rather 
opportunistically considering the ethnic 
makeup of the electorate - that he might 
have some Jewish sap in his family tree. 
Future Rockefellers will be able to give 
positive assurances on th is subject.) 

Laurance Rockefener begat Laura, 
Marion, Lucy and Laurance Jr. Laura, a 
former member of the SDS, has a second 
husband by the name of Dr. Richard M. 
Chasin. She is getting her Ph.D. in 
something or other and is engaged in 
'A-riting a history of the Rockefellers. She 

lives in Cambridge MA and has just paid 
more than $1 million for thirty choice 
acres in Martha's Vineyard. As for her 
family history, it is not likely to be 
hagiography, considering the damaging 
things she tells reporters :tbout her 
parents. A former volunteer worker in an 
insane asylum, terminal cancer wards and 
Negro ghettos, Marion, now Mrs. Warren 
Weber, commutes from a caboose near 
California's Feather River to Berkeley 
where her husband is a teaching assistant. 
Right now their family of four is getting by 
on $700 a month. Mr. and Mrs. Weber 
don't want any Rockefeller money and 
hope to get their expenses down to $300 a 
month when they develop the caboose 
and its surrounding two acres into an 
organic farm. Lucy has been married to 
two doctors, the second being Jeremy 
Waletsky. She spent so much time in 
analysis (lithe best thing about money is 
that it buys good analysis") she became a 
professional psychiatrist herself and now 
has what passes for a practice in Chevy 
Chase outside Washington. Laurance Jr. a 
Harvard graduate, lived in an East Harlem 
tenement for three years while working as 
a Vista volunteer. He is now a 
conservationist. 

Winthrop begat only one offspring, 
Winthrop Paul, seven months after he 
married a beauty queen by the name of 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a president in 
1912 who promises him a Federal Banking 
System, nationwide prohibition and control 
of the State Department. Later, an English 
lord offers the Old Man a fifty percent 
interest in Middle Eastern oil if he will put the 
U. S. into World War I on the side of Britain, 
which he obligingly does. Twenty years later 
the Old Man's oil empire, now in the hands of 
his descendants, is feuding with Huey long. 
Negotiations are opened with Harry, a White 
House aide, and Dex, a Stalinist, to get rid of 
the Senator. A few years later the 
Communists' nominee for Army Chief of Staff 
is opposed by Harry, who is warned by the 
Publisher that the only way to start World War 
II, which they both want, is to persuade 
Russia to abandon Spain to Franco. The 
Kremlin reluctantly agrees to go along, 
provided General Marshall is appointed Chief 
of Staff. later Harry is appalled by the 
Russian-German Non-Aggression Pact and is 
even more appalled when the Publisher 
explains that Henry Wallace should be 
Democratic vice-presidential candidate and 
Wendell Willkie Republican presidential 
nominee in 1940. By the end of the following 
year, the unholy team of FDR, Stalin, 
litvinov, Comintern Spy Sorge and the U. S. 
Chief of Staff managed to get the U.S. into 
war by provoking the Pearl Harbor attack. A 
few years later, with victory in World War II in 
sight, Dex and his clique work to give Europe 
to the Russians and China to the Chinese 
Communists, while Harry, the muddle-headed 
socialist, puts up a confused and disoriented 
resistance, thereby incurring the wrath of the 
moribund Roosevelt. With Truman in the 
White House, American Communists start 
playing world politics with the A-bomb, and 
the Chief of Staff strikes a bloody bargain with 
the new Soviet Ambassador. Soon potential 
Soviet enemies and no-longer-useful 
Communists are eliminated in a purge that 
includes Harry Hopkins,. Harry Dexter White 
and James Forrestal. 

PART THREE, ACT /I 

Scene 1: Leon and Phil wait nervously in a 
small room in Washington, D.C. in 
summer, 1950. Stepanov enters, furiously 
angry, but silent. Finally he speaks in a 
mocking semi-whisper. 

THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

STEPANOV. Ah, it is a pleasure to have 
such brilliant comrades, such great 
American minds. How well you have 
handled all the little problems in my 
absence! 
PHIL. There was no way it could be 
stopped ... 
S. (shouting) No way it could be stopped! I 
give you everything. You have all the press 
you need. You have friends everywhere 
and you cannot even stop a little foolish 
man like your Truman. You tell me 
yourself he is your man. He is in your 
pockets. And he makes war on the Soviet 
government right out of your pockets. 
That is what I bu i Id you up for, get you 
jobs, cover your little mistakes, have my 
friends in the press say you are great men? 
So the little man in your pockets will make 
war against the Soviet government! 
P. You don't understand. He is president of 
the United States. He could fire each and 
everyone of us. 
S. No excuse. He would not dare. What 
would all the big papers and the big 
commentators say? Think of the noise that 
would occur in the Senate. You are 
children. 
P. In a matter like this the newspapers and 
the commentators have to keep quiet. 
Even our friends have to be most discreet. 
The president interpreted the event as an 
attack on American troops, which arouses 
all the latent ignorance and short­
sightedness of the smalltown American. 
We tried to get Truman to consider the 
invasion as an unintentional mistake of 
North Korean popular enthusiasm that 
should be handled by compromise and 
peaceful negotiations. But he just kept 
parroting, "They're attacking American 
troops, they're attacking American 
troops." It was very trying. Very. 
S. This is war. War! Korea itself is a little 
thing. But how does it stop? How do we 
stop what you have criminally let get 
started? The Soviet government, you well 
know, can not afford to lose. I n a long 
drawn-out war, how will you men be able 
to hold on to your positions of influence? 
Surely they wi II remove you all ­

everyone of you. If they do not now know 
who you are, they will after two or three 
months of war. And then when you can no 
longer hamper him, Chiang will perhaps 
retake China. Our friends in Japan will be 
isolated. Sukarno's enemies will quickly 
cut his stupid throat if they think it safe. 
Nehru will look silly as our sole apologist 
in Asia. 
P. (brightly) But we've arranged to stop the 
war. We've got Truman to agree that in 
addition to being an attack on American 
troops, it was an act of unprovoked 
aggression against the United Nations. 
Next week the whole matter will be 
referred to the Security Council. Then you 
can veto it. 
S. (sarcastically) I suppose this most 
excellent idea was worked out between 
you and Mr. Hammarskjold? 
P. As a matter of fact it was. 
S. You have sent it to the UN. We will 
leave it there and see what we can do 
later. But we will not veto it. You fools! If 
we veto it whose war is it then? The U.S. 
all by itself can manage to win! You seem 
to understand nothing. I, the Russian, 
know more about your country than you 
do. (He walks back and forth a moment. 
No one says anything.) What have you 
done about Chiang? 
P. (surprised) Chiang? Why nothing. Why 
should we? 
S. (wearily) Why should we? Why should 
we? Why should so many men who work 
for me be fairies and even artists? Why 
should we? Why didn't you ask Leon? 
P. State Department matters aren't directly 
his responsibility. 
S. Maybe you did not confer with him 
because he's a Jew and because he's not a 
fairy? 
P. I'm not going to stay and be insulted 
like this. 
S. Please, leave. Many people leave the 
Soviet service any time they feel like it. 
P. I didn't mean it exactly that way. I'm 
upset. But is it necessary to talk to me that 
way? It isn't nice. Can't we get along just 
as well without all the abuse? Anyway, 
why be mad at me? If there's anyone to 
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blame, it's leon, with his great 
presidential "access." We should have 
known better than to accept a JI patriot" in 
the White House - just because leon had 
access to him! 
LEON. (so angry his usual self-control is 
almost shattered) I suppose you think 
Douglas would have made a .... 
S. We will not discuss here who is to 
blame! It is for me to decide later. Now we 
discuss only what to do as a result of your 
criminal mistakes. Then we will figure 
what to do about Chiang. But first, we 
must talk about the fleet in the western 
Pacific. 
P. The Seventh. 
S. We must arrange some invention that 
the Seventh Fleet blockades Chiang on 
Formosa. It is the indispensable first step. I 
do not know how you wi II do it, but it is an 
order from me in my official position as an 
officer of the Soviet government. It must 
be done because, since you have let the 
war start, we must move all our Chinese 
troops from south China into Manchuria. 
And when we do, we cannot allow Chiang 
to land and be welcomed as a liberator. 
P. I don't know how we can arrange that. 
Blockade Chiang, I mean. 
L. If I could break into a field that is not 
my direct responsibility, there is, perhaps, 
a way it could be done. 
S. Yes? 
L. The Seventh Fleet can be ordered to 
protect Chiang from attack. He is an ally 
of the United States. With hostilities on 
the mainland, even if a bit north of him, 
what could be more natural than to 
protect him against hostile acts of the 
aggressive Communist forces? Obviously, 
since we are protecting him, we cannot let 
him make our task harder by raids on the 
mainland that might provoke retaliation. 
That the Communists have no navy, no 
one will remember. 
S. Not at all bad. It might seem most 
reasonable to all newspapers and 
commentators. You can think of 
something more perhaps? 
L. How much would it upset the Soviet 

government if the U.S. started shipping a 

lot of arms to Europe? England and France, 

mostly, but some would have to go to 

other countries. 

S. The Soviet government would be most 
upset. 
L. Wouldn't that depend on the nature of 
the arms? Balanced arms to equip an 
efficient modern army, yes. But suppose 
the arms were all out of balance? Much 
more of some items than any army could 
sensibly use, much less of others. 
S. Please proceed. 
L. If we have to send arms to Europe to 
protect it against the threat of Communist 
aggression, clearly we have fewer arms to 
send to Korea. 
S. (thoughtfully)That would of necessity 
be true. It would require a full explanation 
to Moscow, however. 
L. It shouldn't be too hard to explain. 
Meanwhile, we could stir up public 
opinion about the danger to Western 

Europe, making it easier to persuade the 
president that Europe was so important it 
was worth putting a severe crimp in the 
fighting in Korea. I think we could find 
quite a few prominent people who would 
be willing to form a committee to push 
such a policy. 
S. You think when there is real fighting in 
Asia you can get the Americans excited 
about a trumped-up danger in Europe? 
L. The rich and influential Americans all 
read the same papers and have 
sentimental and money ties to Europe. 
Once the group has reached an opinion, it 
doesn't take long for everybody else to 
adopt it. You remember, we did it before, 
when we wanted to stymie Chiang. 
S. Before it was not arms, but consumer 
goods. Even then Moscow did not like it so 
much, although it was giving Stalin China. 
(He pauses, meditating the problem.) 
Maybe you are right. It might be done 
again - this time with arms. But I do not 
think Moscow will be too happy. Stalin 
wants no arms anywhere. (He thinks some 
more.) I will tell you what we will do. We 
will take your program for now, and I will 
get Moscow to accept. Just one thing 
more, however. You know the new 
secretary of defense? 
L. louis Johnson? 
S. He will resign. At once. 
P. We can't do that. Truman wouldn't 
have the slightest reason to ask him for his 
resignation. 
S. Truman must be given a reason. Say 
Johnson is to blame because there are not 
ten divisions of American armor now in 
Korea. He should have known the 
aggressive designs of the deceitful Soviets. 
Whatever the reason, he is to leave office. 
That, too, is an order. Marshall is to be 
secretary of defense. Then Moscow will 
not mind how much arms you ship to 
Europe. 
P. That's unheard of. A former secretary of 
state taking a lower cabinet post! He won't 
do it. 
L. He is also a little old and tired. 
S. You are all afraid to persuade him, yes? 
(He looks at each in turn and each 
declines the task.) Then I will do it. (to 
Leon) But you will get the President to ask 
him. I do not care how you do it. You may 
have to ruin yourself forever. I do not 
care. It is to be done. Within a week! 

Scene 2: Marshall and Stepanov in the 
former's house, a few days later. 

STEPANOV. My dear Colonel, it does not 
interest me that you refuse to see me. I am 
here. There is no longer any way you can 
add to your bag of dead ambassadors. 
Besides I am not an ambassador. That I 
understand your desire to rest and to enjoy 
the private life goes without saying. But I 
cannot permit it. It is not yet possible. The 
war in Korea has changed everytbing. 
MARSHALL. (too tired to fight against the 
old insults) Blame that on YOLo own 
friends, not me. I never told you I could 
control Truman. 
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S. I do not concern myself at this point 
with the responsibility. I concern myself 
only with what is to be done before more 
great harm occurs. I cannot have the 
Americans win. You must go in as 
secretary of defense to see they do not 
win. 
M. To begin with, I haven't been offered 
the appointment. 
S. That will come. We do not need to 
discuss that. I was told you would refuse 
the appointment. That is why I am here. 
You must accept it. 
M. And see that the North Koreans win the 
war? 
S. No, I do not require that of you. I am 
more humane than Moscow. You are 
simply to prevent the Americans from 
winning. 
M. You obviously understand nothing 
about the way the American government 
works. The secretary of defense doesn't 
command military operations. I couldn't 
possibly prevent MacArthur from doing 
everything in his power to obtain victory. 
S. You could refuse to send him artillery. 
M. No, I could not. 
S. (angrily) Then you could refuse to order 
the shells for his artillery so he would have 
nothing to fire in the guns you send him! I 
am not a child! I know the civilian is the 
boss of the soldier in America! Do not 
doubletalk me! (calmly) Also you can 
forbid him bombing the bridges into 
China. That is a political decision. And the 
air base at Chongjin. It must not be 
bombed. It is too near the Russian border. 
What would world opinion think if an 
American bomb fell even by accident on 
Soviet territory? 
S. You think that each of us has fulfilled 
our bargain? That our deal is finished? 
M. Put it that way if you like. We're quits. 
More than quits, I'd say. 
S. But we do not play quits, Colonel. We 
never stop playing. (after a pause) It seems 
you wish to go away and die quietly. 
(Marshall's expression indicates he does 
not like that statement. ) It is unpleasant to 
say it, but it is true, no? But we cannot yet 
let you, my dear Colonel. No, not yet. By 
the way, it is too bad you have been 
getting bad publicity lately. 
M. Only in a few absurd ultraright papers. 
S. The lunatic right that believes there is a 
Soviet conspiracy. The publicity can do no 
harm - unless, unless it continues and the 
big liberal papers should join in and stop 
deploring such vile and unpatriotic 
nonsense. Or at least so far it is nonsense, 
is it not? 
M. Damn you! Have you been planting 
this stuff? 
S. Plant? It is a word I do not understand. I 
am only anxious that you should be an 
even greater patriot than you are now. 
Never before has a secretary of state taken 
a lesser cabinet post, yes? It is proof of 
utter patriotism. It will most surely stop 
the unpatriotic smears of the right. 
M. (slowly) You bastards. You utter 
bastards. 
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S. You need not take it so hard Mr. 
Secretary. (He smiles and leaves.) 

Scene 3: Stepanov, Cromyko and Anya are 
talking in a room in the Soviet Embassy in 
Washington some time later. 

CROMYKO. It is a very perilous course. 
STEPANOV. Perilous to you or perilous to 
the Soviet government? 
C. To all of us. 
S. Nevertheless, it is a risk that must be 
taken. 
ANYA. Andrei Feodorovitch has not 
become Soviet ambassador to the Un ited 
Nations by taking risks. 
S. Do not act like an American woman. 
Full of ignorant opinions. (to Cromyko) 
Andrei, there are risks either way. If the 
Americans are constantly provoked by the 
war they will sooner or later discover why 
they are not winning it. When they 
discover that, they will discover how easy 
it will be to win it, once the vermin who 
work for us are swept out of their 
government. That is the risk. The real risk. 
The war itself is nothing. Or very little. 
A. You do not like our friends in the 
government? They do such nice things for 
us. 
C. They do not do that for us. They do it 
because Boris Alexandrovitch sees that 
they are well reported in the many papers 
and magazines and get better and higher­
paying jobs and more handsome boys or 
women, depending on their particular 
tastes. 
A. Is that so, Boris Alexandrovitch? 
S. Well, it is like that a little, and still it is 
not like that at all. There is not an easy 
way to explain it. If I tell you I also make 
the Americans feel good in their 
conscience when they work for us, what 
does it mean to you? Nothing. 
A. They are not Communists? 
C. (to Anya) Do not concern yourself with 
such matters. (to Stepanov) Must we talk 
here? 
S. Send her away if you like. She is your 
wife. 
A. (to Stepanov) I hear you have taken as a 
mistress a woman doctor - an American 
Jewess. It is not fitting for a man of your 
rank, your secret rank, to have such a 
woman as his mistress. 
S. Chatter, chatter. How it gets around. 
A. Does she too work for the NKVD? 
C. Anya, do not be a fool. 
A. He will not harm us. He is afraid of you. 
He is only Beria's creature and he knows 
he will fall with Beria. 
S. (mildly) Do you have a guarantee, Anya 
Ivanovna, that Beria will fall? I do not 
have it. 
A. He will fall unless you poison Stalin. 
You and your friends have that art, it is 
said. 
C. Many foolish things are said. This is a 
most senseless discussion. 
S. It is not wholly senseless. Beria will be 

glad to know that the Soviet ambassador 
to the United Nations is his enemy. 
A. You think that would be news to him? 
You think anyone who was ever a friend of 
Molotov's would have the trust of Beria? 
S. No one has the trust of Beria. 
A. (snorting) He is to trust no one but all of 
us are to trust him? You have a twisted 
mind, Boris Alexandrovitch. You deal too 
much with the Americans. 
S. It may be. But I have heard Andrei has 
done something to gain Beria's ill will. 
C. It was perhaps a mistake. I was alarmed 
by the outbreak of the war in Korea and 
you were not here. 
S. So? 
C. So I asked . . . through the Com­
missariat of Foreign Affairs, of course ... 
S. Strictly within channels, ot course. 
C. Of course. 
S. You asked what? 
C. That ... that your work be put under 
my charge. Because of the war emergency 
only, of course. 
S. Of course, and then what happened? 
C. Nothing. I was told it was none of the 
business of the Commissariat of Foreign 
Affairs. I was also told Stalin was sick ­
too sick for anyone to dare open the 
question. 
S. You know for a fact that he is sick? 
C. He had a stroke. A slight stroke, but a 
stroke. 
S. Correct. But the result of all this is that 
Beria now thinks you are trying to tear 
down his organization. And he will not 
think it is just you, little Andrei 
Feodorovitch. He will think it is Molotov 
or some one close to Molotov. But the 
others will not be happy about you either. 
To raise an awkward question is itself a 
mark against a man, is it not? Although 
some people do not perhaps yet want to 
be pitted against Beria, you have forced 
them to take a position. 
C. I am told that you bothered Moscow 
more than anyone by insisting that we 
must not veto the Korean War in the UN. 
It was very hard to get that accepted. 
S. Moscow knows it cannot defeat the 
United States, whatever our leaders like to 
rant and scream in public. They do not like 
to be told that they must act according to 
their convictions, but when they cool off 
they are glad they did. It is better to be the 
slow conqueror than the dead one. 
A. You are not angry at Andrei 
Feodorovitch? 
S. We must work together or we are both 
dead. If we don't work well together, 
Soviet power wi II be seriously reduced in 
North America, which will mean it will be 
badly hurt in the whole world. 
C. To go back to where we started. You 
ask me to do a dangerous thing. Our 
Chinese and North Korean allies wish 
decisively to defeat the Americans in 
Korea. They will not like to be told that 
they should hold back their hand. 
S. If I guarantee that thp. Americans will 

not win? 
C. Moscow will perhaps not take your 
guarantee too well. Stalin was once told 
the Americans would give up Korea. 
S. It is true that I gave such assurances. 
They were correct. But no one gave 
assurances that troops would be marched 
in before the American garrison had left. 
That was colossal stupidity. 
C. They will want assurances again. 
Additional assurances. 
S. Have I not already made Marshall 
secretary of defense? 
C. They liked that, but they are still afraid 
that even Marshall wi II be forced to fight 
the war. 
S. He will have to fight the war, yes. But 
he need not fight it to win if Moscow does 
not crowd us and force our hands by trying 
for a decisive victory. That is what disturbs 
the politicians of the Democratic party. 
They would, it is true, like to win. But they 
must not lose. They are sure if the 
American army loses in Korea, they will 
lose the next election. That is the whole 
point that Moscow must understand. We 
are not yet strong enough in the 
Republican party to risk a Democratic 
defeat at the polls. It would set my work 
back by ten years if the Republicans won 
the next election. 
C. It is reported that the Americans are 
planning an offensive to take all North 
Korea. How can you ask Moscow to have 
confidence in what you say if that should 
happen? 
S. It is not a contradiction. It is because 
there is as yet no quiet understanding 
between our governments that American 
politicians cannot stop the American 
soldiers. 
C. Marshall is a soldier. Why doesn't he 
stop them? 
S. Marshall is not a soldier. He is a 
politician doing a politician's job. The 
commanding soldier is MacArthur. And to 
make it harder for us they are personal 
enemies of long standing. 
C. Well, I can do nothing. Nothing at all. 
S. Anya, make him be sensible. 
A. I do not see what he can do. Andrei 
Feodorovitch cannot afford to look even a 
little like the double agent. 
S. As I am perhaps supposed to look? 
A. It has been said. 
S. I would not doubt it. (He thinks awhile.) 
I will tell you. I will remove your danger. I 
will show our power again to convince 
Moscow. Perhaps the Party does not think 
it was hard to get MacArthur ordered not 
to homb bridges over the Yalu. I will do 
something even harder. If Chinese troops 
move into Korea, I wi II see to it that even 
those bridges will not be bombed, and 
even then our air base at Chongjin will not 
be bombed. When these two things 
happen, as I will arrange for them to 
happen, they should be proof even to 
Moscow of the power of our friends in the 
American government. But our friends 
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cannot say they are our friends and still 
retain their power. Moscow must 
remember that and not alway try to force 
my hand. Will you tell your superiors what 
I have said? 
G. You tell them. 
S. I will. I wish my message also to reach 
Moscow through other channels. 
A. What Boris Alexandrovitch now 
proposes I think you could safely pass on, 
Andrei. 
A. (To Anya) Be quiet. (to Stepanov) There 
is one other thing Moscow will want if it is 
decided to accept your proposal. Stal i n 

does not trust MacArthur. You will have to 
have MacArthur recalled. Can you do 
that? 
S. Not unless it is absolutely necessary. 
MacArthur cannot help but know too 
much. He understands we have cut off his 
heavy artillery, that we have forbidden the 
bombing of his enemy's main supply 
routes, that we are blockading Chiang's 
forces on Formosa. While he stays fighting 
in Korea, he cannot talk. If he is recalled, 
he can. Such talk might be disastrous. 
G. That will be your concern. Moscow will 
want MacArthur removed. Of that I am 

sure. 
S. While he is in command of an army 
about to take the offensive, it cannot be 
done. Do not doubt that if he could, with 
all his hatred for MacArthur, Marshall 
would remove him himself. Right now it 
would be very unwise. 
A. Unwise because you cannot do it? 
S. Unwise or not, I will try to get it done ­
but on Iy as a last resort, on Iy if it is the one 
way to convince Moscow not to press for a 
military victory. 

(to be continued) 
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intention of completing the canal. Work 
was resumed, perhaps in earnest, in 1895, 
but was eventually halted for reasons 
which were mysterious at the time and 
may never be satisfactorily ascertained, 
since the company's books and archives 
were prudently burned before it was 
liquidated. At all events, another 
generation of hopeful investors was 
ruined, and individuals were glad to 
dispose of their almost worthless stock at 
any price. A syndicate of international 
pirates, euphemistically called 
international bankers, quietly bought up 
the devalued paper and thus became 
owners of a corporation whose on Iy asset, 
aside from an option to buy stock in the 
railroad and some rusting machinery 
through which the vegetation of the 
encompassing jungle was already growing, 
was a concession granted by the United 
States of Colombia, a nation that had been 
dissolved after one of its civil wars and 
replaced by the Republic of Colombia. 
The plan of the pirates, most of whom had 
established residence in our country, was 
to sell the dubious assets to the American 
people. 

The United States, in the meantime, had 
come to realize that a canal between the 
Atlantic and Pacific was indispensable to 
the nation's security as well as prosperity. 
The most feasible route, as determined by 
successive teams of competent engineers, 
was through Nicaragua, where an 
American corporation had begun 
construction. In 1902 the House of 
Representatives passed (by a vote of 309 to 
2) a bill appropriating money for the 
completion of this canal under a treaty 
that had been negotiated with Nicaragua. 

The international predators were 
naturally distressed by the danger that 
American interests might be thought 
paramount in the United States, and hired 
a prominent (and eventually very wealthy) 
American attorney, William Nelson 
Cromwell, to distribute arguments and 
cash to convince members of Congress 
that the route through the Isthmus of 
Panama was ever so much better. The 
arguments were specious, but the cash 
was real, and Cromwell was able to block 

construction of the canal in Nicaragua. 
President Theodore Roosevelt is not 
known to have received any of the cash, 
and his brother-in-law seems to have 
received only $200,000 when the gravy 
was ladled out. So it is probable that only 
political pressures exerted indirectly by 
the financial brigands induced him to use 
his authority and influence to make the 
United States purchase the "rights" of the 
nominally French company for $40 million 
which, although naturally less than was 
first asked, yielded a very lavish profit to 
Isaac and Jesse Seligman, and other 
principal promoters, some of whom hid 
under cover names. (So far as is known, 
much smaller cuts went to J. P. Morgan 
and to Paul Warburg, who had been sent 
to the United States to put over the 
Federal Reserve system of organized 
looting and to make other preparations for 
the First World War, while one of his 
brothers remained in Germany to worm his 
way into effective control of German 
Military Intelligence and thus ensure the 
eventual defeat of Germany after a 
maximum amount of slaughter and 
devastation in Europe.) The exact 
distribution of the money is uncertain, for 
after the United States purchased all the 
property of the Canal Company, 
specifically including its archives, the 
archives and all other records were 
circumspectly reduced to ashes and 
smoke. 

Then it was discovered - surprise! ­
that the Canal Company's concession was 
worthless, and that a new treaty with 
Colombia would have to be negotiated. It 
was, but the Colombian senate refused to 
ratify it, ostensibly on the grounds that the 
constitution then in effect forbade 
alienation of sovereignty over any of the 
nation's territory although 
"constitutionality" meant no more in 
Colombia then than it does in the United 
States today. The real motive was an 
expectation that an additional $10 million 
could be extracted from rich old Uncle 
Sam, plus, no doubt, a hope that the old 
duffer could be bluffed into agreeing to 
some scheme of joint sovereignty over the 
Canal Zone, which would, of course, 
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provide an opportun ity for perpetual 
blackmail and periodic rake-offs. 

The impasse thus created was solved 
expeditiously. For the details of the sordid 
history the reader is referred to Earl 
Harding, a journalist of the old school that 
believed in facts and truth, who devoted a 
good part of his life to investigation and 
research, obtained access to various 
confidential memoranda and orders that 
the conspirators thought destroyed, and 
published the final summary of his 
findings in The Untold Story of Panama 
(New York, Athene Press, 1959). Only the 
merest outline can be given here. 

There was, in the city of Panama, on the 
Pacific side of the Isthmus, a Colombian 
physician, Dr. Manuel Amador Guerrero, 
who was employed by the Panama 
Railroad to attend its workmen. He was a 
white of Spanish descent, and that 
conferred social status in a region in which 
almost 90% of the population was 
composed of mestizos, sambos, Indians 
and Negroes. Although almost entirely 
dependent on his salary from the Railroad, 
Dr. Amador somehow managed to send 
his favorite son, Raoul, to the medical 
school of Columbia University. 

Raoul was commissioned as an assistant 
surgeon in the U.S. Army, but he had his 
eye on higher things. He was tall, 
handsome, with dark, expressive eyes, 
cultivated manners and an engaging 
personality - and he was living in an era 
in which every American female had an 
abiding faith that speakers of Romance 
languages are, by definition, Romantic. It 
was easy for him to work his way up to the 
bottom of New York's Upper Crust, and 
there he wooed and married money with 
such success that at one time he had a 
wife and two children installed in a very 
comfortable house at 216 West 112th 
Street, and another wife with one child 
ensconced in another house at 306 West 
87th Street, thus obviating long journeys 
from one tender domesticity to the other. 
Whether the ladies were aware of their 
unofficial partnership in Raoul is not 
entirely clear, but eventually wife #2 sued 
him for $100,000 and thus, although 
quieted with a cash settlement, 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a presIdent 
in 1912 who promises him a Federal Bank­
ing System, nationwide prohibition and con­
trol of the State Department. Later, an 
English Lord offers the Old Man a fifty per­
cent interest in Middle Eastern oil if he will 
put the U.S. into World War I on the side of 
Britain, which he obligingly does. Twenty 
years later the Old Man's oil empire, now in 
the hands of his descendants, is feuding 
with Huey Long. Negotiations are opened 
with Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for Ar­
my Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, who 
is warned by the Publisher that the only way 
to start World War II, which they both want, 
is to persuade Russia to abandon Spain to 
Franco. The Kremlin reluctantly agrees to 
go along, provided General Marshall is ap­
pOinted Chief of Staff. Later Harry is appal­
led by the Russian-German Non-Agression 
Pact and is even more appalled when the 
Publisher explains that Henry Wallace 
should be Democratic vice-presidential can­
didate and Wendell Willkie Republican 
presidential nominee in 1940. By the end of 
the following year, the unholy team of FOR, 
Stalin, Litvinov, Comintern Spy Sorge and 
the U.S. Chief of Staff managed to get the 
U.S. into war by provoking the Pearl Harbor 
attack. A few years later, with victory in 
World War II in sight, Dex and his clique 
work to give Europe to the Russians and 
China to the Chinese Communists, while 
Harry, the muddle-headed socialist, puts up 
a confused and disoriented resistance, 
thereby incurring the wrath of the moribund 
Roosevelt. With Truman in the White 
House, American Communists start playing 
world politics with the A-bomb, and the 
Chief of Staff strikes a bloody bargain with 
the new Soviet Ambassador. Soon potential 
Soviet enemies and no-longer-useful Com­
munists are eliminated in a purge that in­
cludes Harry Hopkins, Harry Dexter White 
and James Forrestal, as the "China pro­
blem" is handled by surreptitious aid to 
Mao. Then the outbreak of the Korean War 
provokes great anxiety among the Soviet 
agents and their American fellow travelers, 
who are barely able to turn it into a no-win 
situation. 

THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912-1960) 

PART THREE, ACT 1/ 

Scene 4: The Publisher's office in New 
York City, summer 1950. The Publisher 
is talking to Stepanov, who has just 
entered. 

Publisher. I was wondering if the little 
shooting affair in Korea mightn't bring 
you to see me. Are you in hot water 
with Moscow? 
Stepanov. Not hotter than is usual. 
P. That I doubt. When a candidate 
cleared by Sidney Hillman makes war 
on the Soviet Empire somebody will 
have some explaining to do. 
S. It is not war. It is, as Mr. Truman 
says, a police action. 
P. I admit that Truman surprised me. 
So did your friend Gromyko. How is it 
he wasn't told to veto the war when the 
question came up before the UN? 
S. And leave poor little Truman to fight 
it with no loyal and helpful assistance 
from UN members? 
P. That is a point. A UN war and a U.S. 
fight. (laughing) It does give your 
friends a good excuse for resisting 
every effort to win, doesn't it? 
S. So I have calculated. After all, the 
UN was designed to assist in the ir­
resistable march to peace and world 
democracy, no? 
P. I'm sure you didn't come here to tell 
me how much you like the UN. It must 
be what three or four years since you 
last thought I was worth a visit? 
S. Since the mixed advice about Harry 
Hopkins. 
P. Mixed advice? I gave you good ad­
vice, very good advice. 
S. You pointed out to me the danger 
Harry might become. But that was not 
needed. He died soon afterwards-of 
Hemochromatosis, they say-and so 
could no longer be dangerous. Your 

other advice was less good. The big 
playwright. You have read his book on 
Hopkins? He leaves In so many things 
he can not understand Does he sup­
pose all hiS readers will be so stupid? 
Why should he tell about burning the 
"Normandie"? Does he think there 
were Nazi-controlled unions on the 
New York waterfront? Why does he re­
mind people that Marshall always 
pressed for whatever Stalin wanted? 
Why does he discuss at such silly 
length so much of Marshall's quiet role 
in the attack on Pearl Harbor? 
P. I'm sure he has no idea that any of 
those things led anywhere. The man is 
a devout liberal. He thinks well of 
Russia because it is a peace-loving, 
socialist, democratic state. How could 
any friends of Russia do anything so 
dastardly as to burn ships or set up a 
whole battle fleet for a sitting duck? 
But don't worry, Boris, no one is really 
suspicious. 
S. I do not like it. 
P. I hope you don't believe I planted 
him on you. 
S. It is possible. I do not know you well. 
I have talked with you only twice. 
Once, as we know, about Harry 
Hopkins. Once, you remember, about 
your invention, that is not the word, 
your creature, your stooge - Willkie. 
P. So. 
S. I read your papers. I think sometime 
one way. Sometime another. Always, 
of course, they deplore Communism. 
They want to contain the wicked and 
ambitious Soviet Empire-except. .. 
P. Except what? 
S. I t is hard to say. But when there are 
two ways for the US Government to op­
pose us, your papers are always for the 
one that we do not too much mind. 
Sometimes I think that is just because 
you are the stupid capitalist who does 
not understand that politics is for 
much more than money. But some­
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times I know you do not publ ish a little 
paper for our own people but big 
papers for the many Americans. Them 
you cannot tell directly to surrender. 
Them you must scare to death one 
week and lu II to sleep the next. Like 
you do. But I do not for certain know 
that this is what you mean to do-that 
it is not just because of stupidity. I can­
not be sure. 
P. (mocking) I might be a secret Soviet 
operator. 
S. That is always possible. But if it is so 
I should know about it. You would 
come under my jurisdiction. 
P. Why don't you ask Moscow? 
S. If you are a Soviet agent and 
Moscow has not told me about you, 
then I should not ask. I am not meant 
clearly to know. And if you are not, I 
do not wish to draw their attention to a 
mystery I do not myself understand. 
One that is in my own department. 
P. Very sound. So I guess you're stuck 
with a mystery. 
S. There are many things I could do if I 
wanted to press a iittie more to find 
out. But I have not yet done so. I am 
not sure. I might hurt my own work. 
P. You amuse me. What could you do? 
S. Do you not know? 
P. Of course, I could always die. I've 
noticed how lucky you are in the way 
people that bother you disappear so 
handily. Think what trouble you'd have 
had from Huey Long, if he had lived. 
S. That was Roosevelt's luck, not ours. 
P. You can't say you didn't cash in on 
it. And look at your luck now. If For­
restal hadn't jumped out the window, 
Truman would certainly have made 
him Secretary of Defense again instead 
of appointing Marshall. That wouldn't 
have promoted peace and the progress 
of world democracy now would it? But 
as we've been told long ago there's a 
tide in these things. People who stand 
in the way of the inevitable flow of 
history are bound to be unlucky. 
S. It is not a question of luck. What is 
inevitable about the flow of history is 
that those opposed to it must die. How 
else shall the flow become inevitable? 
P. The view of a practical man. 
S. There would not now be any point in 
your dying. It would tell me nothing. 
You can think of nothing else that 
could be arranged? Something that left 
still a base for negotiation between us? 
P. I have no intention of showing my 
hand. You tell me. 
S. Well, you are a man, so I suppose 
there is some scandal in your life. 
Americans are publicly most sensitive 
about sex. If there is no sex scandal, 
then you are a fairy, or perhaps just im­
potent and quarrel with your wife 
because she feels rightly so neglected. 
We have friends with columns in the 

many, many papers that if I ask will 
start such stories. Some may even be 
true, I do not know. But that would be 
nothing. That would be just to tease 
you and to tell our own friends that 
you are a man to destroy. That is a big 
and most important function of the 
column writer. How can I be sure that 
all my people know at once what to do 
and say? I cannot write to them all 
myself. I do not even know most of 
them. To write even to those I know 
would be too dangerous. So I must pay 
them, even though some of them are 
quite expensive. The more they are 
pious, the more they cost. But it does 
not too much matter. We get the 
money from your foreign aid program. 
Also there are people in the Treasury 
Department who could get your tax 
returns reopened if I ask them. You buy 
much paper. Perhaps there are young 
men in the antitrust office who could 
do some investigating. Your big adver­
tisers? Maybe they too would have tax 
trouble and antitrust trouble. You think 
maybe I could not do these? Do you 
know how really your government 
works or are you just the stupid 
capitalist? 
P. (Getting up and slowly walking to the 
window with its panoramic view of the 
city) Yes, Boris, I know you could do it. 
But don't forget I could strike back. If I 
wanted to expose your operations, 
don't you think I could? 
S. Certainly, for awhile. But in the end I 
think we would tear you down and still 
keep most of our friends. 
P. Suppose I got a law passed that the 
salaries paid pro-Soviet reporters, news 
analysts, book reviewers, people like 
that, were classified as political con­
tributions, not tax deductible business 
expenses. That would be a particularly 
good joke, wouldn't it? 
S. It would be the excellent joke, 
though perhaps we would not laugh 
too hard. But you cannot, I think, pass 
it. Through the House, maybe. But not 
the Senate. Even if you do, I do not 
worry. Your High Court quickly decides 
it is the violation of some amendment. 
Laws against the advance of peace and 
world democracy are not constitu­
tional. (He pauses.) But this is not a 
fight I much wish to get into. 
P. Boris, why be so touchy? Just 
assume that if I'm useful to you it 
makes good sense to take advantage of 
it. 
S. But I need to know why you help. 
Without that how far can I trust you? 
P. How does anybody know exactly 
why he does anything? Do you know 
your own motives? 
S. I am moved by habit. To change 
would probably bring on a fatal illness. 
P. (pondering carefully what he is say­

17 

ing) Well, I'm not going to discuss my 
motives with you. If I did, what I said 
would be lies-to you and to myself 
too, I suppose. I'll just ask you to con­
sider this. Would it have been possible 
for anyone starting out thirty years ago 
without any money in his pocket to 
become a millionaire publisher and a 
great political power by systematically 
and deliberately opposing the long-run 
ambitions of the Soviet Empire? 
S. (shrugging) It might have been done. 
I do not think anyone ever tried. But it 
would not have been the best way to 
make money. 
P. Only people with no business com­
petence would try it. 
S. Then your motive was not to hurt us, 
so you could become the big, big 
capitalist? 
P. Could be. 
S. I am at least partly convinced. 
Therefore, I will discuss more of my 
troubles with you. 
P. Korea being the chief one. 
S. (nodding) The problem of American 
surrender is what I cannot easily figure. 
To deal with it I have thought of a very 
new approach. I have ideas in which 
you will perhaps see holes. Or maybe 
there are no holes. I cannot be sure. 
P. You mentioned an II American sur­
render" in passing, as if it were no pro­
blem at all. I assure you it will be a 
very large problem for American politi­
cians. 
S. I know. It is what I tell my people in 
Moscow when I caution them not to try 
to win. There was a stupid mix-up. I had 
arranged for the American troops to be 
taken from Korea. I even advised 
Moscow that when American troops 
were gone to have many riots by col­
lege boys in South Korea. Everyone 
knows college boys are leaders of 
public opinion. Their democratic wish 
must be respected and a merger with 
North Korea would have been well 
received by all rich Americans and col­
lege people here, too. But some stupid 
fool in Moscow could not wait the few 
months it would have taken. Now 
much fat is in the fire. And, of course, 
no one in Moscow is to blame, ever. I 
am to blame, of course. 
P. And you have ideas how to get the 
U.S. to surrender and so get back in 
Moscow's good graces, is that it? 
S. Moscow is still trying to win. Soon 
Chinese troops will be put in. This will 
be done because I have been able to 
get the guarantee that Chiang will be 
blockaded on Formosa and that no air 
raids will be made on China, none at 
all. And no land attacks. Thus we will 
keep the war from spreading. Only evil 
men wish to spread wars, is it not so? 
P. Most decidedly. 
S. However, Moscow will be most 
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disappointed, because the Communists 
will not win. The U.S. is too well armed. 
So your country must be handled in 
other ways. 
P. I'm not reading you, my friend. If 
you're going to get beaten in Korea, 
how are you going to get the U.S. to 
surrender? 
S. Do not be so stupid as Moscow. You 
do not get the U.S. to surrender by 
beating it. That is bad for votes. Very 
bad. But you can always surrender 
when you are not beaten. That is the 
only peaceful way to settle interna­
tional difficulties. Only warmongers 
and fascists would object. They are evil 
men who expect to gain advantages 
over the peace-loving forces of the 
Soviet Government. I ignore them. But 
since the Democrats started the war it 
is not possible to ask them to surren­
der. I must have a Republican presi­
dent to get the Americans to stop the 
war in Korea without winning it. Sena­
tor Taft, however, is not a man I can do 
business with. 
P. No, I don't suppose you could. Par­
ticularly since he could not conceive 
of your existence. (after a pause) Ap­
parently you want me to find you 
another Willkie-another man with a 
Communist mistress to be the 
Republican presidential candidate 
against Taft? 
S. No. This time I have the man who 
will surrender in Korea first, but will do 
other things for us, too. 
P. Who is this treasure? 
S. General Eisenhower. 
P. (surprised) But you've got him 
already. Truman isn't going to try for a 
third term. And I ke is certain to get 
Truman's nod for the Democratic 
nomination. 
S. I cannot have him as a Democrat. 
That is what I have been trying to tell 
you. Also probably he cannot win as a 
Democrat. It is a long time yet to the 
election. The war in Korea will still be 
dragging on because Moscow is not 
strong enough to win and our friends in 
Washington are strong enough to keep 
the U.S. from winning. It will not be a 
good way to win an election. Killing 
American soldiers for no purpose. 
P. No, it won't. I would expect it to 
elect Taft. 
S. That, I repeat, I do not want. I want 
the Republ icans to nom inate E isen­
hower. 
P. That's asking quite a bit, don't you 
think? Taft has the whole Republican 
party machinery in his hands and 
Eisenhower's chief claim to fame is 
that he was one of Mrs. Roosevelt's 
generals and cooperated with Kay 
Summersby and General Zhukhov. 

S. His qualifications are as good as 
Willkie's. 
P. Quite true, since neither had any. 
But there wasn't any strong organiza­
tion man to oppose Willkie. 
S. Yes, to beat Taft will be harder. Yet I 
have thought of many ways to do it. 
You tell me where they do not work. 
P. Boris, it's absurd. Even if you could 
get Eisenhower the Republ ican nom­
ination, it would mean such a fierce 
party fight that he'd lose the election. 
S. I do not worry about the election. It 
will be in the bag, as Americans say. It 
does not take many votes to elect your 
president. There are always so many 
sure Democratic votes and so many 
sure Republican votes. Yes? Besides 
enough could be stolen a little here 
and there if we needed to. Always the 
local boys are glad to steal a little for 
the ticket if it is safe, and if it is in the 
big liberal cause it is quite safe, no? 
The big newspapers then do not get ex­
cited and the local boys feel there will 
be no great risk. So I do not worry 
about that. It is only the nomination 
that worries me. 
P. I can't see why you want to take the 
obvious Democratic candidate and try 
to ram him down the throat of the 
Republicans. I can see well enough 
why you want to knock Taft out, but I 
can think of easier ways to do it. If you 
want a mil itary hero of your own why 
not get behind Marshall? All the 
military hero stuff you can pass out 
about E isenhower, you can pass out as 
much, if not more, about Marshall. 
S. I do not doubt it. But I do not want 
Marshall. 
P. I thought you had the greatest confi­
dence in him. 
S. Confidence? Oh, yes! But if he is in 
the position to cut my throat, I do not 
think I will I ike it. General Marshall is a 
man who understands what is going on 
in the world. He can be persuaded at 
times to do what we want, but he does 
it because he knows we want it, not 
because he thinks the American people 
would think well of it. He is not what 
you call the liberal. So for president he 
would not do at all. There would be the 
chance he will want to cut all our 
throats because he knows he must if he 
will keep his country and he knows 
how to cut throats, do not doubt that. 
And if he is president, he is able to cut 
throats easily without risking his own. 
P. And Eisenhower? 
S. Is there need to discuss him? He was 
satisfactory to Stal in to command in 
Europe. Should I think I was smarter 
and a better judge of. men than Stalin? 
P. All right, what's the plan? 
S. First, you will scare all the news­
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papers and the big radio chains. I have 
the idea for that. It is perfect. I am sure 
of it. I have many friends and they are 
thinking of an advertising tax. This you 
will tell in great confidence to your big 
friends. It is a tax like the income tax, 
the more revenue from advertising the 
more tax a paper must pay. Only 
Eisenhower's personal objection keeps 
my friends from trying to pass the law 
for it. Once such a bill is even intro­
duced, it will be hard to stop it. What is 
a good objection to it? Are they not 
filthy rich, the big papers and radio 
chains? So if Eisenhower is not the 
Republ ican President, it is the sure 
thing, the advertising tax. This you will 
tell your big friends. 
P. My God, they won't stand still for 
that. If they believed it possible, they'd 
blow their tops. 
S. There is no need to blow their tops. 
Just nom inate General Eisenhower. 
Now there is more, but here you must 
give the advice. It gets into the inside 
of business in ways that I do not know 
about. There are, I know, powerful 
groups among the big capitalists, but I 
do not know surely how they are 
organized. I do not make it my custom 
to believe what I read about them even 
in your so thorough and honest papers 
and magazines. 
P. I wouldn't either. What's your 
scheme here? 
S. We have friends in the Department 
of Justice, of course, a few very good 
ones. I think we should have indict­
ments. Everyone can be indicted for 
antitrust, no? Then we will promise the 
big capitalists that if they nominate 
Eisenhower we will forget the indict­
ments. 
P. Will you forget them? 
S. I do not know. It depends if in the 
future it will help or not help. It is a 
minor thing that does not matter now. 
What does matter now is that you must 
tell me which big capitalists we should 
indict, the capitalists that will leave 
Senator Taft and make the nomination 
of Eisenhower a certainty. 
P. You've got to pick the right men, 
you're correct there. But you've also 
got to get them where it really hurts. 
Otherwise they won't care too much. 
Lots of them are used to indictments 
and consent decrees. It's been an old 
routine, don't forget that. 
S. Go on. Which ones do my friends in­
dict? 
P. Well, let's analyze it this way. There 
are two main groups that have most of 
the say in the Republican party, the old 
Morgan crowd and the oil crowd. But 
the Morgan bankers are so weakened 
that the big Morgan companies, so call­



ed, are really more powerful, U.S. 
Steel, du Pont, General Motors, U.S. 
Rubber. Politically the railroad crowd 
isn't worth a damn. 
S. Can we indict somebody there? 
P. (trying to think) I don't offhand think 
of much you could do with Steel, but 
du Pont and General Motors have 
some joint stock ownership and there's 
a family investment trust that owns a 
good deal of both. If you can do as you 
say and get an indictment on that, I 
think you will have yourself a powerful 
Eisenhower booster- if you can con­
vince them that Eisenhower will kill the 
indictment. 
S. Of course. How else would they be 
for him? You say I do not need the 
railroads? 
P. No, but you do need the oil people 
and they're a lot harder to snare. Of 
course there's a good deal of interlock­
ing ownership, but so much of it's per­
sonal, not corporate, that you might 
have trouble getting an antitrust ind ict­
ment. 
S. In regard to oil I have a little idea 
that might help. You know in Texas 
they drill for oil way out in the sea, 
many miles? 
P. Correct. 
S. Texas, I am told, stretches twelve 
miles to sea. But it is not so anywhere 

else. All other states go out only three 
miles. In those extra nine miles in Texas 
are many million dollars of oil wells. 
They are leased from Texas and pay 
royalties to Texas. If Texas did not own 
the nine miles, the big oil companies 
would have no right there. So I say, 
perhaps we could make a campaign, 
you and some of my friends in the 
press, that why should Texas be dif­
ferent from every other state. Those 
nine miles must have been somehow 
stolen from Washington. Texas must 
give them back, and the big oil com­
panies must then come to Washington 
and ask for new leases. Maybe they 
don't get them. Maybe what will be 
called little oil companies, good 
friends of my friends in Washington 
will get the leases. That would scare 
the big oil companies, yes? 
P. It would paralyze them, if they 
believed you. Actually, I didn't know 
Texas had a twelve-mile limit. There 
must be some good basis for it. 
S. The reason is that Texas came to the 
U.S. as an independent country. Before 
that it belonged to the crown of Spain. 
So it claims all that the crown of Spain 
claimed. And Spain always claims 
twelve miles out into the sea. 
P. I was afraid it would be something 
like that. Then it must be protected by 

the treaty between the U.S. and Texas 
by which Texas joined the union. 
S. That is the point. It is a treaty with a 
party that no longer exists. The treaty 
now means what Washington says it 
means. What then does Texas do? Go 
to Washington's Supreme Court? 
(He smiles.) 
P. Damned if maybe you can't get 
away with it. But I'd give it a good 
whirl of publ icity before I tried the 
Supreme Court, and I'd certainly stay 
out of as many of the lower courts as 
possible. 
S. It is a good cause for the 
humanitarians. Think of the school lun­
ches and nice school buildings the 
federal government could pay for with 
the royalties the wicked oil companies 
now give to the segregated state of 
Texas. I have friends who would write 
many columns about this. I might write 
some myself, but I am not a 
humanitarian. 
P. Nor are they, really. 
S. Ah, you are so wrong. They are all I it­
tie Jesuses. Read any of their columns. 
Never has the world known such 
selfless servants of the democratic 
public good. Each will tell you so 
himself. You do not have to guess. It is 
right there before your eyes in print. 

(to be continued) 

Race and Athletics Continued from page 5 

where the white population was more 
color myopic. 

The increasing habit of black players 
to shy away from Southern teams has 
wrought havoc in Southern football. At 
first the South was not inclined even to 
try to recruit blacks. I can still 
remember back in 1968 when blacks on 
the University of Alabama campus pro­
tested that Bear Bryant had not 
recruited any "brothers" for the Crim­
son Tide. A few years later Southern 
coaches were forced to launch massive 
recruiting campaigns to sign up blacks, 
not only to win games, but to save their 
jobs. 

Mixed Blessing 

Schools that have successfu!ly 
recruited blacks have often found 
them to be a mixed blessing. On July 
25, 1974, six black members of the 
"Fighting Irish" sexually assaulted a 
blonde high-school girl in a dormitory 
on Notre Dame's South Bend campus. 
Instead of going to jail, the hlacks were 
suspended from the football team for 
one year. BtJt even this slap on the 
wrist was considered too drastic by 

other black team members, who deci­
ded to punish coach Ara Parseghian for 
not covering up for them. At an all­
important game with the University of 
Southern California, they suddenly 
"went slow" in the second half. Notre 
Dame was humiliated 55 to 24. As San 
Francisco Examiner columnist Wells 
Twombly explained: 

[T]here is growing evidence that the 
Irish didn't care how badly the Trojans 
defeated them. They let a 24-6 halftime 
lead turn into a 55-24 defeat. They 
weren't winning one for the Gipper, they 
were losing one for Art Best. They were 
giving their coach a lesson in humility. 
They were punishing Ara Parseghian for 
not playing one of their most popular 
colleagues. They didn't throw the game 
exactly. That much will never be proved. 
But they did relax. "The black players" 
said a source at Notre Dame, "have 
always felt uncomfortable at Notre 
Dame. They equate Catholicism with 
white people and the black kids we have 
been getting lately have all turned into 
instant militants." 

As a result of the above fracas, 
Parseghian eventually decided to 
resign. 
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Another incident which drew nation­
wide attention during the 1976 season 
involved Memphis State University, 
where twenty-two black players 
boycotted team practice because one 
of them had a mother who had not 
received a series of money payments 
promised her by persons not even con­
nected with the athletic department. 
Another coach resignation that made 
headline news was that of Frank 
Broyles of the University of Arkansas. 
Head coach for nineteen years, he quit 
after black team members demanded 
the appointment of black cheer­
leaders. 

Before looking further at racial pro­
blems in professional football, I might 
interject that in 1957 the National 
Football League was 14% black; in 
1971, 32%; today, 42%: All factors 
considered, including Negro popula­
tion growth, the NFL will be half-black 
in a few years. How have the whites 
responded to the black influx? Most 
coaches, athletic departments and 
front offices usually succeed in keep­
ing the lid on racial matters. But in 
1967 there was an eruption of racial 
animosity among the St. Louis football 
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THE GAME 

and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 

The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a president 
in 1912 who promises him a Federal Bank­
ing System, nationwide prohibition and con­
trol of the State Department. Later, an 
English Lord offers the Old Man a fifty per­
cent interest in Middle Eastern oil if he will 
put the U.s. into World War I on the side of 
Britain, which he obligingly does. Twenty 
years later the Old Man's oil empire, now in 
the hands of his descendants, is feuding 
with Huey Long. Negotiations are opened 
with Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stal inist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for Ar­
my Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, who 
is warned by the Publisher that the only way 
to start World War II, which they both want, 
is to persuade Russia to abandon Spain to 
Franco. The Kremlin reluctantly agrees to 
go along, provided General Marshall is ap­
pointed Chief of Staff. Later Harry is appal­
led by the Russian-German Non-Agression 
Pact and is even more appalled when the 
Publisher explains that Henry Wallace 
should be Democratic vice-presidential can­
didate and Wendell Willkie Republican 
presidential nominee in 1940. By the end of 
the following year, the unholy team of FDR, 
Stalin, Litvinov, Comintern Spy Sorge and 
the U.S. Chief of Staff managed to get the 
U.S. into war by provoking the Pearl Harbor 
attack. A few years later, with victory in 
World War II in sight, Dex and his clique 
work to give Europe to the Russians and 
China to the Chinese Communists, while 
Harry, the muddle-headed socialist, puts up 
a confused and disoriented resistance, 
thereby incurring the wrath of the moribund 
Roosevelt. With Truman in the White 
House, American Communists start playing 
world politics with the A-bomb, and the 
Chief of Staff strikes a bloody bargain with 
the new Soviet Ambassador. Soon potential 
Soviet enemies and no-longer-useful Com­
munists are eliminated in a purge that in­
cludes Harry Hopkins, Harry Dexter White 
and James Forrestal, as the "China pro­
blem" is handled by surreptitious aid to 
Mao. Then the outbreak of the Korean War 
provokes great anxiety among the Soviet 
agents and their American fellow travelers, 
who are barely able to turn it into a no-win 
situatior.. 

States (1912 -1960) 

PART THREE, ACT /I 

Scene 5: A large conference room in 
Washington, D. c., early 1951. Five men 
are present: the Publisher; the Politi­
cian, not otherwise identified; the Exe­
cutive who once talked to Harry about 
his troubles with Huey Long; George 
and Alan who years ago discussed the 
nomination of Willkie with the 
Publisher. 

POLITICIAN. It's only too evident that 
the Republican party needs vital new 
leadership. Ike Eisenhower will restore 
the virtues of a free enterprise system 
without the selfish and shortsighted ex­
cess that. .. 
EXECUTIVE. I don't wish to be discGur­
teous, but I just haven't the time or the 
taste for campaign oratory. If I did, I 
wouldn't seek it among an intimate cir­
cle of supposedly intelligent men. I'd 
go to a mass meeting. Just tell us with 
minimal rhetoric why we should have 
any interest in nominating a New Deal 
Democrat for president, even if he is a 
general. I've been told there is a 
reason. I'd like to hear it. 
POL The Republican party has to win. 
It must therefore choose a dynamic, 
forward-looking cand idate. 
E. (to the Publisher) Can't you turn him 
off? Has he anything to sell, or are you 
the salesman? 
PUBLISHER. No, I'm just the honest 
broker. It's his pitch. It just takes him a 
long time to warm up. 
ALAN. (to the Politician) Please stop 
trying to pretend that your only in­
terest is public virtue. Just assume 
we're all thieves together and tell us 
the part of the loot you want us to 
agree to give you. Then after you've 
got yours nailed down, probably you 
can negotiate better on behalf of your 
principal. Don't act like a lawyer on a 
contingent fee basis. It makes you too 
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nervous. We know you have to put 

Eisenhower over to get anything out of 

it for yourself, so you don't need any 

false modesty. 

POL I think that's a most discourteous 

way to speak to me. 

PUB. (to the Politician) They're not try­

ing to bait you. They just idck your in­

terest in the higher and more ladylike 

aspects of pol itics. 

POL What am I supposed to do? Pre­

tend there are no principles or sound 

policies involved here at all? 

E. Do that. It will save ~JS a lot of time 

and a lot of earaches. 

POL I can't. I believe too deeply in 

these principles. They're what's impor­

tant. To my mind they're what 

Eisenhower stands for. They're what 

made him great. 

A. I didn't know he was. I understood it 

was your mission to get us to agree that 

Eisenhower wou Id be labeled II great" 

in various publicity mechanisms that 

clients control or influence. Isn't that a 

correct understanding? 

POL No, of course, not. You're belittl­

ing General Eisenhower. He's a na­

tiona I hero. 

A. Indeed? Why more a hero than 

General Marshall? 

E. If a military hero is good political 

medicine for the Republicans, why 

wouldn't a bigger and more important 

military hero be better medicine? 

GEORGE.' And there's another aspect 

that shouldn't be completely overlook­

ed. It seems pretty clear that MacAr­

thur is going to be recalled from Korea. 

If that happens, it presents us with still 

another military hero, with perhaps 

even a better title yet. I would imagine 

if he wanted to take a hand in pol itics 

he could give both Marshall and 

Eisenhower a rough time. considering 

the way his superiors have been han­

dl ing things in the Far East. 

POL MacArthur is simply an insubor· 




dinate officer. I don't see why anyone 
should expect him to have any political 
standing at all. Anyway I don't want to 
discuss him. I'm here to stand by 
Eisenhower. 
A. You haven't explained why your par­

ty officials prefer Eisenhower to Mar­

shall. 

POL I dislike the suggestion. I repre­

sent nobody but General Eisenhower 

himself. 

£. If that were true, there would be no 

reason at all for us to waste time talk­

ing to you. Eisenhower is not a political 

power as even you very well know. 

He's a political commodity, if you like. 

You were supposed to tell us why we 

should buy him. 

PUB. Gentlemen, we are getting 

nowhere. 

£. Well, he's your boy. I didn't ask for 

this meeting. My people don't like Taft. 

They might even decide to try another 

run with Dewey, though I doubt it. But 

we could live with Taft if we had to. So 

why should we be interested in listen­

ing to a small-bore politician who 

wants to sell us a New Deal General? 

G. (to the Politician) Tell us what your 

own position is going to be in the 

Eisenhower Administration, it there 

ever is such a thing. 

POL Well, I will control all non-policy 

appointments and legislative pro­

grams. 

E. What on earth are non-policy ap­

pointments? The non-policy making 

jobs? Aren't most of them Civil Ser­

vice? 

POL It's not exactly Iike that. There 

are certain classes of jobs and certain 

areas of legislation that won't be 

cleared with me. 

£. With whom will they be cleared? 

POL Well, I don't exactly know. Since 

they won't be cleared with me, it 

would be a presumption for me to 

discuss them. 

A. Then how do you know in advance 

which jobs and which legislation will 

be yours to clear and which will be 

cleared with these. . . these others, 

shall we say? 

POL I'll just have to take General 

E isenhower's decision on those as they 

come up. 

A. (to the Executive) If you don't 

understand his doubletalk, I do. He 

means that he himself clears all jobs 

and legislation that are not of interest 

to. his boss. 

PUB. Who is, of course, Eisenhower. 

A. (cynically) Who else? 
E. Most assuredly. (A silence settles 
over the room.) 
POL (at last angrily) All right, God 
damn it, they'll do something for you if 
you take E isenhower, and they'll cut 
your damn throats it you don't! 

£. (mildly) That's more like it. Now 
what will they do for us? First of all, 
George, here. What will they do for 
him? 
POL Eisenhower will. .. 
G. Not E isenhower, please. We've pass­

ed well beyond that area of confusion. 

I n these matters we are, I take it, to 

assume that Eisenhower will do as he's 

told.... 

PUB. That's an unkind way of phrasing 

it. Can't we say that in these matters 

Eisenhower has agreed to endorse the 

compromises and adjustment worked 

out between you gentlemen and some 

of his important backers? 

G. All right, phrase it that way if you 

like. But spell out these compromises 

and adjustments. 

POL. It's agreed that the du Pont anti­

trust indictment and the case against 

their General Motors stock ownership 

will be soft-pedaled. 

G. Soft-pedaling isn't enough. 

POL Well, I mean they'll be dropped, 

but obviously there'll have to be some 

court formalities about that. 

Eisenhower can't just tell the Govern­

ment attorney suddenly to enter a nol 

pro. 

G. I can understand that. But is this to 

be considered a definate commitment 

to get rid of those cases? 

POL Yes. A definite commitment. 

G. What about banking and currency 

policies? 

POL No change from the present. 

G. (to Alan) A promise to drop the du 

Pont cases is something we'd never get 

out of Taft. He'd hem and haw that 

he'd use his best judgment and so 

forth, but he wouldn't do anything as 

improper as to make a commitment on 

a matter before the Courts. 

PUB. (to George) Any other problems? 

£. (breaking in) What about me? 

POL The rights of Texas to the twelve 

mile limit will be upheld. If the courts 

decide otherwise, Eisenhower will 

recommend legislation under which 

the federal government will cede that 

strip to Texas. 

A. Spoken with the forthrightness of a. 

great statesman. 

£. We hear a lot about "free enter­

prise." See if you can commit yourself 

to a little of this. I want you to agree 

that the government will get complete­

ly out of the synthetic rubber business 

and sell all its plants. 

POL (surprised) But it's a huge billion­

dollar industry. 

£. I know. That's why it will be a good 

test of your loudly touted claims to be 

for free enterprise. 

POL This is an impossibly complicated 

thing to ask me to agree to. 

E. You want my approval of 

Eisenhower. I'm telling YOU my price. I 
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want you to agree to pass legislation 
sell ing aU the government-owned syn­
thetic rubber plants. Set up a commis­
sion to handle the problem and agree 
that George and I have the say-so on 
who goes on the commission. 
A. (to George) Has this been discussed 

before? 

G. No, but it's an excellent idea. 

POL I don't know what to say. I've 

never even thought. .. 

E. Look, if you can't agree to it, I don't 

agree to Eisenhower. So either agree to 

it, and tell your higher-ups that your 

hand was forced or go get authority to 

agree to it, or else forget my being for 

Eisenhower. We're really not that wor­

ried about offshore oil. And nothing 

could interest us less than du Pont's 

troubles. 

POL Well I. .. I don't. .. 

PUB. (to the Politician) You have to 

agree to it. Do it Iike a man. You ob­

viously have no choice. 

POL A II right. Yes, I agree. 

£. Just one thing more, and if we can 

agree on that I'm your man. I want to 

approve the man you name as Sec­

retary of State. We have too much at 

stake all around the world to let that 

job go to just anybody. 

POL Why I. .. 

A. Don't worry. He won't want 

anybody like Knowland or even Taft. I 

don't think your bosses, I mean 

E isenhower, need lose any sleep. In 

fact let's be brash enough to name the 

man right here. It might speed things 

up. 

£. It might at that. Who is my man? 

A. Foster Du lies. 

£. He'd do fine. (to the Politician) You 

agree he's to be Secretary of State? 

POL I. .. I. .. 

PUB. Of course, he agrees. Who could 

want a better. (to the Politician) Besides 

you have to. 

POL All right. Yes, I agree. 

£. (passing him a pen and a piece of 

paper) Good. Just write me a little per­

sonal note that on behalf of General 

Eisenhower you're authorized to state 

what we agreed on about offshore oil, 

the sale of rubber plants, the commis­

sion, and Foster Dulles. 

POL But. .. 

PUB. Go ahead. He's got you. 

POL But such a letter could ruin me. 

E. Not if you live up to it. That part's up 

to you, of course. But would you rather 

have to go get a letter from Eisenhower 

himself to me saying the same thing? 

POL He'd never do that. 

E. How do we know? Did you ask him? 

Anyway somebody's going to have to 

write me a Jetter Iike that. 

POL I suppose I'll do it, but I don't like 

to. (He starts writing.) 

PUB. (to the Executive) You seem to 
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lack faith in the man's honesty. 
E. I never considered the problem. 
POL. (handing the Executive the letter) 
Will that do? 
E. Just fine. (He puts it in his pocket.) 
PUB. Good. Then we've agreed that 
we're to try to nominate Eisenhower? 
A. I'm not what you might call a 
delegate to this convention. I'm just 
George's attorney without a vote. I'm 
curious though about a rumor I heard 
about a graduated excise tax on adver­
tising. Since it hasn't been mentioned, I 
judge it's not in the offing, or it's been 
settled, or no one here cares one way 
or the other. The last seems a bit 
unlikely. 
PUB. Obviously, it would mostly con­
cern me. Don't worry. It's been taken 
care of. 
A. Did it ever really exist? 

Scene 6: A drinking party in Wash­
ington, some weeks later. Present are 
Paul, Leon, Phil, Sarah and Stepanov. 

PAUL (obviously drunk) I'm going to 
fade away. Just fade away. Old soldiers 
never die. And we thought the sap was 
dangerous. (singing) Fade away, oh 
fade away. 
SARAH. (pouring herself a drink) Con­
sidering what MacArthur might have 
said we're pretty lucky. Owen was at 
our apartment last night and he was 
terribly nervous. Actually, he was 
scared stiff. I'll confess I was too. We 
never expected that incredible public 
applause. Then on top of that we were 
faced with that joint session. It was 
awful. I still shake a I ittle. I can't qu ite 
believe we're out of danger yet. 
LEON. So far as he is concerned, we 
are. 
PAUL. Done faded himself away. 
PHIL. I admit it did surprise me a little 
that he was so uncritical of things in 
the Far East. Of course, if you look at 
them from the long-range point of view 
with the object of improving interna­
tional relations and helping along the 
cause of world peace and democracy, 

there isn't anything at all to criticize. 
But everyone said MacArthur was 
nothing but a fascist, so you wouldn't 
expect such sound liberal views from 
him. It was very interesting. Very. I was 
actually fascinated listening to him. 
Such a deep, moving voice. Very 
powerful and masculine. 
SAR. Would you have thought his 
voice so powerful and masculine if 
he'd been talking about being ordered 
to blockade Chiang on Formosa and 
told not to bomb enemy supply lines 
and air bases? Or suppose he had men­
tioned Marshall's refusal to send him 
enough ammunition for his artillery? 
STEPANOV. (to Sarah, and not giving 
Phil a chance to reply) What were you 
saying about Lattimore? 
SAR. He was awfully worried about 
MacArthur, and about his own case 
too. 
L. Owen's case? I have a feeling that 

our worries there are about over. Since 

it would have been quite improper to 

talk to the Court concerning the case 

and even more improper for one of the 

judges to have given any indication of 

the forthcoming decision, I obviously 

am only guessing. But I do have a 

strong feeling, a presentment, if you 

like, that the indictment will be 

dismissed as defective on the grounds 

it would be impossible to prove what 

Owen meant when he said he did not 

know he was dealing with Communists. 

STEP. My dear Leon, how I admire your 

professional unwillingness not to speak 

to the Court about our good and useful 

friend, Owen. 

L. I never speak to judges. 

STEP. Of course not. But this time I 

want to be sure you do not. I am talk­

ing of the Rosenberg matter. 

L. (surprised) You don't want me to help 

save the Rosenbergs? 

STEP. The true aspect of the case is not 

understood. 

L. (somewhat Querulously) Yes? 

STEP. It is most clearly a gross and 

shocking display of anti-Semitism. It is 

to be deplored and opposed most 


openly. But we must not have the 
learned and respected justices injure 
their good names by taking a favorable 
position toward the Rosenbergs. After 
all, my dear Leon, if they were acquit­
ted, or even if they were given a presi­
dential pardon, they could not again 
spy for the Soviet Fatherland? You 
agree? 
L. Obviously, they would never be 
given much in the way of sensitive 
jobs. 
STEP. So by dying as the victims of a 
shameless capitalist and anti-Semitic 
plot, they will do much more good. It 
will be most good for the Jews. It will 
calm their nerves. You will see. 
L. Calm their nerves? It has them in an 
uproar. 
S rEP. Yes, indeed, the happy uproar of 
men whose minds are put at ease. They 
know how the Soviet Union treats the 
Jews so they are troubled. Now comes 
the Rosenberg case to put their con­
science again at ease. How can the 
Soviet government really be enemies 
of the Jews if the Rosenbergs so gladly 
die for it? You see? Also, if the 
American government is willing to kill 
the Rosenbergs, it is proof it must be 
much more anti-Semitic than Russia. 
You see? A calming experience. And 
when the Rosenbergs are dead all can 
go smoothly as before. Together with 
the Jews we will work for peace and 
world democracy and for the UN. We 
will have much to do. We must worry 
greatly about radioactive fallout and 
we must not waste money on space 
rockets. Toys of science fiction. we 
must show there is absolutely no need 
for first-strike weapons. They are only 
to provoke war, yes? These things will 
be important and to accomplish them, 
everyone, including Jews, must have 
calmness and confidence in the peace­
loving, anti-racist Soviet Union. You 
see? 

(to be continued) 

Military Continued from page 5 

Of course there has been discipline. 
Admirals have quivered under the lash 
of Zumwalt's Z-grams. The army has 
forcibly imposed blacks on all promo­
tion boards. The air force has seen to it 
that "racist" officers and enlisted men 
are demoted or even d ism issed from 
active duty. The Marines, in elimina-· 
ting any trace of racial segregation, 
have been ordered to get tougher not 
only in the barracks areas but also 
against "racist" civilians who operate 

off-duty recreation spots 
The political influence exerted by 

the approximately three percent ot the 
population which is historically anti­
military could not help but weaken our 
national defense. On lower levels, 
young Jewish anti-war activists have 
worked unceasingly to sap morale in 
all branches of the armed services. 
Hence, the ultimate fiasco of Vietnam 
and in several other cowardly retreats 
in the face of foreign provocations. 

Finely orchestrated liberal-minority 

propaganda in motion pictures and 
television, and vicious cartoons on the 
editorial pages of the most influential 
newspapers have conditioned the 
American public for a generation to 
see the military establishment not as 
the nation's defender but, in symbolic 
terms, as a bemedalled, paunchy 
general, greedy for more pay, more 
power, and more armaments. 

It is easy to call this a conspiracy, 
but the theory is impossible to prove or 
disprove. It is, in fact, a situation or 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a president 
in 1912 who promises him a Federal Bank­
ing System, nationwide prohibition and con­
trol of the State Department. Later, an 
English Lord offers the Old Man a fifty per­
cent interest in Middle Eastern oil if he will 
put the U.S. into World War I on the side of 
Britain, which he obligingly does. Twenty 
years later the Old Man's oil empire, now in 
the hands of his descendants, is feuding 
with Huey Long. Negotiations are opened 
with Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stalinist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for Ar­
my Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, who 
is warned by the Publisher that the only way 
to start World War II, which they both want, 
is to persuade Russia to abandon Spain to 
Franco. The Kremlin reluctantly agrees to 
go along, provided General Marshall is ap­
pointed Chief of Staff. Later Harry is appal­
led by the Russian-German Non-Agression 
Pact and is even more appalled when the 
Publisher explains that Henry Wallace 
should be Democratic vice-presidential can­
didate and Wendell Willkie Republican 
presidential nominee in 1940. By the end of 
the following year, the unholy team of FDR, 
Stalin, Litvinov, Comintern Spy Sorge and 
the U.S. Chief of Staff managed to get the 
U.S. into war by provoking the Pearl Harbor 
attack. A few years later, with victory in 
World War II in sight, Dex and his clique 
work to give Europe to the Russians and 
China to the Chinese Communists, while 
Harry, the muddle-headed socialist, puts up 
a confused and disoriented resistance, 
thereby incurring the wrath of the moribund 
Roosevelt. With Truman in the White 
House, American Communists start playing 
world pol itics with the A-bomb, and the 
Chief of Staff strikes a bloody bargain with 
the new Soviet Ambassador. Soon potential 
Soviet enemies and no-longer-useful Com­
munists are eliminated in a purge that in­
cludes Harry Hopkins, Harry Dexter White 
and James Forrestal, as the "China pro­
blem" is handled by surreptitious aid to 
Mao. Then the outbreak of the Korean War 
provokes great anxiety among the Soviet 
agents and their American fellow travelers, 
who are barely able to turn it into a no-win 
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situation. As the 1952 presidential race gets 
under way, the Russian-American establish­
ment surprises Taft by lining up solidly 
behind Eisenhower. 

PART THREE, ACT II 

Scene 7: The Senator's office, 
Washington, 1952. The Senator is pre­
sent with A Ian. Dave sits silently in the 
back corner. 

ALAN. For once I'm speaking solely for 

myself. There is no client on the hori­

zon. 

SENA TOR. That's a strange situation 

for you to be in, Alan. 

A. They say that even a lawyer who 
acts for himself has a fool for a cI ient, 
but what I have in mind isn't really a 
legal matter. I want to talk about the 
problem of the Republican nomina­
tion, if you're willing to go into it with 
me. 
S. It seems to be in pretty good shape, 
but I appreciate your interest. 
A. Frankly, I'm worried about it. I'm 
afraid Eisenhower has a good chance 
of stealing it. 
S. (annoyed) That's not my understan­
ding of the situation. I have excellent 
contacts, you know. 
A. I know, Senator, but I'm also sure 
they put the best color on everything 
they tell you. And those who have 
decided to switch to Eisenhower at the 
right moment are probably even more 
optimistic- in public- about the cer­
tainty of your nomination. 
S. That's accusing some of my people 
of being no better than traitors! 
A. Let's get specific. How about Penn­
sylvania? 
S. A few scattered delegates against 
me, that's all. Governor Fine has per­
sonally assured me his delegation's 
vote for him will only be a courtesy for 
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a favorite son. On the second ballot 
he'll support me. 
A. I'll make a flat prophecy. If things 
go as they are going now, he won't. 
S. I have his word. What do you want 
me to do? Make him sign his allegiance 
in blood? 
A. Senator, I merely mentioned Penn­
sylvania to show the possibility of your 
apparent strength being drawn away 
when you're going to need it most. You 
know the kind of man Fine is, and the 
kinds of pressure that are and will be 
brought to bear on him and on men 
like him. 
S. Eisenhower has a certain amount of 
noisy publicity, to be sure. Behind him 
are the remnants of the old Willkie 
crowd and, of course, all the people 
who will vote th.. Democratic ticket 
anyway, even if IUsenhower were the 
Republican nominee. I don't think that 
kind of strength amounts to much in a 
Republican convention. 
A. I hope you're right. 
S. I admit I'm a little surprised he's 
been able to get as far as he has. I 
didn't think he had quite that much 
political ability or could attract quite 
the professional support he seems to 
have developed in some quarters. But I 
still don't think he's a very strong per­
son or wou Id make a very good presi­
dent. 
A. Doesn't that analysis indicate there 
must be, say, certain groups behind his 
candidacy who are using the General? 
S. Groups? What groups? 
A. You mentioned the old Willkie 
crowd. Then you might add the New 
Dealers. 
S. They're Democrats. 
A. But suppose they also wanted to 
capture the Republican party? 
S. That's absurd. 
A. You are forgetting that anybody's a 
Republican who says he's a 
Republican. 



S. That's not true at all. I've been a 
Republican all my life. 
A. Has Eisenhower? 
S. With an army career it's different. In 
a sense a professional military man on­
ly joins a party when he qu its the ser­
vice. 
A. You feel Eisenhower now says he's a 
Republican because sOr)1ething about 
the Republican party appeals more to 
his pol itical convictions than the 
Democratic party does? 
S. I would certainly suppose so. Why 
else would he announce he was a 
Republican and seek the Republican 
nomination? The Democratic nomina­
tion was already his without asking. 
A. You don't bel ieve that Eisenhower 
could be the unwitting instrument of 
forces who would like to have their 
own man as the nominee of both par­
ties? 
S. That's utterly foreign to the 
American political tradition. A vital 
two-party system is the basis of our 
democracy. 
A. I agree. That's why it's now up to 
you and you alone to preserve the 
vitality of that tradition. You're sure of 
your nomination. I'm not. What I 
would suggest is... 
S. What exactly is it you want to sug­
gest? 
A. You shou Id make a publ ic statement 
that as a life-long Republican you will 
support for the presidency any 
Republican nominee who stands for 
the principles that have always guided 
the Republican party. However, if 
someone who is a New Dealer, and ob­
viously nothing but a New Dealer and 
openly supported by the New Dealers 
and other leftists and even fellow 
travelers, if a man I ike that. .. 
S. Eisenhower? 
A. If Eisenhower wins the Republ ican 
nomination, you can only regard it as a 
maneuver to captu re the party 
machinery by people who are utterly 
opposed to Republican principles. If 
that happens you feel that in fairness 
to the great body of Republican voters 
of the country, you will run as an in­
dependent so they can have a genuine 
Republican to vote for, not merely a 
Republican label. 
S. That would defeat us both and elect 
the Democrat. That's the way 
Theodore Roosevelt defeated my 
father. 
A. It might be different this time. So far 
as mass support would be concerned, 
Eisenhower and the Democratic 
nominee would be competing for the 
same extremist laborites, New Dealers, 
One Worlders, UN enthusiasts, leftists 
and fellow travelers. Not to mention 
outright Communists. The press, radio 
and TV would be solidly against you, 

but they are already. There's no way 
you can avoid that. But they produce 
more noise than votes. Anyway, that 
isn't the main point. The fact is that if 
you make such an announcement all 
the Governor Fines, whatever they'd 
like to do, just can't go over to 
Eisenhower. They'd be absolutely cer­
tain that against you and a Democrat 
Eisenhower cou Idn't possibly be 
elected. They'd have to refuse him the 
nomination for their own self­
preservation. They would hate you for 
putting them on such a spot, but they'd 
see you got the nomination. 
S. Alan, I appreciate your solicitude on 
my behalf, but even if I thought Eisen­
hower had a chance of capturing the 
nomination, I'm not sure I'd want to 
follow your suggestion. (very seriously) 
I confess' want this nomination very 
badly. I've worked for it for many years 
and have come so close to getting it in 
the past that' simply have to have it 
now. Life just wouldn't be worth living 
if I were disappointed this time, too. 
But Eisenhower just isn't that strong. 
He doesn't have the votes in the con­
vention I have. Even ignoring the 
Governor Fines. 
A. You have them, Senator, if theCreden­
tials Committee seats your delegates. 
But what happens if your delegates 
don't get seated? 
S. That's absurd. They've been properly 
elected months ago. No one has raised 
the slightest objection. 
A. Not yet. But all kinds of objections 
could be made the week the Convention 
opened. 
S. In theory. But they would be so trans­
parentlyfraudulenttheCredentialsCom­
mittee would throw them out. 
A. Unless the majority of the Credentials 
Committee had been reached, bought or 
intimidated by Eisenhower's men. 
S. (angrily) Things like that don't happen 
in American pol itics. Besides, what 
earthly objection could anyone have 
against my delegates? You're not mak­
ing sense. 
A. Knowingsomeof the people involved, 
I would suppose they would accuse you 
of having bought the delegates. Since 
they're doing that themselves, it would 
be standard operating procedure to pin 
the crime on you. That's the usual Soviet 
practice. 
S. Soviet? Where do the Communists fit 
into the picture? 
A. You don't think the Soviet govern­
ment, which is quite some power in 
American pol itics, is at all interested in 
presidential candidates? ' 
S. The Communists are nobody .f they 
were important, the FBI would deal 
with them. 
A. (wearily) You don't think the very 
openness of American politics offers a 
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forum for any and all pol itical groups? 
S. Every issue can be offered for 
debate and decision. 
A. I'm not talking about debate and 
decision. I'm talking about what deter­
mines which men are to control and 
shape political decisions. I'm not talk­
ing about the phraseology considered 
suitable for the public presentation of 
the decisions already taken. I'm talking 
about the invisible forces that can 
make money for a man or wipe him 
out, that can get him a high govern­
ment job or deny it to him, that can get 
him favorable publicity or endless 
scandalous abuse, that can pronounce 
him a famous scientist or throw him to 
his death out of a window. (The Senator 
says nothing as he listens in frigid 
silence. Finally, Alan gets slowly to his 
feet). Well, as I said, a man shouldn't 
try to be his own lawyer. Thank you, 
Senator, for your time. I hate to say 
this, but I think I could have saved you 
the nomination, the election and 
perhaps your life. I'm afraid as it stands 
now you're going to let them just fade 
away, all of them. I'm sorry. (He 
leaves.) 

DA VE. Gloomy bastard. Do you think 

he's cracked? 

S. I don't know. I am only certain that 
he is totally ignorant of the realities of 
American pol itics. 

Scene 8: A dimly lit street in New York a 
few months later. The Laborer, who 
long ago talked to the DA and later to 
Dex about burning the Normandie, is 
there with a stranger. Neither says 
anything. Shortly a portly man enters. 
He does not expect to meet them and is 
slightly surprised when the Laborer ad­
dresses him. 

LABORER. Ah, myoid friend the ambi­
tious District Attorney. My pals told 
me not to bother you none at home. 
Said it would upset you no end maybe, 
but thought you'd be glad to have a 
word with an old friend for a sec. Just a 
sec. No more. They wanted , should 
introduce a pal of ours. He's a Swedish 
guy with all kinds of book learning. 
Real fancy. He's an expert on Niggers. 
That's right. Funny thing for a guy to 
study that hard, ain't it? But you never 
can tell. Anyway, this guy here, he 
knows what capitalist exploitation has 
done to the Niggers. Studied it hard 
and knows the answers. If they wasn't 
exploited and discriminated and 
segregated like, why you couldn't hard­
ly tell them from whites. Anyway, my 
pals thought he could help you on 
cases about Niggers. So I'll leave him 
to you and not bother you no more. 

END OF ACT 11 
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The Game and The Candle 

ACT III 

Scene 1: The Publisher's office in New 
York, 1953. The Publisher is there with 
Stepanov. 

PUBLISHER. What are you so jumpy 

about? You're in, boy. You have the 

world by the tail and a downhill pull. 

What's the matter? 

STEPANOV. I agree that things here are 

going nicely. Eisenhower is the wonder­

ful president. He is all I could want. 

Almost. But he still does not complete­

ly stop people from working on 

rockets. 

P. Now, really, Boris. You can't expect 
to control everything in the govern­
ment. That's too much. 
S. I know. I make the choices of the 
areas in which I'm most concerned and 
I know in the other places the 
Americans must be left to do what they 
want. But it is still a great trouble. I 
wou Id I ike more power. 
P. Well, you're getting it. 
S. Here, yes. But in Russia, no. 
P. Would you care to confide in me? 
S. It is a complication. Stalin is dead. 
P. I'll be damned. When? 
S. I will tell you. I do not like it, but I 
must. It will give you a hold over me, 
perhaps. Stal in had the stroke, maybe a 
year ago. Not too much, but the stroke. 
P. So? 
S. So it was decided that a sick man 
could not be lord of all the Empire. So 
Stalin died. It was arranged by Beria, 
but there were very bad mistakes. Beria 
did not trust the others because he 
does not trust anyone, and the others 
did not trust Beria though they agreed 
he should kill Stalin. No one else had 
the nerve. So Beria held Moscow for 
three days while he killed Stalin, but he 
did not kill the others. When the throne 
of the Empire was in his hands he show­
ed he was what he always was, the man 
who has to be given the orders. He did 
not dare be the big boss. He asked the 
others to help him when he should 
have shot a few and ordered the others. 
So the Ukrainian told the Army to 
shoot and enough of Beria's troops did 
not shoot back. He had not ordered 
them till too late. And Beria is himself 
shot right in the Kremlin and his chiefs 
too in the cellar of their own Lubianka. 
P. God, what a story! 
S. Do you think Russia is some kind of 
California? In Russia we kill for power, 
not for profit. (a pause) Is not the rest 
obvious? For twenty years, maybe 
more, I have been Beria's man in 
America. What will the Ukranian do 
about that? What would you do if you 
are in his shoes? 

P. Boris, you're way ahead of me. Who 
is this Ukrainian? 
S. (as though it explained everything] He 
was at Yalta. 
P. I am still in the dark. 
S. There were people in Russia afraid of 
Yalta. They thought maybe Stalin will 
give up trying to conquer the world so 
he can I ive out his age qu ietly with his 
women in Moscow. They sent the 
Ukrainian to watch. He was the man 
Stalin assigned to govern the Ukraine 
after we retook it from the Germans. 
Maybe you do not know how the Ukrai­
nians helped the Germans? I do not 
think they will do it again. Of course, 
there are not so many now. H is name is 
Khrushchev. I want you to go see him. 
That is why I came. 
P. See him about what? 
S. About me. Why else do I come see 
you and tell you these things? 
P. What use are they to me? I can't 
print them. 
S. In a little while you can. I have given 
you the scoop, no? You go to Moscow. 
I will tell you a man or two to talk to 
and you will give the whole story to the 
world. You are not the only one who 
knows Stalin is dead. That would not 
be possible, of course. It will soon be 
told to everyone from Moscow. I n the 
press Stalin will die, I suppose, in his 
sleep. But you will be the only one who 
knows how Beria held Moscow. Maybe 
the Ukrainian will not want you to say 
who killed Stalin, but you will be per­
mitted to know- and tell the rest. 
P. Where do you come in? 
S. You will tell the Ukrainian that I am 
not Beria's man. That I am any man's 
man who governs the Soviet state. It is 
very simple. I am the man who knows 
what to do here in America. Often I 
have disagreed with Beria, as I did with 
Yezhov before him. Tell him I will 
often perhaps disagree with him. That 
is nothing. What happens here is what 
makes our empire. The Ukrainian will 
understand. It is just that he does not 
know-about me, I mean. You will tell 
him. 
P. Lis ten, Boris. 
S. I am the dead man most probably if 
you do not. And if you do not, I cou Id 
say some things. Not many, but some. 
P. What am I getting now? A hint or 
two of blackmail? 
S. I do not care what you call it. I do 
not intend that I should be recalled to 
die, too, in the cellars of the Lubianka. 
You are my passport to stay in 
America. Of course, I will work so well 
for the Ukrainian as I did for Beria. You 
can explain that. 
P. What makes you think Khrushchev, 
if that's his name, would listen to me? 

S. He has heard of you. On some things 
Beria's reports were most full. I told 
him many things about you since the 
days you first sent for me about 
Willkie- you remember? The Ukrai­
nian will know this. He will listen to 
you. Perhaps he will ask a favor, maybe 
he will want some false publicity to 
bury some of the truth, but nothing you 
are not glad to do. 
P. So you have told them about me? 
S. I told them you were the successful 
new man made by the First World War. 
They said that made no sense. 
P. I'm not surprised. 
S. In the First World War you have 
destroyed the Austrian and German 
Empires. The Russian, too, for a while. 
Finally the English. You wipe out with 
taxes all the upper-class people of all 
the West. All that is so, no? So then 
there is nothing left in the way of the 
ambitious man. No habits. No res­
traints. No old, troubling custom out of 
the past. Anywhere in the world you 
can do what you please. And so you do 
what you please like busy children for 
maybe forty years and here we are. You 
are one of these men, yes? One who 
loves the common man so much that 
the loving makes him the millionaire. 

Scene 2: The office of the Secretary of 
State a few years later. Foster is seated 
at the desk. Phil is standing. 

PHIL. I am sure I realize fully the diffi­
culties, Mr. Secretary, but it is a crisis 
that gives you the opportunity for the 
boldest and most decisive leadership. 
You can rally to our support all the 
democratic forces of the world. In fact, 
I do not think it would be too much to 
say that in this issue the conscience of 
mankind is involved. 
FOSTER. I would rather not get in that 
deep. Let's keep the issue narrowed to 
Suez. 
P. Of course. But the true issue is ag­
gression. The use of force and violence 
to settle international affairs. We can­
not afford to have a different moral 
standard for our allies than the one we 
insist upon for our opponents. 
F. I hadn't noticed they ever gave it 
more than lip service. 
P. Possible because we have never 
observed it ou rselves or enforced it on 
our associates. 
F. What is it specifically you think we 
should do? 
P. Take the matter immediately to both 
the Assembly and the Security Council 
of the UN and insist that both the 
British and the Israel is call off their at­
tack at once. Otherwise the UN will 
have to send troops in to assist Egypt 

20 



against this unprovoked aggression. 
F. Troops? What troops has the UN 
available? They would have to be 
American or Russian troops, wouldn't 
they? 
P. The particular national ity hardly 
matters, Mr. Secretary. They would be 
UN troops. Of course, I don't think it 
would come to that. I'm sure that with 
the economic and other pressures we 
can bring to bear on the British they 
will capitulate at once. But what is 
essential, Mr. Secretary, is time. There 
must be not the slightest delay or the 
British and Israelis are likely to be over­
whelmingly, shockingly victorious. 
Such a thing would cause enormous 
damage to the American image as held 
by all the peace-loving peoples of the 
world. 
F. You surprise me. You're famous in 
the Department as the man who sees 
thirty-five or is it thirty-two varying 
shades of gray in every problem. How 
is it that action rather than inaction 
seems so clear to you today? 
P. This is simply a case, Mr. Secretary, 
where emphatic, vigorous action is 
called for. 
F. I can't agree with you. It seems to 
me this is one case where we should 

avoid hasty and reck less action. It 
seems to me we need to go no further 
than take a public position in opposi­
tion to the attack on Egypt. After all, 
we haven't made it ourselves. We ask 
the English, French and Israelis to stop 
fighting and negotiate their difficulties 
with the Egyptians. That seems to me 
all that anyone cou Id requ ire of us. 
P. But while we're asking them to stop 
they go on fighting. 
F. Isn't that what the Communists 
always do? 
P. But we deplore such conduct, Mr. 
Secretary. We insist, and rightly, on a 
higher standard of international 
morality than that. And while we talk 
and perhaps reprimand them, the 
English, French and Israelis win. All the 
reports we get indicate that Egyptian 
resistance is worth very little. Very lit­
tle indeed. I n a week the canal will be 
back in English hands. It would be a 
very grave setback in our campaign to 
abolish colonialism. 
F. Our campaign? 
P. Well, it's not official, of course, but 
it's one that meets with the deep moral 
approval of the American people. It's 
so in line with our own sound historical 
tradition. 

F. I see you still keep up your reading 
in all the proper papers and magazines. 
But to tell you the truth, there's 
somewhat more at stake. You know 
very well that matters in the Near East 
have gone from bad to worse. Now the 
British apparently think the time has 
come to alter things a Iittle. I agree 
with you that officially the United 
States must deplore their resort to war. 
But I don't see that our national in­
terests require us to go any further than 
that. It occurs to me that we might 
wisely take a leaf from our recent and 
much admired boss, Secretary 
Acheson, the leaf that contained his 
tactics in regard to China. Let's just 
wait till the dust settles, shall we? 
P. But. .. but, Mr. Secretary, it was the 
proper course in China, but now at 
Suez the most rapid action is required. 
(lamely) They're just not the same, 
that's all. 
F. Very well, they're not the same. But 
nevertheless, we're going to go slowly. 
I'm not going to be a party in stabbing 
our own friends in the back. 

(to be continued) 

Sir Oswald's Lady Continuedfrompage6 

should consider the case of Rupert 
Brooke, whose poetry has been unjust­
ly maligned on the strength of one 
remark about "sentimentvoll German 
Jews" and whose handsome features 
are always described with resentment 
by Iiberal critics. 

In direct opposition to Jessica and 
everything she represents stands the 
compelling and tragic figure of Unity 
Valkyrie. Never were two names more 
appropriate, for she desired above all 
the unity of two great peoples and was 
a veritable Bruennhilde in her uncom­
promising support for the Third Reich. 
Obviously, she was the favorite sister 
of Diana, who in her book describes 
the various stages of Unity's dramatic 
involvement with Hitler. Having been 
exceptionally unruly at her schools 
(from several of which she was ex­
pelled), she was persuaded to visit Ger­
many by Diana, although at that time 
she wou Id have preferred to have gone 
to France or Italy. They were both over­
whelmed by the first (1933) Parteitag at 
Nuremberg. As Diana puts it, they 
"witnessed a demonstration of hope in 
a nation which had known collective 
despair" and the effect on Unity was 
akin to a religious conversion. I find it 
interestin{! how 0ften in the rast hun­

dred years exceptionally sensitive 
Anglo-Saxons have been converted to 
some esoteric faith or ideology by the 
stronger grou p feel ings of other 
peoples. To some extent, this can be 
explained as a consequence of the 
weakening sense of group identity 
among Anglo-Saxons both in Britain 
and overseas. 

Diana tells us that Unity went back 
to Germany with the fixed intention of 
meeting Hitler, and of how she achiev­
ed this at his favorite restaurant, the 
Osteria Bavaria in Munich. Her willful­
ness is not glossed over. As Diana says, 
"Unity was never awed in her entire 
life" (the Parteitag excepted). Unity 
was also inclined to be perverse and 
she took delight in shocking the prim 
and pompous. Much play has been 
made in the press about her famous 
remark, /I But Streicher is a kitten" 
(which Diana forgets to mention). 
Anyway, it can hardly be claimed that 
Hitler liked her because she was a 
clinging vine. There'is also an afllusing 
description of Unity being upb.r!iided 
for wearing makeup by women who are 
best described as /I Brown Bolsheviks" 
(i.e., exaggerated Naz is who had 
formerly been left-leaning or actual 
members of the six-million-strong Com­
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munist party). Nor can it be claimed 
that Hitler borrowed some of his ideas 
from Unity. (Indeed, Diana shows signs 
of a slight sisterly asperity in denying 
the possibil ity). And he never slept with 
her, despite the existence of a work 
called I Was Hitler's Maid, which 
"described thrilling orgies with Hitler 
flagellating housemaids and parlor­
maids on the Berg," and which had a 
reference to Unity unpacking her silk 
underwear. (I n fact, she never spent the 
night in Hitler's house, since he had 
already taken up with Eva Braun, 
whom Diana describes as "pretty and 
charming."). "Beachcomber" ot the 
London Daily Express, guyed this and 
other sensational books by inventing 
one called I Was Himm/er's Aunt. But 
there is nothing humorous about 
Unity's despair when her own country 
declared war upon Germany. She shot 
herself with a I ittle pistol of the type 
American ladies sometimes carry in 
their handbags. The bullet lodged in 
her brain, but she did not die until after 
the war, having been returned home by 
order of Hitler and looked after with 
loving care by her mother. In her last 
years Unity was a pale shadow of her 
former self. Let her remain in our minds 
as she was before her abortive suicide, 
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The Action So Far: The Old Man, a 
Midwestern oil magnate, elects a president 
in 1912 who promises him a Federal Bank­
mg System, nationwide prohibition and con­
trol of the State Department Later, an 
English Lord offers the Old Man a fifty per­
cent interest in Middle Eastern oil if he will 
put the U.S. into World War' on the side of 
Britain, which he obligingly does Twenty 
years later the Old Man's oil empire, now in 
the hands of his descendants, is feuding 
with Huey Long. Negotiations are opened 
with Harry, a White House aide, and Dex, a 
Stal inist, to get rid of the Senator. A few 
years later the Communists' nominee for Ar­
my Chief of Staff is opposed by Harry, who 
is warned by the Publisher that the only way 
to start World War II, which they both want, 
is to persuade Russia to abandon Spain to 
Franco. The Kremlin reluctantly agrees to 
go along, provided General Marshall is ap­
pointed Chief of Staff. Later Harry is appal­
led by the Russian-German Non-Agression 
Pact and is even more appalled when the 
Publisher explains that Henry Wallace 
should be Democratic vice-presidential can­
didate and Wendell Willkie Republican 
presidential nominee in 1940. By the end of 
the following year, the unholy team of FOR, 
Stalin, Litvinov, Com intern Spy Sorge and 
the U.S. Chief of Staff managed to get the 
U.S. into war by provoking the Pearl Harbor 
attack. A few years later, with victory in 
World War II in sight, Dex and his clique 
work to give Europe to the Russians and 
China to the Chinese Communists, while 
Harry, the muddle-headed socialist, puts up 
a confused and disoriented resistance, 
thereby incurring the wrath of the moribund 
Roosevelt. With Truman in the White 
House, American Communists start playing 
world politics with the A-bomb, and the 
Chief of Staff strikes a bloody bargain with 
the new Soviet Ambassador. Soon potential 
Soviet enemies and no-longer-useful Com­
munists are eliminated in a purge that in­
cludes Harry Hopkins, Harry Dexter White 
and James Forrestal, as the "China pro­
blem" is handled by surreptitious aid to 
Mao. Then the outbreak of the Korean War 
provokes great anxiety among the Soviet 
agents and their American fellow travelers, 
who are barely able to turn it into a no-win 

THE GAlVIE 
and 

THE CANDLE 

A dramatized rendering of the 
secret history of the United 
States (1912 -1960) 

situation As the 1952 presidential race gets 
under way, the Russian-American establish­
ment surprises Taft by lining up solidly 
behind Eisenhower 

PART THREE, ACT III 
Scene 3: The Publisher's office, New 
York City, 1956. The Publisher and 
Stepanov are present. 

STEPANOV. It is not a minor matter. It 
is most grave. We cannot permit the 
recaptu re of Suez. It wou Id set us back 
years, years, in our attack on the cor­
rupt empires of capitalism. 
PUBLISHER. I understand your dislike 
of the matter. But why come to me? 
Can't you handle it routinely through 
the State Department? You certainly 
have friends there. 
S. Friends, yes. But when it comes to 
something against both the English and 
the Jews, they are not so friendly. On 
this we can do nothing with the State 
Department. I t will deplore the attack 
on Egypt. It will weep many tears on 
the grave of world peace murdered by 
its own ally the English. But it will do 
nothing. I t will let the dust settle first. 
There are times we Iike the dust to set­
tle. This is not such a time. So you must 
make a move. 
P. Me? 
S. You are the friend of many big oil 
people. I was not present when you 
worked out the Eisenhower nomina­
tion, but even an American could 
understand who played what cards in 
that game. So you will go to them and 
say if they do not stop the Suez war in 
twenty-four hours, that is the exact 
time, twenty-four hours, for by then the 
Jews and the English will have pro­
bably reached the canal ... if they do 
not get it stopped by then, they will be 
ruined everywhere in the world we can 
reach them. It will not help anymore to 

make the local natives millionaires 
Our people have lived With them in a 
truce a long time, but no longer Our 
people will seize them or destroy them 
wherever we can That will be in Arabia 
and Persia and in I ndonesia. Perhaps 
too in Venezuela. We have friends 
there also. Remind them of that. You 
will tell them. Twenty-four hours. (To 
Stepanov's surprise his tirade fails to 
move the Publisher who sits silently at 
his desk and shakes his head.) Why do 
you shake your head? You think we will 
not? 
P. No, Boris. 1 will not. It would be 
dangerously absurd for me to go to 
anyone with that message. I'm just not 
your messenger boy. 
S. The message would indicate that 
you are close to Moscow, yes? 
P. Obviously. 
S. (mocking) ):'ou want a big job, not 
that of a messenger boy. It is that, yes? 
(suddenly furious) You will begin with 
the job I tell you to do, whatever it is. 
(He goes to the door and turns back.) 
Have you thought, my friend, what 
they will think, the big oil people, when 
they find their great properties seized 
and learn that you alone knew direct 
from the Soviet government what was 
to happen and did not tell them? 
Because you did not want to be a 
messenger boy? But they know what 
you are. That is all you have ever been 
to them. Ever. So you will be our 
messenger now. (He leaves. The 
Publisher sits angrily for a moment 
then resignedly picks up the telephone.) 

Scene 4: The office of the Secretary of 
State a few hours later. Foster is there 
with the Executive. 

EXECUTIVE. God damn it, Foster, don't 
try high-hatting me. We've known each 
other since boyhood. I respect your 
power and great dignity and all that 
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crap, but this is serious. It's Iife or 
death to us and there just isn't time for 
me to fiddle around bowing and scrap­
ing to you because you happen to be 
Secretary of State. I f you want to be 
standoffish about it and perch on your 
dignity, I can be rough, too, and remind 
you who got you your job. We did, and 
you damn well know it. Now you owe 
us something and you've got to deliver. 
FOSTER. Suppose I don't. 
£. And toss in the ashcan a I ifetime of 
friendship and pol itical cooperation? 
To say nothing of anything so crude as 
legal fees? 
F. The Secretary of State has heavier 
responsibilities than honoring old 
friendships and old political and 
business associations. 
E. I'm sure you have. But there's also 
the fact that if you feel conscience 
bound to act against the wishes of your 
old associates, they will no longer be 
your friends. They will inevitably be 
your enemies. And then, of course, all 
these new enemies-and all the inter­
national ones - will band together 
against you. 
F. You would join up with the Soviet 
crowd against me? 
E. We wouldn't have any choice. They 
can ruin us. Totally and completely 
ruin us. They can and they will if you 
let the E ngl ish recapture Suez. I'm cer­
tain of their threats and I'm certain 
they mean them. 
F. (thoughtfully) You know, there's 
something about you people I don't 
think I ever really quite thought 
through before. Is that why you're so 
strong for the UN? Your own govern­
ment won't protect you any longer, so 
you go out and build a supergovern­
ment. (after a pause) Why don't you go 
to the UN and get them to stop the 
Suez war for you? Everybody says 
that's what they're for. 
E. You know perfectly well they're not 
strong enough yet to get away with it. 
It's got to be you. There's no other way. 
No one else has the strength. You can 
look at it this way, if your conscience is 
so touchy. Just figure it's a disaster to 
the whole United States to have an 
enterprise as big as ou rs practically 
destroyed. Think of it from that point 
of view when you are considering the 
national interest. Which hurts the 
United States more, leaving the Egyp­
tians in control of Suez or destroying 
the whole American overseas oil 
business? Consider it that way and I 
think you'll come up with the right 
answer. 
F. Which is? 
£. That the United States can't permit 
its allies to do the sort of things it 
deplores in its enemies. We've got to 
have the same moral code for 

everyone, allies and enemies alike. 
Such talk, by the way, ought to sound 
pretty good in public. 
F. You realize where such a principle 
leads? 
E. It sounds all right to me. In this con­
text. 
F. Have you thought what it means out­
side that context? 
E. That'll have to be your job. 
F. It's quite clear what it means. We're 
never powerfu I enough to stop the Rus­
sians from doing whatever they please. 
So they do it. As and when it suits 
them. But we are powerful enough to 
keep a tight rein on ou r a II ies and pro­
te'ge's. So we do. After a few years or a 
few decades where do you think that 
will leave us? 
E. That's your problem. That's why 
you're Secretary of State. I'm not hired 
to solve tangles like that. I'm just hired 
to keep my own show on the road. 
F. You don't leave a man much room, 
do you? Life is hardly worth living 
when you narrow it down to the 
choices you leave me. (wearily) 
Because, of course, I can't fight you, as 
you know. Not you and the left 
together. But you make me sick. Real 
honest old-fashioned belly sick. If we 
were boys again, I think I'd throw up 
right now. 

Scene 5: A bedroom in Washington, 
1960. Boris and Sarah are in dressing 
gowns. Sarah is combing her hair, Boris 
is mixing himself a drink. The scene is 
vaguely similar to the Maxine-Pierpont 
teie-a-t&te of almost fifty years ago. 

SARAH. You didn't tell me how you 
feel about the election. Are you drink­
ing to celebrate it? 
STEPANOV. It was nothing to me, the 
election. Either way it was the same. 
Both candidates were little boys. Like 
life, there were good things and bad 
things whatever way it went. Now that 
the Democrats have won, we only have 
to worry about the rich young man 
breaking out of the pretty cage we and 
the others have built for him. Only the 
great rulers, it seems, know they must 
destroy the men who put them in 
power. So Lenin dies at a convenient 
time, and Stalin lives to be lord of the 
world- almost. (As Sarah looks at him 
reprovingly.) I know. Lenin was a holy 
man! But the world is not a good place 
for holy men. People are so anxious to 
hurry them on to heaven. But it was not 
in disposing of Lenin-of this one can­
not be quite sure-that Stalin was the 
great ru ler. I t was in disposing of the 
many little men who helped him rise. 
This talent of the great ruler i~ Nhat, as 
you say, separates the men from the 
boys. Naturally, you do not believe it is 
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like that. Everything should be nicer, 
yes? So you are a little like your new 
President. That is why I do not worry. I 
do not think he will do much to our 
friends. There is always, of course, the 
chance that he will learn, but it is not a 
big enough chance to lose me any 
sleep. And if he should turn against us, 
there are still many things that cou Id 
be done. We must always anticipate, 
even the improbable. 
SAR. You don't really expect any trou­
ble, do you? 
STEP. Why do you always ask so many 
questions? Have you become an agent 
of fascist counterintelligence? No, 
that is impossible. There is none. You 
are just a noisy woman. A chatterbox 
of a Jewess. 
SAR. You're getting drunk. Success is 
going to your head. 
STEP. I am not really successful. We 
have, as my messenger boy says, the 
world by the tail on a downhill pull. 
But the nearer we get to victory, the 
more I worry. And the more Moscow 
makes worries for me. 
SAR. Any new worries? 
STEP. No, just the old ones. They know 
nothing of what it is to operate within 
government, and they do not wish to 
learn. For years they would not believe 
we had the power we did and they 
made mistake after mistake because 
their book said there must be a power­
ful fascist reaction. Now that we have 
real power over here and can bargain 
with big business almost like equals, 
Moscow thinks we must control the 
whole works. If we can put Castro in 
power when we are told to, why can't 
we give them Berlin when we are told 
to? If I can keep the military out of the 
space program, then why can't I stop it 
altogether? Since I get billions for 
foreign aid and only millions to be 
spent on bombers, then I must surely 
control the whole budget. Clearly, I 
must be a double agent! We are in the 
coal ition that controls the government, 
yes. But Moscow does not want to 
understand that we do not yet have as 
much power as big business and big 
labor put together. (He pauses a mo­
ment and then goes on in a serious 
rather than a mocking voice, since this 
is really what troubles him.) Besides the 
man who set up the coalition is not 
necessarily their choice for tearing it 
down? 
SAR. (surprised) Tear down the coali­
tion? That will mean direct Russian 
control. 
STEP. Douschka, you speak with the 
gravest impropriety. The Soviet govern­
ment is wholly devoted to total self­
determination. The basic principle of 
Soviet law is the total impermissibility 
of interference in the domestic affairs 
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of other nations. The North American 
Peoples' Democratic Republic when it 
takes over from the present regime of 
corrupt capital ists, imperial ists, anti­
Semites, colonialists and other dregs of 
fascism, will of course receive and 
gladly welcome the advice and 
assistance of the Soviet fatherland. 
SAR. And what changes will the North 
American People's Democratic Repub­
lic make? 
STEP. First there must be territorial ad­
justment. To have the proper boun­
daries is the first duty of the peace­
loving state, no? So the corrupt Czarist 
sale of Alaska is at once void. Then 
reparations must be made for the im­
perialistic colonial war against Mexico. 
All the illegally acquired ter­
ritories-California, Texas, Colorado, I 
do not know all of them- must be 
returned. There is no doubt that Florida 
was acquired from Spain by force in 
violation of recognized international 
practices. Cuba is the obvious legal 
successor of Spain in that area and has 
therefore an unimpeachable title to 
Florida. 
SAR. Any other border adjustments? 
STEP. There is a large area to which ti­
tle is not clear- the old Oregon coun­
try over which Russ.ia had rights which 
the corrupt Czarist regime illegally sur­
rendered. The colonial imperialists 
unilaterally occupied this territory 
without the consent of the native 
populations. Therefore, the present oc­
cupancy by the United States and 
Canada is a flagrant example of im­
perialist aggression. It is my opinion 
that the UN, when it admits the North 
American Peoples' Republ ic as a full­
fledged loyal member, will accept a 
trusteeship over this territory and then 
pass the trusteeship over to Soviet 
China. There is a very serious popula­
tion problem in China. It was thought 
that by compelling famine this surplus 
would be whittled down, but it has not 
proved to be so. The solution is large­
scale emigration, and the experts have 
estimated that the Oregon country 
could comfortably support a hundred 
million Chinese. This would also tend 
to diminish the increasing pressure of 
the yellow men on our Siberian fron­
tiers. 
SAR. What is supposed to happen to 
the people in the American Northwest? 
STEP. They are all colonialist adven­
turers who have permitted themselves 
to be the pawns of imperialist aggres­
sion. Undoubtedly, in the course of the 
Chinese settlement most of the male 
inhabitants will be found guilty of 
counterrevolutionary acts. 

SAR. And the female part of the 
population? 
STEP. My dear, as you know, the Soviet 
government is the uncomprimising op­
ponent of all forms of race discrimina­
tion. They wou Id be perfectly free to 
marry the Chinese settlers. 
SAR. What is scheduled for the rest of 
the country? 
STEP. A socialist democracy, my dear. 
The biggest single problem will be the 
extraordinary industrial plant. Ob­
viously that cannot be left under the 
control of even the most loyal Com­
munist officials of the North American 
Peoples' Democratic Republic. To do 
so would give them a power superior to 
the power of the Communists of 
Moscow, and it is not right that the 
junior has more power than the senior. 
Do not make the mistake of under­
estimating the might of this huge in­
dustrial plant, Douschka, merely 
because its present managers seem to 
have no idea how to use it to humble 
Moscow. We cannot afford to assume 
that their Communist successors will 
be so bl indo Moscow has no intention 
of becoming the historic shrine of a 
world Communist empire, whose 
capital is Chicago. 
SAR. You can't ship all the factories to 
Russia. 
STEP. Only a few. Most will have to be 
destroyed. 
SAR. How then will the people live? 
STEP. It is a problem. It has received 
the attention of the best minds in the 
special department of the NKVD 
devoted to this phase of world 
democratic development. I n the 
background is a question that even in 
the minds of the department planners, 
who must have a certain tolerance for 
unorthodox ideas, is rarely faced frank­
ly. Suppose this 'plant is not the result 
of the blind dynamics of historical 
material ism? Suppose it is in some way 
connected with the people who built 
it? The problem arises in Europe, too, 
but it need not be faced there because 
in Europe nothing prevents easy Rus­
sian control. It is only a small penin­
sula of Russia. Here it is not simple. To 
move enough people across a wide 
ocean to russify the remaining areas of 
the North American Peoples' 
Democratic Republic is impossible. 
The transportation is inadequate and 
there are just not enough Russians. The 
Chinese and the Mexicans can take 
care of the West Coast, but there are 
not enough Russians to absorb the rest. 
SAR. You really plan to "absorb" it? 
STEP. What else can we do, Douschka? 
Suppose what is whispered secretly in 
the halls of the NKVD is true, that this 
great industrial plant is the unique pro­
duct of a unique people. If those peo­

pie survive, will they not build it again? 
They will call themselves Communists, 
that goe's without saying, but why 
should the mere name make them 
more loved in Moscow? 
SAR. You will have to educate them. 
You can't exterminate the whole 
eastern half of the United States. 
STEP. The Soviet government does not 
resort to deeds of such monstrous in­
humanity if there are easier ways to 
achieve peace and world democracy. 
What will probably be done is to create 
a genuine peace corps by drafting the 
able-bodied young whites for socialist 
service in Africa. I t will only be fair in 
view of the intolerable wrongs inflicted 
on the Negroes by their ancestors. 
Since this will leave a marked 
disproportion of white women, Negro 
men will have to fill the vacuum. Thus 
after twenty or thirty years of UN pol ic­
ing we will not have to worry about the 
rebuilding of the North American in­
dustrial plant. 
SAR. So, you are a racist. You bel ieve a 
mulatto population wouldn't have the 
skill of the present white population. 
STEP. All we are concerned about is 
breaking the chain of tradition. Books 
can change the shape and contents of 
education. But we must kill the desire 
to learn, the habit of skill, the tradition 
of work. It is those things, our theorists 
have figured, that endanger us. 
SAR. I can't be sure how much of this is 
your drunkenness. 
STEP. I am not drunk. A good NKVD of­
ficer is never drunk. I am relaxed and 
talkative, yes. But not drunk. What is 
the matter with you? You are so cross 
tonight. Was I a poor lover a while 
back? 
SAR. Don't be snide. There is 
something the matter with you, Boris, 
and it affects me. You wouldn't talk 
this way unless there was something 
wrong. 
STEP. I am just bored-with success. 
SAR. All this has changed so much 
since I was young. Then we were the in­
tell igent few against the stupid many. 
But to listen to you, it's all grown gray 
and gritty. There isn't a word of truth in 
what you've been saying. I know it's a 
lie. It has to be a lie. But under the lie 
there is just the faint smell of truth. 
STEP. Was Dex's little plan for Ger­
many a lie? How did it differ from what 
1 have been talking about. We did not 
put it across, not because we did not 
want to, but because we could not. We 
did not have the power. We do not do 
these things in the East Europe-yet. 
We do not want to wake up the sleep­
ing Americans. It is not yet time. What 
keeps what I said from being the total 
truth? Because you and other soft and 
rich Americans think it would be not 
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nice? Why should that bother us? You 
sicken me. You think first you are a 
Communist and second you are a 
Jewess. You are neither. When you are 
scraped down bare you are just 
another American. A female American. 
You do not like what we plan for you 
so you squeak that no such thing could 
happen. Why not? Who will stop us? 
Your government? I do not insult you 
with such a silly question. Our cons­
cience? We are Marxists. World opi­
nion? (He roars with laughter.) So all of 
this is not what you thought when you 
were the little East Side girl? It was not 
what was taught in C.C.N.Y.? You were 
going to end wars and slums and make 
people stop being mean to Jews and 
see everybody had the fancy clothes 
and hairdos of the rich shikses? And 
now so many years later it turns out to 
be just .like big business- only worse. 
You do not like it? You think there is 
another way? (suddenly) You want me 
to defect? 
SAR. (horrified) Never. 
STEP. (sarcastically) Why not? You do 
not want these things to happen. So 
you must want to prevent them from 
happening. Go ahead. Urge me to 
defect! 
SAR. You wouldn't want me to. You 
couldn't. 
STEP. Why not? Is the inevitable tide of 
history against it? Perhaps I cou Id 
change the tide. To try it would be at 
least fun. (He gets up and begins walk­
ing back and forth.) I cou Id probably 
get in to see a general high up in in­
tell igence. I wou Id never be fool ish 
enough to go to the CIA. So I stand 
before some general and I disclose my 
true self and mission. (He starts acting 
the part.) Sir, I'm Lieutenant General 
Boris Alexandrovitch Karolsky of the 
Red Army on permanent assignment to 

the NKVD. Since the days of Am­
bassador Troyanovsky I have been in 
charge of Soviet political intelligence 
in North America. I wish to defect and 
place at the disposal of the American 
authorities my knowledge of the 
massive Soviet penetration of the 
public life and government of the 
United States and Canada. Think of 
that moment! The shock, the excite­
ment. More and more generals would 
come in, higher and higher in rank. 
More and more facts would be dis­
closed, incidents explained, names 
mentioned. Everyone would try to 
keep it quiet, but it would leak. A 
trickle, a suspicion, then a torrent over 
the grapevine. The top Red spy has 
defected! Many prominent Americans 
would go out and buy those 
Iittle black automatics. But then the 
tide would begin to turn. Organization 
would replace panic. Men of sense, 
desperate but careful, would begin to 
stir. The men questioning me would 
not be soldiers any more. The faces 
wou Id become colder. Soon they 
would be dead masks. It would be 
found I had nothing to contribute. Un­
substantiated gossip, vague accusa­
tions. What did I know about the theft 
of seventeen blueprints from the Naval 
Propeller plant? Nothing. So you admit 
you know nothing about such a vitally 
important military secret? They were 
prints of new weight-saving waste­
baskets. They were to assure the 
American lead in space. How can you 
have the effrontery to tell us you were 
important in the Soviet service when 
you know nothing of such vital military 
matters? I n three months I will perhaps 
be on a farm in Maryland or West 
Virginia and then my health will fail. I 
shall die of a fall or ... 
SAR. (interrupting) Or of heart failure 

or hemochromatosis? 
STEP. Something like that. One of 
those occupational diseases that carry 
off people whose historical usefulness 
is ended. 
SAR. Boris, it is a very tragic picture 
and very comforting to your ego, I'm 
sure. But it's not so. They just don't 
know you exist. Not those people. 
Almost none of them. They're not in­
volved, not most of them. They're just 
liberals. 
STEP. So Douschka, you think they do 
not know I exist, that there is a "me" 
managing their affairs for them? Cer­
tainly they cannot know my name. but 
you think they do not know I exist? 
That they do not know my orders? You 
are the woman, always. It is true, they 
do not say they take my orders, even to 
themselves, because so long as they do 
what I want, it is not necessary to put 
into words what they must do and what 
happens if they do not. But with the 
other side of their mind they know well 
enough. 
SAR. Stop arguing with yourself. You 
would never defect. 
STEP. But you stubbornly refuse to 
understand w'hy, Douschka. How could 
a man defect to a country so filled with 
his own inventions? 
SAR. (puzzled) Inventions? 
STEP. Is that not the word? For 
something made out of nothing? 

With this installment, The Game and 
the Candle, which has appeared in 29 
issues of Instauration, comes to an end. 
The author plans to rework part of his 
long play and round out more fully the 
characterization of some of the chief 
figures. When this is done, The Game and 
the Candle may be published in book 
form. If this happens, Instauration 
readers will be so notified. 

Pushkin Report Continued from page 5 

American Zionist Jews who are certainly 
a cabal and thus a conspiracy, are the 
only controllers in America. They repre­
sent the only order. Very little, but there 
is no other. 

The colonel then returns to quoting 
from the report itself: 

Sensing the loss of faith and loss of ap­
petite on the part of the controllers, the 
three most potent minority groups- the 
young, the Jews and the Negroes- reac­
ted predictably. They do not revolt, tech­
nically speaking, but react to loss of 
direction from above. It is the entrance 
into the abhorred vacuum.... Nor are 
they technically important. When a 
phySician sees the signs of leprosy, he 

does not say, "I see a case of thickening 
skin, of leonine features," and so forth. 
He says, "I see a case of leprosy." I n this 
case, we do not say that we see Jews, 
Negroes and young Americans taking 
over the United States. We say that we 
see the controllers of the United States 
giving up. 

The colonel again interjects: 

If we have done anything original, it is 
on that point. We don't think the young, 
the Jews and the Negroes mean anything 
in and of themselves, as other analysts 
do. We always see their enlarged 
presence as symptom, never as cause. 
We look for the meaning behind their 
presence. When we have to consider 
them in various contexts-economic, 
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social and political-we do, and very ex­
haustively.... But we don't lose sight of 
the first cause, we never put them first. .. 

The colonel now reads from the 
report again, which stresses that Russia 
has del iberately tried to keep the 
peace because war with America 
wou Id have allowed its controllers to 
reassert their control, war being a 
"screen" and providing"a darkness in 
which many things can be done 
secretly." The controllers are criticized 
for their handling of blacks, though it is 
admitted they could not 

control the Negroes without losing the 
support of so-called world opinion. Very 
well, they did not have the couraRe to be 

Continued On Next Pase 
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