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Lyndon's Big BroU on in Saigon, Pps. 2-3

Triumph of Democracy, Like the Charge of the Light Brigade, Theirs Not to Reason Why
"A voting official id Xuanluc (where 80 percent of those reporter he doubted that More than 20 percent of tba

registered voted), the capital of Lonffkhahn Province, a villagers knew what they were doing. But tfcey
largely Catholic area 50 miles north of Saigon, told a doing; it."

—Ward Jutt from Saigon t» Washington Post, Sept. It
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Why They Cry Black Power
There is a hopeful side to the riots and picketing in the

slums. They indicate that the poor are no longer poor in
spirit. This is the spark that hope has kindled, the real
achievement of the poverty program, the beginning of re
habilitation. The negative side is the spread of race war. The
Negro, the Puerto Rican and the Mexican-American will no
longer wait humbly at the back door of our society. For
them its shiny affirmation of equality is a taunt. Either we
make it real or see our country torn apart. A race is on be
tween the constructive capacity of our society and an ugly
white backlash with Fascist overtones. The crossroads of
America's future is not far off.

The Corse of Mankind

Our country is the last hope of multiracialism. The French,
for all the.r civilizing gift, were unable to create that multi
racial community Ho Chi Minh was once willing to enter.
The British Commonwealth is splitting up over British un
willingness to act against the dictatorship of white minorities
in Rhodesia and South Africa. Racialism and tribalism are
the curse of mankind, anachronistic contemporaries of the
astronaut. Where white supremacy is gone forever, Arab and
Negro slaughter each other in the Sudan; Malay and Chinese
riot in Singapore; tribalism is breaking up Black Africa's
most promising nation in Nigeria.

Racism here is only another example of a universal human
disease. The cry of "black power" is less a program than an
incantation to deal with the crippling effects of white su
premacy. The "black" affirms a lost racial pride and the
"power" the virility of which the Negro has been robbed by
generations of humiliation. Its swift spread testifies to the
deep feelings it satisfies. It is not practical politics; it is psy
chological therapy. Stokeley Carmichael's burning explana
tion of it in the Sept. 22 issue of The New York Review is
to be read as the poetry of despair. The United States is not
Mr. Carmichael's cherished model, Lowndes County; there
are few othercounties which have its overwhelming black ma
jority. And it is typical New Left narodnik mysticism, albeit
in Negro form, to call for "the coming together of black peo
ple" to pick their own representatives and at the same time
to reject "most of the black politicians we see around the
country today." Who picked Adam Clayton Powell, Harlem's
absentee political landlord?

But rational argument will not meet the appeal of "black
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Why the Pentagon Is to Salvage Negroes*
"Secretary MeNamara's plan to draft and train

hundreds of thousands of yocnjj men now iinajaiilHItfl
for military service was spawned by military naceasfty,
despite all the hoopla about the war on poverty. The
plan is primarily designed to maintain an a&qsate
manpower pool—which has been cut nearly in half by
a year's beefed up draft for the Viet Nam war. The
reserve of men available for military duty has shrmtk
from more than 2,690,009 in midsummer 1965 to just
over 1,003,000 as of July 31, 19S6 . . . Some 30 percent
of the McNamsra draftees will be Negroes as against
an average Negro draft rate of IS to 11 percent."

—Yt'aakington Sunday Star, Sept. 11.

power." It affirms scp ition because it has met rejection.
When Senators go out on the golf links to forestall a quorum
rather than vote on "open occupancy," when hateful fares in
the North greet Negro demonstrators with cries of "kill the
jungle bunnies," when whites flee the cities as if the Negro
were some kind of rodent, how else salvage pride except by
counter-rejection? It is the taking of white supremacy for
granted that is the danger, not the cry of "black power,"
which is as pathetic as a locked-out child's agony. Nothing
could be more disastrous than to divert attention from the real
problems of our society by setting off on a witch hunt
against SNCC. In Atlanta, as in Watts, trouble began not
because of SNCC (see its own account on p. 4) but because
the cops are trigger-happy when dealing with black men.

Without extremists to prod us into action, we will not take
the giant steps required to rehabilitate the colored and the
poor. The Negro still wants in; he cannot go bade to Africa;
his only future is here. Not black power or white but a
sense of belonging to one human family can alone save this
planet. But the time is short before hate shuts the doors.
The time is coming when we will regret the billions wasted
in Vietnam. The time is coming when we may regret the
number of Negroes we have trained there in guerrilla war.
There is hardly a city where the Negroes do not already domi
nate the strategic areas through which the affluent commuter
passes on his way to the inner core. SNCC's hostility to the
war is not disloyalty but wisdom. We cannot rebuild that
sense of community so essential to our beloved country's fu
ture by engaging in a white man's war in Asia" while a black
man's revolt rises at home.




