
EXCURSUS I 
Wilson Carey Mc Williams on 
The Humphrey Not Everybody Loved 

Sometimes it seems that only fond remembrances 
survived Hubert Humphrey. "He did his best," pro- 
claimed a memorial advertisement in the New York 
Times, "and everyone loved him." Well intended, 
such sentiments do a disservice to the senator and 
his vocation. We did not all love Hubert Humphrey, 
and certainly not all the time. For more than thirty 
years Humphrey was in the broil of public life, at or 
near the center of political controversy-talking, 
taking sides, advocating, often passionate, always 
intelligent, invariably didactic. He inspired the gamut 
of feeings: He was admired, disliked, revered, con- 
demned, lauded, and loathed. He was, in short, a 
thoroughly political man, surrounded and swirled by 
strong emotions and intense conflicts, able to abide 
anything except public indifference. 

I grew up detesting Humphrey. On the left, people 
of my generation recognized him as the chief ar- 
chitect of liberal McCarthyism, perfervidly anti- 
Communist at home and abroad. He was suspected 
of hypocrisy and widely regarded as a tool of the 
bosses, economic and political. After all, the muscle 
behind his celebrated defense of civil rights in 
1948-as Humphrey always acknowledged-came 
from Ed Flynn and the old machines. Humphrey, 
moreover, was terribly corny. His much-praised 
oratory was homiletic, the echo of Protestant pul- 
pits, antedating both Roosevelt and radio. He was 
mawkish and incurably optimistic, a liberal Babbitt 
urging us to boost rather than knock, incredibly 
capable of proclaiming the "politics of joy" amid the 
torment of 1968. 

In later years I grew more fond of Humphrey. I 
worked in his campaign in 1968 and I wanted him to 
run in 1976. An opponent like Nixon, of.course, 
enhanced Humphrey's charm and highlighted his 
propriety. As any politician must, Humphrey had an 
eye for the main chance; his debates with George 
McGovern before the 'California primary in 1972 
were a masterpiece of opportunism and sophistry. 
But there were things that Hubert Humphrey would 
not do or say to further his ambition. In 1968 he 
would not attack LBJ in order to conciliate his 
erstwhile liberal admirers, but he also would not take 
a "hard line" to prove to more conservative Demo- 
crats that he would be a "strong" leader. (Media 
myths aside, he probably lost the election because 
he was perceived as too dovish and too sympathetic 
to blacks.) In fact, Humphrey was most remarkable 
because his views were so little altered by time and 
circumstance, and his relative lack of movement 
made him curiously appealing. Many Americans, I 
think, had the same experience. Humphrey came to 
seem comfortable and reliable, a soft cushion after a 
long fall. He recognized the feeling; the voters, he 
sometimes remarked, "know I'm here." 

Humphrey came to symbolize the old days, the 

political past. His opinions were cast in a rigid 
framework by the late New Deal and the Second 
World War. He was a zealot for Labor, capital L, and 
reminded us of the days when the "Labor Move- 
ment" was believed to promise a national renais- 
sance. He was a dedicated internationalist and, to 
the end, a supporter of the U.N. He urged democ- 
racy everywhere and saw a worldwide conflict be- 
tween freedom and totalitarianism. He invoked, 
then, the spirit of the Four Freedoms, the Atlantic 
Charter and Tehran, the days of victory and hope. 
And in recent times those older values and times 
past have seemed terribly attractive. Even Hum- 
phrey's small-town decencies and pieties towered, 
fortresslike, in a world of outrage and indifference. 

Always somehow wanting as a liberal champion of 
progress, Humphrey was a success as a tory, de- 
fending a traditional, more confident, and more 
generous America against the crabbed timidity of 
the up-to-date. There was, of course, an element of 
naivete in Humphrey's views, as there was in the 
America for which he spoke. But Humphrey had his 
own kind of wisdom. A champion of the positive 
state, he knew that as individuals we are weak and 
alone in a massified world, and we need government 
and public life to be freed from impotence and 
indignity. Humphrey upheld the old democratic faith, 
that a people can shape its own destiny in terms of 
the common good. Its champion fallen, the demo- 
cratic creed will be hard pressed in this narrow time 
to find so loving a defender. 

G. McLeod Bryan on 
Conscience in South Africa 

In banning Christian Frederic Beyers Naude on 
October 19 (and those with him in the Christian 
Institute of Southern Africa and others connected 
with the journal Pro Verirate, both of which Naude 
founded) South Africa may have overstepped the 
bounds of hubris and become the victim of nemesis. 
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