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Art Klein on 
Apocalypses That Failed 

-and a Far Out Alternative 

For years Americans have been cheerfully resigned 
to the coming apocalypse. 

Partly this is out of respect for our political leaders. 
Partly because every doomsayer worth his image 
seems so confident about exactly how we’ll make 
our exit. 

But now the national mood has changed, and 
according to the results of a recent poll, the Ameri- 
can people have grown unhappy about apocalypse. 

Look how considerate the government used to be 
about the subject, people are saying in effect. Just a 
decade ago, for example, our opinion was solicited 
through the nation’s first apocalyptic trial balloon: 
Did Americans want to go out with a squoosh, 
compressed to a fare-thee-well by a population time 
bomb? 

As it turned out people rejected being squooshed. 
But no problem. Our leaders took the rejection in 
stride and inquired again. If you don’t want to go out 
with a squoosh, how about a whoosh? With enough 
nuclear testing above ground, in the oceans, on 
islands, and in subterranean parking garages-and 
enough sales of nuclear weapons to nations the 
world over-we could quickly knock ourselves right 
out of the box. 

Messy, Americans replied. There must be some 
other way. And while you’re thinking of one, perhaps 
you could have SALT talks so complex and difficult 
to fathom that no government would feel quite sure 
enough to proceed full-blast. 

Of course! America’s leaders replied, outwardly 
calm. There are other ways. We could expand the 
development of nuclear plants throughout the coun- 
try, put a flaky subversive in each one, and wake up 
one morning with enough Zonkle 8-23 in our genes 
to make us yearn for that final exit. 

Too scary. Think of the children, the people re- 
plied. 

The American Government multiplied its efforts. 
Enough with a little of this, a slapdash of that. 
Leaders of a decent apocalypse could ill afford to 
lose the faith of its people. Let’s assault myriad 
fronts at once. Approve of dyes and preservatives 
in food items ... encourage women to take the Pill ... 
sell billions of dollars’ worth of arms to other na- 
tions ... support the right of the tobacco and alcohol 
industries to advertise ...p emit  corporations to 
dump wastes in waterways ... destroy the ecologi- 
cal.. . . 

Hold it! cried the people. Piecemeal destruction is 
too painful to bear. You’re, well, killing us. 

The government started to fret. 
Subcommittees were created at an unprece- 

dented pace. Think tanks flushed with activity. 

Rumor mills turned out breathtaking new trial bal- 
loons. 

One such balloon recommended a foreign policy 
that categorized half the world as domino-playing 
Communists, then recommended that all domino- 
playing be attacked halfway around the world. It 
looked surefire. But at the last second the American 
people got moral fervor about the potentially harmful 
effects of the policy on other nations. 

Now our leaders were annoyed. How were they 
supposed to carry out the will of the people i f  the 
people lacked will? They offered one more chance. 
And it came to pass that the people went to the polls 
and elected as president a man with a unique 
reputation for dooming all around him, including 
himself. Adistinctive way to get off stage, the people 
seemed to be saying as they cast their vote7And at 
least our apocalypse will have a leader. 

Unfortunately, just at the brink, impeachment in- 
tervened. Making at least one thing perfectly clear: 
You couldn’t leave a matter as serious as 
apocalypse up to the people. 

Within weeks oil-tankers spilled their contents all 
over the nation’s waterways. New and even more 
confusing tax forms befuddled taxpayers’ minds. 
Television programs illustrated inventive new 
means of violence. Children attacked grandparents. 
Parents abused children. Husbands beat wives. 
Carcinogens were added to Coke bottles. Saccharin 
turned on rats. The western states got a drought. . 

More blight was shipped to urban centers. The SST 
shattered eardrums. Legionnaire’s Disease spread. 
Terrorism preyed on all. Paranoia proliferated about 
a new ice age. Earthquakes grew in severity. 

Then one day there was a lull. We looked up. We 
were still here. The apocalypse wasn’t working. 

Filled with despair, government leaders tried to do 
themselves in with overdoses of leftover swine flu 
vaccine. Alas, even this failed. 

There was nothing left for the people to do but turn 
to God. And although it’s too early to know the 
results, in this the first year of His administration, it 
may be that some things are starting to look up, the 
chance of apocalypse not among them. 

Art Klein is a freelance writer who lives in New York 
City. 

QUOTE/UNQUOTE 
Human Lights 

Carmen Polo de Franco, the widow Gf Francisco 
Franco, and her chauffeur were booed yesterday by 
a crowd numbering a little over 100 in Vigo, Spain, 
after the limousine in which she was riding ran a red 
light, crashed another car and injured the other 
driver. Mrs. Franco was reported unhurt. 

As she drove off afterwards in another car, one of 
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