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nonviolent tactics it had endorsed 
before 1775 were mistakes that de- 
laycd independence, divided the 
colonists and cost needless suffering. 
Dwelling frequently on the events 
in Russia in 1905 and 1917, the 
book also gives a basis for a theory 
of revolution that disagrees pointed- 
ly with Lenin’s, though it is not, I 
think, incompatible with Marxism. 
But coming to the book, as I did, 
from the New Lcft movement of 
the sixties, I found several niirrower 
subjects that speak more urgently 
to my condition. 

One was Sharp’s contention that, 
whatever impression governments 
may give, they often prefer that an 
inshrgent group use violcnce, for 
they can deal with violcncc, can 
crush it with impunity, whereas 
serious nonviolence may leave them 
bamcd and paralyzed. Nazi gen- 
erals have admitted they were re- 
licved when European resistancc 
groups took up arms, and an aide 
to General Smuts told Gnndhi that 
if he tiirricd to violence “we would 
know at once how to dispose of 
you.” 

Also compclling was Sharp’s ais- 
ciission of secrecy and how secrecy 
sets up a dynamic that is foreign 
to succcssful nonviolence. It dimin- 
ishes public sympathy and admira- 
tion, it heightens suspicion by the 
enemy, and it actually increases the 
feeling of insecurity and fear within 
the secret group. It is ineffective, 
finally, against infiltration by a de- 
termined police force, as n survey 
of the czarist Ochrana makes clear. 

These two matters help u s  to 
undcrstand another rcason for the 
decline of the New Left and the 
antiwar movement. For we now 
know that the police and FBI had 
infiltrated every important group- 
thc Weather Underground, the Pro- 
gressive Labor Party, the Catholic 
Left, antidraft groups, Vietnam 
Veterans-and they did so not only 
as spies but as agents provocateurs. 
Again and again we leam that a 
close decision to use violence was 
loudly urgcd by the agents, or facili- 
tilted technically by them, or (pos- 
sibly) carried out solcly by them 
and blamed on a radical group. 

There were some groups who were 
not as susccptible as others to this 
manipulation, although none was 
immune; those who were open gave 
nothing for spies to do, and those 
seriously committed to nonviolence 
could not be easily bullicd by 
provocateurs. 

Sobering as all this is, I find it 
somewhat cheering as well. For it 
suggests that it was not all our fault 

that the antiwar movement dis- 
solved. There werc other pressurcs 
on us than those I mentioned at the 
hginning, and they came directly 
from the government. And it idso 
suggests that the instincts of many 
of us in the sixties werc cssentially 
right, naive though we may have 
been, when we cheerfully and open- 
ly set out to make a peaceful, 
majoritarian revolution. 

Days of Sadness, Years of Triumph: 
The American Peode 1939-1945 
by Geoffrey Perret; 
(Coward, McCann & Geoghegan; 512 pp,; $10.00) 

David Leverenz 

There’s a charocter in Alice in Won- 
derland who never travels anywherc 
without a porpoise flopping along 
behind him. After all, as he says, he 
necds a ready answer for a11 those 
creatures who ask, “Where are you 
going and with what porpoise?’ 

Then too, in Cut’s Cradle, Kurt 
Vonnegut, Jr., makes a nice distinc- 
tion between different kinds of com- 
munity. A karass is a blood-brother 
sense between strangers, instantly 
recognized. A granfalloon is a false 
karass. as in “Oh! You’re from Indi- 
ana too! We’re Hoosiers too!” 

As I read Geoffrey Perrett’s ac- 
count of the growth toward transient 
unity of these United States during 
the Second World War, I had a re- 
current vision of Lewis Carroll’s por- 
poise balancing a granfalloon on its 
nose. World War I1 was the only 
war. perhaps the only experience, 
that the United States wholchearted- 
ly believed in. Coming out of a dis- 
astrously discombobulating Depres- 
sion, the cauntry seized on a set of 
common enemies with what amount- 
ed to obsessive relief, and geared up 
its productive capacities for a team 
effort that has never been matched. 

This productive effort, according 
to Mr. Perrett, solved most of the 
social ills that n decade of Ncw 

Deal tinkcrings hadn’t cured. As he 
concludes: “The war experience was 
;is close as this country has ever 
come to living the American Dream. 
Vague though that phrase is, if it 
means anything at all, it is that 
America has something for every- 
body. A wildly heterogeneous nation 
was more completely united in pur- 
pose and spirit than at any time in 
its history.” 

Perrett himself is only thirty-one 
years old. He has made it a labor of 
love to get back in touch with the 
experience that .shaped his elders so 
differently from his own generation. 
For me, also thirty-one, the experi- 
ence of reading such a mass of de- 
tail and prospective about the home 
front makes me fcel both envious 
of his achievement and more aware 
of how powerfully the war years 
touched our contcmporary leaders. 
Days of Sadness, Years of Triumph 

is more than an Only Yesterduy ac- 
count of the frills, fads and fears of 
the early forties. At every point Mr. 
Perrett strives for perspective. 
“When the Dutch Army surrcn- 
dered,” he observes, “the United 
States moved up to nineteenth place 
on the scale of world military 
powers.” He places the fire that 
killed 484 persons in Boston’s Coco- 



nut Grove in the context of the 
crowdcd night life of those with 
“money to spend, but fewer goods 
to spend it on and fewer places to 
travel to. . . .” Throughout the 
book‘s more than 400 pages of nos- 
talgic iconographies-the victory gar- 
dens, zoot suits, roller skating, pre- 
f;ib housing, nylon stockings vs. 
parachutes-Mr. Perrett makes three 
basic claims. 

First, the country “worked better” 
than ever bcfore or since. As Mel- 
ville’s Ishmael says, there is nothing 
quite like the experience of being 
paid. Business and labor were both 
“bought insteiid of compelled” to 
win the war, and that kind of money 
brought out an extraordinary spec- 
trum of American encrgics. 

Second, i d  more debatable, hlr. 
Perrctt contends that the country 
ciiunged more than ever. Despite the 
seeming shift to a new conservatism, 
“a vast and silent socid revolution 
hat1 nin its course, remaking Ameri- 
c;in socicty. . . . I t  woiilcl roar into 
the postwar world no longer ill-fed, 
ill-clad, ill-nourished.” hlr. Perrett 
is as vehement about the silence of 
this rcvolution as he is about its vast- 
ness. The h i e  redistribution of in- 
come that made America for the first 
time “a genuine middlc-class dem- 
ocracy,” the advancements of minor- 
ities and women, the bvowtli of labor 
(espcciiilly the CIO), the devclop- 
mcnt of group medical plans and the 
:icceptance of “earned welfare” like 
the G.I. Bill, all could take place 
while the cliimor roiled around is- 
sties like isolation vs. intervention. 
The age that consiimerized the nir- 
plane ancl the radio, discovered 
Latin America and created the teen- 
ager, is the age that strove for il 

leveling mitldlc classness on innum- 
crable fronts. 

Third, hlr. Perrett claims to be 
writing a different kind of history: 
;ibout people, not politicians. Here I 
found the book friistrating and self- 
aggrandizing. ,Where the subtitle 
promises a pluralism of voices, as 
Studs Terkel did for the Depression 
or as novelists Joyce Carol Oates 
and Harriet Arnow (The Dollmak- 
er) have done for individuals, Mr. 

Perrett offers instead only thumb- 
nail sketches of individual lives- 
in fact, only thumbnail clippings. He 
gives us s h p y  two-line accounts 
of cream-of-the-cream types like 
Forrestal, Dorothy Thompson, John 
L. Lewis, Henry J. Kaiser, Langston 
Hughes, Sidney Hillman, etc., while 
increasing his narrative momentum 
with a mClange of cxcerpts from 
Time, Life, Newmeek, Statisticol 
Ahstructs and opinion polls. This is 
popular history only hecarisc it 
chronicles what was popular. 

In preparing this history, Mr. 
Perrett “read every issuc from 
August, 1939, to September, 1945,” 
of ten major national mngiizines, as 
well as consulting other magazines 
and newspapers. I wish he had relied 
more on oral history from the unfa- 
molts. The substitle shoitld really be 
Thc Aniericun Public, since well- 
packaged opinions rather than com- 
plcx and diverse privacies are his 
stock in trade. At times I wondered 
whether I was rending elevated 
joiimalism or simplified history. 
Compared to the latest volume of 
Daniel Boorstin’s trilogy (The Amer- 
icans: the Deniocratic Experience) 
or Winthrop Jordan’s account of 
black-white relations before 1800 
(White OGer Black) or even H h y  
T. Wil!inms’s biography of Huey 
Long, M r .  Perrctt gives us surpris- 
ingly little sense of human diversity. 
Thc individual he gives the most 
space to, aside from FDR, is Wen- 
dell Willkie. 

” I  

ThOLIgh Pcrrett supposedly be- 
longs to the alienated “now genera- 
tion,” his own values seem to hc in 
line with his theme: the growth of 
a coiisensus mainstream middle class. 
He speiiks of the tyranny of the ma- 
jority a s  if it were the general will. 
Institiitioris come across with more 
personality than do the people. Life 
“glowered” at defeatists and “glow- 
cd” at thc lindy hop. Tirne-style is 
attributed to other magazines with 
distressing frequency; the initials of 
thirty or so public agencies :ire the 
real cast of characters. 

Mr. Perrett takes the same pleas- 
ure in conscientious accumulation 
and simple organization that the war 

effort gave to his American public, 
and he takes their same delight in 
success. What works, he feels, is 
“unplanned,” “non-ideological” prog- 
ress toward “something for every- 
body” in a world of happily bicker- 
ing interest groups. In this perspec- 
tive, which I can’t help seeing as 
traditionally white and male, min- 
orities and women are given their 
separate, empathetic chapters, ob- 
jects of sympathy more than persons 
in the fabric of social struggle. One 
reference to Lillian Hellman disap- 
pears in the sea of fashions and 
Claire Booth Lucc, while we’re re- 
peatedly told about. the new power 
of a national Negro press. 

The author’s conscious biases are 
refreshingly clear. His account of 
the civil liberties debacle is written 
with marvelous passion as well as 
judbment-not just the incarceration 
of 120,000 Japanese, but mobs pcr- 
secriting Jehovah‘s Witnesses, n 
liberal Attorney General hounding 
Harry Bridges, rising anti-Semitism 
and blatant exchision of rcfugees, 
while liberals like Walter Lippmann, 
Archibald hl:icLeish, the ACLU 
and thc editors of Thc Nation took 
the easy retreat into the war con- 
sensus. Mr. Perrett calls all this a 
“ritual sacrifice” for our string of 
early defeats, smpegoating any dis- 
pensable deviant in the midst of 
immense fear and anxiety. 

His account of the hypocritical 
greed of corporations and the f ai ’I ure 
of the dollar-a-year men seems 
equally powcrful. One of his most 
striking statistics speaks of that ag- 
grandizing capitalism: “While every 
bond drive more than met its overall 
quota, the country was paying bare- 
ly a third of its war costs from cur- 
rent income. By comparison other 
democracies were paying half. What 
it meant was that the burden of the 
war‘s cost would be borne by the 
lower- and middle-income groups 
for years to come while for the rich 
and the big corporations the war was 
little more than a profitable long- 
term investment.” In fact, much of 
the first half of DUYS of Sadness 
describes days of fear and years of 
greed. 

But Mr. Perrett’s penchant is for 
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the short, simplifying lecture, not 
the agonized exploration. For him 
the war was the last time that Amer- 
ica respected and renewed its insti- 
tutions. The war generation is the 
last “to have lived the dream its 
children and grandchildren have 
only heard about.” We have lived 
on that “capital,” he ends, “for more 
than twenty-five years. That account 
is now almost exhausted.” Perhaps 
the team rhetoric of our Watergate 
leaders comes from their memories 
of the last time the team worked 
well together. 

This book will be of obvious inter- 
est to nostalgia buffs, but also to 
those who want more insight into 
the “generation gap” and, not least, 
to those who have had it with r d i -  
C d  critiques. Mr. Perrett offers noth- 
ing more or less than an upbcat 
mainstream appraisal of the last 
time when nothing succeeded like 
success. Who’s to say that’s a 
granfalloon? 
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Briefly Noted 

Right From the Start 
by Gary Warren Hart 
(Quadrangle; 334 pp.; 57.95) 
Anyone remotely connected with the 
1972 hlcGovern campaign will turn 
immediately to the index to check 
out the treatment given himself and/ 
or his friends. Hart is not always 
kind. This book is the campaign 
manager’s way of saying thank you 
to the hundrcds and thousands who 
made it all possible and of evening 
a few scores. The arch villain is 
Senator Thomas Eagleton, who, Hart 
plausibly argues, had been checked 
out in advance as thoroughly as 
circumstances pcrmitted, but who 
tleliberately withheld information 
and later undermined McGovem’s 
credibility. Hart believes the elec- 
tion debacle was made certain by 
the Eagleton affair. On this and 
other scores Hart offers ;I readablc 
and, for the most part, balanced 
account. About half the book is 
devoted to the two ycars prior to the 
Miami convention, and it is this 
part, focusing on the primary cam- 
paigns, that contains the least famili- 
ar  material. Hart’s complaints about 
the media’s excessive interest in in- 
tracampaign conflicts and in the 
sm:illest slips by the candidate arc 
riot too well taken, however. After 
:ill, Hurt, the candidate and the 
whole “McGovern Army” nevcr 
tired of insisting upon the nonparcil 
character of their cause; it is on- 
derstandable that the media was 
cqually insistent upon checking out 
the extravagant claims. Nonetheless, 
one cannot leave this book without 
;I wistful, indeed painful, thought 
dmut what might have lmn.  

A World Elsewhere 
by James Chace 
(Scrihners; 108 pp.; $5.95) 

A longish essay on “the new Ameri- 
can foreign policy” written in basic 
sympathy with the Nixon-Kissinger 
doctriys, which, says Chace, Man- 
aging Editor of Foreign Afuirs, are 
indeed comparable in vision to 

the 1815 Congress of Vienna and 
may be equally effective in shaping 
not just a generation but a century 
of peace. The essay can be warmly 
recommended as- a sober and read- 
able introduction to the projected 
pentagonal world of the Soviet 
Union, China, Europe, Japan and 
the United States. Comparing the 
conduct of foreign affairs to the 
task of a navigator, Chace’s argu- 
ment is summarized in one sentence: 
“We . . . know that the prevailing 
tides and currents are based on thc 
traditional considerations of power, 
that the ship still flies the flag of 
the nation-state.” While Chace rates 
politics above economic and other 
forces in international relations, he 
seems often ready to resign himself 
to the impotence of politics in the 
face of “inevitable” historical cur- 
rents. That inconsistency aside, the 
book is an admirably lucid analytical 
survey and should be appreciated 
by generalist and foreign policy 
specialist alike. 

Massacre 
by Robert Payne 
(Macmillan; 168 pp.; $5.95) 

Subtitled “The tragedy at Bangla 
Desh and the phenomenon of mass 
slaughter throughout history,” this 
is Payne’s cry of horror against the 
1971 events in East Pakistan, car- 
ried out at the orders of President 
Yahya Khan with the clear collusion 
of Washington and Peking. It is a 
jeremaid against the military in 
general (illthough the Indian sol- 
diers corne off looking good) and 
military murderers in particular. 
Payne makes no effort to restrain 
his passion or to present a balanced 
picture. But then there is something 
morally odious in the suggestion that 
one might take a balanced approach 
to the genocidal terror unleashed 
prior to the birth of Bangladesh. The 
author makes brutally clear that, 
whatever appreciation one may have 
for Henry Kissinger‘s role in reach- 
ing out to China, part of the cost to 
be weighed is the unspeakable 
slaughter of millions of Muslims and 
Hindus in what was East Pakistan. 

The Pathology of Politics 
by Carl. J. Friedrich 
(Harper & Row; 287 pp.; $10.00) 

Harvards Eaton Professor of Gov- 
emment, Emeritus, would do well 
to find an editor who knows when 
to say no. This prolix statement of 
the more or less obvious has the 
Black Panthers now leading the rev- 
OlUtiOnary vanguard that is forcing 
the issues of violence and institution- 
al legitimacy in American life, among 
other descriptions of the surreality 
that fascinated some otherwise in- 
telligent people for a brief period in 
the late 1960’s. Arguing from a 
rather banal functionalist bias, Fried- 
rich contends that violence, betrayal 
or treason, corruption, secrecy and 
propaganda all have their political 
uses, but must not be permitted to 
get out of hand. When they get out 
of hand they are dysfunctional. That 
they are dysfunctional seems like one 
of the less interesting things to be 
said about America’s war in Indo- 
china, Watergate and Hitler’s efforts 
to eliminatc the Jews. If this is the 
alternative to the “moralism” that 
Friedrich so obviously deplores, we 
will take mor a 1’ Ism. 

The Spirit Soldiers: 
A Historical Narrative 

by Richard O’Connor 
of the Boxer Rebellion 

(Putnam; 379 pp.; $8.95) 

The defeat of the Boxers was the 
apcx of the age of imperialism; it 
has all been downhill since. O’Con- 
nor‘s account of the struggle of the 
Legations in Peking is good narra- 
tive, and by this time it is too much 
to cxpect that it would add much 
to our knowledge. The author is 
sympathetic to the Chinese in rather 
c1ichi.d terms; he repeats most of 
the tired criticism of missionaries, 
though he notes the real devotion 
of Chinese converts and lauds the 
heroism of Bishop Favier in the de- 
fense of the Peitang Cathedral. His 
most useful contribution is his em- 
phasis on the role of the Japanese, 
who-to the embarrassment of Euro- 
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peans-were more valuable in the 
defense of Christian civilization than 
many’European states. The book is 
entertaining and worth reading for 
anyone who would capture some of 
the feeling of the high age of im- 
perial confidence. 

The Country and the City 
by Raymond Williams 
(Oxford; 335 pp.; $9.75) 
Williams, a Fellow of Jesus College, 
Cambridge, conducts a leisurely pil- 
grimage through English literature, 
focusing on the changing concepts 
of city and country. The pilgrimage 
tums out to have a political destina- 
tion. He argues that many socialists 
have been wrong in associating capi- 
talism almost exclusivcly with thc 
city and urges that fellow Marxists 
develop the clues he finds in Marx 
and Engels that the dichotomy hv- 
tween city and country must be 
overcome. Generalizing from the 
English experience, as analyzed from 
literary sources, Williams devotes too 
much space to a rather hackneycd 
restatement of the Maoist metaphor 
of cities and countries in revolution- 
ary confrontation, and this is ccrtilill- 
ly the least satisfying portion of the 
book. It is in the care with which he 
traces the dramatically diverse arid 
shifting concepts of city and country 
in one experience, England’s. that 
the value of the book is to be forind. 
The chapter on the city as “dark- 
ness” and as “light” is a helpful anti- 
dote to the anti-city polemics cur- 
rently popularized by Jacques Elld 
and some cnvironmcntalists. Wil- 
liams’s argument bears upon mod- 
ernization and urbanization in the 
world’s poor countries, although not, 
one suspects, in the way he sug- 
gests. Also, in this respect he is too 
facile in extrapolating from the his- 
toriciilly specific expcrience of Eng- 
land, As literary history the book is 
a worthy contribution; as analysis it 
is seriously flawed. 

Correspondence 
~ 

(from p .  2) 

of Aqaba were done so that Egyp- 
tian troops could sunbathe in pri- 
vacy! Nnsser knew what he was do- 
ing-and with more honesty than Fr. 
Ryan stated. It was “a confrontation 
with Israel.” 

I do agree with one thing Fr. 
Ryan said, and that is that Amcri- 
cans must develop “sound attitudes 
regarding world justice and pence.” 
Unfortunately, his articles and 
speeches are carefully designed to 
do just the opposite. 

Philip Perlmutter 
Wahan. Mass. 

To the Editors: Joseph L. Ryan’s 
article, “The Myth of Annihilation 
and the Six-Day War,” is gcncrillly 
well put and significant. Worlduiew 
should be complimcnted for publish- 
ing it. While mostly in agreement 
with Ryan, I offer two comments 
for consideration: 

1. Ryan implies throughout his 
article that most Israclis believed the 
myth of annihilation at the time of 
the June, 1967, war and for a Icngthy 
period thcrcaftcr. This miiy not be 
so. That many Isracli Establishment 
leaders havc expressd the “myth” 
is correct. That so-called Diaspora 
Jews, i.e., those Jews outside the 
State of Israel, still believe thc 
“myth” is corrcct. That some Israeli 
an3 mimy non-I~ri~eli writers have 
expressed generd Israeli belief in 
the “myth” is correct. Yet evidence 
exists that most Israelis ;it the time, 
or immediately after, the \vir’s cwn- 
clusion did not in reality so lielievc. 
Indeed, nt thc time of the war a 
common wager in the streets of Tel 
Aviv and other places was that the 
war would last only a few days; fcw 
said it would last over ten days. Bc- 
fore the war many Israelis iinder- 
stood their state’s military superiority 
in the Middle East; many more came 
to understand this during the few 
days the war lastcd. 

2. Ryan’s comment at the end of 
his article concerning the continued 

belief in the “myth” in the United 
States cries out for more explanation. 
Most Americans‘ intcrestcd in the 
Arab-Israeli conflict still seem, as 
Ryan asserts, to accept this “myth.” 
In the United States news reporting 
and commentary on this and other 
aspects of the Arab-Israeli conflict 
have been, and still are, lacking. The 
consequences, both real and poten- 
tial, of invalid, unsophisticated be- 
lief and inadequate, if not overly 
Israeli-biased, news coverage are 
great. Hopefully, Worldview in  
forthcoming issucs will present more 
explanation and fuller analysis. 

Norton Mezvinsky 
Department of History 
Central Connecticut State Collcgc 
New Britain, Conn. 

“The Politics of 
Buddhism” 

To the Editors: Donald Eugene 
Smith in his “The Politics of Bud- 
dhism” (Januilry, 1973) attempts to 
relate Buddhism to thc processes of 
sOciaI and political changes. It is 
hard to restrain from certain com- 
ments, particularly when the article 
in question hiis certain statements, 
some of which, though sincerely 
madc, have yet the secds of unhappy 
misunderstanding in thcm. Thc 
lcarncd author has dealt with certain 
ncw trends in thc sociopolitical field: 
however, he gives the irnp1e:is:int 
impression that Buddhism is more i i  

success in the political spherc than 
in bringing about social changes in 
the lives of its devotccs. To bclicvc 
that Buddhism is ‘more capilblc of 
bringing about political changcs than 
the social ones is a grievous error in 
observation and judgment. In the 
more than 2.500 years of Buddliist 
history therc is positive evidence that 
social changcs in the lives of people 
in different laiids and clirncs have 
becn brought +ut through Bud- 
dhism. In India itself the advent of 
Buddhism meant, among other 
things, a front;il attack on the divi- 
sion of society on the basis of the 
“caste system.” 

Of course, social and political 
changes are more or less intcrrelated, 


