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In the Muddle of the Road

"The New Right has a shining new
candidate in Mr. Ronald Reagan.
The New Left has a bold new action
group called The National Confer-
ence for New Politics. To meet
these new threats it was inevitable
that a new group should coalesce
called "The New Middle."

! Typical of the New Middle is Mr.
John B. Middlerode, a middle-aged,
middle-height, middle-weight mem-

ber of the middle class from  the
Middie West.
*

Q. Mr. Middlerode, could you tell
us who comprises the New Middle?

A, Well, yes, I guess it's mostly
members of the Old Middle who
have moved over. In this fast-chang-

ing day and age you can't just keep

doing the same old thing.

Q. What primarily does the New
Middle do that dlstmgmshes it from
the Old Middle? .

A, We WOITy more. You see, we
felt we were in danger of losmg
members from the Middle who
faight slip over the edge to the New
Right or New Left. So we analyzed

-. the function of the Middle and found

it consisted primarily of worrying.
Thus we conceived of our militant
new action program of worrymg
more.

- Q. Most constructlve.,And what do

* - you worry about?

- ysual.
i

',

A. Oh, you know, the stock mark-
et, who's going to win the pennant,
aph1s time payments, funny noises
in the transmission, lung cancer,
crab grass and thinning hair, The

Tk,

: Q. Is that what all members z_)f the

New Middle worry about?

: A. Ob, no. The Ladies' Auxiliary
worries about children's grades,
what to have for dinner, drip-dry
shirts, gray hair, what to do on Sun-

- day afternoons "and getting worry

wrinkles, Of course, that's only a ve-
ry small portion of the many, many
things the New Middle worries
about.

[’- Q. What about politics?
. Polities?

Q Yes, are the members of the

»New Mlddle Democrats or Republi-

éans
- A. Invariably.

¥ Q, But don't you worry about po-
ﬁtlcal goals?

- A. Sure, I guess so. I mean lower
taxes and government efficiency

‘and things like that.

.* Q. What about specific issues? Do
‘you take a position, for instance, on
- Vietham?

mess and we ought to end it as soon
as possible. :
Q. How?

A. Well, you know, one way or
another,

K3

Q Do you picket or march or .

A. Good heavens we're not radi-
cals! Oh, we may write an occasional
letter to the editor decrying the lack
of a stop sign at a school intersec-
tion. You know, some worthwhlle
cause.

Q Would it be fair to say then,

Mr. Middlrode, that the New Middle

really doesn't care much about poli-
tics?

A, Yes, I guess that's true, But the
reason we don't care much is that
we know this country is in very
good hands and has been for years.

Q. Whose hands?

.sléc Why, ours, of course,
sadla

—ten
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A. Oh, yes, usually at cocktail par- . _

tIes We agree that it's an awful
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= Who Wants to

"%(ood show, Drab!" cried Captain
Buck Ace, snapping off a burst at

~the jungle around them. "I'm put-

ting you in for a decoration."

"A decoration, sir?" said
Pvt. Oliver Drab, 378-18-4454, tilting
Mick his helmet which had fallen
“8Ver his eyes.

*7% And a promotion too, Drab," said
:’t:ﬁe captain firmly. "The way you
;éx_oawled over here on your belly un-
§ &r heavy enemy fire to aid us out-
Qiémbered men of Able Company
"3 Well, I've never seen anything
ﬁlke it. Consider yourself Acting Pvt.
8¢ CL Drab and congratulations.”
aurYes, sir. Thank you."

Foc It's only a first step, son. You've
got guts. You'll make corporal, then
‘sergeant. In no time, you'll be thers
Je@ding your men into battle."

’%'!3' *
"Out there, sir?" said Pvt. Drab,

rigking a peep over a log and drop-.

\Bi‘rl‘lg flat at the answering burst-ef
-&hall arms fire. "Leading the meh?
T not sure I'm qualified, captails
*Don't worry about being smd
“éhough, soldier," said Captain A2,
“Jitting him on the back. "You don't
*fided brains to be a leader in this
min's Army. Brains are a dime a
dozen. You need guts. Give me 'a
leader with the guts to stand up out
tiffere and zap the enemy— zap, zap,
zap! With guts, there's a selution
for every tight spot — -even the
Jaae we're in now."
15 There is?" said Pvt. Drab hope-
1ly. : 3
,1};"That's right, soldier. Here's whé}t
we do: When they close in on us we
et on the radio and call our bom-
iPers in smack on our own position."

“si"We do?" §
~wa¢"Don't worry, Drab. When we gb,

safleh i/ obitts seodi™asw oid
8 ; ‘riz» ﬂbd page ot F T
3 | 4 4

ollow a Hero?

snapped the captain. "You're not
showing much leadership ability."

*T know, sir," said Pvt. Drab apo-
logetically. "But I've got this kind of
thing about staying alive. I'm sorry
about it, sir, but . . ." )

"Damn it, Drab. Then why did
you crawl all the way over here
from Baker Company when you
knew we were outnumbered two-to-
one? Can you explain that, soldier?*

"Oh, yes, sir," said Pvt. Drab. "Ba-
ker Company's outnumbered five-to-
one."

"Well,* said Pvt. Drab later to his
friend, Cpl. Partz, after they'd all
been rescued by a relief column in
the nick of time, "it was nice being
an acting private first class for a
while. But I guess I'll never make a
leader of men. Who'd want to follow
me?"

"1 would,” said Cpl. Partz,

"Would you? Honest?"

"Sure,” said Cpl. Partz, spitting
thoughtfully, "Who wants to follow
saitheredsr silduqg ey migisar [0}
-nud BIRwhH .0 vd bt tre cabE

wwe're going to take a lot of them

_tglong with us." )
© "Oh." ¢
"pir¢"That's what T mean about guts,

gon, and . . ." The captain paused

and looked at Pvt. Drab curiously. ’

" "What's the matter, Drab, don't you
“Want to take a lot of them along

npith us when we go?" 1
-fi1"Oh, 1 don't mind taking thefn
‘along one way or another, sit.
~Honest. It's the going part I don't
much care for." : . |

{ "What kind of talk's that, Drab?” -
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b?t was in the 45th year of 01}}‘
htning campaign to wipe thp
Q'J;ead Viet-Narian guerrillas out of
“Rest Vhinnng. And even our Loyal
yal allies were getting a htt&e
uged of the whole thing. =~
W1 have a new strategic plan that

g:bound to bring peace to Wen

tnnng," the Premier of the wee
¢n. Hoo Dat Don Dar, confided 19

~8en. Zapp. "Why don't you go ;ﬁ*-
ide East Vhinnng?"
"Marvelous idea," said Gen. Za;}p.

*

jNa‘curally, there was some prote's.t
¢ the United States, based mainiy
the fact that America wasn't'at
War with East Vhtnnng. But as the
r‘r"res1dent said: "East Vhtnnng has
Yeen supplying the guerrillas - of
XVest Vhtnnng with arms, matzot
alls and chicken soup. We must i -

3ﬁ«érdmt these supply lines and dest Q{Y '
heir

the forces of aggression at t
g@urce * And that certainly made
tggnse. : FT- 3

“:47 After a couple of years of fighting’
R p -East Vhtnnng, Gen. Zapp didn't .

Beem to-be getting anywhere.’ Of
Ai"ourse it was much quieter in West
: ‘Ihtnnng Except that the distant

Artillery sometimes disturbed Gen-
:mal Hoo Dat Don Dar's sleep.

¢'T have a new strategic pilan that
> ig bound to bring peace to both East
.and West Vhinnng," he wired Gefi.
app. "Why don't you go invade

d China? Everybody knows
ey've been supplying the Ed4it
¥htnnngians with arms, peariut
1tt1e and cherries jubilee."
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Howdy there, folks. How yall?  BIRDIE BIRD (frowning): Ho
Time for another tee-vee visit with, g&;gmfugixig. LT e,
the rootin-tootin' Jay Family, 'star- ~ ELBIX: Right. So I called in fi

¥

@

¥,
Wi

. ring ol' Elbie Jay—a lovable cuss party strategists. And'».‘I"'-'co"lii‘i'thcéfp&l
© ‘whose only aim is making friends : humbly: "Friends, I'm willing:to use:

v and keeping 'em. In their place. -

» - As we join up with ol' Elbie today,
he's a packin' his valise. And he's

" lookin' a mite grim around the dew-

t; laps as his pretty wife, Bigdie‘_Bixjﬁl,,‘
enters. Coohe

BIRDIE BIRD (happily): Oh, El-

bie, you'ra-going out campaigning!” ...:ELBIE: Asia.

It'll do you-a world of good to howdy
-and press the flesh again. Frankly,
- you've been just a wee bit tegfsy late-

. my, immense magnetismand tres. .
.- mendous popularity to help.any De-
,;mocrat in this great land of mine
- -achieve victory. I don't cdre iow far
.~ I got to go in this glorious: cause.” ‘i,
- BIRDIE BIRD: That's nice Elble,,
~“Where are they sending you?s +;

BIRDIE BIRD: Asia? -z "5 &,
ELBIE: Well, they figure it'll help.
.the Democrats .at home if I sh

W

iy. £" ' 4 folks all the friends I{vemadeior%u
ELBIE: Afrifgghhht oL oV Agia, rosastod
. * BIRDIE BIRD (brightening):’

[T

fellow Democrats would finally per-

pened? Did you finally hear from
» ‘California? e

. ELBIE (grumpily): Yep. !They
--said I was first in war, first in peace
" and first in the hearts. . . .
... BIRDIE BIRD: Oh, Elbje, 1
- wonderful! , IR
" ELBIE.. . of 42.6% of my fello
countrymen and maybe I'd lfke t

BIRDIE BIRD: But I knew:youits

x/That makes sense; And you've been:
wanting to see Japan .-, .
ELBIE: I don't seem.

P o
G 7 P

be.going:

suade you to come out andhelp---i0.Japan. Something about the Stafe:!
».them win the election. What hap- ~Department not wanting to ’@OPQJIQ!».

their government. . i

BIRDIE BIRD ‘(consclingly):
+i-Well, there's a lot of other important -
places — Indonesia, Burma, Indyi_a,n ,'-

dkistan, Cambodia ,", ", A
ELBIE (scowling): They ape
pear to have been left off this itiner !

. campaign in Pennsylvania. -*%:2%27ary. But at least I'll get'a warin wels,|

i~ - BIRDIE BIRD: My, how generous
" of them. And what did Pennsylvania_
“: gay? )

come from all my friends over:there, '
...(Checking his list.) All six.of them. i

BIRDIE BIRD (cheerily): And I .

ELBIE: They said my -personal..don't recall when anyone's gone. 86 |

h:appeal was desperately needed.

. far to campaign for his friends. at !
Most likely in New York or Ohio. = = % K63, -- gn Pt A

Q5Li)
i
» ?i,
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S"™Hey, I got my draft notice,” he
&1 with a tentative smile. "I go in
twd weeks."

8Gi'didn't know quite what to say.
B&s the son of a friend, a big, hand-
some young man, intelligent, decent,

'polite. I've known him since he was

ot well, but enough to like him

“yery much. And I didn't know what

0 say.
You can't say, "Congratulations."

sffter all, he wasn't volunteering to
isk. his life for some cause he be-
.Jieved in deeply. He was being draft-

ed. He was being ordered to risk his
life—to kill or be killed—or go'to
prison. You don't congratulate a
friend who is given a choice like
Nor can you say, "Oh, what a
e!" Not face to face, you can't.
“There he stood, so very young and
4hive. Perhaps he dreaded what lay
" shead, but you could feel in him, too,
excitement at .the immediate | pros-
‘pect of -leaving -home, being on his
owp, manhood, adventure And to
- gy, how awful you. thought it was
“weopild be somehow betraying him,
So I didn't know what to say.

no *

"4 was different, I think, in World

II. We had a cause then. One
g\e}mtry, one cause. Bands and flags
ang USO girls. And when we young
mean signed up, they'd shake our
hatids and pat us on the back and
te fus how proud of us they were,

wish I were 20 years younger,"
thejold gaffers would say.. "I'd sign
J{Bnnyself K

be it was a lousy war,
sbloodspfike-all M F#i

reennen -
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.« Lhere’s No Way to Say It

how bravely we marched off to it,
excited and proud, confident of the

-righteousness of our cause, the phra-.

ses of gratltude and encouragement
and envy ringing in our ears.

But now I couldn't even give t.hns‘
young man that. I couldn't tell him I
envied him. 1 didn't. I couldn't tell

‘him I was proud he was going. I

wasn't. I couldn't tell him how right-%; -
eous was his cause. I'm far from
sure of that. .

*

"I think I'll get in the Marines
maybe," he said with that tentatlve, *
almost-questioning smile. :

I thought of how we'd gotten into
this war. And how we'd let it grow
over the years. And of how we™:
couldn't seem to win it or lose it or:
end it. And because we couldn't find
any way to win it or lose it or end it
we were now sending him out to?
fight it. To risk his life. To klll or be
killed.

And what I wanted to say most
was how terribly sorry I was, But;,
you couldn't say that. . 2

So we talked for a few minutes.
about where he might be sent for:-
training and what he would do when
he got back. Then we shook hands,:
he still. with that tentative smile;
and I said, "Well, lots of luck," and
he nodded and went away.

And so we sent still another
young man off to fight still another’
war, the way nations have for centu-.
ries.. And maybe I shouldn't haves.
felt ashamed and inadequate. Yets
how totally we've failed when we
dondskatty swhiatatossapanA (g 1o -

wlétan nailvca re trinde oeled sfed




? "Well, Drab," said Capt Buck Ace,
ﬁermlttmg himself a fatherly smile,

—4did the President's visit make you

" feel better?"

=" "Well, sir," said Pvt. Oliver Drab,
ES—IS—MM who 'was squatting in

e mud and thoughtfully scratch-

g a sore on his ankle, "I don't feel
any worse."

The captain frowned. "I hope you
tead where he said afterward that
you were the flower of our manhood
and you were giving your all to fight
Communism."

"YVes, sir, I read that story," said
Pvt. Drab. "Only I think he was dead
~wrong. No offense."

£ "Wrong?" said the captain

"Wrong about fighting Commu-
nism?" "

' *Oh, not that, sir. I mean when he

said, It is better to do it there
(meanmg here) than in Honolulu.
Right off, I said to myself, 'He's
. wrong. No offense. It'd be better in
" Honolulu."

"In Honoluiu!" The captain put
his hands on his hips and eyed the

private suspiciously. "What are ygy -

‘talking about, soldier?" 19q

"Well, sir, the climate for 361!2
thing. This may be a nice place

sit, but I wouldn't want to fighP%
war here. It's too hot. Either thdt b
it's raining. Then there's ail ¥

muck and boondocks . . ." - 91

"Drab, Honolulu's an Amerxcax;:I ci
ty "
"Right, sir, There's a lot mor &x
do off duty. I remember, when.,
came through, there was thls I@ﬁ
- place on Canal street .

"What the President meant . s&@l
Capt. Ace, mustermg his patie

3 "is that American civilians -dg
| want to be subjected to the horiggs
3. of war." : \

&

, * ~ gel’
"And they're right, too, sir. k.
-natives here feel the same way. Bt
1 think the President forgot Hongl
lu's on an island. We could re:
{ keep out infiltrators and stuff.

then it's only a couple of thousand

miles from home. We'd get our l
a lot faster and with two we
leave ... " AT

"Now look here, Drab. 1 dot#Bt:

there's more than a handful of Ci

Pl A

riguod: dorter eni} 3 favd .u bliow B 18 “1 ..... ;
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"Gosh, sir, I hadn't thought of
that," said the private enthusiastiy
cally "It'd sure better the odds;
Why, we could win a war there inna
time." . x

"Damn it, Drab," snapped Capt.
Ace. "You can't pxck where you
want to flght Communists ‘.

"Oh, I know that sir. But the .
President can, can't he? 1 mea
there's Communists all over the
world. Like take the south of
France, sir. I read in a magazin
where it's real lovely there this tim;
of year."

*"The flower of our manhood," said
Capt. Ace with a weary sigh. "And I
get all the nuts."

"Well, I still think the President's
wrong," said Pvt. Drab later tq
his ' friend, Cpl. Partz, as_they
huddled under a - poncho. "Would
you rather fight a'war here or would
you rather flght awarin Hcmolulu"i

"To tell the truth," said CpL ‘
Partz, spitting out a sog gy cigaret
butt, "I'd rather not." i
29001q o znoqasd | 931 '
adf gi #
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. Sen. Fulbmght in his continuing
axttempts to get to the bottom of our
forexgn pohcy, took a loglcal step: he

_called in a " psychiatrist.

Unfortunabely, I don't have a
stranscript of the Senate Foreign Re-
lations Committee hearing at which
Dr. Jerome Frank of Johns Hopkins
University testified. I assume it was
a 50-minute session. And anybody
w'ho knows anything about psychia-
try knows how it went.

. g *
Q. (jovially) Are you comfortable

on the couich? Well, well, now, what
seems to be your trouble"

A, (fearfully) They' re out to get
me, doctor.

: . Q. Who's out to get you?

.t A, The 'Communists. There's mil-

ljons and millions of them all over
the world. They hate me. They want
to bury me. But I'll teach them they
can't attack my vital areas. ,

Q. (making a note, "incipient para- . .

noia") Are they attacking you now?

A. Yes, in Vletnam And thats

close to home.

Q. (making a note "aberrant depth
perception”) And how are you
teaching them?

A. I'm killing them: Hundreds of
them by actual body count every
week. Hundreds! I count the bodies,

Q. (making a note, "necrophilia?")
Do you hate the Vletnamese that
much?

A, (surprised) Hate them? Oh, no,
I love them. They're wonderful
people. Shy and gentle. Marvelous
people, really,

Q. (making a note, "definite schi-
zophrenia") Then why do you kill
them’

" A. Because I Iove them so much
You see, I have to save them from
their leaders. Besides, if I don't stop
them there, these gommle peasants

wil p across the Pacific and at-
lsgl[f‘ﬁfat Pismo Beach or some-
p‘face“‘“ N

Q. (makin! a note, "marked hallu-
cinations") And how are you doing?

A. (elatedly) Extremely well. I'll
definitely achieve total victory in
Vietnam by the end of last year, Or
was it the year before last?

Q. (making a note, "periods of eu-
phoria") And this year?

A, (gmmly) Maybe 1t 1sn't gomg

08 Hheran! g

_ whole world! Ican...

too “well right now. But I am m
pared to fight on for years and yed ’h
Q. (making a note, "mvoluntargu’«‘
melancholia) I'm a little uncl
Are you winning or losing? -

rwﬂ
. (confusedly) . Sometimes oﬂeﬂ’i'
sometfmes the other,. . .~ ' ‘ﬁg’*; :

sive syndmme") But you'll- win
the end? - : Cobvd

* A. (nobly) Oh, I have to. It's gk

just for me. I'm saving the enmjg,
free world.

Q. (making a note, - mamc-depri
Ha

"‘)

Q. (making a note, "creeping méw
galomania") Your friends are help- K
ing you, then? . , S

A, (angrlly) No, the rat,s' They'vo '

o aW. A~ 2
anmen’r ‘

“Okay', Doc, 50 I'm a mess. What do; 'm ‘

PG
ou suggest doing about it?” *
¥ g8 ,g artoon by crocket't;;
¢

left me out there all alone. All alcmﬁ
out there in the open. M

Q (making a note, "'agorapho-
bia?") In the open? a

A. (pounding fist) But T don t care.
11l show. them. 14l ‘show them all,
I've got these bombs, see? Thesd"
great big bombs. I can blow up th&

\\a
_ L3
*

No, Sen. Fulbright's gone too far |

in calhng in a  psychiatrist: ‘Fo

there's only one prescription. And’l

say that a nation cannotlong endur% i

with a pre-frontal lobotomy. '

Besides, I wish to add patmotlcallr;;
that we are certainly no crazier th

» the -Communists. And I have fai

that ‘we can settle our dlsput

‘A throqgh the United Nations. - Yo
'kncg group,therapy, B-is) anos 9

AR h R



It 1q g el

AR'THUR HOPPE T 5 nl

2hi o [adel

2t

fHe and War Are Polls Apart

It' heartwarmmg to .

;I read the polls which show
that the majonty of us
e Amemcans ‘support the
- war ‘in Vietnam. We're a

'.‘;

‘s

g}ﬁmng nation of patriots, .

w'e, are. And we don't

: mind telllng the polltaker

SO» .

o

ggs ," he says, "do you

in Vietnam?"
%

i }
. ge Wou bet," you say "We

4 to lick those Viet Cong
who are now only 10~

: p ' miles from our shores.

. Pqn't tread on me, I have

- not yet ‘begun to fight, nev- "
‘er give up the ship and-my -

. only regret is that I.have -
| 1}1 one life to glve for my: -

ﬁntry," '
I S0 he writes that down,

. yoli shake hands and we

all-feel much - better. But

oﬂtakers never - leave

€1l enough alone. “And

‘how along comes the noted

ublic opinion analyst, Mr.
/Wssell Joyner, who

: wishes to measure exactly
> ho much we support the
. War'in Vietnam. To do so
- he has constructed the iol«

lpvgi g, p(}‘ Savggs widT

port” U.S. military ac-

"I support the U.S. mili-
tary action in Vietnam to
the extent that:

" —1am willing for .

strangers to be drafted to
fight. _

_"2—I am willing for my
friends to be drafted to
fight.

'3—I:am willing for my

“brother,  son, husband or
father to be drafted to
- fight.

"4—TI will serve in a car
pool to drive volunteers to
the recruiting office.

"5—1I will volunteer to
fight - 'soon ' (within 90
days). .’ ,

"6—I will volunteer to

' flght now (within 3 days).

"7—On second thought,
I personally, do not sup-

port U.S. military action in

Vietnam."

*

Is a poll like that fair? Of
course not. Next thing you
know some nut will be
suggesting that all wars
be fought solely with vol-
unters. "If you think a war
is just," he'll say, "get out
there and fight it."

Oh, -it.. sounds..fine ., in,
theqry, But how many batr;
tles mmd we le sWith 4y

N A T NN

front line d1v1s1on of dod-
dering senators, paunchy

- businessmen and little old

ladies in tennis shoes?. ¢

What about morale- on}
the home front? How ma-’
ny fighting congressmen:
would demand we bomV
the enemy capital, know—
ing they would be 1mmedhv
ately given a B-52, a flak:
suit and their inalienable
right to-go bomb it? iy

* [l
R

And - what on eartﬁr :
would we say when the;
politaker rang our door-!
bell? "Do you support thef
war?” he'd say for open—
ers. Why, just knowmg\
what was coming = nextr
would destroy our flghtS
ing spirit,

So T say Mr. Joyner has
gone too far with his poll-

‘taking business. Somebody

ought to punch him in the,
nose. Go ahead. You can,
count on me backing you.
up in the finest traditiong;
of us fighting civilian pas,
triots. I'll ho,],d y,gur qqat., iy

&t
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Once upon a time therg. was a .
1 wonderful country named America.
3 Itlwas a very patriotic country. Eve--
! ry American went around saying
things like, "My country, right or
wrong." And all agreed that no
virtue was more praiseworthy than
love of one's country.

‘America had lots of friends. One
was France. America liked France
very much. Of course, Frenchmen
were oversexed, impractical, super-
cilious and they'd cheat you blind.
And, of course, France was a se-
cond-rate, decadent sort of country
that had seen better days. But it was
an amusing place to visit and they
did cook well. »

‘So America gave France lots of
money when it was poor. And Amer-
ica even let France into its club.

MWe are a wonderful country with
mighty bombs," said America with a
kindly smile. "We'll take good care
. of you. For old times' sake. You don't
haye to worry about a thing." '

: 3

" it was a fine arrangement. It
proved once again to all Americans
“what a wonderful country America
was. Then along came a big, tall,
sémber French general with a fun-
. n¥‘nose. i
“America liked - the  general. He
tdlked a lot about restoring French
honor and French glory. "A true pa-
triot," said America approvingly.
“{For there is no more praiseworthy
virtue, as everyone knows, than love
of one's country.) Besides, he had a
funny nose. So you couldn't take
hiin too seriously. C
-But then the general decided to
make a "force de frappe.” Which is-
“kind of a French "bombe" with
‘whipped cream on it. - - :
~"What do you want a bomh for?"
vgaid America irritably. "We have

A e
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“plenty of bombs already. More than

gough to go around. We are a won-
. (f'F’frful country. You can count on us

- t0,take gond: care of, you
o e“i%o ol ;

T eIy S Vrkis

said the general -stiffly, *denZi¥e
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. That ‘Unf;!!&merican ._ France' |

that we have our own bomb. So that §'

we can take care of ourselves."  f
The Americans grumbled. But *

there wasn't much they could do-

“about it. Except to point out in edi-

torial cartoons that the general had . .

a furiny nose. .
Things went from bad to worse."f
b

The general dinged America's”’
friends in Europe. He made snide’

remarks about America's war _in';";

“Now I lay be down to sleep—keep
an eye on things while I'm off duty.””
Cartoon by Fischet{ly
: : I
Asia. A he even recognized people.t
America had been cutting dead fot~
year§. In the cartoons, his nose goks
bigger and bigger, ... . Lo
The last straw ‘came wheén the ge-
neral announced:he was withdrawi?
ing “from America's: club. "What!™
cried . America. "Don't you love us?, I
"But I love France more," s‘ai_{i‘,:{f
the general. LR Y
"What!" cried America.” "Dom'}]
you know we're the most wonderfifl’
country in the world?" ~ - R4
"But no," said the general, sur-
prised, "France is." . ° o
Well, there wasn't much Ameri¢a®
could do. The general's nose was al
ready as big as it could get. So Amerst
ica had to be content with denournc-:
ing the general for.petty chauvidt
"[t's ‘narrow-minded nationalisml
like that,” said Ameriea; shaking its"
head “sadly, "that will ‘ruin “th®
worldi" Lo 6l
"MORAL: - There ‘g, indeed; ng
more, praiseworthy virtue. than 1ome’.

ot *ﬁ?ma% n%f;qsgﬂ 5%@?‘%&
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} All Together,

i Once upon a time there was a
iGreat Big Bull who led his herd into
‘8 quagmire, It could happen to any-
y. But in his mighty struggles to
get them out he managed only to
gink them all in deeper.
. Naturally, a few members of the
herd — mostly rebellious young
¢alves—questioned the Great Big
Bull's judgment. Some thought they
“ught to go back the way they'd
icome and some were for charging
off to the right or to the left or

~whichever.

g At first, the Great Big Bull smiled
‘folerantly at this small minority. "It
ids a tribute to the democratic way I
“un this herd," he said, "that I allow
{these well-intentioned ‘but misguid-

#ied critics to speak out at a time like

‘¥his; Now let us struggle on." - (s
o Jdibs T s sdl nuiisd dsdT

Folks, Let’s... |

So the herd struggled on, floun-
dering and thrashing about. And
pretty soon they were all in up to
their knees,

"Maybe we ought to stop for a
minute to get our bearings,” a be-
spectacled bull named Nellbright
suggested somewhat hesitantly. For

all members of the herd were under-

standably afraid of the Great Big
Bull..
*

"You have the inalienable right in
this herd to suggest anything you
want," said the Great Big Bull testi-
ly. "Even though you are obviously
blind to experience, deaf to hope and
are perhaps giving aid and comfort
m-Hle quagmire. Now let us struggle
[

-19}% - :

gf) the herd struggled on, floun-
dering and thrashing about. And
prétty soon they were all in up to
their bellies. ‘ e
-2 know we are the mightiest and
most powerful herd in the world,"
said the bespectacled bull named
Dellbright - witha worried frown.
“RBut it seems to me our struggles
Ao merely getting us in deeper.

onfthis made the herd a little unea- -

#y. "Nobody," snorted the Great Big
Bull, "wants to get out of this quags-
%ﬁre xﬂore than I. Now let us strugy
e on! .
-3580 the herd struggled on, ﬂoun;-
dering and thrashing about. And
gmtty soon they were all in up to
here. . 5
-i"We must tie a rope around ou
secks and all pull together," ordere
Ahe Great Big Bull, "Straight aheag,
now.One...two..." .
CvBut if we go that way,” protested

—

“

. M ete bt -

Pl me o oa s .

#He bespektacled bull named NeB- .-

fbﬁsﬁgh't, “we'll all go right over ths
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Peace Offenvswe? lt Sure Is

-~ "Hey, out there!" Pvt.
"“01iver Drab, 378-18-4454,
“shouted into the jungle
. blackness. "I'll stop shoot-

ding at you, if you'll stop

- shooting at me."

"Thunderation, Drab!"
snapped Capt. Buck Ace,

rcrawling up to the pri-

vate's foxhole. "What in

blazes do you think you're
. doing?"

" "I'm mounting a one-

~man attack, sir," said Pvt.
Drab proudly 'In my
_small way, I want to do
. my part to assure the suc-
.cess of our great new of-
. fensive."

. "Offensive?” said the

_captain. "What offensive?
Divisional Command
. didn't order any offensive

-in-oyr sector.” . .~ .
"Oh, no sir. The’ order A

came from a higher com-
mand. The President, him-
self. Haven't you heard
sir? He's ordered an all-out
peace offensive. Hey, out
there! How about a little
peace and quiet?”

"Shut up, Drab," said
the captain. "That 1sn't the

Wi n'a" : ¢ Hoppg

oy

"‘Way a peace offenswe

. works."
»+« "It isn't? But I thought
. .

-~ "You aren't in this
'man's army to think, sol-
4dier. But you can rest as-
»sured our President has
launched the greatest
_peace offensive in history.

don, Paris, Yugoslavia, In-
_dia, Pakistan, Iran, Tunf
sia, Morocco . . .

{ "0Oh, that's grand, sir,"
,said Pvt. Drab. "And have
they all stopped shooting
at us?"

"They weren't shootmg
.. At us, Drab. But they're in-
terested observers, And it's
pretty clear from the re-
-vports that when our en-

voys told them we were

izfor peace over here, they

_start
He's sent envoys and am- ,
Lassadors to Canada, Lon-t

R ad

peace over here, too. Our
offensive has been a
smashing success every-
where we've carried it."

Both men ducked as
mortar shells whistled-
overhead.

"That's sure good news,
sir,” said Pvt. Drab, brush-
ing dirt off his shoulder.
"And how did our envoys
do with those fellows out
there?" .

"Great Scott, Drab, We'
can't talk to them they're
guerrillas. We don't even
recognize them."

*

"Oh, I can recognize
them, sir, They're about 5
feet tall and wear those
black pajamas. So I could
talk to them and say I was
for peace, too. Mainly be-
cause I really don't want
to be killed. And if they
didn't want to be killed
either, maybe . . ."

The captain eyed Pvt,

Drab ominously. "The one-
thing Jyou've got to learn,
soldier, he said, "is that .
Peaceis none of your busi- -
ness, ‘Now shut up and
hooting."
[onest. to Pete," said
#t} "Draly’ later to his
ignd, CpPl. Partz, as he
fe another belt of ammu-
nition inte their machine
gun. "I'm still all fired up
to do my part in this big
peace offensive the Pres-
ident's launched. Aren't
you?"

"Gee, yes," said Cpl
Partz, squeezing off a long

*burst. "But it's just our

dumb luek to be in the ong
place in the world wher
we ain't getting to see. an

agreed that they were for . actmn, A TR T
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j-—Welcome, Guyana, to the famlly of
ations. Come right in. Make your-

self at home. Glad to see you. The
ore the merrier, we say.

The hearts of us all, I'm sure, go
olit to you Guyanans down there on
the northeast coast of South Ameri-
ca now that you have at long last

- shed your colonial shackles;

changed your stationery from "Bri-

- tish Guiana" to "Guyana," and

emerged into the world as a free and
independent republic, equal to all,
beholden to none,

" Got your flag? You have to have a
flag, of course, so that young Guyan-
ans will have something to die for.
And an anthem for the older folks.
(It doesn't have to be singable.) An
army's essential. And you'll need
customs officials so that visitors will
know they're foreigners, mimeo-

graph machines, postage stamps and
all that. You just can't set yourself

‘up in the nation business without

the proper equipment.
I
*

And what about ; joining the Unrt-

ed Nations? I'd recommend - it.
Makes for . valuable. contacts.. You
could write it off as a business de-
duction. But you'll need a foreign
policy. You can't be a free and inde-
pendent nation these days w1thout a
foreign policy.

Actually, as a free and 1ndepen
dent nation, you've got three
choices. You can become "a Demo-
critic People's Republic struggling
to throw off the yoke of Capitalist
imperialism." Then you get a lot of

bles or yen, depending on which
direction you want to struggle in.

Or you can request certification as
"a bastion of democracy struggling
to stem the msmg tide of Communist

\' aggression.” That gets you lots of

.dollars, a great deal of technical help
and an invitation to the annual Pan-

2 Ame'rlcam. Ball in Washmgton

......... Hria X

Lastly, a\i‘a freotind.mdepenm

! Why, Hello There, Guyana“”*‘%

tralist bloc." This gets you both ru-

21, M,L’

3$w§

nation, you can align yourself firmly’ !
with the *unaligned Afro-Asian neu- i~

bles and dollars and is clearly the !
most profitable. But seeing you're !
neither Afro nor Asian, I doubt !
they'll let you in. i

*

Unfortunately, your decision to be
a South American country rather
than an Afro-Asian one also makes -
becoming a Democratic People's Re-
public most risky. True, you could
form an Organization of Un-Ameri- - -
can States with Cuba. But you'd
have to worry constantly about be-! .
ing overthrown by revolutionaries—
like the CIA and the U.S. Marines;

To remain free and independent, °
I'd say the wisest course is to be- :
come a bastion of democracy. That .
way, you get to be overthrown by
your own army. .

{
!
L
}
H
i
!

This is because most of the aid we ;'
send you will go to build up your,
army in order to protect your free-
dom' and independence. Once  big .
enough, the army will quickly decide
the most efficient way to accomplish |
this is by installing a military junta, -

But don't worry. Under our good
nelghbor policy, we never interfere
in these native, indigemous revolu-
tions. Not as long as t,hey are run by
the army,

. *

So welcome to the family of na- -
tions, Guyana. Enjoy your freedom .
and independence. While you ‘can. I -
wish you bloodless revolutions, mi-" "
nor border:disputes, a minimum of
foreign occu?palﬁon ‘and narrow-scale
rlots - bateixs i

of COULSE O I;xow that you'va -
emerged ‘and h},':kyn a look at what |
our famlly has to offer, you ‘may
wish to turaf rightvaround and duck

_back in again ‘Wit heartens me no-

end is thatiemediwith all things con~.
sidered, you uridoubiedly womitslicy -
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> "I'm proud to report, Mr. Pres-
it ".said_our Secretary of State,.

3 "that General Moo Dat In Dar has at
? lapt managed to achieve a stable and
1 democratic government in the Re-E
? public of—let's see’ here—Eastern }
# Northern by Two Points South
! Western Southern West Vhtnnngit-
1 A1l citizens have an equal voice-and.
- he i3 universally admired by the
? populace." - - ’ LS

. s, o . ,H:ﬂ
'} - *Marvelous!" cried ‘our President.,

; "Send him more troops." ol
1 *. o
: The Chief of Staff frowned, "I'm

afraid that's tactically impossible;}:
sir; Three privates and a corporals]
are: with him now and there justs)
isn't room to maneuver." . iE
Mt's a small. country; sir," exsl?
" plained our Secretary of State, hastia?
2 1¥, "48 square feet to be exact. But as
& it goes, so goes Northern Southern
5 Egstern. . " H
#Oh, shut up,* said the President~!
frvitably. "But I guess we've.got o
{ 80-on honoring our commitment.
g Drop him a note that he's a bastion
H of democracy, a key to Southeast:
~Asia and we'll never -give -up the
'y Struggle for -him .and .his brave
8 pe’bples." T i
« - TVes sir,* said the Secretary. "But™
£ an we leave out that part about hig’
3 bréve peoples? It always makes him®
. Teel lonely." I
g Unfortunately, when this good*
news reached his country, Genera)*
1 Hoo Dat in Dar jumped for joy, land*
¢ €& on a cake of soap and toppled
& head first into the bathtub.
1 There was some talk in Washingys:
5 ton of supporting his successor, Geng
+ heral Hoo Dat Ouht Dar. But it was;y,
i 8enerally agreed .that our COMMity,

» ment expired with General Hoo Dak
110 Dar, For, after ail, he had
r"’thro‘viv‘n_?" hignéel‘f.“ l”' :

%q.

UBL BISIIUD 1S20Q20 npgiod e'vs]
,_Listen, you Nervous-Nellfe,* bel-
Jowed the Great Big Bull, frustrated
Heéyond endurance, *you're trying to
Pull us apart to promote yourself,
{Anybody who turns on his own lead-
%r, his own herd, is a Nervous Nellie.
No , to preserve our democratic
ay of life, everybody shut up, pull
" together and follow me." o
-nghnd it worked! The herd, not

~Yewshing to be thought Nervous Nel- _

ligg by the Great Big Bull, shut up,
“-plled together and blindly followed

[N

wibelr leader—out of the .quagmire, -
amall rise, and right, over an :

-
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" It wes in the 63rd PeRTGIRLH
gig’lptmﬁg“"*cz‘i&iﬁ&ig'i{‘ "5 wipe *
dread Viet-Narian guerrillas out‘_in:

‘West Vhtnnng that we at lasty
dchieved a stable, democra tiiel
gavernment in that beleaguered h->
tion. o e
I The happy chain of circumstangeg”
arted with the revolt of the B%di—,‘
dhists, led by Trich (Venerable) Of
Treet. This resulted in the establisht'
;ne;élt of Northern West Vhinnng,'
distinguished from Southern’ West:
Vhitnhng, which was still led by Ge:
neral Hoo Dat In Dar, = . e
"Never mind,* our President safd”
to General Hoo at their famous meet-
ﬁuo%pn Catalina, "we will continue ¢,
lonor our commitment, to you ash
ydég'people who love you so well'™"
-t "ol b
. :‘ B * , i
E%h'e'next'd‘ay; a mountain triha’
KNpwn as the Ghet Lhost revolted "
and established the autonomous Re..
public of Eastern Southern W¢§£3’
Vhtnnng, i
-*The people of Western Southe
West Vhinnng," warned our Presiy,
Ident grimly, *raust resolve theirdif-
fefences.” © - e el v
3'his was -promptly followed by--é,“
Teyolt of 18 Catholics, nine Proté’

ants and an Animist who set up
‘ m t up

rthern Western Southerit West,

thnng. .. e

Cheer up," ‘6ur President: éable't{j
General' Hoo. ""You still contrp}”
Southern Western Southern West,
Vhinnng and I know you will b"f};’
abje to establish a stable, democratig.f

. goyernment. Best to the missus.*

- Ynfortunately, the following thf‘éﬂ'g’
wéeks saw two new civil Wars, threﬁ’

rﬁgpluti‘ons, four coups angq a gf°
vogce. An emergency meeting of the
Nationial Seeurity Couticil wasqqu' i
to’reasééss our policy, - :o v

.
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A ‘Wholehearted Confusion

' ‘Q—-Welcome to "Face the Press."
We have with us tonight the distin-

Ing member of the Consensus Party,

and a noted Washington spokesman,
What is your position, senator, on
the Great Vietnam Debate?
A—Well, I feel there's been a
great deal of misunderstanding on

" this grave issue. But basically, I

few,

think I can say I agree wholeheart-
edly with Gen. Gavin, Secretary Mc-
Namara, Sen. Bobby Kennedy, Gen.
Taylor and the President. To name a

Q—Let's see, I think you referred
first to' Gen. Gavin, who proposed
"The Enclave Theory." I take it,
then, you agree we should withdraw
our troops in Vietnam into fortified
enclaves and hold firm?

A—Well, I think the general has

*. made it perfectly clear subsequently

that he had been thoroughly misun-
derstood. He was merely proposing
the Enclave Theory as an alterna-
tive to our present policy. But let me

..~ say firmly right here that I agree
. with him wholeheartedly: it is an
T LN 3
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Q—I see. But with Secretary Mc-

Namara testifying about plans to

call up the reserves. . .

‘mara announced the very next day

he had been misunderstood. He was.

only talking about calling up the re-
serves. And I wholeheartedly agree

that's' what he was talking about.

*

Q — You did, however, mention
agreeing with Sen. Kennedy, too. I
suppose a highlight of the debate
was his dramatic proposal to reverse
completely our present policy and

negotiate directly with the Viet-
Cong, allowing them in the govern-

ment on the basis of free elections.
- A—Yes, it certainly caused a fur-
or. Gen. Taylor, who had been vo-

ciferously defending our present pol-"

icy, immediately agreed with Sen.
Kennedy. Vice President. Humphrey
immediately didn't. Sen. Kennedy
said he'd been misunderstood, The
White House said it was glad he
agreed with the President, one way
or the other. And I wholeheartedly
agree with Sen. Kennedy,

Q—On what? ’
;A — That he'd been misunder-
sistood, In fact it was the biggest mis-
~-understanding around here in years.
- Q—Well, senator, all in all would
~you say a useful purpose has been
i’served by this vigorous battle in
*"Washington aver our Vietnam poli-

siéies? .
7 A—Yes, it's certainly shown a’

- great lack of understanding. But I'm
¥ heartened by the fact that virtually
“'every important figure here now
‘‘agrees wholeheartedly with virtual-

'lﬁ every other important figure on . -
€

e course to pursue.
2" 'Q—Maybe so, senator. But it's
“béen a confusing debate at times.
‘Aren't you afraid the voters still
""woh't understand what you're all
“‘agreeing about? | i e s
Ve é-—-— No, I'n.;t ?i{é?i!i,,tn*,!eﬁ\“m-
cReCiR Mg anT g
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A—Now just-a minute, Mr. Mch,i-i
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It was in the 48th year of our hght-
ning campaign to wipe the dread
Vlet-Narlan guerrillas out of West
V tnnng, The President had just

made another televised speech to -

the nation to explain his clear-cut
policies. The text follows: ;

-My Fellow Americans: We are en-
gaged in the most vitally important
war of all time. No matter what the
cost in men, money and effort, we
must stem the tide of communism in
Southeast Asia. There can be no
compromise with the forces of ag-
gression. And we will fight on, I
promlse you, until we achieve total
victory.

(f% At the same tlme, of course, I have
~dispatched our Vice President on his
23rd round trip to 16 Asian nations
:yas part of our relentless effort to
“force Hanoi to the bargaining table
in hopes a settlement can be negoti-
ated
: *

"4
Meanwhile, T say to you we must
vipledge our lives, our fortunes and
oliour sacred honor to upholding the
silcommitment I made last Tuesday in
1if Pago Pago to Gen. Hoo Dat Don Dar;
slthe democratic leader of West '
i Vhtnnng, that the status of his.
government was not negotiable. And -
~"let-me say this was the very same
".commitment I made the week before - ;
= In the Joint Declaration of Adalg
! with his predecessor, Gen.v "D
Opp Dar—thus proving: agdini
atablhty -of our commitments. -
:3 To demonstrate our firm resolve’
5 to prosecute this vital war to a total
victory, :I have ' tonight ordered
bomblng attacks resumed on Mona-9
co in order to bring. pressure on thél
2> Dodecanese Islands to seek helpy
¥ from the Falklands in urging Peking
;7 to ask Hanoi to plead with the Viet-:
i Narians to come to the conferencé”
‘¢ table.:
i . . Before resummg the bombings, !
: -however, I requested our vice consul :
“’in Bern to.lay before the Interna-#
',_t‘gonal Red Cross, the League of Naug
"‘tions and the International Society..
of Ornithologists our willingness to
negotiate on the basis-of the Geneva®l
‘ Accor!ls; »theo Kelloggerand Bt d

w4l L4

‘:J

)bl

__In 48th Year of Viet War ﬁ;-

the Treaty Of Ghent the Council of
Nicene ‘or the Russo—Japanese Sar-
dine Fisheries Agreement of 1908. -
- In other actions today, I asked
Congress for $14.3 billion to prose-
cute the war vigorously for the rest
of this month, dispatched the secre-
tary of urban affairs to Borneo in a,
new peace feeler, raised the number’
of our troops in the field to 3.7 mil- ~
lion men, urged the Coalinga Ladies’’
Whist Club to pray for Divine inters "
vention and joined with the Arapa-’
ho Indians in a dance on the South “
Lawn to propitiate. Ugan-wa-tua, the **
god of Happy Endmgs -

*

Thus I say to those faint hearted:
critics. of the war, who are. giving’
such aid and comfort to the enemy,
that they have no sense of history.
For history shows.that I have ob.
viously left no stone unturned One .
way or another. - . i

And as T stand before. you tomght." \
holding this American flag and rub~
bing this rabbit's foot, let there beno
doubt about the clear-cut policy of
this administration: we shall gladly
persevere in this noble cause, this:
holy crusade; thls glorlous defense ef, o
freedom. '

We will, that is, until I ¢an thlnk )

;'of some way to get us out of this-

¥ %v u:J ("11)[11 i
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- Roadmap T! rough an

'In response to popular demand,

—-herewith is another chapter of that

unfinished reference work, "An

" American's Guide to Foreign

Lands.”

T The first chapter was entitled,
~_"Red China—An Enigma." This one’

" is called, "Latin Amerxca—An Enlg-

* .

 Latin America is a hot, dirty area
‘sudth of Tijuana. It is about the size
. of New Jersey. You cannot drink the

_“water. But it's a nice place to visit if
A'yg)tll‘ can't afford to go to Europe.

.%The people  are  illiterate, gay,

:poor, friendly, apathetic, happy and

always stirring up revolutions. We

are the best friend they have. We
. feel sorry for them.

“Actually; Latin’ America is a lot of
‘liftle countries. They are called "Our
Sister Republics." In the interests of
Western Hemisphere solidarity, we
gg always very careful to address

r Sistér Reépublics as equals. Even

" thdugh" 'we' éan ‘never remember
their names, -

'fji .The only country that is not Our

ster Republic is Cuba. That's

3 dcause Cuba ‘trles to export guns

?and revolutionaries to Our Sister

"Republics This iy unethical, under-

\xhanded and an unwarranted inter-

&:ence in the internal affairs of
nther countries, Such acts cannot be
“tolerated. That's why we ship guns

»and revolutionaries to Cuba.

;" In addition, Cuba is run by a dicta-

f and the people are not free, That

Republics agree with us on that'
Not.all Qur Sisté Republict

ouz 1o
0 egsm

Why its government must be over-
own. All the dictators of Our Sis~"

31q
nlgma—

run by military juntas. They a;r
called in Washington "a force for
stability." We are against stability.
We are for "rapid social change."
That's because in Latin America we
are "s1tt1ng on the edge of a volca-

B NVuG a1, IV
anoito aaba g @ Gitoq

. no. vy

The reason’ for this is that there
are two classes of people in Our Sis-
ter Republics — the downtroddem
peons in whom burns bright the
flame of freedom, and the ruling ofe -
ficials, all of whom are corrupt..

To produce rapid social changé@
we formed the Alliance for Progresfs'.'
It is a partnership of equals. In red
turn for our pledge to give them $26
billion, the corrupt officials agreed
to accept it, So far, it hasn't done th&
peons much good. Nobody know§
why.

But at least we have come a 10
way since the days of "Gunboat D
plomacy” when we sent battleshifd
and Marines to force our will on Ou#
Sister Republics. That was last yea¥

* , sd

Thus we see the challenge we faz
today in Latin America. We mu
staunchly support the beloved, c T
rupt, stable governments of Our Si
ter Republics while helping the i
norant, lazy, freedom-loving peo é
kick them out of office. Yet we ar yx
vxgorously opposed to forcefully
tervening in their affairs. Unless %é
can't think of anything else.

This is called "Our Good Neighg §

Policy." At heart it means that the
can c¢ount on us, their Big Brothe

-never to forget the special ties that:.
,_blnd us to Our Slster ublics fg -
: BB
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ARTHUR HOPPE

*I'm mighty glad to see

" all you fellows home

again. - And I'm right
proud of the way you went
flying all over the world in
68 different directions in
search of peace. And now
‘it's time for Show and
Tell. You first, Hubert."

"Yes, sir. And let me
say, sir, I was pleased as
punch you sent me to In-

+ dia for the funeral. I mean
< it dispelled a lot of vicious

-rumors that there was
" gsome reason you didn't
. wish me to represent you

1'— on these grim and sorrow-

K ful occasions."

*

. ~"Stop smiling, Hubert."
. "Yes, sir. Honest, I didn't
-, smile once over there. And
-1 had this great peace talk
for hours “and hours in
New Delhi with Premier
Kosygin, who was there,
.too. See? Here are my
.press clippings. They say
1t was the longest confer-
..ence in years between us
and them."

"And what did Kosygm
-say, Hubert?"

" "Well, here's the 248-
‘ page transcript of our con-
versartxon, sir. You'll find
, his remarks on the very

last b ﬁe See"_Where he~

gays el

i

"That's fine, Hubert.
I'm sure my sending you
over there convinced ev-
erybody I'm a peace-lov-
ing man. And quiet-loving,
too. Now what about you
— ah ... What's your
name? Dean?"

"Sorry, sir, my name tag
slipped. But Averell and I
had a fine trip. As you
know we were the only
ones to visit Vietnam. And
I'd like to show the agree-
ment we hammered out
over there."

"With the Viet Cong,
Dean? You been talking to
them?"

"Oh, no, sir. Not on your
life. The agreement's with
our ally, Premier Ky. See?
We promise to go right on
sending him troops and
money. And he promises
to go right on accepting
them."

"I never lost hope that
one of you fellows would
bring home an agreement.
And such a lasting one,
too! That's mighty fine,
Dean. Now it's your turn,
McGeorge. And stop
scowling."

*"Frankly, sir, I was-a lit-
tle hurt that you'd only
send me as far as Ottawa
in search.of peace. Think

: how I feel at, Georgetown

.

--—«Wh|te House Show-and TeII T|me

cocktall parties when
people say, 'Hi, there, Mc—
George, and where have
you been lately?” When T
mumble, 'Ottawa,’ they
arch their eyebrows and
go off to talk to Joe Alsop."

"Trouble with you, Mc-
George, is you haven't got
your heart in your work
any more. Look at Soapy,
here. He goes all through
Africa in search of peace’
and this time he doesn't
get punched in'the nose
once. Or Arthur, here. You
_know what he found out in
Rome? He found out the
Pope's in favor of peace,
too, Headlines every-
where. Yep, thanks to all
these fine fellows flyiﬁg
millions of miles every-
body now knows I'm a
peace-loving man. What a
tremendous success. What

" a strategic trlumph What

a blow for peace.”

*
~ "But, sir, we don't seem
any closer to peace thal‘n
before." .

"Nonsense, Dean. See-
Hing it's my turn, let me
rghow my latest private
ipoll. Look at that. I'm-up
12 points. Yep, due to the
-greatest peace: offensive
the world ever saw, I'm
-going to get a little peace
“at last."

: "In Vietnam, sir?"

i #Yietnam! Nope, I megn
“ where I need it most. Here
“'at home. And now that
‘Show and Tell is over, it's
-igame playlng-«time
-‘Robert, get .out the board
sghd {the 'dice and ‘we'll
: hive> janother “round. . of
~<Riskll 1o mahsal wed ol
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~ She’s Such a Nice Girl, Too . . .

Howdy there, folks. How
. ¥Y'all? Time for another
tee-vee visit with the root-
in'-tootin' Jay Family, star-
ring ol' Elbie Jay, who can
rope, hogtie and brand 500
congressmen quicker'n a
‘wink. 'Course, he's also got
le_:wo young daughters.

" . As we join up with ol
! .Elbie today, he and his
: '.)”pretty wife, Birdie Bird,

~are in the parlor of the big
~Wwhite house. Birdie Bird
'keeps lookin' out the win-
dow and ol" Elbie appears
a mite fidgety.
¥
’ e * :
-1 ELBIE: Well, I suppose
we got to talk to them
gabout the marrying

)

- _Where they from? Wauke-

«gan, Illinois? Waukegan!
4
¥
; BIRDIE BIRD: Now, El-
~ble, you know Pat's a very
.-hice boy. And I'm sure his
sparents are lovely people,
too. ‘
.ELBIE: Maybe so. But
" what's wrong with that
®daughter of ours? Why,
“ghe could've married a
duke or a prince—some
syoung fellow whose folks
swe could treat as equals,
verBIRDIE BIRD: Shhh!
v Here they come now. Now
bjiou be nice, you hear?” .
o31i{The parents of the in-

&
£

.vtended groom, a pleasant-
.nlooking middle-class

couple, enter. Elbie rises
oland extends his hand with
ei& professional smile.)

-9:{) ELBIE: Sure nice of

Jiyou to come howdy and
~pipress the flesh. That's a

fine boy you got. You must
irbe mighty proud of him,

T:gerving in his country's -

i mniform.

f}i"GROOM'S MOTHER:

t ain't even in Cook Coun-;

I think of how fortunate
he was to be assigned to
duty right here in Wash-
ington, I thank God. _

ELBIE (with a wave of
his ‘hand): Don't mention
it. Glad to do it for the
young man our daughter
has democratically chosen
.as her intended. Like I
said to Birdie Bird here,
"Our country ain't got no
room for class distine-
tions."

GROOM'S FATHER:
How odd. That's virtually
what I said to Mother here
after Pat broke the news
to us.

GROOM'S MOTHER;
Yes, I will admit I was a
little disappointed at first.

I did have my heart set on
Pat marrying a college
girl. TSR

ELBIE (frowning):is
What do you mean? She !
goes to college. '

GROOM'S MOTHER:. .
Oh, yes, a nursing college,'{fi
isn't it? I'd thought more’”
of a real college. But then™’
Father here said there '
was no disgrace in having'
a nurse in the family these™
days. Not-if she's a regis- -
tered nurse. And by the. ~
way, how are her grades?

ELBIE (testily): She's"’
had a lot on her mind late-
ly. And her sister does real’ ¥
well in college. ~* : -0,
. GROOM'S MOTHER:*
Oh, the one that rung ™
around with movie stars? I
suppose girls in Texas do
mature early, don't they?ﬁ,‘!
For Pat's sake, I hope so..,"
Not that we have anything’,}f3 P
against Texans, mind you. ™"
In Waukegan we treats:

And after all, I said, this
Is democracy. So despite
the obvious handicap ot an.
immature wife with a
penchant for notoriety
who comes from the back-

PRRT S

woods section of Texas :
and -who is not — er — |

academically inclined, I'm

sure that Pat will some- -

how still manage to go far.’

ELBIE (thundering):
Yep, about 10,000 miles.
Just as soon as I can sign
his transfer orders,

*

Well, tune in to oﬁr.neit

episode, friends. And "

meantime as you mosey on
down the long trail of life,
remember what Elbie's ol'
granddaddy used to say:

. '"Tain't no use for proud
daddies to fret about their
tatfy - marrying beneath

M

them as equals. Hen

GROOM'S  FATHER::«
Yes, as I said to Mother::
here, - "At least it beats v

« Yes;Of course, every tinie: i Pat's fighting in Vietnam.*; -
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e “gpf' They "ain't got no !
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e rn e AT

o T & ]

[
!

H

|



