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The New Owner
- of The New Republic

Marcy Peretz Begins

By Richard Lee

Marty Peretz is 3 paradox—a canny, contradicrory blend of hus-
der and do-gooder, coaniver and charmer, pragmadist and ideal-
ist, mover and mensch.

For the past decade or so, Marry Peretz has been a leading
fund-raiser for and contributor to leftist causes and liberal cam-
paigns (everything from Ramparts magazine to the SDS to Gene
McCarthy's presidential bid), while teaching government and s0-
cial studies ac Harvard, This he has done fairly anonymously, tak-
ing care to avoid the publicity pitfalls inherent in the activist-
cum-philanthropisc role he's created for himself—with the help
of his wife's vast forrune, But now he's come out from behind
the scenes, 5o to speak, and boughr The New Republic, Amer-
ica's archerypal liberal weekly, and the sudden transfer of own-
ership of this esteemed and venerable (60 years old this year)
journal of politics 2nd the ares has, inevitably, raised some intri-
guing questions about this radic-lib activist from Cambridge,
and whae he’s up to here: Is Marry Peretz looking to build 2
power base in Washington? To use a prestigious magazine for
his own personal self-aggrandizement? To make what has been
described as “a moderate leap into national prominence™? Or
does he think it would be fun to inject some color and contro-
versy into The New Republic's genteel gray image?

eretz is a wiry, sharp-featured, charismatic 35.year-

old—"an oversized Jewish leprechaun,” as one

writer described him, and very aptly, too0, it seems,

as you watch him scamper up three flights of stairs
to his small, sparsely furnished office at the magazine's grayish-
green brick ownhouse headquarters on 19th Screer. He's a be-
spectacled, fleer-footed bundle of nervous energy, with dark
brown mod-length hair and a luxuriant dark brown beard
which, despite his youthful demeanor, gives him an oddly pa-
triarchal look. He's dressed in a well-cut navy jacket, gray slacks
pale blue shirt, and a fuchsia polka-dorted tie. He's addicted to
loud ties, he sdmits. One sure-fire way 0 score points with
your students is ro wear loud ties, he says, flashing an ingratiac-
ing smile. ;

He's been teaching social sciences courses at Harvard since
1966, he rells me. “It's 1 small, interdisciplinary department,” he
explains, "an honors program, with a limited enrollment, which
was set up by McGeorge Bundy back in the '60s.” Perecz and his
wife ure also master and mistress of South House, on the Rad-

Richard Lee is a free Jance writer and editor.

cliffe quad, and are said o have a “fond following” there.

“1 spend a loc of time with the students,” he says. “My greatest
satisfaction comes from discovering diamonds-in-the-rough—
people who are very smare, and rough around the edges, but
enormously talented, and they come to Harvard from some place
like South Dakots, and it can be absolutely rerrifying for them,
very intimidating,” he shakes his head in a show of sympachy
and concern. “I had one kid who came from Milwaukee, and his
school wouldn't even send us his cranscriprs. They thought we
were the Kremlin-on-the Charles!

“It’s enormosly satisfying, releasing chis talent,” he confides.
“That's whar it is, you know—you're almost a talent scout. And
I chink my eye is pretty good,” he adds with a grin.

Two of his latest discoveries were serving him as summer in-
terns here. One of them, an athlecically handsome man in hisearly
20s, was at work in Pererz's outer office, compiling an anthology
of New Republic arts and literature essays of che "20s—a vintage
writing period for the magazine, Perecz reminds, as he savors
the illustrious names involved: Edmund Wilson, Walter
Lippmann, John Dewey, Rebecca West, George Bernard Shaw,
George Santayans, among others.

eretz was born in Manhattan, he says, briefly re-
counting his “relatively happy,” middle class, urban
Jewish boyhood. His father, now recired and in poor
health, was “in real estace,” and he has = younger
brother, Jerry, now a community organizer in New York. “My
mother is deceased.” he says. Did his parents push him to
succeed? “They always expected me to do well," he replies. He
does not elaborate, He graduated from the Bronx High School of
Science in 1955, “All these supposedly brainy people went
there,” he recalls, “Stokely Carmichael went there, bur I didn'c
know him. 1 guess it was an impressive thing," he adds perfunc-
torily, “but I really don't have oo many memories of it.”
Brandeis, where he majored in history, is something else again
—*3 rather interesting place, very political, at a very apathetic,
apolitical time, on most college campuses,” he points out. “Thy
issues of the '60s were being discussed and formulated there in
the late "50s, and you had people like Herbert Marcuse and Max
Lerner teaching there, and Irving Howe, and Joha Roche, and
Philip Rahv, and C. Wright Mills—chey were refugees from the
student acrivism of the "30s, and they'd been hurt by the Red
scare of the early '503, and with jobs hard to get, Brandeis was
able to pick them up cheap."”
Conrinued on page 29
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his Ph.D. in 1965.) He was  veloped

the university's enfant cerrilik mste for

st 2 time when picketing ticking

Woolworth's was idered  the D

a radical ace. And there wasa sschusents like & —Jike 2
lot of scrambling for arten. swamp,” be sputers.) Civil
tion, 1 lot of “Marty parcies,”  rights and the student move-
as they came to be known ment were growth stocks in
“He was the classic climber,”  that and Pererz in-
a3 one friend from that period ~ vested whatever time, money,
later recalled, * culti.  and energy be could: He gave
vating beauriful, money (upwards of $25,000)
people—or their sons and t0 the Southern Chriscian
dauginers. Anybody who had Cooference and
# famous name.” Once, inan  the Student Non-Violent Co-
effort m cure him of chis an-  ordinating Comminee, and he
noying habit, s group of un-  made grants w the
dergraduates pulled an elabo- Seudents for 2 Democraric So-
rate practical joke: At one of  ciety Gn its pre-Westherman
Pererz's bigger and tipsier  daysh, and he bankrolled the
parties, they recruited s  eary muckraking of
young woman who bore a i he
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yelling, ‘You can’t run that
editorial! You can’t run that
editorial’ He was violently
opposed, but it was a unani-
mous decision, and the edito-

rial ran, and the upshot was

that Marty took all his money
out of the magazine. He suf-
fers from a fatal, fatal arro-
gance when it's an issue he
has a personal, emotional
stake in, and he was very,
very strong on Israel. A super-
Zionist.”

Peretz says now that it was
an accumulation of griev-
ances—including the

spendthrift ways of editors .

Hinckle and Robert Scheer—

time Peretz also withdrew his
financial support of SNCC—
there had been an article crit-
ical of Israel in the SNCC pa-
per.

In 1967, Peretz also helped

organize and pay for a New
Politics Convention in Chi-

cago, a culmination of an-
other Peretz-sponsored pro-
ject, Vietnam Summer, which
was an attempt to fuse civil
rights and peace groups into
one coherent antiwar move-
ment for the '68 elections—an
idealistic venture, but it, too,
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was doomed to failure: Under
pressure from a black caucus,
the convention quickly deteri-
orated into hostile infighting
and factionalism. It was a
“shattering blow” for Peretz,
and a “watershed” in his polit-
ical development, according
to Michael Walzer, an associ-
ate professor of government
at Harvard and a close friend
since their Brandeis days.
“The New Left for a while
had a healthy growth, and
Marty was involved in that
growth,” Walzer says. “Then,
things went sour—the racial
split, the effects of the war in
producing whole patterns cof
frustration and nihilism. And
Marty was neyer that way. He
avoided the pathologies and
became one of the critics.”
Since that time, Peretz has
concentrated mostly on politi-
cal campaigns. He gave “thou-
sands” to Gene McCarthy in
1968 (one of the “top four or
five” contributors to the cam-

paign, according to Jerry El-
ler, McCarthy's closest aide,
who first introduced Peretz to
McCarthy when he “suddenly
appeared out of nowhere” in
New Hampshire, eager to be
of financial assistance), and he
tried to get McCarthy to run
again in '72. When he failed
in that effort, he contribured
about $150,000 to the Mc-
Govern campaign—more out

of political responsibility than -

personal affinity, he hastens
to explain. He has also sup-
ported, among others,
Charles Goodell, Paul
O’'Dwyer, Bella Abzug, Fa-
ther Drinan, Herman Badillo,
and Julian Bond.

“McCarthy was the only
candidate I ever got close to,”
he says. “A lot of my time and
emotional energy went into
that campaign,” he admits,
shaking his head and smiling
fondly. And he’s remained
“personally close” to both Ab-
igail and Gene McCarthy ever

since, he says. h

“I had no comparable feel-
ing for McGovern,” he adds.
“It was afi awful campaign,
intellectually flabby, morally
self-inflated . . . I  think
he's a big nothing. Dull and

witless.”

eretz was an intellec-

tual, a teacher, and

s an activist before he
became a giver—a giver with
certain differences, he would
like to point out: “I don't like
to see the leverage of money
as a way of having an ideologi-
cal influence on a campaign,”
he says. “I think what is im-
portant in the philosophical
and political arts is the art,
and not the people who fund
it. My aetitude is very differ-
ent from someone like Stew-
art Mott, who calls attention
to himself in every way possi-
ble, who courts publicity . . .
and lives in a three-million-
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dollar penthouse in New
York,” he adds, disapprov-
ingly. -

Where General Motors heir
Stewart Mott takes his money
and decides on A Cause,
Marty Peretz's philanthropy,
it’s said, “has been the conse-
quence of his philosophic and

" ideological development”—a

development scorned by his
New Left detractors as super-
ficial, self-serving, and reac-
tionary.

Peretz denies it. “But any-
way, the New Left doesn’t ex-
ist anymore,” he counters. “It
overreached its moral begin-
nings. It had contempt for
America in the guise of being
a popular movement. It was a
disdainful movement, and it
romanticized certain forces in
the world that didn't merit
romanticizing . . . I once

* said if T had to choose be-

tween Tom Hayden and
Mayor Daley, I would have no
moral qualms about not
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choosing Tom Hayden.” But

" he doesn’t want to rake over a

lot of “Byzantine quarreling”
of the '60s. “I have my own—
I live by my own lights,” he
says, smiling his ingratiating
smile again.

Then what is he today
politically? An independent
liberal? A conservative
radical?

He frowns. “I'm unsartisfied
with these appellations,” he
says, “But I'm for fundamen-
tal changes in our society—a
radical  redistribution  of
wealth and privilege, a less
unequal society than we have.
1 believe and I think that it’s
the fundamental ethical prob-
lem of American society to-
day,” he declares.

“I think that my own poli-
tics have remained stable,” he
goes on. “The center of grav-
ity in that sector of the Ameri-
can population that dchinks
about politics and is con-
cerned with ideas has moved




much dloser to the views that
I held when I became politi-
cally active because of the war
issue. There's a new national
orthodoxy, but I'm not saying
‘I told you so.’ 1 don’t mean
that. It's just the march of
progress. The center of grav-
ity has moved to the left, but I
find myself very much out-
flanked on the left by a lot of
militant radicals—a lot of peo-
ple who have tremendous ide-
ological hostilities toward
me.” ;
Peretz is always uncomfort-
able talking about money, he
says, and he fidgets, frowns,
and looks embarrassed when
you ask him to tell you why he
got into philanthropy in the
first place.

“] know it sounds sort of
syrupy and theological,
but . . . I try in wvarious
ways to do good,” he says. “It
has an importance in my life.
I... think one should try
to redress the grievances of

others . . .

“I was never very religious,
I was never an observing Jew,
but 1 am very Jewish. I live
with a set of ethical presuppo-
sitions, in a way,” he says, al-
most shyly, “and every time I
try to talk about them, they
vanish,” he smiles, “but they'-
re here,” he says, smiling
again as he pats his chest ina
rather deft display of fum-
bling, inarticulate sincerity.
Peretz does want you to be-
lieve he has deep humanitar-
ian concerns, and there seems
no reason to believe that he
doesn’t, but he's just too
much of a mover to pass mus-
ter as someone entirely moti-
vated by altruism. What's in it
for him? He must want some-
1:‘- -w - = w

“ think he plays a very sub-
tle game,” says Tom Page,
veteran campaign fund-raiser,
who observed Peretz at close
range during the McCarthy
campaign. “I think he really

seeks domination in the guise
of piety. I think that’s his
thrust. It’s a power trip, defi-
nitely—you're in there to in-
fluence the tide of American

events, but outwardly it
doesn’t seem so, because it
oozes so much f------

goodness.”

“He wants access,” says
Owen Donnelly, another cam-
paign finance man in the Mc-
Carthy campaign, “that’s the

important thing with Marty—

access to the candidate. He
wants to be able to pick up
the phone and get through w0
the man, and to be listened
to. That’s the only return on
his investment that he's inter-
ested in. . . .He sort of buys
his way into the campaign
strategy meetings, and then
when they don’t do it his way,
he gets pissed off. But he’s
not what you would call 2 typ-
ical fat-cat financier by any
means. His interests are dif-
ferent. He doesn’t have cro-

B U R

b AR E o AR

nies, and he’s not after an am-
bassadorship, and he doesn’t
want to be part of an adminis-
tration. Marty would always
end up talking to the money
people about ideological mat-
ters, and most money-type
people couldn’t care less
about that, but Marty does
this all the time.”

“I don’t think you can over-
estimate the Judaism part of
it,” says Abigail McCarthy. “I
don’t think it’s just ego satis-
faction. It's a moral decision.
I think it's part of their tradi-
tion—their reward is in
knowing that they're doing
good here. Marty comes from
a family that founded secular,
ethical Judaism. His great un-
cle (I. L. Peretz), you know,
was a famous short - story
writer and poet. These people
have a tremendous sense of
making the world better. It’s
really a strong part of Marty's
character.”

“He's a very responsible fi-

e e T

nancial contributor,” one for
quoted as saying. “He's diffi-
cult 1o get along with, he's
hard-headed and egotistical,
but he’s politically up-front.
He'll say, ‘Look, I don’t think
what you're doing is very
good, so I'm not going to give
you money. . . Jwith Marty it's
always very straightforward.
I've raised money from a lot of
people, but it was more fun to
raise money from Marty and
Anne than from anyone. And
it really is from the two of
them, although everyone al-
ways says, ‘Marty Peretz gave
this or that.” ™

Mostly it's from Anne, it
turns out. Peretz has been
married these past eight years
to a very wealthy woman, the
former Anne Farnsworth,
whose family is associated
with the Singer Sewing Ma-
chine Company, and whose
personal fortune has been

conservatively estimated at
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Peretz, from page 34
will reflect Marry's testes in
the furure—inevitably,” says

executive editor Walter Pin-

cus, who had wanted to buy
the magarine himself, but
gave up on it when the money
mﬂr.etptu.btmdhnb-ck

can pay more attention to the

magazine.

As chairman of the editorial
board, Peretz will be “present
whenever he wishes,” says
Harrison. Peretz says he will
be “involved in editorial
development . . . I am
rather more inclined to hire
more freelancers, and I'm
hoping to find a way w0 make
the pages a little more open,
and to atract more advertis-
ing.” He will also write for
the magazine, he says, but as
for taking over some day as
editor, “I'm not inclined t©
think I will ever be a working
weekly editor of a weekly

m

But he's obviously not go-
ing to be an absentee owner,
either. And he thinks The
New Republic must “toughen
its liberalism with more ag-

ploited by conservatives—de-
fense and arms limirtations pol-
icies, for instance. There's a
conservative offensive in this
country, and we don't know
how to respond to it,” he
complains. “And if the Demo-
crats don't start coming up
with some visble programs to
deal with these problems
we're having now, they're go-
ing o be out on their ass again
in76."
of'76 . ...

“I don't have a candidate
for President in 1976, he
ssys. Not yet, anyway. Too
early in the game for Marty
Peretz. He'll keep his options
open. He does, however, ssy

"lwru!lyhadltupmhue
with these stories,” he pro-

public i
:pecnd.an:llt'ngwd:hmg
o be a part of. This will al-
ways be 3 very respected mag-
azine,"” he declares.

“Does it give me additional
he asks rhetorically. “I don't
pmmymnptmuthnl

that's a whole different thing,
isn't it? Of course there's sen-
timent against me, and I don't
want to characterize it beyond
that, but 1 have learned the
ways of Washington, and I
think what they mean is, it's
nnt‘ﬂngwhe dzn’m-p
zine anymore. .

thought the luncheon would
be a good and useful thing
do, so I called him up, and he

called me right back, within a
half an hour, and . . . .” He's
eyeing me ici The

smpaaa.uly
Kissinger luncheon hadn't
been publicized. Ounly a few
top journalists had konown
-bmun—cmmllyuluﬂ."lf
you're going to write a sh- - -
4 kind of piece abour me,

thing in its own right. It can't
be a personal thing It's al-
ways becn a team effort here,
reflecting a tradition chat’s
been going on for years.
"I:'unedumvepmu,




