
J, 	1 ,/,51 

Marya Mantles on 
New York in crisis 

Leon Edel on 
genteel Boston 

 

1300K,VEEI 
Michael Harrington 
on Lindsay's future 

ON CHRONICLES AND PARTISANS 

"Here we write well when we expose frauds and hypocrites. 

We are great at counting warts and blemishes ... In express-

ing love we belong among the underdeveloped countries." 

By Saul Bellow 

Public interest in politics has greatly increased. To what is this due 
In the Mencken era no politician was worth a damn. Washington was mono-
mental, gloomy and cavernous. I recall that Meneken, describing the Presi-
dent's dull day, ends one of his chilling paragraphs by noting two events—
the Presidential ear hits a dog in the street, and the rain begins to fall. It 
delighted Mencken peculiarly to exaggerate the futility of Presidents, but 
his point of view was also that of an enlightened, illnsionitet newspaper-
man of the Twenties. 

We see matters differently now. 	have had the Depression to en- 
lighten us a bit more, and after that the War, the Bomb and the responsi-
bilities of world power to sober us even further. Today, instead of The 
Literary Digest and Mencken in the Baltimore Sun, there are the mass 
media offering more and more detailed information to the public about a 
government of vastly increased powers. And we now have a large and in- 
creasing group or comfortable and privileged 	(Creinneed sir page 31 

.. Mr. Sorensen's meticulous journal plots with aching 

credibility... the pathos of Kennedy's leadership, which has 

nothing to do with the obscenity of his end in Dallas . . ." 

By Alistair Cooke 

KENAI/Pt lily Thendors Soren.. Harm. a Pim. rat pp, 510. 

"Lincoln was a sad man because he couldn't get it all at once. And no-
body tan," This sounds more like Kennedy than anybody but was, in fact, 
his favorite quotation (from Franklin Roosevelt) about the central frustra-
tion of the Presidency. 

His upbringing must have made it all the more taunting to him, For 
Kennedy and his brothers and sisters had been taught by their father that 
to come in second was not good enough for a Kennedy, and if Richard 
Whalen's Tke Founding Father is anything to go on, the separate ambitions 
of the children were recruited early in life into a community drive to prove 
to the world, almost as an American axiom, that Kennedys conic in first. 
To anyone who is unsympathetic to the Norman Vincent Peale-Hold 'Em 
Vale view of America, this is a pretty awful way to bring up a family, or 
even to pass the time But it was one of the most attractive and odd things 
about John Kennedy that he preserved. through 	(Confirmed on page 2) 
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Cooke on Kennedy 
(Coat-Unica from page I) 
all the beating tom-toms of his father's success cam-
paign, a fund/mentally ironic view of life and a skep- 
tical view of YOCCe% 	late his snorting Comment on 
Ambassador Alphands suggestion that if De Gaulle 
came to the United States, Palm Beach might be the 
proper place to receive him: "I'll be damned if I'll show 
Dc Gaulle the worse side of American life. Cape Cod 
is where I'm really from.") 

It is possible that stoicism was forced on him by his 
chronic poor health. He was four times on what his 
family assumed was bin death bed. sack pain, among 
other kinds, WAS more or less =stmt from his trees 
en, but the only time he ever mentioned it was to say 
that its intensity "depends an the weather—political 
end otherwise." As for corning in Bret in a rate with 
Khrushehev, it was Kennedy who always reminded 
his audience that it might he done at the price of "150 
million fatalities in the first 18 hours . 	. or 500 
World War lit in less than a day." 

Not the least appealing of his off-band him of phi-
losophy. and one that produced an untypically thought-
ful silence in hi. audience, was en of lib meditation 
at a press canferrnee in answer to a question implying 
that Reservists had a specially cruel life: "There is 
alway s inequity in fife Some men are killed in a war. 
and same men are wounded. and some men never [cave 
the country ... it's very hard in military or in personal 
life to were complete equality. Life is unfair. Some 
people are sick and others are well." 

This is a difficult trait to pin down, and it may tot 
be a single quality at all but a balance of opposing atti-
tudes, held always in suspension, which produces a spe-
cial kind of wariness- It struck me  early on as the meet 
matters thing about hint He would never, like Relax-
vett, have been sold on silver by one professor in one 
evening, and then have had to he practically locked in 
his bedroom by the Brain Trust to keep him from go-
ing off the gold standard next morning. 

Ideas interested Kennedy more than they excited 
him. It is a fine force of restraint for a leader on our 
planet At any rate, it was a blessing to the country 
in the most pressing and historic teat of Kennedy's 
Presidency: the Cuban missile crisis. From Mr. Seren-
aen's account, which in clarity and dieinterestedrims 
is superior to any we have had, and which maintains 
the quiet sort of terror that comes from an unfunny

astery of detail, it now appears that there were not 
two or three alternatives hut at least seven to the action 
Kennedy finally took. They all had something plausible 
or tempting about them And to steer through their 
power-fist appeals and choose a aurae that challenged 
the Russian bluff to the limit and yet left the bluffer 
with a dignified retreat, this Wag an ordeal that re-
quired <engage and patience—the peculiar form of 
stamina or wariness I have been try 	nig to define--of 
the highest order. It also revealed a mind resolved to 
act by intelligence purely, and not by a surrender to 
ouch passing moods as audacity, patriotism, the stiff 
upper lip, or to the more dangerous itch to lick 'em 
while the going's good. 

The going has not been good since Sputnik. And Mr. 
Soreasen't meticulous journal plots with aching credi-
bility (though he may not have thought this was what 
he was doing) the pathos of Kennedy's leadership, 
which has nothing to de with the obscenity of his end 
in Dallas but with the historical fact that he was a 
brave and cagey man whose instinct was to be the 
hold leaner of the West hot whom intelligence  told 
him that in a nuclear world the cost of bold leadership  

comes too high. Loving politics end, as he once said, 
"being where the action is," he discovered before most 
of his came-Ems, and practically all the opposition, 
that leadership in the modern world is for more com- 

plicated than our Hollywood view of politics concedes, 
that prudence today is the better part of valor, even 
though we gn on conducting our Presidentied cant. 
paigns on the traditional promise that right after Elec-
tion Day try  511411 restore ball employment at home and, 
abroad, restage the Charge of the Light Brigade—in 
Russia, Indonesia, Viet Nam, any place you say. The 
missile record should puncture the cocksureness of 
people who "mew all along" that nothing would come 
of the Soviet's brazenneac. Kennedy did not know. nor 
the L'nited States and Allied commanders, at every 
base and station around the world, who could gauge 
the full apocalyptic meaning of the sentence: "Every-
thing was in combat readiness on both sides." 

His failure with Congress, which—in spite of the 
latter-day theory that all I- B. j.'s legislation was 
planned by Kennedy--was profound, was due, I think, 
to a temperament that was more judicial than creative. 
This book reems with wonder-Idly dry and civilized 
cameleer: on the complexity of the international scene 
and its actors. Ills remarks to Sorensen on Macmillan, 
De Gaulle, Adenauer, Nehru and the rest are witty 
and often kat: hot they don't push forward an alli-
ance, or estobliah the Common Market or anticipate a 
mid-centerry role for Britain. 

Mr. Sorensen's two chapters on the Cuban missile 
crisis are, partly through their publicity in magazine 
excerpts and partly through their innate fascination, 
already the moo celebrated, and will be the mare cher-
ished, part of his book. So much so that it may be hard 
ro get people to read the other .100-odd page, of the 
text, which contain among mores of other goodies a 
moving account of the Berlin visit. a frank conies/lien 
of the really complete failure of the multi-lateral force. 
the most thorough and persuasive report en the fight 
with L'. S. Steel (though it may not persuade Mr. 
Roger 13Iough), and a blow-by-blow description of the 
Ketinedy•Macmilbm exchange on the Skybok fiasco 
which, if it proves nothing eke, proves how inevitably 
uninformed Is the perambulating press. 

The missile chapters, too, expose by contrast the slap 
that has been written about the "splendid misery" and 
the loneliness of the White House. It usually calls up 
a poignant picture of Jefferson brooding iii his carpet 
slippers or a comic one of Coolidge looking forlorn 
in a row boat, all alone except for all AP photographer. 
But the nights of the last week in October, 1962, must 
have been an appalling vigil of self-questioning. Hardly 
has harrowing, I imagine, was the night of the Vat 
of August, 1963, the eve of the Negro March nn Wash-
ington. We now know by hindsight that it was hound 
to be a peaceful demonstration and, in effect, a cere-
monial pacifier of whites with a troubled enriseienea 
But during the days that preceded it, the warnings 
that came in to the President 1.11-4t have mode him wee-
der about the chance, of a race riot at best, a Reichs-
tag fire at worst 

A big thing has been made a f Mr. Sorensen's having 
deleted from the later galleys the names of the mem-
bers of the ftrealled Egram who proposed different 
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solutions in the Bay of Pigs and the missile crises. Mr. 
Sorensen has been accused of sacrificing to discretion 
his "duty" to tell all If this is a fault, it is a very wel-
enme one. There is no need to go to the other extreme, 
of the British Foreign Office, and preserve in amber 
for 30 years or so the names of culprits whose courage 
or crimes threw them out of office decades ago. But 
Mr. Sorensen has had the good second thought that 
what matters, in a crucial debate over policy, inside 
the circle of the facto who unal sorry it out. is the 
range of suggested cures--not the identity of the Joe-
MM. The names of the antagonists in a Cabinet row 
are none of the public's business Publishing them only 
provides a stockpile of recriminations which, come 

election tame if not sooner, political enemies are going 

to draw on without sample: not to mention the positive 
damage to the morale of any society which is invited 
o feel the warts and sniff the belches of its leaders 

while they are still governing the country. "Open 
agreements secretly arrived at," Harold Nicolson's 
excellent emendation of the Rev Dr. Woodrow Wil-
son's pious and infinitely misehievotaa prescription, is 
a pledge that might well be added to the customary 
oath of public office. 

It will be said that by this self-denial Mr. Sorensen 
has only reinforced a gray, eareful, pedestrian style. 
But when you look hack over the "colorful" and un-
buttoned memoirs that rumbled and spat through the 
19309, say—the egomaniacal hattle of Foch and Cle-
menceau. Lloyd George burning a repumtion a day on 
the pyre of his consuming amhirion—and the self-
justifying testaments of molt of the leaders of the 
Second World War, you can appreciate that Sorensen's 
Kennedy is a quite new, and precious, kind of record. 
Of course, it is done by a sworn disciple, and where to 
much of Kennedy's quality is depicted hour by careful 
hour, the retrospective foodling of his virtues ill inter-
larded chapters adds nothing but embarrassment to 
the outsider, i.e., the reader_ But it is an immensely 
cal able, a unique, record of the daily train of a Presi-
dent's thoughts, and his continuous conduct of the 
government. Kennedy. was very lucky to Sorensen, for 
he had in him a confidant as intimate as Colonel 
Henna, a reporter as acetrate as Boswell lean no syco-
phant. and a political intelligence as tough as his own. 

Mr. Sorensen's prose Is peppered with words like 
excellence, style, diatomic, confrontation, escalation. 
option—the New Frontier jargon that, like all jargon. 
mmffles important distinctions with handy blanket 
phrases. And there are more flagrant signs of haste 
and fatigue. Somewhere he leritm about "the bulk of 
his ingenuity" Ingenuity has no more hulk than a 
snake has paunch. This may seem niggling, but these 
sagging sentences weigh down the taut line of the ex. 
position. Without them, I suppose about 310 or 300 
pages could have been blotted. I don't know why Mr. 
Sorensen should hare been in such a hurry to get out 
his hook. The crop of gossip memoirs now about to 
he harvested promise to be of vastly inferior grade. 
Sorensen's book is plainly going to stand like a giant 
among a threatened invasion of pigmy memoirs. It is. 
and is lately to remain, the one essential text on the 
Kennedy administration. But edited and rewritten with 
fiendish watchfulness, it might have been a classic. ,s 
BOOK WEEK Orware 3,196.1 

Bellow on Kennedy 

(Continued from page 1) 
citizens who discuss political questions. It is indeed a 
mark of privilege to sit talking about the highways, 
De Gaulle, Kashmir. An amazed income makes people 
moderately responsible and even idealistic- Then, too, 
the pursuit of pure happiness in the personal sphere 
to which the country was devoted with regressive blind-
ness during the Entenhower period ended in high frus-
tration. With Kennedy's election came renewed inter-
est in public affairs. 

We are sometimes told that the unimportance of 
the individual citizen increases as bureaucracy spreads 
over 

 
its and manipulative techniques become subtler. 

Contemplating the problems of nuclear power, world 
communism. urban ugliness and traffic, water short-
ages and pollution, racial violence and the safety of 
the streets, one may feel inclined to agree -hat the 
threat of political ineffectiveness is very real. But 
it is true also that the public is more political. Its pol-
itics may be relatively shallow, but it is more concerned 
with government and aware that government is eon. 
eerned with it. 

Two things in recent years have caused an extraor-
dinary expansion of political consciousness: the Civil 
Rights movement and the career and death of John 
Kennedy. The connection between Civil Rights and 
the militancy of students or the increased concern of 
privileged classes of people with moral ideas is ph. 
vistas, Harder to gauge are the effects of Kennedy's 
rise, his assassination and the ritual of his burial, but 
I think the emotions generated by these event, have 
had a Tasting effect on the public and probably also 
on the Presidency. Kennedy made the office more con-
spicuous. The public is hungry for information about 
the President, and also for gossip, analysis, impres-
sions, memoirs. I can't remember that Eisenhower. 
Truman or FOR had to endure such scrutiny. Presi-
dent Johnson does not always bear this patiently, it 
seems. No king ever had so many cats looking at him. 
If he is vexed, if he hunts, if he is cold and hostile, 
the public hears of it, and if he withdraws behind a 
mask, it hears of that, too. He is surrounded by jour-
nalists and by a literate staff, and he will escape neither 
history nor historians. 

But how do we write about Presidents? 
Arthur Schlesinger, Theodore H. White. Mrs. Lin-

coln and Theodore Sorensen found millions of readers 
this past summer, and were discussed, complimented, 
rebuked, pulverized and sifted in Washington and in 
editorial and correspondence columns across the court-
try. Schlesinger came under heavy attack in govern-
ment circles. He was said to have abused his privileges 
as a Presidential Assistant, talked slit of otm and 
damaged the prestige of the Secretary of State. If 
even half of what Schlesinger says about the State 
Department is true, he should be thanked for saying 
it. But that is a political question, and I am not con-
cerned here with political questions. What interests 
me is the way in which these histories and memoirs 
are written, It would not be fair to say much about 

tchlesinger's writing. Three large extracts from his 
book appeared in Life. Prestunably they were heavily 
edited_ Still, they do tell us something. Schlesinger is 
a sophisticated. experienced, cultivated man who writes 
particularly well when he is angry and mordant, less 
well when he is generous, and very badly when he is 
tender. Perhaps these had passages belong to an earlier 
version and will not appear in the book. 

Mr. Sorensen to his account omits no detail of the 
President's carter. Factual, documented, cumbersome. 
Kennedy is redeemed from dryness by its fascinating 
subject and by a feeling ore seldom finds in books 
about American politicians. This feeling is shared 
also by Schlesinger and White. They all loved Ken-
noly—thet is very clear. He was greatly loved. Not 
many successful public. men inspire such an emotion. 
Grief has deepened it, no doubt, but it was cream to 
begin with. Even skeptical and guarded observers tes-
tified that it was stirring to meet Kennedy. 

Suspicion often follows such reactions. We fear that 
respect, admiration and love will suck tis in. We throw 
doubt oil our own untutored feeling', which can be 
either basely resentful or uncritically loving. We worry 
about being taken in by a very skillful exploiter of 
emotions. And we feel much surer of ourselves when 
we are debunking a man. We then think debunking is 
more realistic. And we have a better vocabulary for 
it It is when we waist to describe a man's virtues and 
say that we admire and love him that we !earn how 
desperately poor our language has become. Critical 
sophistication finds the debased rhetoric reserved for 
such feelings repulsive. So it can't speak at all. 

that does Mr. Sorensen do with these feelings of 
his? Not much, unfortunately. He falls into officialese 
repeatedly. "Having," he writes, 'formed a strong 
attachment for John Kennedy, I cannot now pretend 
an attitude of complete detachment Having devoted 
nearly eleven years to advancing his interests and ex-
plaining his views, I cannot now cloak my partisarridp 
as disinterested scholarship. This hook, let it lie clear 
at the Willa. praises John Kennedy for what he has 
done, not merely out of loyalty and affection, bunt out 
of deep pride and conviction. 

".Nevertheless he both deserves and would have de-
sired something better than a portrait painted of him 
as more herculean than human. In life he did not went 
his counsel to be a courtier, and in death he would not 
want his biography confined to eulogies." And he goes 
on to quote the President's own words to certain Voice 
of America employees: "'You are obliged to tell am-
atory in a truthful way, to tell it as Oliver Cromwell 
said about his portrait, with all our blemishes and 
warts, all those things about its which may not be so 
immediately attractive.'" 

There are few warts and blemishes in Mr. Soren-
sen's loyal portrait- The Leveller. John Lilburne. spoke 
of Cromwell as "the most absolute single-hearted great 
man in England." Sorensen has no such language at 
his command_ He has Churchillian echoes and Steven-
suntan flourishes. When lee speaks of Kennedy's atti-
tude towards the Negro revolution he says that ". 
in 1963 he befriended and articulated its high aspire-
tMos, and helped guide its torrential currents'.  It is 
a great pity that Sorensen has to put his undoulnedly 
genuine feelings into banalities. The style may he the 
man in France, where language matters more, but not 
in the United States. We have to make allowances. 
Here we write well when we expose frailds and hypo-
crites. We are great at counting watts and blemishes 
and weighing feet of clay. In expressing love we be-
lung among the underdeveloped countries. 

Theodore H. White may have deserved the harsh 
review The Making of the Presideoef 1064 received from 
I. F. Stone in The New 	(Confine:el on page 8) 
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 th

e w
ak

e o
f 

d
ream

s an
d
 id

eals. T
h
e stress is g

en
erally

 less o
n
 th

e 

sh
allo

w
n
ess o

f th
e id

eals th
an

 o
n
 th

e w
ick

ed
n
ess o

f 
society. 

L
ik

e h
is an

cesto
r th

e ru
b
e, th

e m
o
d
ern

 A
m

erican
 is 

still m
atching the eye against the hand in the old shell  

gam
e. T

he slicker m
ay be called "the m

ilitary-industrial 
co

m
p
lex

," "th
e co

ld
-w

ar o
p
erato

rs," "th
e E

stab
lish

-

m
ent" and even "the C

hief E
xecutive." W

ell, the pow
-

ers are certain
ly

 th
ere, an

d
 th

ey
 are certain

ly
 d

an
g
er-

o
u

s, b
u

t sh
allo

w
 sk

ep
ticism

 can
't tell u

s m
u

ch
 ab

o
u

t 

them
. W

ho arc th
e m

ig
h
ty

, an
d
 w

h
at are th

ey
 m

ad
e 

o
f ? W

o
u
ld

 a W
ill R

o
g
ers k

n
o
w

? I d
o
u
b
t it g

reatly
. 

H
e w

as an
 ag

ile, g
racefu

l an
d
 w

itty
 d

eb
u
n
k
er, a lev

-

eller b
u
t o

f a d
ifferen

t so
rt fro

m
 L

ilb
u
rn

e, an
d
 h

e h
ad

 
n
o
th

in
g
 m

u
ch

 to
 say

 ab
o
u
t th

e m
o
st ab

so
lu

te sin
g
le-

h
earted

 g
reat m

an
. D

eb
u

n
k

in
g

 w
o

rk
s o

n
 a fairly

 sim
-

p
le C

alv
in

istic p
rin

cip
le. S

in
n
ers ab

o
u
n
d
; th

ey
 are 

m
ask

ed
; w

e u
n
m

ask
 th

em
. B

u
t p

o
litical p

erso
n
alities 

are often too com
plex for sim

ple exposure. A
 politician 

m
ay

 b
e cu

n
n
in

g
, arro

g
an

t, d
ev

io
u
s, b

o
o
rish

, co
ld

-
blooded, but nevertheless a public benefactor. T

o deal 
w

ith such rich personalities, com
plex m

ixtures of m
on-

stro
sity

 an
d
 m

o
rality

, w
e n

eed
 a n

ew
 v

o
cab

u
lary

, a 
d
eep

er b
ase, g

reater su
b
tlety

. T
h
e tru

th
 o

f a W
ill 

R
o
g
ers, in

d
eed

! W
ill R

o
g
ers is ab

o
u
t as u

sefu
l to

 u
s 

now
 as E

lsie D
insm

ore. 
M

r. S
o
ren

sen
 sp

eak
s o

f th
e first d

ay
s o

f th
e n

ew
 

ad
m

in
istratio

n
 as "a tim

e o
f in

tellectu
al h

o
p
e," o

f 
K

en
n
ed

y
's u

rb
an

ity
, o

f h
is rev

ersal o
f th

e M
cC

arth
y
 

p
reju

d
ices ag

ain
st in

tellectu
als, o

f th
e p

resen
ce o

f 1
5
 

R
hodes S

cholars am
ong his appointees. "T

he qualities 

h
e so

u
g
h
t larg

ely
 m

irro
red

 h
is o

w
n
; an

 o
u
tlo

o
k
 m

o
re 

p
ractical th

an
 th

eo
retical an

d
 m

o
re lo

g
ical th

an
 id

eo
-

logical; an ability to be precise and concise; a w
illing-

n
ess to

 learn
, to

 d
o
, to

 d
are, to

 ch
an

g
e; an

d
 an

 ab
ility

 
to w

ork hard and long, creatively, im
aginatively, suc-

cessfu
lly

." A
n
d
 th

e m
en

 K
en

n
ed

y
 ch

o
se, "A

ll sp
o
k
e 

w
ith

 th
e sam

e lo
w

-k
ey

ed
 restrain

t th
at m

ark
ed

 th
eir 

chief, yet all shared his deep conviction that they could 
ch

an
g
e A

m
erica's d

rift. . . . T
h
eir o

w
n
 feelin

g
s o

f 
pride—

our feelings, for 1 w
as proud to be one of them

 

—
could be sum

m
ed up in a favorite K

ennedy passage 
from

 S
hakespeare's K

in
g
 H

en
ry V

 
in

 h
is sp

eech
 o

n
  

th
e S

t. C
risp

in
's D

ay
 b

attle: . . . w
e shall be renzem

-

b
cred

—
W

e few
. w

e h
a
p
p
y few

. w
e b

a
n
d
 o

f b
ro

th
-

e
rs .. ." 
C

onscious at last that it had changed greatly, A
m

er-
ica saw

 a n
ew

 so
rt o

f P
resid

en
t in

 K
en

n
ed

y
. H

e w
as 

in
d
eed

 a m
o
d
ern

 city
 ty

p
e, su

cceed
in

g
 th

e sm
o
o
th

. 

g
ran

d
fath

erly
 g

en
eral, th

e sm
all-to

w
n
 M

isso
u
ri p

o
li-

tician, the H
udson V

alley patrician—
none of them

 con-
tem

p
o
rary

. K
en

n
ed

y
 h

ad
 th

e m
o
d
ern

 im
p
atien

ce w
ith

 
the unnecessary, m

ade the m
odern dem

and for a quick 

o
u
tlin

e, h
ad

 th
e m

o
d
ern

 feelin
g
 fo

r essen
ces. M

o
st 

extraordinary of all, he seem
ed to have a m

odern inner 
life. S

u
d
d
en

ly
 W

ash
in

g
to

n
 p

ro
m

ised
 to

 b
eco

m
e real 

to everyone, genuinely, personally relevant. T
here w

ere 
sev

eral m
o
n
th

s w
h
en

 it w
as b

eliev
ed

 th
at K

en
n
ed

y
 

m
ig

h
t m

ak
e th

e W
h
ite H

o
u
se a san

ctu
ary

, a n
atio

n
al 

b
ase fo

r art, fo
r p

o
etry

, fo
r learn

in
g
, ev

en
 fo

r H
ip

. 

H
e w

a, b
o
u
n
d
 to

 d
isap

p
o
in

t th
ese h

o
p
es, th

o
u
g
l -, 

h
e p

artly
 in

sp
ired

 th
em

 b
y
 h

is sty
le. H

e w
an

ted
 th

e 

b
est o

f ev
ery

th
in

g
 fo

r A
m

erica, in
clu

d
in

g
 a h

ig
h
 cu

l-
tu

re. T
h
at a P

resid
en

t sh
o
u
ld

 ev
en

 b
e aw

are o
f su

ch
 

a th
in

g
 w

as in
 itself asto

n
ish

in
g
. B

u
t to

 d
em

an
d
 th

at 

he should transform
 the P

residency and A
m

erican lift• 
by em

bodying all these good things in his ow
n person 

w
as not reasonable. H

e w
as w

illing to encourage them
, 

he sheltered the happy few
, certain liberal intellectuals. 

H
e soon blundered at the B

ay of P
igs. H

e w
as, how

ever. 

also
 resp

o
n
sib

le fo
r th

e test b
an

. H
e w

as, in
 sh

o
rt. 

the P
resident of the U

nited S
tates. H

e w
as a politician 

an
d
 m

ean
t to

 b
e re-elected

. I assu
m

e h
e w

o
u
ld

 h
av

e 

b
een

 g
lad

 to
 im

p
ro

v
e th

e q
u
ality

 o
f A

m
erican

 cu
ltu

re 
an

d
 to

 raise th
e lev

el o
f m

en
tal life. W

h
y
 n

o
t? T

h
e 

in
ten

tio
n
 w

as p
raisew

o
rth

y
. It w

as all v
ery

 m
u
ch

 lik
e 

M
ark T

w
ain on the subject of the w

eather : everybod
y 

 

talked about it but nobody did anything about it. A
m

er-
ican P

residents and other politicians, and their experts, 
advisers, assistants, are far too busy for culture. T

here 

is v
e
ry

 little
 tim

e
 to

 re
- 

(C
o
n
tin

u
ed

 o
n
 p

a
g
e 1

0
) 



Bellow on Kennedy 
(Continued from page 8) 
fleet on the art of government. 
Nothing can be considered 
amply except in its imme-
diate political hearing. There 
are few opportunities for read-
ing—an important man has too 
much legislative homework to 
do; he can't be expected to read 
books. Immense demands are 
made on his intelligence and 
energy. True, the enormous ex-
citement of public business re-
plenishes his strength, but 
nothing can be more alien to 
him than mere contemplation: 
it may be not only alien but 
weakening. And around the im-
portant man are others, intel-
lectuals some of them, who are 
carried away by the same ex-
citement and are soon scolding 
their former colleagues from 
their new eminence, giving 
them low marks and denounc-
ing them as dreamers. Hyper-
active, often needlessly agitated, 

1 suspect, they lose their reflec-
tiveness and their culture often 
deteriorates. A little more 
dreaminess might be good for 
them. 

NOTE: 
In saying such things about 

the liberal intellectuals of the 
New Frontier I hope I will not 
be thought to be in agreement 
with critics like Christopher 
Lasch, whose recent book, The 
New Radicalism in A merica. 
has been praised by intransi-
gent intellectuals. Mr. Lasch 
has this to say about journalists 
and scholars who were close to 
Kennedy: "As a reflection of 
the intellectuals' own self-image, 
the portrait of Kennedy as an 
intellectual provides a full meas-
ure of the degree to which the 
idea of the intellectual life had 
become bound up with the 
images of worldly success and 
prestige. What the intellectuals 
admired in Kennedy was his 

youth, his good looks, his culti-
vation, his cosmopolitanism, his 
savoir faire, his taste, his re-
spect for 'excellence,' his wealth 
itself—what all of his admirers, 
in short, presumably admired; 
but the intellectuals not only 
admired these things, they as-
sociated them with intellect!' 

This is not only false, it is 
politically hopeless and cultur-
ally bankrupt. It implies that 
the intellectual cannot be as-
sociated with power and that 
by his desire to know it or to 
serve it he must become impure 
and must always betray his in-
tellectual standards. It means 
that to an intellectual the gov-
ernment must always be "their 
government," institutions "their 
institutions, not mine." What 
this "radical purity" reveals is 
an attitude not too different 
from that of the debunker who 
can he appeased only by "ex-
posures." 


