PINION

reports
Gary Allern Democrats, e
and conservat!V
nd on the k&Y
And

Fi'epub/icans,
‘rans sta
mericans 5= '
ﬁresident/a/ jssues
Alan srang

reports 07"
¢ Nixon
why M
ored McGovern
FaVv W ,
McGoverns

Edilor
RoBERT WELch
Managin ;

8 Editoy
C:’T STANLEY, Jg.
Tron .. ¢ Editors

Ontributing Editors

ARY Alrp
Hitarg by pen

t OODBURY
M AI{umm’
Manyqr 28718 Edisoy
PROBERT Wgy ¢y
°

Publish
Richagp N~er0max

Adveys;;
em}.:mg and Promotion
UCE Taviog

Cirmlaliorz M
CHary gg G. Mngggifjn‘
Editoria)
By g orJIf Committee
"”glli.rbed owing 8roup of djs.
a Americans gives the
whicy OMments  gn7 advice

Adyiy

IIE; G. BeENTSON

F. lgENCE E. Bunker
M ARANO CHANCE
OBETIN J. Conon, 111
v T B. Dresser
O, J. Grepg
ARENCE Manion
; “LOYD McGowy
N
Y. B CMiLLAN

AMERICAN OPINION

Volume XV — Number 7

CONTENTS — SEPTEMBER, 1972

1

Democrats . . . .. Alan Stané
The Female Of The Species . . . . . Rudyard Kipling 23
Israel Putnam . . . E. Merrill Root 37
Moscow’sMove . . . . . ... . Medford Evans 49
The Issues, 1972 . . . . . . ... ... Gary Allen 79
DeLibris . ... .. Medford Evant g,
From Poetry . . . Edited by E. Merrill Root er
Cover Portrait . . . . . Daniel Michael Canavan — Gov
Dear Reader: jze if it
This is a political year, for which we would apologl#® ::ful
Were our fault. It isn’t. But as we review the dl:?oﬂ“
solemn{nes with which the National Democrats and N3 e aré
Rep}xbhcans are this year investing their hollow men, wi that
reminded of a nonsense song of a dozen years 380 haté
concluded: “The French hate the Germans, the Ge’"‘f,‘"s
the Dutch . . . and we don’t like anybody very much. with
I The present baleful rhetoric and frantic obsession John
the Presndency also calls to mind a letter written DY nch

Adams to Thomas Jefferson at the time of the Fré ;
RCVOl.utiOn. Adams noted how different things Wer¢ Pe
America compared to the new system developing in ReVO’”t
tionary France, and observed: ‘A despotism is governmer
In“which the three divisions' of power, the lcgisl?l“"‘il‘
executive, and judicial, are all. vested in one man'. . - .nsucs
a des[{‘{tism had been created in France, wrote Adams: 3
Telvétius and Rousseau preached to the French nation 0
hbert“y’ until they made them the most mechanical Slﬂ"'“’b’
equality, till they destroyed all equity; hAumanity, till zht:y
t?ecame Weasels and African panthers; and fraternity, till they
cut one another’s throats like Roman gladiators.”

T(f say that Richard Nixon and George McGovern aré now
combining their efforts to do what Helvétius and Rousseay
dCld will seem crotchety and polemical to Chamber ©
‘lzl:nmerce boosters, professional Good-sayers, and othelr
albino gentle soulg capable of dwelling meekly in Hell.
Nonet!’leless, we do say it — devoting many pages of this
magazine to.proving it. And we warn you at the start that the
two 10'_11; arpcles here that comment upon electoral develop-
ments in (.hls Presidential year are far more than an appeal tO
what Kipling called “some God of Abstract Justice — which
:l?;vi‘?,'olma" understands.” They deal with survival. YO“;
you x?]e Pt of your family, and of our race and nation- Ie
heartil an to “dwell meekly” — to sit this one out — Wn
e Dé'mrecommend'thz_n you avoid Alan Stang’s article ©
Allen’s arot":rins (beginning on Page 1) and especially G‘:;y
Those Icle on The Issues, 1972 (beginning on Page 4 )-

OS¢ articles are meant for only such Americans as aré
willing to fight for their liberty.

Sincerely,

DEMOCRATS

The Great Radical Takeover

Alan Stang is a former business editor for

is an AMERICAN
OriNION Contribu-
ting Editor and is au-
thor of the Western
Islands  bestsellers,
It’s Very Simple and
The Actor. Author
Stang, who eamed
his B.A. at City College of New York and
his Masters at Columbia, is also a witty
and dynamic speaker who lectures widely.

m [N MY time as a journalist, I have been
assigned to report on many Communist
meetings. The experience served me well
during the four days I spent covering the
recent Democrat National Convention in
Miami Beach. The Communists were both
inside and outside the Hall. They boasted
to me that they were very much in

command.

Pressure From Outside

Flamingo Park is a short walk from
Convention Hall, and thanks to a four-to-
two vote of the Miami Beach City Coun-
cil, Communists and crazies used it as a
bivouac and staging area. During an ear-
lier vote, a young advocate of free speech
apparently became dissatisfied  with
Councilman Harold Roser, and attempted
to assault him with a pie, which predict-
ably led to the cries, later in the week, of
“Pie Power.” When we got to the Park,
on the night before the Convention, all
was quiet. The smell of marijuana stood
in the air, indicating that unseen minds

covered the grass, and signs indicated that

Prentice-Hall, Inc., and a television writ-| we were in Resurrection City II. A

er, producer, and consultant. Mr. Stang| motion-picture projector was screening
’ Vietcong propaganda against a wall.

Everyone was indignantly against the war.
A young man passed us and said into
the neck of his shirt, “Who am I? What
am 1?” Whether or not he found out, I
don’t know. Another told a group that he
had been forced to leave the Park swim-
ming pool. “There are some who think
the naked, human body is ugly,” he
explained. It was all so terribly, terribly
intellectual.
Also on that night a contingent of the
Communist terrorist gang known as Stu-
dents for a Democratic Society marched
on the Playboy Plaza Hotel because it is
“sexist.” The Democrats were trying to
hold a meeting there at the time, and
some of the dignitaries were said to have
been inconvenienced.

By the next day, things began to get
interesting. A Negro lady outside a hotel
handed me a flyer. On it was something
about ““poverty” and ‘“hunger,” and a
demand by the revolutionary National
Welfare Rights Organization for $6,500
of government money for every family of
four. Nothing was said about the hard-
pressed black and white taxpayers from
whom the money would be taken. As
usual, the “starving” Negro lady was
massive. Fat bulged from her ponderous
thighs, hanging in stalactites from the
tops of her stockings. She was Fat City,
U.S.A.

Later, the crazies congregated outside
Convention Hall. Some girls began
screaming, “Women Unite!” Perhaps they
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were being blown. Rows of pup tents| were angry about the fact that male

1



CAN OPINION

| I b s
D ATCANRYAN.



