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IN April 1865 a peace was signed that
put an end to slavery and unified the
American democracy. It was then that
a small group of Americans, led by the
fiery young Irish-born editor, Edwin L.
Godkin, founded a modest periodical
and called it T H E NATION. Its declared
purpose was to help safeguard the rights
of the freedmen, to discuss topics "with
greater accuracy and moderation than
are to be found in the daily press," and
to advocate "more equal distribution of
the fruits of progress." Moved by these
aims, most of the great writers of the
day—Longfellow, Emerson, Whittier, the
Jameses, Carl Schurz, William Dean
Howells, Charles Francis Adams, Samuel Eliot, and others—^became contributors to T H E NATION and helped make it
the outstanding journal of the times.
With revisions dictated only by history,
the original purposes of T H E NATION
still guide it today. Through seventyseven years of courageous journalism its
task has been—and is now—to promote
the cause of justice and good government
and to support whatever means are likely to bring men more freedom and more
democracy.

LETTER TO
THE LIVING
0
z

And
JEWS AFTER THE WAR

By Reinhold Niebuhr

U . S. A. 1950

By Walter Millis
By Brooks Atkinson
By John Dos Passos

T H E DECISION Is SIMPLE

To A LIBERAL IN OFFICE
T H E POPE'S NEUTRALITT
REVOLUTION

By G. ^ . Borgese

By Harold J. Laski

BY CONSENT

WORLD WAR III?

By J. Alvarez del Vayo

ARE CRITICS IMPORTANT?

.

.

.

.

By Joseph Wood Krutch

LUCE THINKING
CoRDELL

By Freda Kirchwey

HULL—The Great Anachronism By Robert Bendiner

ONE MORNING THE WORLD WOKE U P . . .

RETURN OF A NATIVE
PARIS IN THE MORNING—A STORY

0

By Oscar Williams

By John T. Whitaker
By Ida Treat

By Norman Angell

POLITICS OF ATTACK

T H E HOUR OF ELATION

By Jonathan Daniels

CARTOONS

.

.

.

.

.

By

Low

*

1

an Introduction

A

Collection

of

hy The

Enduring

Editor

Contribution

YEAR

BOOK

19 4 2

Published
T H E
55

by

NATION,

FIFTH AVENUE

INC.
NEW

YORK, N.

Y.

T A B L E of C O N T E N T S

Letter to the L i v i n g — A Story

9

Jews After the W a r

15

U . S. A . 1950

25

T h e Decision Is Simple

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

35

T o a Liberal i n Office

43

T h e Pope's Neutrality

.

49

Revolution by Consent
W o r l d W a r III?

.

55
.

.

»

63

Are Critics Important?

73

Luce T h i n k i n g

77

Cordell H u l l — T h e Great Anachronism

.

One M o r n i n g the W o r l d Woke U p — A Poem

.

.
.

81
.

88

Return of a Native

89

Paris i n the M o r n i n g — A Story

93

Politics of Attack

98

T h e H o u r of Elation

103

Introductory Note
By F R E D A K I R C H W E Y
Editor and Publisher of T H E NATION

T

HIS little book is offered to our new subscribers not as a
Nation sample-case but as a gift. It is intended to be read,
perhaps to be treasured. It is not intended to serve as evidence of
what The Nation has been or w i l l be. That w i l l have to be discovered as each issue appears, and every week w i l l bring surprises
for which this book does not pretend to prepare its readers.
The Nation, you see, cannot as a whole be preserved. A true
sampling of its contents, put between covers, would be largely stale
to the taste. A n d this is proper, for most of the contents of any
weekly journal should be perishable; should be so keyed to the
hour of its appearance as to be tasteless if dished up a month or a
year after its publication.

But every journal, even the most up-to-the-second, carries a certain proportion of matter which is described as "of lasting value."
T h i s phrase does not imply, as a general rule, value greater than
the ephemeral variety. It implies rather that into the midst of the
specific and the immediate, the flying event and the passing comment, a wise editor drops a few ingredients which w i l l stay put.
-These may be as closely related to the changing substance of weekly
journalism as an editorial paragraph. But they w i l l be of a more
general nature and represent a broader, slower view of affairs. O r
they may represent creation rather than criticism; or impression
rather than analysis. I n any case they form an important element
in the weekly serving of fact and thought which no sensible editor
would knowingly leave out.
It is such "lasting" material that fills most of the pages of this
book. None of its contents is wholly typical of the journal from
which it was taken, but none is exceptional either. T h e volume is
a collection of writings of the past year that we believe can be read
with satisfaction today and even tomorrow.

Letter to the Living
By W A L T E R V A N T I L B U R G C L A R K
Author of "The Ox-Bow Incident," which was selected
by the Readers' Club as an outstanding piece of
American fiction.
From T H E NATION, June Id, 1942

I

G E O R G E D U B O I S , once writer
and artist who lived chiefly by
other work, am about to be executed. They brought me back to
this cell yesterday, after I had been
sentenced, apparently by a tribunal
of my countrymen but actually by a
silent colonel with a face like
Dante's. They won't tell me when
or how I am to die, which is the
hardest thing now. It seems to me
that if I knew to the minute when,
whether it w i l l be by bullet or by
guillotine, how many w i l l go with
me and who w i l l watch, I could stop
these dreadful declines into panic,
make my m i n d firm, and die as I
wish to die, with dignity. As it is I
give way to foolish dreams of Casanova escapes, and to even more
difficult memories of walking with
Annette i n the spring evenings,
talking with my brother at a sidewalk table, feeling the common affection that is i n a theater because
everybody is living the same lives
from the stage—to innumerable
such small and profound joys of
being. Such retrospective desires
sooner or later plunge me like steep

water down into a degrading animal terror.
T h i s doesn't really matter, however, except to me. I suppose I hope
to save a little of myself i n the
minds of you who read this, but the
big reason I write is because I am
like you, and want you to know
what I know now, that my fears
don't matter, that though my life
is unimportant, my death is not,
and that it may even be that my
death is more valuable if I die badly than if I die like a hero.
I am thinking of two executions
I saw this morning. M y cell is i n
the third story of the prison, over
the entrance to the court. I can see
the opposite wall, which is windowless, and more than half of the side
walls, which' have small windows
like mine, where I sometimes see
other prisoners and wonder if they
also are waiting to be executed. I n
front of the windowless wall are
four evenly spaced stakes like truncated telephone poles. T h e firing
squads stand i n the center of the
court below me, and I watch their
faces when they come about to
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is like the enemy killed i n battle,
and the crippled bird is like a prisoner at the stake, except that the
emotional difference between k i l l ing i n the two ways is much greater. In battle you also k i l l to prevent
being killed, and i n executing a
helpless man you identify yourself
with h i m more completely than you
would with a bird. Later you w i l l
see h i m i n your dreams, and sometimes he w i l l have your own body
and face, or those of a dear friend.
A n executioner, unlike a soldier i n
battle, w i l l finally feel like a murderer. A n d this result w i l l be even
stronger and more immediate if the
victim dies badly than if he dies
well.
T h e first of the two I saw this
morning was the man who died
badly. T h e guards had to support
him all the way to the stake, and
even from my window I could hear
him whimpering. I believe he was
nearly unconscious from anticipation. H e made no trouble when
they bound him, except for his sagging weight, but before they could
blindfold him, he saw the firing
squad and woke up. H e began to
scream and beg them not to k i l l
him. H e even told them that he had
a wife, and the names of his children, and the age of the youngest.
His voice echoed against the wall.
They gagged him, but he continued to struggle and to work his
mouth over the gag, trying to tell
them. H e was i n the sunlight, and
the firing squad was i n shadow exT h e bird killed cleanly, i n flight. cept for the helmets of the last two

march out afterward. These faces
show the difference between k i l l i n g
a man i n battle and k i l l i n g h i m
when he is helpless.
I once saw that difference take
effect when the victim was a bird,
not a man. T h e hunter was a government clerk i n the village of my
birth, a friendly man who read a
great deal and loved to talk, especially about politics, i n which he
was too idealistic to prosper. H e
was an excellent hunter who always dropped his birds cleanly, and
so took pleasure i n his skill. But
this once his dog flushed four birds
which stayed bunched until the
shot. T h e clerk killed one of them,
but dropped another (without k i l l ing it. T h e dog brought this crippled bird to him, and when it was
released it began frantically to try
to rise but kept falling over on its
injured side. T h e dog became excited. T h e clerk held h i m off and
started to pick the bird up, but
stopped because he was caught by
its eye watching h i m . H e couldn't
make himself wring its neck, but
finally killed it with another shot.
Afterward he was very nervous and
a little i l l . T h e next time he went
out, he shot nervously, and crippled
a bird i n single flight. H e gave up
hunting. I know that not many
men who w i l l hunt at all are sensitive enough to stop hunting because
they shoot badly. But I also know
that all hunters are shaken, to some
degree, by having to k i l l a cripple
at close quarters.
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men on the left. W h e n the order
came, and the rifles all rose against
him, like a row of toys, I couldn't
watch. After the explosion, however, I had to look again, because
the smell of powder was so strong
and the silence so complete.
T o o loudly and not very clearly
an order was given. The squad
came about, and I saw their faces.
Most of them were set, of course, intent upon revealing nothing, even
to themselves. Yet the firmest of
them stared a little too much. T w o
or three stumbled against the men
beside them, and a boy on the end
who was trying to march stiffly and
with a raised face kept sagging i n
the knees and letting his face go almost to the point of crying before
he could freeze it. T h e motion after
the quiet started some of the prisoners weeping and cursing at their
windows, and for a moment, because of his expression, I thought
the sounds came from the hysterical
boy. Even the officer cracked a little, looking up and yelling violently
at the prisoners to be quiet. T h e n
the sound of marching died, and
there was only soft weeping at the
windows, until one of them began
to scream. H e stopped just as suddenly.
It all took a very short time, four
or five minutes at the most; yet it
still seems longer than there is any
way to say, permanent, for i n that
time the lives of both prisoners and
soldiers stopped, and when time
was resumed, we had completed one
life and begun another.
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T h e dead prisoner is an unchanging monument i n my mind. H e still
hangs there motionless against the
ropes, his head forward and toward
one shoulder, the knots of his gag
and blindfold sticking up like white
rabbit ears, the fingers of blood on
his white shirt growing downward
slowly and thickening at the top
until they glitter i n the sun. T h e
soldiers won't forget h i m either.
His fear conquered the place.
T h e other man died as I would
rather die, if I am lucky enough,
with his courage at the peak. H e
was a powerful man with a red
beard. H i s open shirt, with the
sleeves rolled up, showed the
springy golden hair on his chest
and arms. T h e guards were embarrassed because he came out as if taking a stroll, which made them stroll
too. W h e n they showed faults of
nervousness i n placing him, he
laughed at them silently, stepped
back against the stake as if measuring himself, and said it was too
short for a man his size. H e laughed
again when the officer ordered h i m
to shut up. H e refused the blindfold, and when the officer insisted
that he wear it, looked up and
around at us i n ithe windows and
called, "They're afraid to look me
i n the eye, boys. That's the beginning. Soon we w i l l have der T a g
too." We cheered h i m , which must
have sounded strange i n the streets
outside. I watched even the k i l l i n g
this time, for the red-beared man
made it an encouragement. But it
was easier for the firing squad too.
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They went out i n much better order than the first squad. Perhaps,
because he was so calm and motionless, they were able to make him
seem merely a target at the critical
moment. H e gave us courage, but
the other, I believe, made our hate
greater, and made the enemy more
fearful.
So I needn't worry about how I
die.
I've come to understand that my
death, and all like it, are important,
by enduring my memories. W h e n
you are certain to die, it changes
the values of even your past life.
For instance, take Annette, who is
the most constant and difficult of
my memories. I seldom think of her
now as lying i n my arms, except for
some of the things she used to whisper, which have become so real that
I actually hear them, and turn
around expecting to touch her. A n d
when I do think of her so, it is a
quality like the whispered secrets
which is important, a quality difficult to describe to a man who is
still free to go back to his love i n
the flesh. Let me say, because I
can't say it better, that it's as if a
disembodied self held i n its arms,
with a great and sad longing for
something far beyond either of us,
a shapely essence of the spirit of
Annette. It is perhaps this quality
i n my present love which makes
me remember most searchingly incidents which seemed relatively
trivial i n their own time:
I am reading aloud a poem I
have just written about her, and
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her mouth shows that she is
touched but also amused, for A n nette is clear-minded, and hears
that I have been more fond than
inspired—
We both shiver as her hand
closes on my wrist because the orchestra is flawlessly rendering our
favorite passage from Debussy—
Annette is standing i n front of
the striped cloth of a fruit stand,
laughing at me with her eyes from
over a bunch of grapes she is trying
to eat quickly because they are very
ripe and r u n wine through her fingers. She is slender, and looks competent i n her suit and flat shoes, but
also a little Dionysian at the moment—
Annette, walking as quickly as
she is thinking, gets ahead of me
i n the park. W h e n she wakes up
and sees me waiting behind her, she
makes a nose at me, and stands with
her hands on her hips, refusing to
come back. There is late sunlight
and a gentle wind i n the tops of
the trees.
Such memories bend me like
knife thrusts i n the loins. It hurts
even more to think how long A n nette must endure them. Yet this
is what makes important the end
of my unimportant life. Annette
w i l l have thousands of such agonies, when she is alone and can weep,
but also when she cannot weep, i n
the innumerable places of our city
where we have been together. A n nette is gentle, but not weak. Each
time her love suffers again, her hate
w i l l grow stronger. T h i s will also
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be true of my mother, my brother,
and my friends. They will all care a
little less to be alive, because I am
dead. A r o u n d each of them are
others whom I do not know, and
around each of them others. T h e
effects diminishing outward, they
w i l l all care less to be alive because
I am dead. I will be a pebble tossed
into water, the ripples circling out
from me. N o w multiply me by all
of us who die. T h e toy boat which
is the enemy cannot long stay afloat
when the whole water moves. So
really I am going to increase greatly
the life I seem to give up.
It would be harder to die if I
were a hostage, though hostages
spread the ripples even better. T h e
most elementary sense of justice is
the nearest universal, and even d u l l
spirits are moved when a man dies
for something he didn't do. Yet the
converse side of that elementary
sense of justice is also strong. I feel
better to have done what I'm dying for.
Or perhaps it is only that to act
is a kind of triumph for me. N o t
many of us are naturally violent,
certainly I am not. I acted at last
only because they killed my friend
Jacques Labruge. H a v i n g lived
most i n my mind, I feared that although I was clear when we made
plans, was even a leader then, I
would become confused and useless
when we acted. In a way I was confused. I never emerged from a
dream. Familiar surroundings appeared strange, and success seemed
improbable. Yet within that confu-
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sion my m i n d focused clearly, like
a moral microscope, upon my individual duty, and because of the unreality there was simply a pleasant
sensation of unexpected intellectual corroboration i n seeing ideas
materialize i n earth, powder, and
rails.
There were ten of us i n the raid
on the arsenal. W e worked i n complete darkness, and our organization and timing were exact, so that
we gave no alarm and were done
i n six minutes.
There were twenty of us on the
line outside the city. We planted a
major mine and three follow-ups,
spaced to include the length of the
train. W e ran our line to a plunger
under a highway bridge nearly four
hundred meters off, on the edge of
a swamp. We should have left only
one man to push the plunger, of
course, as we had planned, but
when we were ready, it was nearly
time for the train, and we wanted
to watch. Even then we could have
made it if we hadn't been fascinated by the peasants. O u r veteran
leader, Frances, kept whispering at
us to get out, but we wouldn't.
It was a supply train to a garrison
i n the city. W e had watched it often, and knew there were guards on
the cars. It was a strain to wait. W e
feared the mine wouldn't explode,
and many of us, at the last instant,
weren't sure we wanted it to. B u t
Frances was on the plunger, and
though he was anxious, he wouldn't
hesitate. H e was anxious, like a
good technician, only about the
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timing. T h e long beam from the
locomotive on the curve had almost
picked us out when the flashlight
signal came from the ridge. Frances
whispered one, two, as if about to
jump into cold water, and pushed
home the plunger. T h e delay seemed long. I was about to say " d u d "
when a great fountain of upright
flame rose out of the earth, shutting off the headlight at once, and
then the three smaller fountains
flared i n quick succession. After the
last flare came the first shaking roar,
and then the other three explosions. N o w a tall hissing jet of
steam was rising out of the fallen
locomotive into the light from the
cars, which were all over too, i n a
long loop on the embankment, and
beginning to burn slowly, crackling
like heavy paper. As the light increased, it revealed trees and even
distant farmhouses, and we saw the
peasants coming out cautiously,
stopping often. Finally they were
there, minute silhouettes against
the flames, plundering the cars they
could get at. We were all glad of
that. We of the cities have fared
better than the peasants, because
the enemy is afraid of hunger
where so many are together.
W e forgot that the light exposed
us too. Five were caught running
i n a group, and a sixth, who
wouldn't stop, was shot at the edge
of the marsh. I was i n the willows
at the edge of the marsh myself,
when the searchlight of a patrol car
on the highway found me. T w o
bullets clipped twigs near me and
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splashed beyond, and a voice using
my own language ordered me to
stop. N o w I wish I had tried a dive
into that muddy water. T h e n I d i d
not even think. Somebody told me
to stop, and I stopped. They made
me raise my hands and walk up
into the light, which was blinding,
but they, d i d not fire again. They
were countrymen of mine. Sometimes, feeling that they, and not the
enemy, mean the spiritual death of
my land, to which this physical invasion is nothing, I hate their k i n d
the most. But at least they didn't
bully me. They didn't search far,
either. They just wanted scapegoats, I suppose.
Since I am not a hostage, it w i l l
probably be the guillotine for me,
though I hope strongly for the bullet. There is something cruelly
shameful about being made to lie
down i n public. But that again is
personal. Perhaps the guillotine is
better. More people w i l l watch, and
my own ripples w i l l reach, with
primary strength, many who don't
know me.
There is so much of my life I
want greedily to save that it is hard
to stop writing, but I have told
what matters, and there are only a
few minutes now before the guard
comes. He should be my friend who
w i l l take this out for me, but he
may not be. M y friend also brings
me cigarettes. H e is wonderful. I
know how hard they are to get. I ' l l
have one now, and it should taste
better than any other i n the last
five days.
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Jews After the War
By R E I N H O L D N I E B U H R
Professor of Applied Christianity at the Union Theological
Seminary, and a member of the Board of
Contributing Editors of T H E NATION.
From T H E NATION, February 21,

T

I

H E position of the Jews i n E u rope and the Western world is
by no means the least of many problems of post-war reconstruction
which must engage our minds even
while our energies are being exhausted i n achieving the prerequisite of any reconstruction, that is,
the defeat of the Axis. It is idle to
assume that this defeat w i l l solve
the problem of the Jews; indeed,
the overthrow of Nazism w i l l provide no more than the negative condition for the solution of any of the
vexing problems of justice which
disturb our consciences.
Millions of Jews have been completely disinherited, and they w i l l
not be able to obtain the automatic
restoration of their rights. A n impoverished Europe w i l l not find it
easy to reabsorb a large number of
returned Jews, and a spiritually
corrupted Europe w i l l not purge
itself quickly of the virus of race
bigotry with which the Nazis have
infected its culture. It must also
be remembered that the plight of
the Jews was intolerable i n those
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parts of Europe which represented
a decadent feudalism—Poland and
the Balkans—long before H i t l e r
made their lot impossible i n what
was once the democratic world.
T h e problem of what is to become of the Jews i n the post-war
world ought to engage all of us,
not only because a suffering people
has a claim upon our compassion
but because the very quality of our
civilization is involved i n the solution. It is, i n fact, a scandal that the
Jews have had so little effective aid
from (the rest of us i n a situation
i n which they are only the chief
victims. T h e Nazis intend to decimate the Poles and to reduce other
peoples to the status of helots; but
they are bent upon the extermination of the Jews.
One probable reason for the liberal world's failure to be more instant i n its aid to the Jews is that
we cannot face the full dimensions
of this problem without undermining the characteristic credos of the
democratic world. Even the Jews
are loath to bring the problem to
our attention i n all its tragic depth.
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We w i l l not face it because we
should be overwhelmed by a sense
of guilt i n contemplating those aspects of the problem which Hitler
did not create but only aggravated.
Some Jews have refused to face it
i n dread of having to recognize that
the solutions provided by the liberal Jewish world have failed to
reach the depths of the problem.
T h e liberal world has sought to
dissolve the prejudice between Jews
and Gentiles by preaching tolerance and good-will. Friends of the
Jews have joined the Jews i n seeking to persuade their detractors
that the charges against them are
lies. But this does not meet the real
issue. T h e real question is, why
should these lies be manufactured
and why should they be believed?
Every cultural or racial group has
its own characteristic vices and virtues. W h e n a minority group is
hated for its virtues as well as for
its vices, and when its vices are
hated not so much because they are
vices as because they bear the stamp
of uniqueness, we are obviously
dealing with a collective psychology
which is not easily altered by a little more enlightenment. T h e fact
is that the relations of cultural and
ethnic groups, intra-national or international, have complexities unknown i n the relations between individuals, i n whom intelligence
may dissolve group loyalties and
the concomitant evil of group friction.
American theories of tolerance
i n regard to race are based upon a
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false universalism which i n practice
develops into a new form of nationalism. T h e fact that America
has actually been a melting-pot i n
which a new amalgam of races is being achieved has given rise to the
illusion that racial and ethnic distinction can be transcended i n history to an indeterminate degree.
Russian nationalism has the same
relation to Marxist universalism as
American nationalism has to liberal universalism. There is a curious,
partly unconscious, cultural imperialism i n theories of tolerance
which look forward to a complete
destruction of all racial distinctions. The majority group expects
to devour the minority group by
way of assimilation. T h i s is a painless death, but it is death nevertheless.
T h e collective w i l l to survive of
those ethnic groups i n America
which have a base i n another homeland is engaged and expressed i n
their homeland and need not express itself here, where an amalgam
of races is taking place. T h e Finns
need not seek to perpetuate themselves i n America, for their collective will to live is expressed i n Finland. But the Jews are i n a different
position. T h o u g h as an ethnic
group they have maintained some
degree of integrity for thousands of
years, they are a nationality scattered among the nations. Does the
liberal-democratic world fully understand that it is implicitly making collective extinction the price
of its provisional tolerance?

JEWS A F T E . T H E W A R
T h i s question implies several affirmations which are challenged by
both Jewish and Gentile liberals;
it is therefore important to make
these affirmations explicit and to
elaborate them. One is that the
Jews are really a nationality and
not merely a cultural group. Certainly the Jews have maintained a
core of racial integrity through the
ages. This fact is not disproved by
the assertion that their blood is considerably mixed. There are no pure
races. History develops new configurations on the bases of nature, but
not i n such a way as to transcend
completely the natural distinctions.
W h o would deny that the Germans
have a collective w i l l to live, or
think that this simple statement can
be refuted by calling attention to
the admixture of Slav blood i n
people of German nationality?
T h e integrity of the Jews as a
group is of course not purely biological; it has also a religious and
cultural basis. But i n this Jews are
not unique, for there are no purely
biological facts i n history. T h e cultural and religious content of Jew
ish life transcends racial particularity, as does the culture of every people, though never so absolutely as
to annihilate its own ethnic core.
T h e one aspect of Jewish life which
is unique is that the Jews are a nationality scattered among the nations. I use the word "nationality"
to indicate something more than
"race" and something less than "nation." It is more than race by reason of the admixture of culture and
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less than nation by reason of the
absence of a state. T h e Jews certainly are a nationality by reason
of the ethnic core of their culture.
Those Jews who do not feel themselves engaged by a collective w i l l
to live have a perfect right to be so
disengaged, just as Americans of
French or Greek descent need feel
no responsibility for the survival
of their respective nationalities. But
Jews render no service either to
democracy or to their people by
seeking to deny this ethnic foundation of their life, or by giving themselves to the illusion that they
might dispel all prejudice if only
they could prove that they are a
purely cultural or religious community.
T h e fact that millions of Jews are
quite prepared to be spurlos versenkt, to be annihilated, i n a process of assimilation must affect the
program of the democratic world
for dealing with the Jewish question. T h e democratic world must
accord them this privilege, including of course the right to express
the ethos of their history i n purely
cultural and religious terms, i n so
far as this is possible, without an
ethnic base. T h e democratic world
must resist the insinuation that the
Jews are not assimilable, particularly when the charge is made i n
terms of spurious friendship, as it is
by Albert Jay Nock. They are not
only assimilable but they have added to the riches of a democratic
world by their ethnic and cultural
contribution.
Civilization
must
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guard against the tendency of all
communities to demand a too simple homogeneity, for if this is allovN^ed complete expression it results i n Nazi tribal primitivism.
T h e preservation of tolerance and
cultural pluralism is necessary not
only from the standpoint of justice
to the Jews but from the standpoint
of the quality of a civilization.
The assimilability of the Jews
and their right to be assimilated are
not i n question; this conviction
must prompt one-half of the program of the democratic world, the
half which consists i n maintaining
and extending the standards of
tolerance and cultural pluralism
achieved i n a liberal era. But there
is another aspect of the Jewish
problem which is not met by this
strategy. T h a t is the simple right of
the Jews to survive as a people.
There are both Jews and Gentiles
who deny that the Jews have such
a survival impulse as an ethnic
group, but the evidence of contemporary history refutes them, as does
the evidence of all history i n regard
to the collective impulses of survival i n life generally. Modern liberalism has been blind to this aspect of human existence because its
individualist and universalist presuppositions and illusions have prevented it from seeing some rather
obvious facts i n man's collective
life.
One proof of the Jews' w i l l to
survive is, of course, that they have
survived the many vicissitudes of
their history. They have survived
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i n spite of the fact that they have
been a nationality scattered among
the nations, without a homeland
of their own, since the dawn of
Western European history. They
are a people of the diaspora. M o d ern assimilationists on both sides
sometimes suggest that the survival
of the Jews through the centuries
was determined on the one hand by
the hostility of the feudal world
and on the other by the toughness
of an orthodox religious faith; and
they suggest that the liberal era has
dissipated both the external and
the internal basis of this survival.
They assume that the liberal ideals
of tolerance are infinitely extensible and that the breaking of the
hard shell of a traditional religious
unity w i l l destroy the internal w i l l
to live.
T h e violent nationalism of our
period proves the error of the first
assumption. W h i l e we need not believe that Nazism or even a milder
form of national bigotry will set the
social and political standards of the
future, it is apparent that collective
particularities and vitalities have a
more stubborn life than liberal universalism had assumed. T h e error
of 'the second has been proved by
the Jews themselves. For Zionism is
the expression of a national w i l l to
live which transcends the traditional orthodox religion of the Jews. It
is supported by many forces i n Jewish life, not the least of which is
an impressive proletarian impulse.
Poor Jews recognize that privileged
members of their Jewish commun-
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ity may have achieved such a secure
position i n the Western world that
they could hardly be expected to
sacrifice it for a Zionist venture. But
they also see that for the great multitude of Jews there is no escape
from the hardships a nationality
scattered among the nations must
suffer. They could, if they would,
be absorbed i n the Western world.
Or they could, if they desired,
maintain their racial integrity
among the various nations. But
they know that the price which
must be paid for such survival is
high. They know from their own
experience that collective prejudice
is not as easily dissolved as some of
their more favored brothers assume.
These poorer Jews understand,
out of their experience, what is frequently withheld from the more
privileged—namely, that the bigotry of majority groups toward minority groups which affront the majority by diverging from the dominant type is a perennial aspect of
man's collective life. T h e force of
it may be mitigated, but it cannot
be wholly eliminated. These Jews,
therefore, long for a place on the
earth where they are not "tolerated," where they are neither "understood" nor misunderstood, neither
appreciated nor condemned, but
where they can be what they are,
preserving their own unique identity without asking "by your leave"
of anyone else.
It is this understanding of a basic
human situation on the part of the
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less privileged portion of the Jewish community which has given
Zionism a particular impetus.
There are of course individuals i n
the more privileged groups who
make common cause with the less
privileged because they have the
imagination to see what their more
intellectualist brothers have not
seen. But on the whole Zionism
represents the wisdom of common
experience as against the wisdom
of the mind, which tends to take
premature flights into the absolute
or the universal from the tragic
conflicts and the stubborn particularities of human history.
T h e second part of any program
for the solution of the Jewish problem must rest upon the recognition
that a collective survival impulse is
as legitimate a "right" as an individual one. Justice, i n history, is
concerned with collective, as well
as with individual, rights. Recognition of the legitimacy of this right
must lead, i n my opinion, to a
more generous acceptance of the
Zionist program as correct i n principle, however much it may have
to be qualified i n application.
T h e Jewish religionists, the Jewish and Gentile secularists, and the
Christian missionaries to the Jews
have, despite the contradictory
character of their various approaches, one thing i n common.
They would solve the problem of
the particularity of a race by a cultural or religious universalism.
T h i s is a false answer if the universal character of their culture or
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religion demands the destruction
of the historical—in this case racial
—particularism. It is just as false
as if the command " T h o u shaft love
thy neighbor as thyself" were interpreted to mean that I must destroy myself so that no friction may
arise between my neighbor and myself.
T h e author, who happens to be a
Christian theologian, may be permitted the assertion, as a postscriptum, that he has his own ideas
about the relation of the Christian
to the Jewish religion. But he regards all religious and cultural answers to the Jewish problem which
do not take basic ethnic facts into
consideration as the expressions of
either a premature universalism or
a conscious or unconscious ethnic
imperialism.
II
I offer " a " solution rather than
"the" solution to the problem of
anti-Semitism precisely because a
prerequisite for any solution of a
basic social problem is the understanding that there is no perfectly
satisfactory formula. A perennial
problem of human relations can be
dealt with on many levels of social
and moral achievements, but not
in such a way that new perplexities
w i l l not emerge upon each new
level. T h e tendency of modern culture to find pat answers and panaceas for vexing problems—one aspect of its inveterate utopianism—
has confused rather than clarified
most issues with which it has occupied itself.

1942

I have previously suggested that
the problem of the relation of the
Jews to our Western democratic
world calls for at least two different approaches. W e must on the
one hand preserve and if possible
extend the democratic standards of
tolerance and of cultural and racial
pluralism which allow the Jews
Lebensraum as a nation among the
nations. We must on the other hand
support more generously than i n
the past the legitimate aspiration of
Jews for a "homeland" i n which
they will not be simply tolerated
but which they w i l l possess. T h e
type of liberalism which fights for
and with the Jews on the first battle line but leaves them to fight
alone on the second is informed by
an unrealistic universalism. If its
presuppositions are fully analyzed
it w i l l be discovered that they rest
upon the hope that history is moving forward to a universal culture
which will eliminate all particularities and every collective uniqueness, whether rooted i n nature or
in history. T h e facts of history,
however, have perennially refuted
this hope.
The late Justice Louis D . Brandeis illustrated i n his person and
his ideas exactly what we mean by
this double strategy. Brandeis was
first a great American, whose contributions to our national life prove
that justice to the Jew is also a service to democracy i n that it allows
democracy to profit from the peculiar gifts of the Jew—in the case of
Brandeis and many another leader.
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the Hebraic-prophetic passion for
social justice. But Brandeis was also
a Zionist; his belief i n the movement was regarded by some of his
friends, both Gentile and Jewish,
as an aberration that one had to
condone i n an otherwise sane and
worthy man. Brandeis's Zionism
sprang from his understanding of
an aspect of human existence to
which most of his fellow-liberals
were blind. H e understood "that
whole peoples have an individuality no less marked than that of single persons, that the individuality
of a people is irrepressible, and
that the misnamed internationalism which seeks the elimination of
nationalities or peoples is unattainable. T h e new nationalism proclaims that each race or people has
a right and duty to develop, and
that only through such differentiated development w i l l high civilization be attained." Brandeis understood i n 1916 what some of his fellow-Jews d i d not learn until 1933
and what many a Gentile liberal
w i l l never learn. "We Jews," he
said, "are a distinct nationality, of
which every Jew is necessarily a
member. Let us insist that the
struggle for liberty shall not cease
until equal opportunity is accorded
to nationalities as to individuals."
It must be emphasized that any
program which recognizes
the
rights of Jews as a nationality and
which sees i n Zionism a legitimate
demand for the recognition of these
rights must at the same time support the struggle for the rights of
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Jews as citizens i n the nations i n
which they are now established or
may be established. T h i s strategy
is demanded, if for no other reason,
because there is no possibility that
Palestine w i l l ever absorb all the
Jews of the world. Even if it were
physically able to absorb them, we
know very well that migrations
never develop as logically as this.
I cannot judge whether Zionist estimates of the millions which a
fully developed Palestine could absorb are correct. They seem to me
to err on the side of optimism. But
in any case it would be fantastic
to assume that all Jews could or
would find their way to Palestine
even i n the course of many centuries.
It is more important, however, to
consider what democracy owes to
its own ideals of justice and to its
own quality as a civilization than
what it owes to the Jews. Neither
democracy nor any other civilization pretending to maturity can afford to capitulate to the tendency
in collective life which would bring
about unity by establishing a simple homogeneity. We must not underestimate this tendency as a perennial factor i n man's social life.
Nor must we fail to understand the
logic behind it. Otherwise we shall
become involved i n the futile task
of seeking to prove that minority
groups are not really as bad as
their critics accuse them of being,
instead of understanding that minority groups are thought " b a d "
only because they diverge from the
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dominant type and affront that
type by their divergence. But to
yield to this tendency would be to
allow civilization to be swallowed
up i n primitivism, for the effort to
return to the simple unity of tribal
life is a primitive urge of which
Nazism is the most consistent, absurd, and dangerous contemporary
expression. In the case of the Jews,
with their peculiar relation to the
modern world and the peculiar contributions which they have made
to every aspect of modern culture
and civilization, any relaxation of
democratic standards would also
mean robbing our civilization of
the special gifts which they have
developed as a nation among the
nations.
T h e necessity for a second strategy i n dealing with the Jewish problem stems from certain aspects of
the collective life of men which the
m.odern situation has brought into
tragic relief. T h e ]tvjs require a
homeland, if for no other reason,
because even the most generous immigration laws of the Western
democracies will not perrnit all the
dispossessed Jews of Europe to find
a haven i n which they may look forward to a tolerable future. W h e n I
say the most "generous" immigration laws, I mean, of course, "generous" only within terms of political exigencies. It must be observed
that the liberals of the Western
world maintain a conspiracy of silence on this point. They do not
dare to work for immigration laws
.generous enough to cope with the
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magnitude of the problem which
the Jewish race faces. They are
afraid of political repercussions, tacitly acknowledging that their theories do not square with the actual
facts. Race prejudice, the intolerance of a dominant group toward
a minority group, is a more powerful and more easily aroused force
than they dare admit.
A much weightier justification of
Zionism is that every race finally
has a right to a homeland where it
will not be "different," where it w i l l
neither be patronized by "good"
people nor subjected to calumny
by bad people. Of course many
Jews have achieved a position i n
democratic nations i n which the
disabilities from which they suffer as a minority group are comparatively insignificant i n comparison with the prestige which they
have won. A democratic world
would not disturb them. T h e i r situation would actually be eased to
an even further degree if the racial
survival impulse were primarily engaged i n Palestine. Religious and
cultural divergences alone do not
present a serious problem, particularly under traditions of cultural
pluralism. But there are millions of
Jews, not only i n the democratic
world but i n the remnants of the
feudal world, such as Poland and
the Balkans, who ought to have a
chance to escape from the almost
intolerable handicaps to which they
are subjected. One reason why Jews
suffer more than any other minority
is that they bear the brunt of two
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divergences from type, religious and
racial, and it is idle for Jews or
Gentiles to speculate about which
is the primary source of prejudice.
Either would suffice, but the prejudice is compounded when both d i vergences are involved.
Zionist aspirations, it seems to
me, deserve a more generous support than they have been accorded
by liberal and democratic groups
in Western countries. Non-Zionist
Jews have erred i n being apologetic
or even hostile to these aspirations
on the ground that their open expression might imperil rights painfully won i n the democratic world.
Non-Jewish liberals have erred
equally i n regarding Zionism as
nothing but the vestigial remnant
of an ancient religious dream, the
unfortunate aberration of a hardpressed people.
Whether the Jews w i l l be allowed
to develop a genuine homeland under their own sovereignty, within
the framework of the British Empire, depends solely upon the
amount of support which they secure i n the two great democracies,
for those democracies w i l l have it
in their power, if H i t l e r is defeated,
to make the necessary political arrangements. T h e influence of the
American government w i l l be indirect but none the less effective—
which is why American public
opinion on this issue cannot be a
matter of indifference. It is obviously no easy matter for British
statecraft to give the proper assurances and to make basic arrange-
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ments for the future while it is
forced to deal with a vast and complex Arab world still i n danger of
falling under the sway of the Nazis.
Yet it must be observed that the
Arabs achieved freedom and great
possessions i n the last war, and that
this war, i n the event of victory
for the U n i t e d Nations, w i l l i n crease the extent and cohesion of
their realm. T h e Anglo-Saxon hegemony that is bound to exist i n the
event of an Axis defeat w i l l be i n
a position to see to it that Palestine
is set aside for the Jews, that the
present restrictions on immigration
are abrogated, and that the Arabs
are otherwise compensated.
Zionist leaders are unrealistic i n
insisting that their demands entail
no "injustice" to the Arab population since Jewish immigration has
brought new economic strength to
Palestine. It is absurd to expect any
people to regard the restriction of
their sovereignty over a traditional
possession as "just," no matter how
many other benefits accrue from
that abridgment. What is demanded i n this instance is a policy which
offers a just solution of an intricate
problem faced by a whole civilization. T h e solution jnust, and can,
be made acceptable to the Arabs
if it is incorporated into a total
settlement of the issues of the
Mediterranean and Near Eastern
world; and it need not be unjust to
the Arabs i n the long r u n if the
same " i m p e r i a l " policy which establishes the Jewish homeland also
consolidates and unifies the Arab
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the argument that the Palestine
economy has no adequate agricultural base. T h e criticism that Palestine cannot, under the most favorable circumstances, absorb all the
Jews who must find a new home
and security after the war is more
serious. However, even if fully
borne out, it would not affect the
thesis that the Jews require a homeland. It would simply raise the
question whether a different, or an
additional, region should be chosen. It is barely possible that a location ought to be found i n Europe.
T h e whole matter is so important
that it should be explored by an
international commission, consisting of both Jews and Gentiles, both
Zionists and non-Zionists. T h e Jews
were the first, as they have been
the chief, victims of Nazi fury.
T h e i r rehabilitation, like the rehabilitation of every Nazi victim,
requires something more than the
restoration of the status quo ante.
W e must consider this task one of
the most important among the
many problems of post-war reconstruction. W e cannot, i n justice either to ourselves or to the Jews, dismiss it from our conscience.

world. One may hope that this w i l l
not be done by making the Jewish
homeland a part of an essentially
Arab federation.
It must be noted i n conclusion
that there are both Jews and Gentiles who do not believe that Palestine is a desirable locus for a Jewish homeland though they do believe that a homeland must be created. They contend that there is as
yet no evidence of Palestine's ability to maintain an independent
economic existence without subsidies; that the cooperative agricultural ventures of the Jews, impressive i n quality but not i n size, offer
no hope of a solid agricultural basis for the national economy; that
the enmity of the Arab world would
require the constant interposition
of imperial arms; that the resources
of Palestine could not support the
millions whom the Zionists hope to
settle there; and that the tendency
to use Arab agricultural labor may
once more create a Jewish urban
caste. It is difficult to know to what
degree such criticisms are justified.
T h e fact that 25 per cent of the
Jewish settlers i n Palestine are engaged i n agriculture tends to refute
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