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book was published just this year, it
looks as though he might want to
rework some of his presentation slides.
The first item on his list has already
been tried: the Iraq War. Dutiful apparatchik that he is, Barnett lauds “our
efforts to recreate Iraq as a functioning,
connected society within the global
economy.” We feel no surprise there—
although maybe his further prediction
that “the Middle East will be transformed over the next two decades” needs
to be tweaked a bit.
Item two on the list: apply the Iraq
solution to North Korea. Writing with
the jingoistic breeziness of someone
who has never seen combat and never
understood how a war turns out, Barnett announces, “Kim Jong Il must be
removed from power and Korea must
be reunited.” He adds, “There is simply
no good reason why Northeast Asia
should put up with this nutcase any
longer.”
Of course, some might argue that the
“good reasons” for negotiating with
Pyongyang include its six to eight
nuclear weapons. But if neoconservatism
doesn’t exist in Barnett’s exoteric vocabulary, it’s no surprise that realism doesn’t feature in the text of his book.
Item three: Iran. Once again, Barnett
sees regime change as a great idea.
Echoing his neocon mentors, he wants
to make “Iran the greatest reclamation
project the world has ever seen.”
Some might note that this list echoes
George W. Bush’s axis of evil. Indeed,
Barnett is lavish in his praise of his commander in chief, even if it means trashing another Republican president: “I
prefer comparing George W. Bush to
Harry Truman rather than Ronald
Reagan.” Why is that? “Reagan didn’t
win the Cold War but had it handed to
him on a silver platter.” In other words,
according to Barnett’s revisionist history, the world situation that Ronald
Reagan inherited from Jimmy Carter in
1981—Soviets occupying Afghanistan,
NATO drifting toward defeatism, proCastro forces winning in Central America—presented nothing more than a
silver-platter challenge.
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So we think again of that one group of
nominally conservative thinkers who
argue that the Gipper is overrated. Yup,
it’s the neocons, the Straussian silent
partners in Barnett’s book. They’re the
ones who lump Reagan in with the quarter-century of American presidents
before Bush 43 in order to support the
claim that America’s Middle East policy
has been weak and morally cloudy since
the fall of the Shah of Iran.
And what else does Barnett recommend? Faster immigration, please.
Europe, he avers, needs to “move
beyond ‘guest workers’ and into American-style encouragement of immigration flows.” Indeed, “The right-wing antiimmigrant politicians need to be
shouted off the political stage and
pronto.” Moreover, after encouraging
Europe to become more like the U.S. on
immigration policy, Barnett next
encourages the U.S. to become more
like the United Nations. In his dream
scenario, the U.S. would merge with
Mexico and by 2050, a “United States”
president would be elected directly
from the former Mexico. As Steve Sailer
has noted, the neocon vision is a twostep: first, America invades the world;
then, America invites the world.
America, meet Tom Barnett. Your government rates him as one of the best and
the brightest. He endorses the radical
world-remaking foreign-policy agenda of
the neocons, although he won’t quite
come out and say it. Yet, lest anyone mistake him for a mere stooge of the neocons, he endorses a few nation-remapping ideas that are even more radical than
anything the neocons have proposed, at
least in public. So this would-be Clausewitz, writing from the bosom of the military-industrial-PowerPoint complex, demonstrates that the neocon bubble has yet
to burst. If his book is any indicator of the
future, then we ain’t seen nothing yet.
James P. Pinkerton is a columnist for
Newsday and a fellow at the New America Foundation in Washington, D.C.
He served in the White House under
Presidents Ronald Reagan and George
H.W. Bush.
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Bourgeois
Radical
By Paul Gottfried

Lorenz Jäger’s biography of Theodor
Adorno (1903-1969) is a useful study of
an unpleasant but influential figure.
From the 1920s until his death, Adorno
was the prime mover behind the aggregation of cultural and social iconoclasts
known as the Frankfurt School.
Together with his more down-to-earth
co-organizer Max Horkheimer, who contributed family wealth to their enterprise, Adorno took his socially radical
think tank, the Institute for Social
Research, in 1934 from its interwar
home in Frankfurt to New York and later
Los Angeles.
In 1949, at the urging of Horkheimer,
who was then rector at the University of
Frankfurt, he returned to his native city
to resume their research activities
uncovering the bourgeois sources of
“fascist” and “pseudo-democratic” pathologies. During their American wartime
stay, the two friends also collaborated in
the compilation of a bulky anthology of
disquisitions dealing with the allegedly
fascist mentality of the American population. This work, The Authoritarian
Personality (1950), had far-ranging consequences for American educators and
social reformers despite its turgid and
preachy prose and the dubious proofs
extracted by the authors from primitive
interview techniques.
The Adorno depicted by Jäger was a
man of many parts—a philosopher, a sociologist, a talented pianist, and an enlightening commentator on 12-tone music. His
social radicalism took shape after the
First World War but not for the reasons
that his interpreters sometimes mechanically provide. Despite having a Jewish
father—whose name, Wiesengrund, he
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exchanged for his mother’s maiden
name, Adorno—it is hard to find evidence of the writer’s exposure to antiJewish discrimination before suffering
dismissal as a university instructor by
the Nazis. Adorno was raised in a
wealthy home as a Catholic and during
his youth was deeply drawn to the religion of his French mother. Despite a
professional setback under the Nazis, he
was not personally harmed and freely
left and then returned to Germany
before deciding to immigrate to the
United States. This fact should be duly
noted in view of the unceasing references in Adorno’s work, and in that of
his colleagues and disciples, to an
omnipresent Nazi danger, which they
imagined to be well established in the
United States.
After the war, Adorno praised the
Soviet Union and the governments that
it set up in Eastern Europe as an “antifascist necessity.” Nonetheless, he made
no effort to move to an “anti-fascist”
place of refuge, and when he left his
adopted country, which he scolded for
its anti-Communist hysteria, he did so
with documented reluctance. Moreover,
notwithstanding his supposed loathing
for bourgeois privilege, Adorno lived
sumptuously to whatever extent his circumstances permitted. His “untimely
death” (as his passing is described in
Yale Book News) occurred while he was
away from his wainscoted offices on a
periodic visit to a resort near the Matterhorn. And for all his talk about the
oppression of women in late capitalism,
and despite his frumpy appearance (as
revealed by the photo on the covers of
both the German and English editions of
this book), this feminist champion
cheated persistently on his wife of many
years, Gretel, who, if truth be known,
looked less plain than he did.
Jäger’s biography is the fairest and
most accessible study known to me of
this complex, obnoxious thinker. His
German prose, which in the original text
contrasts favorably to Adorno’s, is a
pleasure to read, and the English rendering is solid. As in his cultural commentaries, which appear in the Frankfurter

Allgemeine Zeitung, Jäger here shows
considerable knowledge of music, an
interest he shares with Adorno and one
that might have drawn him to his subject. And though he goes through
Adorno’s major works of social criticism
and correspondence with his soulmates, much of Jäger’s work is on the
aesthetic side of Adorno’s life, which is
least familiar to the radical scholar’s
American votaries.
As the dust jacket to the German edition explains, Adorno lives on as the
social commentator who created the
term and criticized the phenomenon of
the “culture industry.” He was among
the first to have grasped as a social-historical critic the destructive power of
consumerism in trivializing genuine literary and artistic accomplishments.
Jäger shows with abundant quotations
how Adorno came to view culture in his
own time in much the same way that literary modernist Ezra Pound had, as an
industrial commodity or consumer
product. He also lets us know Adorno’s
shocked reaction upon returning to live
in his native city of Frankfurt to the
destruction wrought by Allied bombing.
Jäger quotes his subject’s dismay when
he discovers that the church in which he
had been confirmed, St. Catherine’s, has
been devastated, together with other
local places of worship.

What for me is most remarkable
about this biography is the measured
way in which its author approaches his
subject. Someone whose conservative
Catholic convictions and revulsion for
political correctness are evident in his
other writings, Jäger could not possibly
share Adorno’s demonstrable contempt
for bourgeois Christian society. Indeed,
it is hard to read this work without
noticing the prevalence of such contempt in Adorno’s correspondence with
other members of the Frankfurt School.
The correspondents express their hostilities, which in some cases seem to stem
from an ostentatious sense of Jewish
marginality, in a variety of desperate
radical positions, from hating their own
country long before the Nazis rose to
power to pouring affection on communist dictatorships.
Jäger also relates Adorno’s involvement in a project undertaken for the
U.S. High Commission soon after his
return to Frankfurt, a series of group
surveys intended to ascertain the “fascist
sympathies” of Germans then undergoing American-led re-education.
Adorno’s chosen assistants, some of
whom themselves had shady pasts in
the Third Reich, blurred the distinction
between Nazi sympathies and certain
well-founded observations about the
recent past. Germans who complained
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who was at war with himself and whose
internal conflict had a fateful impact on
the lives of others.
In the late ’60s, in a crisis that might
have caused his physical deterioration
and led to his death, Adorno was targeted by the student Left at the University of Frankfurt, who broke into and
disrupted his classes. Like other revolutionaries before and since, this aging
academic was accused of harboring
reactionary impulses and of not sin-

cerely opposing sexism. In an orgy of
confused symbolism, female protesters
bared their breasts in Adorno’s sight
while waving pages torn from his tract
Negative Dialectics. Adorno had apparently not done enough to explore the
dialectical possibility of shocking
German burghers. Significantly, Jäger
shifts away from this student unrest to a
view of the Matterhorn as seen from the
French Swiss region of Valais, a view

“My husband and I are getting along much better now.
We’re outsourcing our arguments to a couple overseas.”
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that he, Goethe, and Adorno all enjoyed.
By electing to end on this note, he is
making a statement about what Adorno
should be remembered for, namely, his
appreciation of natural and artistic
beauty.
But this really won’t wash. What has
been called “cultural Marxism” (inaccurately, given its lack of Marxist substance), and which flourishes in Europe
and to a lesser extent here as political
correctness, would be unthinkable with-

IN AN ORGY OF CONFUSED SYMBOLISM, FEMALE PROTESTERS BARED THEIR
BREASTS IN ADORNO’S SIGHT WHILE WAVING PAGES TORN FROM HIS TRACT
NEGATIVE DIALECTICS.
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about the Allied bombing of civilian populations during the war or about vindictive American treatment afterwards, or
who noted the harsh provisions of the
Treaty of Versailles ending the First
World War, were presumed to be sympathetic to Hitler or else mentally troubled German nationalists. But these
damning observations were defensible,
as Jäger makes clear, and were fully
shared by former anti-Nazis, e.g.,
German Social Democratic leader Kurt
Schumacher, who had spent the war
years in a Nazi concentration camp. In
his search for enemies on the Right,
Adorno had become the shrillest voice
of the American victors at the same time
as he was defending Stalinist aggression
in Eastern Europe.
But Jäger also documents that
Adorno expressed the same attitudes
and emotions that he condemned in his
fellow Germans. He too was disturbed
by the amount of rubble that the Allied
bombing left behind. Moreover, he
exhibited profoundly bourgeois taste in
literature and art, an unfashionable
aversion to Negro jazz, and a 19th-century sensibility that kept creeping into
his aesthetic judgments. Jäger depicts in
his subject a cultivated man of learning
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out Adorno and the Frankfurt School.
Thanks largely, albeit not exclusively, to
their activities, bourgeois normality,
belief in God, and patriotism have come
to be linked in academic culture and
among social reformers to a slippery
slope leading to fascism. Marxism,
which had previously been primarily
concerned with economic revolution,
was transformed through Frankfurt
School guidance into an unrelenting war
against patriarchy, Christianity, and traditional community. By means of their
translated writings and the infusion of
their attitudes and grievances into
American professional psychology in
the 1930s and into pop social science
thereafter, Adorno and his circle made
themselves dramatically felt in the New
World. (Since this reception was far
more enthusiastic than American conservatives would like to believe, one
may have to speak here of a natural fit
rather than a deception.) In any case, it
is hard to recall Adorno at this point in
Western political life mostly for his
learned essays on Beethoven and Arnold
Schoenberg. Would that musicology
were all he wrote!
Paul Gottfried is a professor of humanities at Elizabethtown College and the
author of Multiculturalism and the Politics of Guilt.
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Endangered
Species
By Kelly Jane Torrance
M E N A R E O N T H E I R WAY O U T —the

evidence is everywhere. Women live
longer, and the longevity gap is growing.
They now comprise the majority of
undergraduate students in American
universities. And with cloning attempts
becoming ever more successful, commentators wonder how much longer the
services of men will be needed.
Perhaps the fall of man was
inevitable. At least that is the thesis of
two recent books, whose titles do nothing to comfort. Bryan Sykes’s Adam’s
Curse: A Future Without Men and Steve
Jones’s Y: The Descent of Men both
argue forcefully that it is men who are
the real second sex. On their face, both
books suggest this is biological destiny.
But woman’s ascendancy, as Jones more
readily recognizes, was won strictly
through social manipulation.
Adam’s Curse lays the blame on one
microscopic thing—the Y-chromosome.
Sykes, a leading geneticist, previously
wrote The Seven Daughters of Eve, a
bestseller detailing his research showing that nearly all Europeans could trace
their lineage back to one of just seven
women. After spending years focusing
on mitochondrial DNA, which is passed
down through females, he has now
turned his eye to the part of DNA that
only males have.
All fetuses start out female. After
about a month, a hormonal bath can
cause the profound change that will set
a markedly different path through life.
As Sykes so lucidly writes, “Sex is our
principal badge, the first characteristic

of any sort of personal description.”
More central to our experience than
race, class, or creed, sex affects almost
every interaction we have with other
human beings. “[W]hat exactly is it about
this little chromosome that endows it
with the power to decide between male
and female, the deepest and most fundamental of all human differences and the
cause of so much joy and pain, elation
and suffering?”
We didn’t know until 1959. One of the
most exciting parts of Sykes’s book is its
account of the heady early days of
genetics. It may seem odd to us now,
with the promise of gene therapy just
over the horizon, to read how desultory
the field was in the early part of the last
century. But it had never occurred to
biologists that some diseases might
have a chromosomal explanation. It was
an ophthalmologist, in fact, who first
conjectured in 1932 that Down Syndrome might have such a cause. The
proof took 27 years—and came from a
pediatrician who borrowed a microscope, camera equipment, and even running water from a nearby kitchen to conduct his paradigm-shifting research.
Geneticists never considered that the
Y-chromosome had any purpose. It has
none in fruit flies, after all. Scientists
assumed that two X-chromosomes
made a female, one X-chromosome a
male, with the Y an irrelevant extra in
the latter. The breakthrough came when
researchers discovered that patients
with Klinefelter Syndrome—males who
have some feminine features—have two
X-chromosomes along with their Ys.
Clearly, the Y-chromosome makes the
man.
Its purpose was discovered a mere 45
years ago and already its demise is
envisaged. Adam’s Curse is not just a
history of the Y-chromosome but a prediction of its future—or lack thereof.
Sykes confidently contends that one day
his subject will be no more.
The argument rests on the special
nature of the Y. Sexual recombination in
chromosomes, as in humans generally,
allows mutations to appear and also be
repaired. Not so for the Y—it does not

recombine with a partner. The Y does
have the ability to repair itself, to recombine internally. But this is nowhere near
as good as sexual recombination—the
possibilities for change are sharply
diminished without any new information coming from a partner.
Add to that the fact that the Y is subject to more mutations than any other
chromosome. Mutations spring up when
DNA is copied as cells divide. The cells
containing the Y-chromosomes for offspring are located in the testes, where
they never stop dividing. The DNA in
any woman’s egg is only copied about
two dozen times before it is released;
the DNA in a 60-year-old man’s sperm
has been copied a thousand times.
“When mutations hit vital genes they
cause genetic diseases, and these damaging changes are ten to fifteen times
more likely to happen in male germline
cells than in their female counterparts,”
Sykes notes.
Think of that process happening over
hundreds of generations, and it’s easy to
see why the Y-chromosome is “a genetic
ruin, a wasteland littered with molecular
wreckage.” One mutation is already
causing a greater degree of infertility in
men. “One by one Y-chromosomes will
disappear until eventually only one
remains. When that chromosome finally
succumbs, men will become extinct.”
Chilling news. So how long do they
have? Sykes guesses that the process
will have concluded after about 5,000
generations, or 125,000 years. This is
only an estimate, he stresses. But he is
confident it will happen. Other species
seem to have eliminated the Y-chromosome and survived, such as the mole
vole.
A depressing thought for half the population—but appealing to Sykes. A selfhating male whose view of his sex permeates his book, Sykes connects
maleness with everything that is wrong
with the world. Like many geneticists, he
anthropomorphizes his subject, describing a single-minded chromosome that
will stop at nothing to replicate itself.
This becomes laughable when, for example, he inexplicably blames the high
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