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Attempt to escape the tourist trap
finds more than the Western model

the national aspect prevails. This is the
perplexing surprise for Gorbachev and the
liberal Moscow intellectuals who support his
MOSCOW
bold policies. Aside from the risk of provokACK FROM HIS DACHA AT THE END OF THE
ing some sort of crackdown to restore order
summer, the Moscow reformist inand save the union, the mounting
tellectual was worried about a lot
nationalisms must be disheartening because
of things. But his adherence to Mikthey deny the core concept of Gorbachev's
hail Gorbachev's reforms was unwavering.
"new thinking": the supremacy of universal
Like most people, Professor V. was worried about consumer-goods shortages. He Communist Party Central Committee rebuk- human values.
The priority of universal values over nawas worried that the European Community ing "nationalist hysteria" and opposing desingle market was going to lure West German mands by Baltic nationalists to limit the vot- tional, class or ideological particularisms is
capital away from investment in Eastern ing rights of Russian, Ukrainian, Polish, Jewish fundamental to Gorbachev's argument in
Europe. Most of all, he was worried by the and White Russian residents and oblige them favor of disarmament and international
cooperation. Nationalism at home risks unto speak the local language.
separatist movements in the Baltic States.
dermining
the reformists' basic philosophiProfessor
V.
thought
the
Central
Commit"Nationalism in the Baltic States poses the
cal
optimism.
tee
had
overreacted
and
hoped
its
alarmism
biggest problem," he said. This was a week
What is left is computer envy, the desperafter the human chain across Estonia, Latvia would prove unjustified. The situation was
ate
need to catch up with computerized
and Lithuania in protest against the Hitler- particularly tricky, he noted, because the
Baltic
States
had
been
essentially
agrarian
Western society. Computers and "the marStalin pact of 50 years before and the subsequent incorporation of the three Baltic- societies whose industry and the working ket" overlap as techniques to rationalize inclass came mostly from outside, and espe- efficient Soviet consumer production and
States into the USSR.
Gorbachev and his supporters originally cially from Russia. The social and national make supply correspond to demand. Soviet
democratization is not in response to popuwelcomed the political ferment in the Baltic questions are intertwined.
Universal
out
of
joint:
But
right
away
lar demand. It is the response of the intellecStates as a step toward democratic life in

By Diana Johnstone

B

the Soviet Union. But the Baits' demand to
leave the Soviet Union altogether are felt as
a threat to the whole process.
The human chain demonstration, with demands for secession, was followed by an exceptionally strong statement from the Soviet
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.,tual elite to the realization that complex
modern systems cannot be controlled and
regulated from the top, but can work only
through decentralization.
But how do Soviet citizens respond to the
new freedom? The hope has been that they
would take greater responsibility for their
work, for their productive contribution to
society. This need for "creative, intense and
sustained work" was stressed by Gorbachev
in his postvacation television speech.
Individual Soviet citizens may prefer to
use their new liberty in very different ways,
ways that do not necessarily improve the
overall situation. For the tourist arriving in
Leningrad, the first sign of greater freedom
is the boldness of illegal moneychangers asking to buy hard currency.
It used to be said that travel broadens. It
might now be said that tourism narrows, offering only a narrow crack to peer through
for fleeting glimpses of a vast and varied
land.
The trouble is, a tour is the only way most
people can see the Soviet Union. Real travel
is too expensive. That is why we went on a
cheap French tour, two weeks of everything,
for the price of the airfare alone.
The tour box: The tourist longing to make
contact with real people has an identity problem. She/he is no longer herself/himself, but a
"tourist." This means a bearer of hard currency. For the host country, the purpose of
the tour is to bring in some of that hard currency, and the only reason for local people to
approach tourists is to buy hard currency in
order to shop in the berioshka stores, where
rubles are not accepted. This very fact causes
proud citizens to resent tourists and sometimes even to show it.
Still, speaking several languages and a
smidgeon of Russian, it is possible from time
to time to engage in snatches of simple conversation. There is a wedding party in our
third-class hotel, and we are invited to drink
to the happy couple. What do the members
of the Leningrad wedding party think of Gorbachov? They shake their heads and say,
"No good." Why? ask the Gorbiphile Westerners, disappointed. Shortages of soap, sugar,
everything. Speculation and corruption are
flourishing. Sure, Gorbachev is smart; he's
fine for London or Frankfurt. But "the bad
people obeyed Brezhnev. They don't follow
Gorbachev." The Gorbiphile Westerns protest defensively that one man can't do everything, that it's up to all the citizens to reform
the country. "Czar Peter the Great changed
Russia all by himself," comes the answer.
Gorbachev's Soviet Union also has an
identity problem.
"You must get it out of your heads that
we here in the Soviet Union are living in a
socialist society," Professor V. tells us didactically. "We are in a pre-socialist, developing
country. We realize more and more clearly
that socialism can begin only when productive forces reach the level of the most advanced countries. When we say we need a
market economy, it's because it's the fastest
way of reaching that level."
There is no "real existing socialism," and
communism is a distant Utopian ideal.
Moscow intellectuals can look ahead to
such a distant Utopia by way of a complex
detour through the Western model, picking
up democracy and the market on the way,
and perhaps eventually sharing Utopian
ideals with the West. The Gorbachovian intellectuals are frustrated political people, of
a particular generation, who worked up their
exceptional political courage through the
long period of stagnation. To frustrated polit-

ical people, freedom means freedom to make
politics. Is that what it means to the others?
Not necessarily.
The French tour was linked not to Intourist
but to a smaller agency called Sputnik, meaning fellow traveler, which caters to youth
groups. Passing a monument to the Revolution, one of them remarked casually that a
lot of people now think Lenin went too far
and that it would have been better to stop
with the bourgeois revolution.
In the Leningrad museum of the Revolution, Trotsky's picture has been added to the
bottom row of a panel of rehabilitated
heroes, lie has not yet been given a more
prominent place because key documents
about his role are in the US., the guide said,
and besides, he was a Menshevik until after
Lenin's Bolsheviks captured the Winter
Palace. She calls this "the uprising"; the
French guide keeps insisting it was a
"putsch."
The Sputnik guides seemed indifferent to
the French tour leader's stream of cracks
about Soviet shortcomings. There were no
apologetics. The guides did not seem to care
at all what foreigners thought about the
Soviet Union, nor were they particularly curious about the West. Their main interest in
talking with foreigners was to practice languages that could come in handy in subsequent commercial careers.
West is best: The main Soviet interpreter
stressed his dislike of Arabs. He was proud
of his Armenian descent and assumed from
what he had heard that the French didn't
like Arabs either. Arabs were touchy about
their honor and quarrelsome, he maintained.
He had met them at Patrice Lumumba University, which takes in 107 Third World nationalities, none of which he particularly
liked. He had pointed to the constructive
features of Western "imperialism" in his
thesis and was interested in joint ventures
with Western agribusiness in the Third
World.
The younger generation does not have the
pent-up political frustrations of the Gorbachov generation. Their identity problem
is tied up with the West. It is not so much
that they admire Westerners; I suspect they
tend to consider Westerners spoiled and
selfish. It is more that they seek recognition
of the fact that they too belong to the West.
Odessa is a lovely city with a legendary
revolutionary history. We were thrilled at
the prospect of an evening of what was suppoed to be "conversation with workers from
the automobile factory." The workers turned
out to be engineering students, nicely dressed
young men and women, and any possible
conversation was soon rendered impossible
by skull-splitting disco music. This is Westernization: vodka has been replaced by disco
noise as the vehicle of collective unconsciousness.
You are what you eat, what you wear, what
you dance, what you drive. Western consumerism offers a way to construct individual identities that appeals more directly
to more imaginations than self-management
socialism.
In Moscow, people hang around on the
sidewalk in front of The Moscow News, talking and arguing with each other. A woman
watching asks if I know an American journalist; she is a clairvoyant and wants to confide the future of the world to U.S. mass
media. In Leningrad, little groups of men
gathered in intense political debate in front
of the Cathedral of Our Lady of Kazan. The
mood was somewhere between Hyde Park
Corner and the main piazza in Bologna.

There is no sign of the fear characteristic of
a police state.
Churches are doing a lively business. Worshippers cross themselves fervently at
beautifully sung evening Masses in welltended Orthodox churches. Our Lady of
Kazan, however, is still the Museum of Religions and Atheism. A cultivated American
woman came looking for the section on the
Inquisition. But moralistic condemnation of
religion did not seem to be what it was about.
The concept of the museum was evolutionary, stressing the progress from primitive
cults toward scientific enlightenment. The
implicit criticism of religion was simply that
its cosmology was all wrong, but the presentation was respectful: fine artifacts illustrating Orthodox Christianity, Islam, Judaism,

This is a developing,
pre-socialist society, the
professor said.
"Socialism can begin
only when productive
forces reach the level
of the most advanced
countries."
Egyptian and Roman gods. Atheism was
stuck in a corner, illustrated by portraits of
pioneers of rationalism such as Galileo, Voltaire, Diderot and Feuerbach.
Russia appears to have been less de-Christianized by its Bolshevik revolution than
France was by its bourgeois one.
In Kiev, intellectuals are founding the Ukrainian Popular Movement, potentially a
greater threat to Soviet stability than the Baltic movements. But this is not for tourists.
Other signs of Ukrainian identity are visible
in museums and at the opera, however. National identity has been fostered in the USSR,
so it is no wonder that it asserts itself when
the socialist identity falters. We visit the truly
monumental War Museum, with grandiose
displays recalling the major battles of "The
Great Patriotic War" of 1941-1945. The
Soviets rarely speak of "World War II," which
began in 1939. The authoritatively feminine
guide leads us resolutely through the heroic
memorabilia, briskly dismissing the notion
that the Germans were defeated by the
winter: "It's cold for us too."
In response to questions, she acknowledged that it took Stalin 10 days to respond
to Hitler's invasion because he was completely knocked out by the shock. He at first
ordered Soviet forces not to fire back (which
explains the rapid German advance). Stalin,
she said, had eliminated his best officers and
signed a pact with the fascists that made no
sense. She recalled the "11 million people of
all nationalities" who died in Hitler's death
camps with no special mention for the Jews.
In Kiev's main street, a Jewish engineer
was eager to practice his English in preparation for New York. He'd just as soon emigrate
to Belgium, but Belgium doesn't accept immigrants easily and "it's necessary to learn
two languages." However, he thinks he can
get refugee status in the U.S. In fact, he is a
refugee by anticipation. He expects the middle layer of Party leadership to organize in
two or three years and overthrow Gorbachev. Then the Jews will probably be
persecuted as scapegoats, so it's better to
get out while the getting is good.
"Gorbachev can't win on the nationalist

issue," he said. "If he cracks down, he's a
dictator. If he doesn't, he's letting the country
fall apart and he'll be overthrown."
Nearby Chernobyl was only a secondary
reason to leave.
Who'll stop the rain? A physicist I met on
a Kiev city bus had helped measure the radiation levels after the Chernobyl disaster. 'They
are extraordinarily uneven. There will be
strong radiation in one place, and none at
all a short distance away. Rain usually reduces it, but sometimes after a rain there is
more." Radiation in Kiev is down to only five
times the norm, after reaching a hundred to
a thousand times the norm after the disaster.
Now the city is all right, but nobody is sure
about the countryside—exceptionally rich
farmland.
There is plenty of food in Kiev, but people
wonder what's in it and what it will do to
them.
"Most scientists are not really improving
the world," the physicist said with a sad
smile. "Nobody really grasps what it's all
about. Environmentalists are concerned
with little things, improving a neighborhood
park, not the big ones."
In Russia itself, the environment is an issue
for social movements. Elsewhere, especially
in the Baltic States, it tends to become an
aspect of nationalist complaints against the
Russians, who are blamed for imposing industrialization and its pollution under the
guise of progress and development.
Even a tourist can see things to admire in
the Soviet Union. The urban transport systems are cheap and excellent. The famous
Moscow metro is not too grandiose—why
shouldn't marble and statues be put where
millions of people pass every day? Instead

of competitive body display, calisthenics are
practiced in a way that encourages everyone
to exercise. A group of senior citizens was
prancing to funny music in the main soccer
stadium in Kiev, obviously having a good
time. The big cities are well equipped with
schools, parks, playgrounds and theaters.
There are cars on the streets, but not so
many as to cause constant traffic jams and
poison the air. There are no homeless people
living in the street. Medicine is dirt-cheap.
Alcoholic beverages have largely gone underground. The state has lost tax money as
a result. Nobody need suffer from thirst.
There are mineral-water-dispensing machines all over. The customer rinses the
glass provided (which users do not steal)
and then for a kopek (next to nothing) can
have a glass of mineral water, or for two
kopeks, a glass of mineral water with fruit
flavoring. A soft drink, in short, with no bottle, can or plastic cup to throw into the growing heap of trash. This refreshing, environmentally harmless drink costs a fraction of
price of a Pepsi-Cola.
What may look to Western green eyes like
absence of waste is undoubtedly more
widely viewed as a sign of backwardness.
In Moscow, we asked Professor V. what
thought was being given to using Western
technology without reproducing the harmful
aspects of Western society. Reaching the
Western level is one thing, we said, but following the Western model is another. The
professor acknowledged that the current
changes were indeed following the Western
model. Eventually, he said, Communists in
the Soviet Union would have to face this
problem of a different model at the Western
level. Will they have the choice?
O
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HIS PAST WINTER I HAD A BABY.
That means my thighs look like
semideflated Michelins, I've got
eyebags like George Shultz and all
I'm supposed to be able to talk about is the
consistency of infant excrement. It also means
I've had to confront, in a more personal and
immediate way than before, the soft-focus,
honey-hued symbolism surrounding moms and
babies. I've had to sit there in my husband's,
sweatpants (the only thing that fits) and watch
the likes of'Good Morning America's Joan Lunden chirp on cheerfully at 7:15 a.m., insisting
we can do it all.
Nowhere is the gap between image and reality
wider than the one separating the smiling,
serene, financially comfortable and perfectly
coiffed media mom from her frazzled, exhausted,

spit-up-covered, real-life counterpart. Everywhere I turn, as I read child-care books, watch
TV or go shopping for baby paraphernalia, I
find myself navigating the powerful crosscurrents of prevailing expectations that define middle-class motherhood today.
Shooting these ideological rapids on a daily
basis, while also taking care of a baby, can produce a certain astringency in the new mom's
world-view. This astringency, however, must get.
encapsulated in short diatribes that take no •
more than 12 minutes to write—the longest'
uninterrupted span most new mothers ever
have. What follows are a few such caplets.
Surreal world: One of the first things new parents learn is that it's considered gauche to talk
too much about the baby. This is especially true
for mothers. Baby-talk is supposed to be boring,
unserious, not quite legitimate: it means you've
lost your critical edge, your connection to the
"real world."
Have people ever considered how deeply
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sexist this bias is? During the first few months
of my daughter's life I was in another dimension,
in which clocks and schedules didn't matter
and the ordered, the logical, the rational had
no place. It was a realm of sensations and instincts and, of course, profound emotions—a
realm completely at odds with the way our work,indeed, our entire society, is structured.
Because mothers are the ones who nurse, it
is a realm primarily inhabited by women. And
yet I was supposed to dismiss this realm, or not
admit to its pull, because I am a "professional
woman" who was supposed to keep up with Dan
Quayle's malapropisms or follow the battle over
whether a corrupt, horny millionaire dwarf with
an alcohol problem and the worst haircut in
America should become secretary of defense.
What kind of society tells mothers that the
activities of such men are more important than
whether their child smiled for the first time?
L.A. flaw: In the early months I watched more
TV than usual, often at odd hours, while feeding
my daughter. But even the TV shows I watched

for escapism let me down. On LA. Law this
past season Ann Kelsey and Stuart Markowitz,
who had been trying unsuccessfully to have a
baby, adopted an infant girl. The only difference this baby seemed to make in their lives
was that they struggled to find the right mobiles
•and nanny.
In one episode Ann had to bring the baby
to work, and the baby lay in her bassinet while
Ann took a deposition. Although the point of
the scene was to show how the baby's crying
ruined the deposition, I still watched completely incredulous.
Where were Ann's eyebags? How could she
have the presence of mind to do anything, let
alone concentrate on legal work, if she has an
infant who's disrupted her sleep several times
the night before? Why were there no unsightly
milk splotches on the padded shoulders of her
$700 outfit.' When we see Ann and Stuart at
home with the baby, they are ecstatically rocking a quietly cooing baby who apparently never
cries, defecates or throws up, and who doesn't
have the audacity to wreak havoc with her parent's schedules or relationship.
Motherhood has virtually no impact on this
woman's life or work, while those of us sitting
at home in our sputum-covered bathrobes and
ratty slippers are wondering how we're going to
survive the next day at work on no sleep. This
baby, like most media babies, is a trouble-free,
ecstasy-producing, attractive little acquisition;
ii you "get" one, it will make you feel real good.
Now, while babies are an indescribable joy, earin" for them makes you feel like you've been
tortured in an especially sadistic sleep-deprivation experiment. The feel-good images are a
complete lie.
Rut worse than this, these images of children
as cute little items that you "get," and that
make you look good in a rocking chair, contribute to the commodification of children that has
infected our culture. The idea that children are
items that can be acquired, or recalled, without
much disruption to one's career is further reinforced on L A. Lave when the biological mother
of Ann and Stuart's adopted baby changes her
mind and successfully sues for custody.
There are a few scenes where Ann asks, "How
are we going to survive this?" but immediately
after the judge's decision, Ann is back at work,
thanking everyone for their help. She goes on
with her career as if nothing happened. Most
women 1 know would be destroyed by such an
ordeal. But not our Ann; she's the superwoman
none of the rest of us is: tough, resilient, undaunted.
At the same time that this little fantasy world
was beaming out from dramatic TV, the concept
of the "mommy track" was getting bandied
about in the new media. According to this proposal, mothers should be on a separate—and
unequal—career track that gives them more
flexible hours in exchange for no promotions,
no challenging assignments and, therefore, no
raises. Talk about getting the bends! On the
one hand, we have the TV supermoms, size-six
women with perfectly applied makeup who can
do anything and apparently don't need sleep.
On the other hand, we got a recognition that
motherhood might be just a tad demanding,

but acknowledged in the dreaded blame-thevictim solution of the mommy track. Between
these two extremes are the real mothers of
America with no place to stand.
We're either supposed to act as if children don't
hamper our ability to be overachieving workaholics and that we can do everything we did
before plus raise a baby, or we're supposed to
acquiesce to second-class citizenship, acknowledging that being a mother is so debilitating
that we're only capable of holding dead-end,
place-holding jobs while men (including
fathers) and women without kids step on our
backs to get the next promotion.
Either way, the real life mother is humiliated,
especially if she has a job (rather than a "career")
in which the whole notion of advancement or
a "track" is absurd. Meanwhile, there is no recognition that fatherhood might be exhausting
too, and that new fathers are also operating
under a completely different set of circumstances.
In both the supermom fantasies of TV, and

the mommy track proposals of corporate
America, what remains legitimized, even enshrined, is our country's craven, hypercompetitive yuppie work ethic. Babies and parents are
supposed to work around these increasingly preposterous norms of what constitutes adequate
job performance.
Since one aspect of motherhood, breastfeeding, is still a taboo topic except in publications
such as New Mother, I won't offend readers by
dwelling on this delicate subject. I just have
one thing to say. If God really were a woman,
men would have breasts too. Do you know how
many problems this would solve? Men could
help out with the feedings, and new mothers
could sleep for more than two hours at a stretch.
There would have to be paternity leaves. And
there wouldn't be such a desperate demand for
Playbo-y or Penthouse.
Crying shame: Have you noticed that when
TV news shows want to really dramatize a social
problem they use crying babies? Crying babies
; signify the drug problem (babies born addicted
.to cocaine); they signify the tragedy of AIDS
.(babies born with AIDS); they have become
synonymous with famine in Africa and else. where. Crying babies are used time and again
to sensationalize stories. The bawling infant has
come to represent not just innocence, but victimhood, and the babies' cries become the surrogates for our own sense of outrage and frustration.
I think it's sick to constantly use crying babies
to signify real blights that primarily affect adults.

The innocent babies stand in stark contrast to
afflicted adults, who, according to this media
juxtaposition, supposedly deserve what they've
gotten. Also, the baby as symbol prompts the
audience to see the mother as the real villain;
it is women who are reproducing these blights.
Now, as someone who denied herself her daily
six-pack and ate Switzerland's entire 1988 output of Meuslix during her pregnancy, I'm not
going to defend women who use drugs during
their pregnancy. But who are the real villains
and victims here? Who's getting rich off of
crack—young mothers?
The cheap emotionality of using crying babies
to signify extremely complex social and
economic tragedies plays on misogyny and class
and racial biases, while encouraging simplistic
thinking. (There are the babies crying; if we
just picked them up, gave them a bottle, cuddled them and sterilized their mothers it would
all be better.)
Meanwhile, back in your own comfortable
home, when your recently fed, changed and
cuddled baby starts crying, her wailing resonates
with images of deadly diseases, lethal drugs,
child abuse and general social decay, which
hardly makes it any easier to let her cry when
she needs to.
Toys-mar-us: When you become a parent, a
new abyss of consumerism opens. As with other
areas of buying, this one provides great pleasure
mixed with equal doses of horror. Stores like
Toys-R-Us that you never dared enter before,
or eyed with smug derision, now become part
of your routine, as you seek to find some happylittle playthings between the toy Uzis, Let'sPlay-Contra outfits and .Donald Trump's "The
Game."
One thing you quickly notice is the way that
sexism and violence are avidly reinforced for
the children of the "lower classes," and determinedly eschewed for upper-middle-class kids.
Upscale department stores specialize in unisex
clothes made out of 100 percent cotton; trendy
mail-order catalogues offer top-of-the-line overengineered car seats and kiddie packpacks, as
well as educational and safe toys.
But a trip to K mart exposes you to a distinctly
different line of goods. The polyester clothes
(which often produce rashes on babies) are
highly gendered. The girls' outfits (in pink, of
course) read "Future Miss America" and
"Daddy's Little Girl."
The backpacks for sale to this clientele are
not only cheaper than those in the catalogues,
but they are less safe, lacking the various straps,
harnesses and support bars provided to the professional classes. And you won't find the science, geography or conceptual playthings here:
this is the land of Barbie and G.I. Joe. A child
whose mother must shop at K mart begins his
or her life adorned in clothes laden with class
and gender codes, reliant on inferior baby
technology and surrounded by toys that train
little girls to be sex objects and little boys to
be cannon fodder.
Enlightenment in the dark: At 4:00 a.m., when
it seemed like everyone in the world except my
daughter and I was sleeping, I felt myself part
of that transhistorical and transcultural group
called mothers, who get up no matter what, listening to the soft snorings of others, while tending to the needs of a child.
Now this may sound overly romantic or sen-

timental, but I didn't expect to feel such a powerful bond with other women across space and
time. And I became incredibly sad that the rift
between feminism and motherhood ever occurred and still continues. For if anything makes
you feel tied to other women, and sensitive to
the ways in which patriarchy can make everyday
life for women of all classes and races exceedingly difficult, it is motherhood. Motherhood
should be one of the basic foundations of.
feminism, period.
Motherhood classes: So where does all this
leave me? Like other feminists, I think mothers
have to become more politicized, even though
we have little spare time. Bush's daycare proposals are an elitist insult and we should not
tolerate them, especially when in the next
breath this dunderhead is talking about going
to Mars. If we can bail out the savings and loan
industry, why can't we have federally supported
child care, better maternity leaves and paternity
leaves? How about a new labor movement to
fight for a four-day workweek?'And how about'
telling Joan Lunden and those other self-satisfied celebrity moms—with their gazillion-dollar
contracts, personal hairdressers and battalions
of nannies—to shut up already about motherhood?
What is most obvious about all these reflections is that they are a luxury I can afford because I am employed, middle class, white and
married. But what do I know about being a
working-class mother on the night shift, a single
mother with no job, a black mother with no
reliable daycare, a poor mother who can't
adequately feed or clothe her kids? The answer
is, precious little. Time and again my husband
and I have been struck by the cushy privilege
of our position: we are not rich, but we have
health insurance, a pediatrician around the
corner, child-care centers where we work and,
for now anyway, two incomes.
I'm constantly humbled by this good fortune.
And I'm haunted by the class and racial divisions that undermined the women's movement
in the early '70s and still continue to do so
today.
How do middle-class mothers, without seeming patronizing, arrogant or invasive, help their
less privileged sisters have the same decent circumstances within which to raise their kids?
This is a crucial question for the '90s that no
one, parent or not, can afford to ignore much
longer. The problem is that the media's softfocus imagery of middle-class mom-dom encourages us to regard motherhood through solipsistic
and narcissistic eyes, and never to think that
the nursery is the proper place for politics. But
it is in and around the nursery that a new
feminist politics must be bom.
[S]
Susan J. Douglas is super and she is a mom,
but she has no aspirations of being a supermom.
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SIMULATION.

Let's end the media
and politicians' cruel
crusade against drugs
A few days after President Bush announced his new drug war,
William J. Bennett, his drug policy director, admitted to the Senate
Judiciary Committee that in addition to the $7.9 billion in federal
money already called for in the Bush plan, the cost of new state
prisons next year will "certainly" be another $5 billion to $10 billion.
If built, these prisons will also almost certainly be filled—mostly
with young blacks, Hispanics and poor white youth for whom selling
drugs is the only way to realize the American dream they see on TV
day and night.
And what will happen then? With these tens of thousands of drug
pushers behind bars, will drug selling stop? Or will the foot soldiers
of the drug army, put away by the administration's warriors, simply

be replaced by new recruits? And if they are replaced by new recruits, will Bennett then call for spending another $5 billion to
$10 billion in 1991 to put them away, in turn, only to have them
replaced by another wave of new recruits?
Media madness: The commercial media rant and rave about
drugs, posturing politicians act tough on the evening news and—
surprise—the polls show the people deeply concerned. That, in turn,
causes the media to cash in even more on popular anxiety, and
thereby to increase it. But none of this does anything effective to reduce either the need for drugs or the effective supply. Even if
cocaine production and transportation is cut back—an iffy proposition at best—it will only be replaced by something else, just as
cocaine replaced marijuana when the Carter and Reagan administrations cracked down on it.
Isn't it time to stop the bluster and posturing and to take a serious look at the problem as the social problem it is? Shouldn't our
responsible political leaders cool it? We need some quiet time in
which a rational approach could be discussed and a plan formulated
to use the vast resources—now being thrown into yet another losing
war—for a more constructive purpose.
•

Telling truths: Having conceded that both sides have as their
highest priority the avoidance of nuclear war, the Joint Chiefs turn
to the prospect of conventional warfare in Europe. Here the Joint t
Chiefs inadvertently make their most telling admission, that there is
little or no threat from the Soviets. In the event of a war in Central
Europe, Crowe writes, "the Soviets generally assess a NATO-Warsaw
Pact war as likely to escalate to the nuclear level." This assessment,
Crowe concludes, "appears to be driven in large part by Soviet expectation that NATO is highly likely to resort to nuclear weapons to
In a little-noticed assessment, mandated by the 1989 National Defense Authorization Act, Joint Chiefs of Staff Chairman Admiral Wil- . avoid the defeat of its forces on the Continent." But Crowe ignores
the obvious implication that this gives the Soviets a strong motivaliam J. Crowe Jr. offers official, if muted, confirmation of much that
tion to avoid conventional war in Europe. For if they win on the
we have been saying for years about the alleged military threat
posed by the Soviet Union and the Warsaw Pact to the United States ground, it will only lead to the nuclear war that they want to avoid
at all costs.
and NATO. The two most striking conclusions drawn by the Joint
Beyond that, Crowe hints at the most obvious weakness in the arChiefs flatly contradict the rationale of American military policy durgument
about the Warsaw Pact's greater conventional strength. His
ing the Cold War, and especially during the escalated buildup of
military strength during most of the Reagan administration, the first assessment of forces places them about equal. But he points out
that Western forces "derive substantial warfighting advantage
of these conclusions has been the basis of the peace movement's
calls for nuclear disarmament for decades. It is that "neither the U.S. through maintenance of superior levels of morale, leadership and
training." And he hints at the greatest Soviet weakness: the unrelianor the Soviet Union would be able to win a massive nuclear exbility of its allies' forces, especially in an offensive war. In fact, the
change." Today, the Joint Chiefs say, "the devastation possible from
fatal flaw in the Joint Chiefs' assessment is that it considers the Wara U.S.-Soviet nuclear exchange is well recognized by the leadership
saw
Pact forces as a unified opponent of NATO. That's what enables
of both countries, which is a significant deterrent in itself." They, of
Crowe
to consider them equal. But while that might be true if the
course, do not draw the same lesson from this as SANE/Freeze does,
East
were
to fight a defensive war, it is patently absurd if they are
but neither do they now talk about preparing to win a nuclear war.
thought
of
as aggressors. One need only look at the most recent deThe Joint Chiefs' other conclusion goes even further toward unvelopments in Poland and Hungary to see that this is so.
dermining the military buildup rationale. It is that "the primary
The Joint Chiefs, of course, do not conclude that since neither
Soviet concern ... is the security and integrity of the Soviet homeside wants nuclear war and since the Soviets offer no threat of agland," and that "since the late '40s the Soviets have demonstrated
gression in Europe, we should cut back drastically on armaments.
hesitancy to use military power to achieve their foreign policy
They are, after all, true welfare queens. But Crowe's amazingly hongoals," the most important of which has been "maintaining dominance over the land and sea areas adjacent to [their] borders," espe- est assessment surely provides a most respectable basis for such
cutbacks. It's time Congress took the hint.
•
cially in Eastern Europe.

Even the military now
concedes the myth of
of the Soviet menace
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