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The day May 7, 1970 is probably only im
portant historically for me. It was a red-letter 
day which concluded a very successful and enjoyable 
trip to Northern Italy and Greece - my first over
seas pleasure trip since college vacation days, my 
first European sightseeing trip. My careor as a 
l~gally trained professional investor, our family 
slze, the ages of the children, parental obligations, 
and my finances had heretofore kept vacations 
eoonomical and r elatively close to home. 

This has been an organized tour of twelve 
most compatible ladies of various ages, most of whom 
knew each other quite well before departure from the 
United States, and I, the sole male. The group was 
what had survived of a grand concept of a tour of 
thirty or so of the Cincinnati Junior League Dooents 
who are trained volunteer guides who tour the 
Cincinnati Art Museum primarily with groups of sixth 
graders. The museum had originally sponsoredthe 
trip as it had done similar earlier expeditions so 
that the docents might improve their art education 
by visiting archaeological and art objeots not en
countered in a customary European tourist routine. 
Several husbands of docents were expected to be part 
of the group , whether for general uplift or oomio 
relief is unolear. I had expected at least one to 
keep me oompany until the day before departure when 
the other brave soul cancelled because he was the 
indispensable negotiator of a major corporate acqui
sition which could not be delayed. 

The group was met at the Milan Airport by 
an unusually able Cypriot, graduate of the London 
Law School and an aocomplished concert pianist who 
was to serve as guide and courier. Not only did 
he speak f ive languages fluently, but he knew art 
and art history extremely well and in his cumulative 
travel experience had visited almost any place in 
Western Europe one could name. At least for most 
of the time I had a fellow male somewhat to blunt 
the ubiquitous female tone of the journey. However, 
I would not have one infer that this female tone 
or the art objeotive were either overwhelming or 
compelling. 
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My recollection of early May 1970 is that 
the event that history will record as the significant 
event for those days was the tragic incident at Kent 
state University in northern Ohio, resulting in the 
death of four otudents at the hands 01' the Nationa.l 
Guard, who were deployed on the campus to qucll days 
of student rioting. Other important events were 
occurring in the U. S. A., but this is the event that 
transcended the American scene and repercussed into 
every no ok and cranny of the country. In fact, a 
major financial panic was at hand, political and 
business leaders of the country were finally begin
ning to acknowledge that growing economic recession 
was the issue of the day, but I am cert in tha t the 
s tudent disorders allover the United S%ates, and 
most particularly at Kent State, will be the bench
mark of that particular point in time. 

My first knowledge of the Kent State inci
dent came from our gQide, who liked to discuss with 
me American sociological phenomena. I am sure he 
felt it was an appropriate break from the many con
versations of a less serious and intense nature which 
are part of any group ex.perience, particularly one 
that is dominated by women who know each other very 
well, whose lives are quite intertwined, and whose 
small talk belonged on the other side of the globe 
at home in Cincinnati. My first reaction to the news 
was one of profound shock and horror. Our guide 
responded with a tone of almost superiority as though 
to say "Now, see, you Americans are not so idealistic, 
peaceful , self-disciplined, and special after all". 
Student riots resulting in violence and death have 
been common in most parts of the workd since the 
institution of the university was established. Western 
Europe had never escaped them but they were new 
f or the United States and particularly its basically 
conservative and stable Midwest. My unhappiness and 
h is seeming superiority might have continued indef
i nitely but for pure happenstance. As we stood.on 
the dock at Itea waiting for the ferry to Delphl, . 
one of those minor tragedies which is often accompanled 
with much local color and comedy occurred. It 
completely broke the unhappy and shocked mood as . 
all of us enjoyed the local excitement as the entlre 

· t to the rescue of a Greek 
dockside COIDIDunl ~ came d ' f eighter had managed 
s tevedore who, whlle loa lng a r , 
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to spill a sling of boxed dried olives into the Gulf 
of Patras. From nowhere came the most amazing arr ay 
of small craft and in short order all the olives , 
now wet through, were back on the dock and our ~oup 
on the ferry - bus , baggage and all. Since the guide 
left us in Athens two days later, I really was unable 
to find the appropr iate occasion to further develop 
with him why he , the European, felt so superior; 
shy we Americans with a tradition of revolution and 
vigilantism were so to be criticized . The group 
as a whole had been ve r y expr essive both to each 
other and to him about the shock and the deep sense 
of tragedy that the Kent State incident repres ented -
nothing superior or supercilious about us. Among 
ourselves, we - - thirteen Americans -- discussed 
back and forth for the rest of our trip student riot s , 
student disorders , liberalism, drug s , the need for 
some degree of law and order and, in general, the 
seeming d i fficulties of modern young adult s in ad
justing to the society they were about to join. 
When we broke up in Cincinnat at the end of the trip 
3~ days l a ter, I do not think one of us had changed 
another's point of view in the slightest but I am 
certain we all felt better for crying on each other ' s 
shoulder. 

May 7 was in the Nor thern Hemi sphere a day 
of fine weather . Our guide t ook us to the airport 
in Athens around noon . We depart ed shortly thereafter 
on a flight that flies daily f r om Athens to New York. 
After customs inspection, we fl ew immediately home 
to Cincinnati. This was to be a ve r y long day because 
of the 7 hour difference between Athens and Cincinnati 
but thi s type of day has become common for the trans
Atlantic flight passenger. Since it was a day of 
unusually fine weather and sin ce TWA could only find 
28 passenger s to fill a 185 passenger 707, we took 
an unusual r oute from Athens to New York. The schedule 
called for a stop-over in Paris for refueling and 
then the flight across the mid-North Atlantic. 
Instead, computer calculations indicated that the 
most efficient trip that day was north over Central 
Western Europe and acros s the United Kingdom to 
within 50 miles of Iceland, over Greenland and Labra
dor, then across Quebec and upper New York State. 
Thus we did the 10~ hour trip non- stop and were over 
Kennedy Airport 25 minutes ahead of time . The fli ght 
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itself was sheer joy, not only because of the weather 
and the sights to be seen and the luxury of an 
uncrowded tourist cabin, but because it was the 
cljmax of the thoroughly enjoyable experience our 
trip had been . The ladies, I think, were less ex
hilarated than I, most of them having traveled to 
Europe often enough for such a flight to be almost 
routine. They certainly paid s~~nt enough attention 
to either the view or the progress of the flight. 
Maybe they had just had enough of each other and of 
me, but, anyway , they were tired and most slept 
much of the time; I not a bit. I read some and 
thought much during the 10~ hours and out of those 
thoughti::l come the observations which are the balance 
of this paper. Obviously, they have been embellished 
and somewhat altered by the passage of time. 

My first observation, and possibly most 
compelling one, is the incongruity of that flight 
where, on this gorgeous day with an abso lute minimum 
of cloud and more or l ess constant ground contact 
fr om elevations of 38,000 feet for the nearly full 
6 ,000 miles from Athens to New York, I was traveling 
in tremendous physical luxury at 600 miles per hour, 
en joying two meals of the finest cuisine, all the 
wine and whiskey and cordial one might wish, over 
areas that practically span the entire history of 
western civilization. Our trip had taken us a little 
bit to Turkey so that in having touched Asia Minor 
on our Aegean foray, I might say that the experience 
as a whole had covered somehow the ge ography of our 
entire culture. The physical sights of such a flighL 
alone are from the ridiculous to the sublime. I 
constantly marvel at the mere thought of flying at 
38 ,000 feet over the Rhine and seeing six.differ~nt 
plans at specif ied elevations below, al~ In.seeIlllngly 
perfect order, going a t similar speeds In dlfferent 
directions, flanked on one side by the snow-capped 
Alps in the distance and on the other by the greenery 
of central and eastern Germany. We had already left 

h 
d flown over rural Greece where so 

mo dern At ens an f 2 000 years ago --
much is so little chan~~dth~~~hi~g floors, the two 
small stone huts, marb k wallS instead of fences, 
or three acre farms, roc nd the family carts 
the inevitable goat orltw~~e~ narrow unpaved roads . 
pulled by a goat or mu e kin it s way as any ex~ress
Next came the autobahn sna n~ryside while it knlt 
way does over the German cou 
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metropolitan complex after complex together. Modern 
West Germany seen from the air is a countryside with 
even more concentrated characteristics of meaalopolis 
than our Boston-Washington corridor . Thi s w~s then 
followed by hours of looking at the Atlantic from on 
high . Being an old sailor and having spent five 
years at sea in the Navy, I could only guess at how 
rough that seemingly tranquil steel- gr ey water was 
but r ough I knew it was, also cold. North Atlanti; 
convoy duty in World War II was a rugged and uncom
fortable experience and we were flying that very 
route . From Iceland west, we passed next over 
Greenland and Labrador, a 2~ hour portion of our 
journey in which one say little but snow, ice and 
icebergs . Not a sign of activity could be distin
guished - just mile after mile of silent white 
forb idding waste . Parenthetically, the e reat wonder 
is that shipping does as well as it does when one 
realizes, as one only can from the air, the endless 
opportunities for icebergs to develop and drop off 
into the open Atlantic . 

To add to the incongruity of it all, TWA 
obl i gingly showed movies while over the North 
Atlantic. Appropriately it had chosen one of 
Hollywood ' s better color films which exploited the 
racial difficulties of the Miss is sippi Negro versus 
the small town, small-minded , white farmer who 
dominates that part of the world. T c:an11()t think 
of a sharper contrast than the cold of Labrador with 
the movie ' S attempt to lose one in a world of 
climactic racial emotions and strife occurring in 
the heat and humidity of mid- summer Mississippi . 
This disparity of environment and focus of attention 
has bothered me deeply and often. I wonder what 
our astronauts must think as they travel to and from 
the moon, granted they a re not afforded. the luxury 
of movies en route. Nor do they have m~nds that have 
been attuned for the preceding three weeks to the 
world of antiquity and its deadness, established 
order, and lack of dynamism; rather th~irs.sure~y 
are thoughts of excitement and compell~ng ~mmed~ate 
tasks. Nevertheless, they are alone in cold far-off 
space, disjointed from.the.w orld, and mu~t spend 
some of their travel tlme In soul-searchlng . 

Yet, it is maybe only I who have trouble 
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in ordering these seemingly disparate elements of 
modern life and only I who still find awesome the 
ability to move across the earth's surface in great 
comfort and ease at 10 miles a minute. Such would 
not be possible had not Fill W8Rip.rn r.ivi li zation and 
culture contributed slowly but surely to the develop
ment, experience on experience, of a total knowledge 
and technique which could make such a journey possible. 
I am the beneficiary of that history ; selfishly I 
would not want to give up the comforts and the ex
citements of the present day world that are its 
result . Yet is it proper and just that I and my 
contemporaries are able to enjoy those accomplishments 
lightly and as a matter of fact when one remembers 
the efforts and sacrifices of so many generations 
that have had to go before in order for them to be 
possible? I reconcile myself that obviously such 
is the way things must be and t hat some t ime in the 
distant future the monumental accomplishments of the 
twentieth century will likewise seem but a simple 
step or two in the then oumulative history and 
aocomplishments of the world. 

My second observation arises out of what 
current political jargon refers to as the law and 
order oonoept. I was tempted to describe it as a 
syndrome, not a concept, but since a syndrome is an 
abnormality whereas the concepts of order, stability, 
government by laws, etc, are rather normal than 
abnormal, syndrome seems inappropriate. I view the 
development of civilization in part as a search for 
an established order that is stable and is governed 
by laws which represent at the least an agreed set 
of rules t o be applied objectively. I doubt that 
recorded history shows that either order, or its end 
product stability, has been achieved even as much 
as half of that time, but there can be no doubt that 
it remains a basic and continuing goal for all man
kind. It has always been my feeling, although I 
cannot document it, that there must have been long 
periods in ancient history when relative stability 
was in fact, accomplished . More recent history 
until modern times records relative stability 1:0 have 
been more common than unusual. The concept of rapid 
and almost kaleidoscopic change in the sociological 
establishment has only become the order of civiliza
tion in very modern times . This is logical because 
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only in these modern times has scient ific and tech
nological ~rogress together with the scale of material 
accomplishments been great enough and rapid enough 
to make such possible . 

Sight after sight on our trip reminded me 
of the importance of handcraftmanship which is so 
rapidly disappearing in all but the primitive parts 
of the modern world. One cannot stand in front of 
a Greek statue and fail to mar vel at the infinite 
hours of chipping that its scu~ptor needed. Likewise 
on viewing an Italian Renaissance masterpiece. One 
cannot look at the ruins of Mycenae and fail to 
wonder at the tremendous hand labor effort imple
menting laboriously accomplished hand calculations 
and engineering that made possible the ~onstru~tion 
of that fortress city at so early a date . I have 
not seen the pyramids clo se at hand but obviously 
the same observations are even more forceful there . 
One wonders whether the world will ever return to 
handcraft. Will the flea market or the bazaar with 
its galaxy of items produced by simple workmen and 
peasants in the home disappear? Certainly I would 
hope not, as some thing great and wonderful will be 
lost. Expert and intricate handcraftsmanship seems 
to me of inestimable value even though I would be 
the first to agree that I could not endure a world 
without j et airplanes and I have no yen to cross the 
Atlantic in an open boat or in a Roman trireme or 
a Viking craft . Surely in proper juxtaposition hand 
arts and crafts must endure in a world of computers , 
intercontinental missiles, tolerances measured in 
hundreths of a hair's breadth and time fractured to 
nano-seconds. 

In a realted way, yet most consistent with 
the all pervading need for order and stability, the 
r eligious orientation ot' all tha t we saw needs 
emphasis . Whether it was pre - Renaissance painting 
in Northern Italy, ikons and art of Greek Orthodox 
churches or the contents of Greek Orthodox monaste:rie8, 
or ruins of temples and Greek statuary, everything 
was dominated by religion. Our world today is less 
and less affec ted by any kind of formal relig ion, 
probably even by religious faith . That is not to say 
that faith is not a basic and compelling human need 
but I think it is less and less a question of religion . 
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The real question is can either faith or formal 
religion survive in a world of rapid change? Yet, 
if faith at least is not an enduring human quality, 
~here is the motivation to continue change in the 
lnterest of progress because surely the incentive 
of belief in something better must bp. what drives 
humanity to improve itself . Parenthetically, the 
decline of theocracy and the problems of the future 
of both Roman Catholicism and of Greek Orthodoxy are 
oymtomatic rather than causative. The need for 
religion seems less compelling, its purpose no 
longer seems as meaningful. In many ways, I deplore 
the continuing 1000 of strength by our formal Christian 
religions. The maintenance of established dis-
cipline and order and stability surely will be 
harder with these keystones being weakened. This 
is not to say that I do no t wish for society to be 
evolutionary and even revolutionary when necessary, 
but I do wonder at what rate progress or, if not 
progress, change? Certainly a too rapid rate is 
but to produce anarchy and non-progress -- two 
characteristics of society that history teaches us 
to deplore, abhor, and attempt to prevent. 

My third observation has many facets and 
has to do less with the broad philosophy of our time 
and more with the specifics of the modern world . 
The automobile has come to Burope . Public trans
portation and the passenger train are coexisting 
with it as they did in this country in the 1930s 
through the 1960s . SubSidy will probably enabl e 
them to last longer than they did in this country 
but in Europe the automobile is now ubiquitous just 
as it is in America even if its a smaller, noiser, 
smellier, less comfortable vehicle produced a t less 
expense . It can be argued that cost and lack of 
petroleum resources are responsible for the difference 
in the character of European and American cars. I 
wonder. I think the limitations of road~ the narrow 
streets in towns and cities , the lack of space to 
be used for improved ro ads prevent the development 
of a European version of the comfortable large 
American automobile . ThiR difference, however, has 
not and does not indicate that universality o~ the 
automobile will spare Europe any of the trafflc or . 
environmental problems that we have faced a~d ~o~tlnue 
to face. The automobile does have a very slgnlflcant 
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cost despite its tremendous benef its. Bigger and 
better and more highways will exert a continuing 
and irresistablc demand and the mo dern, mobile, 
affluent and not so affluent European will triumph 
over the archaeologist andover the ecologist. Even 
as our group went over the exciting and less t han 
two lane road in the mountains of the Peloponnesu s 
to visit the temple of Bassae, a road that reminded 
me of the s tatus of most mountain roads of the Unit ed 
States in the late 1920s, it was obvious from the 
new construction being put in plac e that a boulevard 
was being constructed regardle ss of its effect on 
archaeology or ecology. I shall long remember the 
particular trip as the road was ror 1970 incredibl e , 
unpaved and r utted, without guard rails, often 
sinele l ane with sheer drops of hundred of feet on 
one side or the other. The bus was expertly driven 
but the Greek driver spoke no Engl ish . Neither our 
gu ides nor any of us knew from previous rep or t or 
experienc e the trip would be so fears ome . Thus, the 
innate fear of heights in the female was eloquently 
and repeatedly demonstrated. One of my souvenirs 
of the trip will be a color slide of a dear friend 
with hands over h ead on the fl oo r of the bus as 
she scre amed that were the bus to fall thi s was the 
safest place to be , and fall i t mus t since the road 
never improved mile after mile . 

Touri sm is now almost universal for the 
affluent wes terner, European and American. I do 
not know whether the buses of Germans are less 
attrac tive than buses of Americans but there is a 
sameness about all of us as we are guided through 
archaeological exhibit after eL~ibit. Maybe this 
is all to the good but each exhib it needs s tudy and 
patience to be enjoyed whereas mo dern tourism offers 
simply a gl impse and an ill heard exposition - too 
little time, too many others to follow for the tour 
direc t or to do otherwise. If the eye s and mind are 
but teased , is this culture or is thi s conspicuous 
consumption? 

Perhaps tourism does have value outside 
of rest and recreation for those who are being toured 
other than the direct economic benefit to the toured 
countr y. It can be argued that it helps international 
understanding, that it h elps a sense of one-worldliness 
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and that it spreads knowledge uf the other man and 
exposeo each tourist to new viewpoints and new 
sol utions to the essential problems of life. Thes e 
arguments I accept . They are valid but -- just how 
effective is tourism? DoeA such precious little 
of value rub off on the tourist. that the whole en
deavor must be treated purely in terms of the value 
of novelty and change of scene rather than a more 
serious and lasting benefit? Will tourism survive 
significant devaluation of the American dollar - a 
very real possibility? Will the American tourist 
in numbers and indiv idually eventually live down in 
the European eye the feeling that he is dollar 
conscious wherefore the description the "ugly American " 
seems so justified . 

The ecologists should urge the archaeolo
gis ts to join them in their lament at the trash and 
waste disposal solution of modern Europe. Northern 
Italian streams catch just as many cans and bottles 
as any American stream. The Greek s treams are better, 
but not that much. Sewage and garbage disposal are, 
if anything , i'ar more primitive in each country than 
the limited accomplishments of modern America . Waste 
paper is a greater problem in Europ ean tourism than 
even in our over- v isited, over-camped national parks 
and national monuments. European labor being less 
expensive than American, there seems even less need 
for the litter at their well visi ted monuments than 
we to l erate a t Washington touriot points or in our 
national parks. Nor do theyneed to follow our poor 
example in encouraging litter through the use of the 
non-returnable beer and pop bottles. 

European agriculture fascinates me. I have 
a good enough grasp of history to understand why it 
is as it is, but in view of the tremendous advances 
and successes in American agriculture, I do not under
stand the slowness with which change is being adopted 
in the scale of European farming. The explanation 
must be that all European society has so long and so 
thoroughly been organized on the basis of hand agri
culture that the application of large scale power 
tools with farm units measured in hundreds of acre s , 
not tens of acres, cannot be accomplished at ot her 
than a glacial pace. To adopt r ap idly our scale, 
much less our methods, would undoubtedly be so 
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cataclysmic that even a Bolshev ik style revolution 
would have trouble succeeding . I do, of course, 
realize the terrain of most of Italy and much of 
Greece is very unfavorabl e for the adoption of large 
scale farming, American styl e ; certainly this is a 
mitigating influence. Nevertheless, in view of the 
clearly demonstrated accomplis~~ents of our agri
culture, I find European reluctance to change hard 
to accept . This is not to say that I do not applaud , 
support, and appreciate the eff rts of many people 
and organizations to encourage the change. One 
such is the American Farm School in Thessaloniki , 
Greece, where it was my privilege f irsthand to 
observe American attempts to educate Greek youths 
in our methods a s well as to better the Greek methods. 
Here some of the finest Greek minds are being applied 
to the betterment of Greek agr iculture . They know 
their problems well and it was quite reassuring to 
hear them explain their problems Rnd their attempt ed 
solutions . Nevertheless, I fee l t hat Europeans 
can il l afford not to make more and mor e rapid pro
gress . I do not think t hat th is improvement needs 
to downgrade Europe's social or ganiza tion or reduce 
the remaining importanc e of handcraftsmanship. 
E~ropeans have always be en fine craftsmen and willing 
and expertly able t o work with their hands. We 
Americans have t ended to fail to do well or to 
develop hand arts extensively , the excuse always 
be ing tha t thi s is such a large pioneer country that 
we have had no time to develop the fine pOints of 
handcrasftsmanship; the rawness and expanse of our 
country demanded more urgent and less painstaking 
efforts. Today we certainly arc hardly any longer 
pioneer, the country is certainly fully enough de
veloped so that we could begin to create traditions 
of fine craftsmanship, poss ibly even in spite of our 
exaggera ted scale of wages . I hope so , as I think 
if there is to be an American art for some .future 
generation of tourists from other parts of the world, 
we must have some tradition and accomplishment of 
handcraft smanship . 

On t h e other hand , I feel tha t today it i s 
most unfortunate to see so little of Italian or Greek 
craftsmanship going into things that might be the 
art monuments of our time for distant centuries in 
t he future . I note no Praxiteles, no Michelangelo, 
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no Fra Lippo Lippi in the win8s ~t ~he ~om~n~. 
Essentially, current craftsmansh1p 1S slgn1f1cant 
only in saleable jewelry, fashion items and bric-a
brac. There seems to be little of modern day church 
art; what there is, the tourist does not see. 

My fourth observation does not lend itself 
to easy presentation. Being quite an individualist, 
the omnipresence of the junta and its dictatorial 
influence in Greecc was bound to be a source of con
stant displeasure . Actually for the tourist the only 
difficulty that one could not avoid was the inability 
of any Greek, no matter where his sympathies lay, 
to discuss openly, much less objectively, anything 
of a political nature. But for that, the physical 
:::trrangements oi' the community ran smoothly, the 
creature comforts were cared for, there were no dis 
orderly crowds. The only outward effect of the 
dictatorial state was the cesoation of most new 
construction. Half-finished building after building 
s tands untouched as it was left months or years ago. 
The largest Coca-Cola sign in the world covers such 
a otructure on Constitution Square in Athens - its 
s iz e is about one block long and five stories high. 
It is impossible to assess what the price is to the 
Greek people of this military dictatorship, but surely 
t here is a price" and to us a steep one. I am not 
certain it can be measured, if at all, nor do I 
know how to contrast it with the obvious price the 
I talians are paying for their constant degree of dis
organization that arises out of the Italian labor 
movement aided by the Italian "liberal" movement with 
its strong Communist orientation, which is repeatedly 
evidenced by either a limited or a general strike. 
It is so extensive that some kind of serious disruption 
occurs almost daily. We were fortunate in that the 
only general strike we ran into in April 1970 was 
not that effect ive -- for a few thousand extra lira 
the local guide could look the other way and did 
take us in the back door of the cathedral in Pisa. 
In Greece, such would not be possible. 

This is not to suggest that there is not 
a tremendous price that the United States pays ~or 
itsstrikes its racial disorders, its student d1sorders, 
but since i am a part of the society that pr?duc~s 

h I 
nrobably do not realize that that pr1ce 1S 

sue , .t' 
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being paid whereas as an observer on the other side 
of the globe , one is surely aware of the co s t and 
attendant inconv enience occasioned by each disruption . 

Be all that as it may , the omnipresence 
of the junta and the 21 April signs plus barbed-wired 
barracks and depo ts and the passage of an occ as io~ 
mil itary jeep manned by battle dresse d soldiers 
served to remind one not only of the compulsion of 
the military dictatorship but also of the stultifying 
effects of any system enforced by fear . I can only 
hope that the American system , the American melting 
pot, can manage itself so that we never need endure 
such. 

My fifth observation is a very obvious one 
in v iew of the composition of our group. It turns 
on the role of women. I do not mean to draw any com
parison between the status of t he American woman 
versus the status of her Europ ean counter par t . I 
do not know enough European women to have a valid 
opinion as to the rea l contrast. Particularly our 
Grecian exp erience, both on our Aegean cruise and on 
the tour of the Peloponnesus, brought home to me how 
val id the complaints of the vocal feminist are in 
much of the world. I am sometimes amused by , and 
rel i ably question , the validity of much of the patter 
tha t is expressed on behalf of Wo~en's Lib, but then 
I think back to the hundreds of haggard women I saw 
who were probably in their thirties , old before their 
time with the appearance of one in her sixties, 
toothl ess wonders, dressed in plain long black dresses, 
often kneeling in the fiel ds plant ing (our trip was 
in the spring so it was planting season), and I 
immediately realize how inherently just and appropriate 
and powerfully motivated t he drive is better to 
balance the roles of the s exes . Part.icularly the 
Greek farm woman on her knees in the field seemed 
hardly any different than the almost primitive scenes 
one is so ac cus tomed to being shown of rice planting 
in the ori ental tropics . I hope my economist approach 
to correcting the injustice is valid, - namely, tha t 
women in other parts of the world, who now a re treated 
so shabbily, will inexorably improve their lot as 
better education and better standards of living become 
the order of the day . Thi s obviously assumes that 
the opportunity for universal education and continual 
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advancement in living standards are so commonplace 
as to be beyond question . 

I do not assume that equality of the sexes 
is necessary or desirable. I never have thought thus. 
The difference of the two sexes is, aft er "all, one 
of the fundamentals of the world but the correlary 
of that obvious statement is not that the world 
should be dominated by either sex. Each sex has 
its role and function for which it is designed; 
neither legis~ation nor propaganda will deny such. 
Unisex is unnatural in a.ddition to seeming to be 
rather unappealing and unattra.ctive . I fondly hope 
that the quaint and charming customs of the Greeks 
will not be adversely affected by recasting of the 
roles of Greek men and women, particulary on the 
farm . Certainly the world will be poorer if some 
of the very appealing Greek dances and fetes and 
craftsmanship are destroyed in the process. Yet , 
I firmly believe that Adolph Hitler was wrong with 
his concept of woman represented by his slogan 
"Kinder, Kuche, und Kirche"; modern Greece can ill 
afford to continue to believe in such , and relegate 
its women to childbearing and housekeeping alone. 

My closing and sixth observation, as if 
to come full cycle, is on the relationship of youth 
to the rest of our society. Although being responsible 
for fathering and raising four children, I claim no 
particular understanding of the apparent extreme 
difficulty that our youth has in living with and in 
the world which has produced it. This is not to 
say that I think youth has ever ha.d an easy time 
growing into adul thood, accepting responsibility, 
and accepting the limitations both on its p~ntial 
and on actual activity that society imposes. Obviously, 
in May 1970 with Yale and Kent State disorders 
uppermost in one ' s mind, the militant and forceful 
nature of the youth adjustment problem was all impor
~nt. The intervening year and a half have seen that 
mood of violence and militancy much modified, if not 
completely dissipated, except among the activist 
black youths. I do not think the problem of the 
adjustment has become any more manageable but I am 
sure all of us are grateful that the manifestations 
of the problem are less troublesome . Why less tr?uble
some is to me important. The answer to the questlon 
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should give u s some clues as to how the adjustment 
process can be improved and I now wi sh to discuss 
it to some degree . 

Is it that militancy , particulary the 
violent type , is no longer the stylish or " in thing? " 
Hardly . Matters just are no t that simple. Student 
miJ.itancy is endemic, granted some times is nuthing 
more than pranks , and usually in America does not 
have sociological overtones . Is it then that mili
tancy proved to be ineffective and that students 
have become discouraged and embarrassed by attempting 
to reorder the world through militancy? Has the 
company that they find when mili tant caused the 
embarrassment? Has that leadership caused the dis
couragement and embarrassment? I am c8rtain to some 
degree that these are very impor-ant consideration.s 
Violent action breeds violent reaction from t he 
p.stablished order . This tends 0 he i ghten youth's 
sense of frustration and to emp asize i t s native 
intuition that its method of change is self-defeating. 
The young blacks feel so oppressed and are ~ctually 
such a minority that this realization has yet to gain 
as~endancy with them - their =rustrations and their 
disbeliefs in the reality of eQual ity of democracy 
are too gargantuan even thoug~ abstractly justifiable 
in part . 

Be alJ that as it ma-· I think that youth 
is fundamentally trying to erea e a new culture, a 
new set of values . Central t - he new values 1::; all 
absence of physical violence 2..l..d a pride in leadership 
and accomplishments, something ·"hich violence makes 
impossible . The objective s 0= the new culture dedi
cated to peace, justice, democracy, equality, etc. 
must arise in some other manner, probably within the 
proc~sses for.cha~ge which our so ciological system 
provldes. Thls wlII not be easy and will take tre
mendous faith and much compromis e . Youth is the time 
~or such activity. The more set tled all of us become 
l~ ?u: ea:eers and . the more our day-by- day responsi 
bllltles lncr ease In order to make our society function 
the less time and energy we have for the broad brush 
str?kes for a new, an idealistic, a reorganized 
soclety . 

The final test, of course, must be the 
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viability of whatever new society arises. My teenage 
children - and I stress teenage - constantly disturb 
me . I am unable to take seriously their immaturity, 
and thus their values , because they have seen so little 
of life as yet. However , they and their generation 
I?-ust find their own answer to the problems of proper 
lncentive , maximum ei'fort , and the tremendous sel1'
~iscipline that a successful society must impose on 
ltself . I keep returning to the problem of incentive 
weighed against social equality. In a vacuum, I am 
the world ' s greatest social ist. Out of thc vacuum 
p:rqsmatically speaking , I abhor socialism. It wil:i. 
not work . The older 1 eet and thc more I think 
about things, the less convinced I am that even the 
concept of equality the American system has always 
cherished since its creation in 1776 is completely 
valid . History that we have S8en and that which is 
predioted i s a summation of the cumulative effort of 
all humanity . What sparks that effort is incentive. 
Human history is replete with evidenoe that effort 
and i ncentive are very singular mat ters and that the 
importanoe attaohed to them has always been most 
variable . Thus I am forced to close on a note which 
questions where the ourrent western and particularly 
American world is heading. I feel that espeoially 
the modern U. S. A. seems t o lack compelling incentive, 
generous effort, and a willingness to discriminate 
to its advantage between its members who do have the 
proper motivation and those who do not. There is 
ample opportunity for both those who want t o experi
ment, invent, develop, explo it, and those who want 
an even and secure life . My conviotion is that 
similar rewards to each type a r e inappropriate and 
ultimately defeat the vitality of our societ y . The 
existenoc of a large class in our system who are 
essentially drones and so rewarded seems only proper; 
the leadership and the gr eater reward must be for 
the active and the venturesome. 

May 7 , 1970 in Cincinnati proved to be a 
lovely evening . I was very tired. I drove the baby
sitter , semi- governess, home in half a tranoe ~f 
pleasant exhaustio~ , and then to bed . Th~ ladles __ 
and I are toying wlth a return to Europe ln 1972 
this time to Fr ance . Maybe I will then have more 
observations for an evening in 1973. 

Guido J . Gores 


