Dave Hickey's Column

On Turning Thirty

Austin

Having recently passed the age of thirly
without fanfare in the middle of the
week, ofter having approached it for so
long, rather, as mast must approach Lhe
speed of light, I lind mysell, strangely
enough, feeling younger than | did st
twenty (that birthdsy, | remember vivid-
ly, evenly divided between drinking and
vomiting). The reason, | have decided
after the fact, is that | have passed one of
those cultural deadlines America 30 con-
veniently provides for her citizens (o help
them parcel up their lives. At thirly you
are oflcially relieved of your credentials
as a member of a “generation™—a cultoral
grouping so ephemeral that it can only be
compared to & French “republic.”

MNow that | have been demobilized and
the regiment disbanded, | think 1 can see
some of the peculianties of that genera-
tiom of which | was a parl, at least that
part born west of the Mississippi before
the second war, too young for Korea and
too cld for Viet Mam. As a group, those
qualities we most valued were mobility,
privacy, and luck, and the grealest of
these was luck.

First of all we were lucky nol to be on
Iwe Jima. The children of destiny were
dying on the Rhine and in the Pacific,
and | learned to read from their casualty
lists. We were the children of (ortuns and
knew I, 1 remember watching the Cuban
crisis on the television in the student
unlon with a [riend. When the Russian
ship turned, half the room sighed and the
other half cheered. Armageddon re-
prieved. But Timmont was grinning, and [
found that 1 was too — that sort of idiot,
embarrassed grin you see on amateur crap
shooters after seven straight passes.

ONE OF THE difficulties,
though, with being lucky, is that it
heightens your sense of the bizarre while
it lowers your sense of self-importance.
For us, even the gencralion gap was
lucky, since our parenls, and not us, were
the casualtics. They had been through a
depression and then a war. The best of
them were dead, so we only knew them
a8 names on plagues at school or at
church. Someiimes a street was named flor
one of them in the new subdivisions
where we glided on our bieycles. Those
who weren't dead were scarred for life.

There were no heroes, because we
weren'l stupid, It was no trouble to lell
that the guy in the picture in the (light
jackei with his fifty-mistion patch was the
same [ellow sitting on the couch flushed
with his sixth drink. On the whole chil-
dren are brutal and ignorant little animals,
bul they can see the deadness in some-

one's eyes, and we saw il, We knew thal
fifty missions isn'l any fun. We had read
the casualty lisis.

Because we had read them we knew,
even before we knew what a polilician
was, thal they lie, | can remember gilling
in my dark room listening to the canned
patriotism on (he radio and watching the
bombers, dazzling with lights in the dark-
ness, sliding down the runways at Cars-
well Air Force Base in Fort Worlh (Cars-
well, named for Horace Carswell, school-
male of my mother's, KIA, which we
knew was different from DOW which
meanl "Died of Wounds," a different bul
npot a better thing.). When a plane would
leave the ground, its lights suddenly rising
from the lighls on the runway, it would
take your breath away, bul [ never
doubted that some of those men would
die, What being dead meant to me I'm
not sure. | think It meant that the clothes
in the picture of the dead person became
more and more old fashloned.

There is one memory which Is terribly
vivid, and probably a little ludicrous be-
cause of ils solemnity. For some reason,
from some dream In the nights of
bombers rising from the runways, [ be-
came the first exponent of naturalism in
my kindergarten art class.’ 1 drew with
fine allention to detail a B-24, one wing
severed, folling In fames while a Zero
escaped unscathed. One young lady, who
probably grew up to say the same of
Morman Mailer accused me of fabrication,
seditlon, and just plain navghtiness. "I
happens!™ [ said in a manner which
would have made Zola proud, and to a
man the boys around the table nodded in
agreement. 1f Lhe leacher was walching, it
must have been a chilling sight, Six young
proconsuls, six years old, bleakly nedding
over the disasters of stale.

IHOPE I live long encugh Lo
reglly understand this = the effect of
growing up lucky in peace and relative
comforl in the omnisclent shadow af war,
surrounded by its human wasle and its
monumental paraphernalia.

@1 can remember a plenle held in an
enormous tupnel hangar on the deseried
seaplane base on Eagle Mountain Lake.
There were [wo lamilies of us dwarfed in
the slate grey hangar which opened at
bolh ends onlo o conerete rumway Lhat
extended in one direction into o wilder-
ness of Johnson gross and in the olher
toward and down inlo the brown waler
of Lthe lake. AL twilight with Ihe warm
wind Tunneling through Lhe hangar and
the concrete spreading away into pastel
darkness, it was like being on Mars — this
being the metaphor conjured ol the lime,

not after the fact.

® 1 can remember paddling my make-
shift surlboard (named for some lost rea-
som “MNew Mexico Junior™) out past the
breakwater at Sanla Monica, to see Lhe
LST's bound for Korea; “New Mexico
Junior” sliding on the swells while the
glanl ship heaved, its slick side lifting and
plunging, soaring Lhree slories above me.

@ My great aunt in Boston took me
inte a dusty room full of dark furniture,
doilics, and the hot brown light that
comes Uthrough window shades. She
showed me a picture of a boy in old
fashioned clothes and gave me his [first
bascman's mit. It changed my life in a
way—until then I had intended to become
a shortstop.

@ | remember a newsreel of the bomb-
ing of Iiroshima; we sat on the right aisle

.of the Tower Theatre in Dallas and 1

licked a Holloway's All Day sucker. [t
seemed prudent, considering the holocaust
on the screen, thal the Holloway people
didn’t ask you to commit yoursell lo
mare than twenly-four hours of [utore.
This year in a true gesture against the
coming night Holloway's has come out
with an “All Week Sucker.”

GRGWING UP, so to speak under
the nuclear umbrella had its advantages.
Assuming that the future was aboul to be
precmpted by a lale news show, the
so-called public life sssociated with “mak-
ing It* in finance or the quality lit biz
seemed a lerrible waste of time, and still
does. And luckily, those who had made
it, the pundits, journalists, and tacky in-

“tellectuals who now make Lheir living by

verbally molesting any stray adolescenl
who wanders into view, were 0 mesme-
rzed by the spectre of the mushroom
cloud, so attracted by the possibility of
being the very last and louwdesl Jerimiah
to get a nickel a word for codifying his
hysteria, that they lefl us alone to wander
the highways and indulge ourszlves in
older if nol wiser mushrooms. Since no
one was waltching we could move easily,
almost Invisibly, across the nation, and
with a little skill you could get inlo a
conversalion wilh anyone about whalever
interested them. Thank God they were
not interested in us.

Another beneflil of growing up ignored
was Lhal we were allowed 1o mave easily
and withoul didaclic hostility in the enor-
mous and ephemeral envireament which
surrounded us. For lhe most parl we were
rescued by brinksmanship from the “art-
of-living, Lewis Mumford, Skerra Club™
nature —freaks who -have polsoned
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yYounger gemeralion. The wirlues of dirt
over plastic, of steam over electricily, or
an sbacus over a compuler will never be
clear Lo me,

I really like plastic, neon, freeways,
Diet Cola, American cars, whopper burg-
ers, discount houses, and warhalerias,
However wulgar this face of America
might be, ot least it exhibils some EMETgY,
some brave if lawdry geslures, Lwo Lhings

Texans,

Austin, Warhington, D.C.
An assersment by the American Friends
Service Committee of how congressmen are
teatung on the question of the anti-ballistic
- mussile shows one Texan [irmly against it,
Bab Eckhardt of Houston; Henry Gonralez
of 3an Antonio is leaning sgainst it. Apari
from Burleson, Price, and Casey, “leaning
toward™ it, and Cabell and Bush, definitely
for i, all olher Texas congremsmen were
listed as uncommitied.

Texas® two U.S. senators have, predict-
ably, split an the question, John Tower
favoring and, il was lately disclosed, Ralph
Yarborough dead sct sgainst. Yarborough
haz this month called the ABM “a big
boondoggle packaged In a big hornswog-
gle.” He sees such military programs as
severely underculling domestic progress in
America and, Indirectly, leading to the
divisivencss thal now plagues the country.
Yarborough, in speaking before a meeting
of the Business Executives Move [or Peace
in Vietnam, noted that the federal educa-
tian budget has declined from $4.1 billion
in 1968 te $3.2 billion requested [or the
coming liscal year.

With fellow Texan and pacly colleague
Lyndon Johnson no longer in the Whilte
House, Yarborough now is more free lo
criticize the Vietnam war, which he
loathes. “Talk about students ricling,” he
told the BEMPY, “if the people of this
country understood what has been done to
them in the last five years | believe the
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nalably lacking in the academic communi-
Ly which offers no delicacy or manners in
compensation lor this deficiency, and
totally lacking among the local intellect-
ual primatives whose idea of a blg time is
silting under 8 sceub cedar drinking collee
and talking about Charles Lamb, wilh
long significant, humanistic pauses during
which you listén lo the birds twitler and
identify ecach one,

I have kicked a champagne bottle down
Filth Avenu¢ in Lhe snow, and the only
thing | can imagine that would be more
fun than thai would be cruising down
Wilshire in an air conditioned convertible,
high on dexedrine and casy on beer,
walching the lights run like liquid [or-
lunes on the lime-lacquer hood. That's
whal | mean by lucky, and privale, ond
mobile. O

ABM, and Vietnam

majority of them would be in a frame of
mind to rot."

Yarborough is greatly concerned Chat
President Mixon is nol making good his
campaign pledge quickly to end the war,
“It isn’t nboul owver,” the senator said of
the war, "It won'l be over until we havea
volce of reason being heard,”

Yarborough said, “I tried to do some-
thing about it [the war| last year. [ am the
only member of the Senate who endorsed
Sen. Bugene McCarthy." He zaid he did so
hoping that “we could write a plank in the
Demacratic platform calling for settiement
of this war."”

“We must stop this thing that is doing
such damage to the American people, the
American nation, the American ideals, that
has brought about the divisivencss among
our people, the near run on the dollar last
year, the highest interest rates since the Civil
War, the longest war this nation has ever
fought, the only war except World War 11
that has cost over § 100 billisrand s costing
us about 336 billion a year."

He was scathing In his BEMFY speech of
“the peopls who are making profits off of
the 53 billion a month cost of this war, and
who have made peéace a dirty word in
America,” the sort of people, Yarborough
implisd, who would profit from the ABM,
which he deems unpecessary for national
security apd an  unnecessary draln of
national resources,

Yarborough suggested thal the war-
profit industries may be behind some of
the peace demonstrations that have yielded
support for the war in persons who other-
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wise might call for peace. “How would you
gel support for an unpopular war?"" Yarbo-
rough asked. "You would have somcone
burn some dralt cards, storm the Penta-
gon."”

Prescnt inm the audience were BEMPY
members Major J. R. Parten, Houston
oilman; Fagan Dickson, Austin atlorney;
Jesse Oppenheimer, San Antonio attorney;
and Bernard Rapoporl, Waco insurance
execulive, who introduced the senator, All
are important contr|butors to liberal causes
and aré leadérs in the Texas liberal move-
ment.

CDN{]. ECKHARDT, in his cur-
rent Quarterly Reporr, discusses his oppasi-
tion Lo the ABM, concluding:

“{1) That, in result, offensive nuclear
technology outruns defensive nuclear tech-
nology, and it is not likely now or in the
foreseeable future that this can be changed.

*“(2) That the goal must be 3 de-tscala-
tion of the nuclear arms race, and this must
be done by negotiations.

“(3) That in a world where mutual
potential for nuclear destruction lies in two
preat powers, [he building of a shield by
one of them constitutes a threat, in the
other's eyes, of a pre-emptive strike. What |
mean by a ‘pre-emplive’ strike i3 one
launched by one of the major nations
which would so eripple the other that the
sccond nation could not strike back, or
that the return blow could be shislded. |
do not believe that sither the United States
or the Soviet Union can so protect itsclf,
but there cowld be a race to get in that
posilion, . . .

“The only way to relieve tensions and
reduce - nuclear risks is for nations to
de-cscalate the nuclear srms race now and
eventually lay down their arms permanent-
ly. Bul it does not help the situstion, in an
interim period, for one opponent to don
armor, Could the other be expected to

'MEETINGS

THE THURSDAY CLUB of Dallas mests each
Thureday moon lor loneh (cafeteria style) at the
Downtown YMCA, 605 Mo Ervay 5t, Dallas
dﬂmd discunion. You're welcome, Informal, no
L1

CENTRAL TEXAS ACLU luncheon meeting.
Spanish Village, Ind Fridey every month, From
noon. All welcome.




