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In keeping with Instauration’s policy of ano-
nymity, most communicants will be identified
by the first three digits of their zip code.

0 Bill and Hillary represent the quintessential
baby boomer morality (or amorality) which is
why they made it to the White House. Their
generation adores them and will vote en bloc
to reelect them. Mr. and Mrs. Slick are fully
cognizant that so long as they walk upright in
the Land of Kosher they shall want not, regret
not.

402

QO Two things about fellow whites continue to
perplex and distress me. First, the blacker pro-
fessional sports become, the more sports-mad
whites become. They go especially ga-ga for
Negro “heroes” like Magic Johnson and Mi-
chael Jordan. Second, whites seem more com-
pelled to reproduce when their spouses are
nonwhites. 1 have lost count of the number of
white couples | know who have no children,
have no plans for any or have managed to
crank out no more than one token offspring.
On the other hand, I've run into few mixed-
race couples who don’t have at least a couple
of kids, often more. It doesn’t matter whether
the pairing is a black male/white female,
white male/Oriental female or whatever. Any
type of white/nonwhite coupling seems to re-
sult in increased fecundity rates. This phenom-
enon is both mystifying and sobering.

800

Q0 No matter how high the Unabomber’s 1Q,
he is really dumb. He thought he was so much
smarter than anyone else that he could do al-
maost anything and never be caught. But his
ego got the better of him. He just couldn’t
stand the isolation any longer. He had to get
his preachments out to the great unwashed.
327

(O The most valuable word in our enemies’ lex-
icon surely must be “extremist.” When con-
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servatives thought they had a champion 32
years ago, Goldwater was labeled an extre-
mist. No Teflon label this. More like super-
glue. It works so well that the Chosen and
their shameless political trucklers trot it out
morning, noon and night.

300

QO Shouldn’t somebody—maybe the Pope—
apply for sainthood for Ron Brown?
781

O Negro led off in cuffs on drug charges in
Texas. Negro led off in cuffs on assault charg-
es. Another Negro in Florida on a stretcher
led off after a shooting at a nightclub. Still an-
other Negro in an auto accident. | thought |
was watching the nightly news. | erred. It was
only today’s CNN sports report, leading off
with Dallas Cowboys cocaine con man, Mi.
chael Irvin.

765

{3 The Safety Valve joke in the April issue,
“What do you call a white man,” is an old
one, but the jokester shouldn’t have stopped
at one white man among 500 blacks (a war-
den). He left out the clincher: What do you
call one white man surrounded by 50,000
blacks? The Postmaster General.

444

Q The role of the Catholic Church, long a uni-
fying influence in Western culture, certainly
deserves a lot of scrutiny, but it makes my
blood boil when outsiders inveigh against
Catholics, the Christian Right or even holy
rollers. For the most part, attacks on Chris-
tianity are attacks on Western man.

358

Q If diversity is so wonderful, shouldn’t we be
concerned about the lack of it in our human
imports from black lands.

111

[ Basketballer Mahmoud Abdul-Rauf has an
$11.2 million contract, yet denounces the
U.S. as a land of oppression!

700

QO I'm entirely in favor of hate speech control.
When | was a child | was once referred to as
“an English boy.” The effect upon me was dev-
astating. | had hardly recovered from this def-
amation when | came across the term, “Brit.”
I received counseling after that. | know now
how painful it must be to be called “Jew-boy”
or “Jap.”

984

QO Above all else the media elite seek the ap-
proval of their peers. To be sure, shades-of-
gray differences are permitted between a lib-
eral Sam Donaldson and a “conservative”
George Will, but you would never hear either
one of them challenge a media Golden Rule
such as the wondrousness of the Chosen and
the perfect equality of the races. The Wills

and Donaldsons really don’t care what ordi-
nary people think. Why should they? What or-
dinary people think has no influence on Will’s
and Donaldson’s fat checks, the size of which
depends entirely on what certain extraordi-
nary plutocrats think.

459

Q Surely Warren Christopher is our worst
ever Secretary of State. When, with that For-
rest Gump look on his face, he extols multicul-
turalism in Bosnia, you ask yourself: Can he
possibly believe it!?

302

’ 0 The latest Census Bureau prediction that, by

the year 2050, whites will be a minority in the
U.S. was announced with an air of inevitabil-
ity, as though nothing could or should be
done about it. Except for Buchanan, no one
dares ask: Hey, could we have something to
say about this?

902

[ A friend of mine lured the girl of his dreams
to bed, but before he could get too physical,
she admitted—for what reason God only
knows—that she had once slept with a black
man. My friend’s response was one that all In-
staurationists should applaud. He stopped in
mid-arousal, told her to get dressed and get
out. There is no substitute for categorical dis-
approval expressed without hesitation or un-
certainty.

914

QO Multimillionaire black athletes go a-wilding
on sports officials, with head buttings, groin-
bumpings and shoving, Mike Tyson has now
added biting to his social repertoire. Thankful-
ly, Magic Johnson hasn’t—yet. Whether it's
blacks in Liberia, New York City or Okinawa,
it is all the same. We all know (or ought to
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know) you can take the savage out of Africa,
but you can’t take the savage out of the sav-
age. Sharing power and country with such is
not mere stupidity, but drooling, slack-jawed,
world-destroying idiocy. The most stupid
white liberal can rationalize shooting a mad
dog or a rattlesnake, but confront that same
imbecile with a black gone a-wilding, a much
greater threat, and his creativity is as inven-
tive as a fundamentalist who's miscalculated
at a snake-handling session.

402

(O The Unabomber should be awarded the No-
bel Peace Prize. Outrageous? Not at all. Men-
ahem Begin was awarded the Nobel after a
lifetime of even bloodier activities. Begin spe-
cialized in dynamiting hotels, raiding British
military installations, kidnapping, torturing
and casually slaughtering civilians. After 30
years of this he was made Prime Minister of Is-
rael in gratitude for his good deeds.

412

0 Jews love “hatred” when they are pouring it
on others (Palestinians in the Middle East,
anti-Semites elsewhere). Jews despise “ha-
tred” when the other side does it to them
(Adolf Hitler). Jews love “civil rights,” which
allows them to do to their enemies what their
enemies are not allowed to do to them.

675

{3 Obliterate the past. Fixate on the present, Is
that not the secret of controlling people? Peo-
ple without information on what has been go-
ing on in the world are like travelers without a
map or compass. They can be pulled in any di-
rection by a storm of propaganda because
they have no factual knowledge to oppose it.
Propaganda is easily refutable by those in the
know. The propagandist’s primary mission is
to see that people he is working on are never
in the know.
- 576
0 Did you know they now sell concealable
cameras specifically designed to enable work-
ing mothers to secretly monitor the nannies

they hire to raise their kids?
M

0 Wonder if People magazine will ever run a
story on the paucity of white NBA players?
Wonder if Pat Robertson will lead a protest, as
Jesse Jackson did at the Oscars?

803

O Salman Rushdie should not be killed for
writing The Satanic Verses. He should be re-
moved from public sight for being so ugly.

» 355

“Q Now that former leading ladies of the silver
screen have been exposed as having (or boast-
ed of having) dallied with blackamoor para-
mours (Doris Day, Jean Seberg, Mae West,
Ava Gardner, Evelyn Keyes, Kim Novak, Inger
Stevens, Sonja Henie), it does seem to dimin-
ish the renegadism of countless other Majority
actresses like Marilyn Monroe, whe formed

, relationships with Chosen males. After all, the

Marilyn Monroe types, despite their lack of
discrimination, went to the sheets with whites
and avoided the jungle embrace of such lumi-
naries as Joe Louis, Willie Mays and Sammy
Davis Jr. There are varying degrees of perver-
sity in the white female. The Marilyn Mon-
roes, despite their flaws, did not plumb the
depths.

115

Q G.1 Joe will put his life on the line to pro-
tect Muslims from Serbs. Red China better lay
off Taiwan. Our carriers are there. Kim Il
Jong? We'll fight to defend Seoul! As for Is-
rael, we'll fight to the last man in its defense!
No wonder the Mexican border is a sieve. No
one’s left at home to defend it.
v 790
0 Well, the lid is off the real reason for the
peacekeeping mission in Bosnia. Nothing
more than the usual subjugation by multina-
tional corporate America of a post-Communist
state. Commerce Secretary Ronald McDonald
Brown was leading a delegation of plutocrats
to begin overseeing the McDonaldization of
Bosnia, whose best-laid plans were trashed by

a Croatian mountain.
787

O Farrakhan’s got a point. If he must register
as a Libyan agent, most U.S. politicians should
register as Israeli agents!

118

@ Does it come as any surprise that Spy maga-
zine rated Texas the #1 worst and most an-
noying state? There has always been some-
thing that New Yorkers viscerally hate about
Texas. Spy rated New Joisey as the least an-
noying state.

789

' The Brando event allowed even the dumb-
est WASP to see the Jewish Inquisition in ac-
tion. Why is the only honest public figure in
America a Negro—Louis Farrakhan?

305

0 My 12-year-old came in from school yester-
day to tell me about seeing a Holocaust film.
it featured a 12-year-old who was forced by
the Germans to drink his own urine to keep
from dying of thirst.
' 775

0 | wonder how long it took to disinfect
Washington after the Billion Boogie Bash.
200

Q 1 enjoy Instauration (if “enjoy” is the cor-
rect word). | suppose some people would call
the mag right-wing, but | don’t see it as either

roads. Without such infrastructure the U.S.
textile industry couldn’t profit from the cheap
labor it is poised to exploit. Beneath the hu-
manitarian propaganda of the Establishment is
the cold calculation of the U.S. capitalist.
With the government providing subsidies to
private industry out of current tax revenues,
productive American workers are actually fi-
nancing the export of their own jobs.

- 355

— DA few feet from the glittering casinos, Atlan-

4

right or left. | learned a long time ago that the -

most radical force in the world is the simple
truth.

785
{0 Canadian soldiers are now running the
show in Haiti, along with 250 American G.Ls.
Some $3 billion has been allocated to con-
structing hospitals, digging wells and building

tic City is plagued by a shuffling black under-
class. It's a good idea to take a taxi, even to
cross the street!

084
]
0 Not one single politician, not even Pat Bu-
chanan, has asked whether U.S. citizens
should have the right to decide whether they
want their children to live in a half-Hispanic
society!
' 077

() There was once a principle that every form
of life should exist at its own level. That was
before the advent of democracy. Democracy
holds that no one shall rise above another or
alternatively that those who do rise shall be
promoted to their particular level of incompe-
tence.

250

3 Some of our rulers are now so sure of them-
selves that they permit themselves the luxury
of dropping all pretense. In a recent interview,
Jewish playwright David Mamet boasted that,
sure, American Jews care far more for tribe
than country.

944

'D About a year ago the leftist New Republic
admitted that the late Ron Brown was not all
that honest, but since he was a nice guy, who
cared? Dying young is always a smart career
move (Elvis, Marilyn, Janis, JFK). The surprise
is that Ron failed to rise on the third day!

256

0 The Wall St. Journal says we have to let in
the mud illiterates because otherwise who'll
do all the dirty work? We must also let in Pak-
istani computer programmers (the Americans
they replace train them for 30 days, then are
out on the street) or else our high-tech indus-
tries can’t compete. All that’s left is night
manager at the 7-11 convenience store. A bit
too complex for José, not high-tech enough
for Omar.
. 551
¥

0 Why does the WWII slaughte: of Jews get a
thousand times more media attention than the

- slaughter of, say, 20 or 30 or 40 or 50 or 60

million Russians?
) 299

Q Impregnated by a mestizo, the tabloid head-

line, “Madonna with Child” is now inevitable.
Whoever the dark-skinned father is, he’s got
to be a step up from the slut of sluts.

113
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Operation slaughterhouse

Beefed Up By U.S. Arms, Israel Ravages Lebanon

Because of suicide bombers and Hezbollah rock-
ets, Prime Minister Shimon Peres was down in the
polls. With the Israeli election in the offing, what to
do? Peres decided to transform himself into a strong-
man, a latter-day Samson, to prevent his fire-
breathing Likud rival, BenJamm Netanyahu, from be-

ing the next
. prime minister.
So the order
went out to un-
leash a blitz in
Lebanon. In no
time tanks, gun-
boats, helicop-
ter gunships,
- fighter jets and
heavy artillery,
most of it made
in the U.S., or
at least paid for
by the U.S,,
went into ac-
tion. It was like shooting ducks in a pond. Soon
500,000 Lebanese were running north for their lives.
When it was all over the mighty Israeli army had
scored one more victory over unarmed Lebanese ci-
vilians, at least 162 of whom were done to death,
over 100 in a UN camp. Jane’s Information Service
in Britain, a reputable intelligence-gathering organi-
zation, called the shelling of the huddled refugees

“deliberate,” as did a UN report.
Hezbollah, a group of Muslim freedom fighters,

have been trying to dislodge the Israelis from the
large hunk of southern Lebanon Jews had grabbed
back in 1978. Judeophiles in the American media
called the Katyusha rockets lobbed into northern Is-
rael a provocation. The real provocation, of course,
is Israel’s squatting on a piece of Lebanon that
doesn’t belong to them. An even greater provocation
is Israel itself, a land seized by the Zionists in 1948.
Jews and Jewish fellow travelers blandly ignore that
in 1914 only 10% of the Palestinian population was
Jewish. Since when it is wrong to fight an enemy that
has stolen a land from its owners?

Forgotten or downplayed in the latest Israeli blitz
is that not one Jew died. Though two American chil-
dren who were visiting relatives in Lebanon were

VR Z i i .
imon Peres, war crimina of the year
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killed, Clinton made no mention of them. Katyusha
rockets, by the way, are hardly more than souped-up
Fourth of July rockets. It's impossible to aim them
precisely, which is why they did a limited amount of
damage to a few Israeli buildings.

President Clinton servilely and routinely adopted
the Israeli party line and blamed the carnage on Hez-
bollah “terrorists.” He actually rewarded the Israelis
with a $100-million grant to develop weapons to
pinpoint Katyusha launching sites. Such gestures
once more served to convince more millions of Ar-
abs and Muslims that the U.S. is their sworn enemy.

What America is up to in the Middle East is not
exactly a good neighbor policy. It is a policy that
Americans will eventually pay dearly for, even more
dearly than the $100 billion or so they have already
given Israel. No sane government goes out of its way
to make enemies of countries sitting on two-thirds of
the world’s oil reserves. Neither does any govern- '
ment worth its salt go out of its way to starve
500,000 Iraqi children.

For years now we have been hearing about the
“peace process.” Actually what we are seeing in Is-
rael is a continuation of the “war process.” While Is-
raeli armies blast Lebanese power stations, reservoirs
and refugee camps, the International War Crimes
Commission has gone into business in The Hague. In
the dock are some alleged war criminals from the
Bosnian war. Why was Shimon Peres, the war crimi-
nal of the year, not there? He was being feted by
Clinton and double loyalists of AIPAC in a quick trip
to Washington to
pick up more dol-
lars and more free
weapons of death
and destruction.

The most apt
comment on the Zi-
onist 17-day blood-
bath in Lebanon
came from Charles
Percy, onetime head
of the Senate For-
eign Relations Committee. Percy chastised President
Clinton for not condemning Israel’s slaughter of the
Lebanese: “You have woven for the U.S. a cloak of
shame.”

Percy was unafraid to speak out



Revolt of the Little People

Post, easily the most sinister of all U.S. newspapers.

The N.Y. Times, burdened by greater intellectual
pretensions and prestige, is forced to slap on a somewhat
thicker veneer of impartiality. Newsweek and Time have
lurched so far into the minority racist camp that their cred-
ibility has all but evaporated. No thinking person sees ei-
ther of them as anything but slop for the grunting masses
as they line up at the Establishment feeding trough for
their weekly dose of multicultural, mutliracial, New World
Order swill.

The Washington Post is the preferred tool of the most
vicious and dangerous of the American Majority’s ene-
mies. It is a newspaper that has as its sole objective em-
powering the alien-dominated elite that has come close to
ruining our nation. Richard Cohen, one of the most pam-
pered and, in his own way, talented scribblers at the Post,
is famous for his sneering arrogance and disdain for bona
fide Americans, their problems, their beliefs and their val-
ues. In a recent column he had the awesome effrontery to
ridicule millions of Majority Americans for their “anger” at
the current predicament of their country. Cohen wrote
that the reason for their anger is their ignorance. Not
knowing how great things really are, they are acting liked
spoiled children, demanding candy after gorging them-
selves on the contents of the cookie jar.

This story line is becoming increasingly common. One
network TV anchor had the nerve to chide the American
people for acting like two-year-olds having a tantrum
when they threw out the Democratic majority in Congress
in 1994. The American people, say the liberaloids, are a
bunch of silly ninnies who care nothing about the won-
derful world the liberals have built for them. | predict that
this will soon become the liberal-minority mantra.

There is a reason for this sudden explosion of school-
marmish finger-wagging. Liberals sense that a mutiny is
brewing under their Gucci loafers. Although they hear the
faint rumblings and even feel the heat through the soles of
their shoes, they haven’t a clue as to what is really hap-
pening on the lower decks.

In all such situations liberals have found it to be ridicu-
lously easy to divert, co-opt, sidetrack, take over, buy off
or simply stonewall Majority movements. The techniques
they used were varied, but all were supremely successful.
They would bribe the leadership of a Majority activist
group or pull out the old tar bucket. If members of the
group proved immune to blandishments, moles were in-
troduced to disrupt the movement with crudely staged
acts that would unloose tidal waves of negative publicity
that ridicule and tarnish movement personalities. Violence

Richard Cohen is a columnist for the Washington

would be resorted to only if things really looked like they
were getting out of control.

Washington elitists honestly believe that they are su-
perior persons—morally, mentally, politically. They are
outraged when ordinary Americans reject their “leader-
ship,” blaming it on the craziness, stupidity and immorali-
ty of Majorityites. The scorn and contempt which liberals
hold for average American whites is part and parcel of
their psychological landscape.

The Nightingale’s Song by Robert Timberg is a recently
published book that explores the lives of five men who
graduated from the U.S. Naval Academy and who later
went on to become major public figures (Senator john
McCain, Ollie North, Robert McFarlane, james Webb and
John Poindexter). The book contains the most interesting
and perceptive examination of the moral wasteland of the
liberal mind that | have ever read. In explaining the mon-
strous and massive evasion of military service by liberals
and their sympathizers during the Vietnam War, the au-
thor explains with amazing clarity their sick, warped, ut- -
terly dishonorable world. At best a moderate himself, the
author is an honest man who tries to give the liberals an
even break, but whose conscience forced him to tell the
truth. Every Instaurationist should read this book, if he
wants to know what kind of people we are and, more im-
portantly, what kind they are. The book will make it easy
to understand the current shrieks of outrage from the liber-
als about the revolt of the little people.

Back in the 1960s, one of the leaders of the so-called
extreme right sat down amid the rubble of the proto-
Majority movement, largely smashed by the aggressive
tactics of Mr. Hoover’s FBI. The rightist leader pondered
what had gone wrong. How could a movement with such
promise have been so completely destroyed? The answer
was that a sophisticated secret police organization had in-
filtrated it and gnawed away the clandestine elements of
the movement. At the same time, the Establishment wreck-
ed the overt elements through the power of the media and
the effective use of liberal-minority networking.

After considering the problem, the rightist leader decid-
ed that the only way to combat the tactics of the FBI was
to essentially build a vast system of independent, local
“cells,” none of them connected in any real way to a cen-
tral organization that could be infiltrated or manipulated
by paid agents of the secret police. The problem with this
was how to ensure that all of these independent units
would move in the same direction, towards an eventual
goal of forming a movement capable of wresting power
from the self-styled elite.

The solution was to avoid all contact with the main-
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stream media, set up a “counterculture” propaganda and
political indoctrination network, all within the law, but all
adopting a general line similar enough to allow the diffu-
sion of a coherent national political philosophy and plan
of action countrywide. It would be slow, it would be diffi-
cult, but it would eventually be effective and would be
virtually impossible for the Establishment to silence.

Now, in 1996, we in the Majority movement have
moved close, very close, to the goal envisioned by that
right-wing strategist in the 1960s. The country is criss-
crossed with an amorphous constellation of newsletters,
bookshops, pundits, columnists, newspapers, magazines
and computer bulletin boards that spread the message, in
one form or another, across the entire land. The network
is so loose that our opponents can’t begin to get a grip on
it. They don’t even understand what is really going on.
Their arrogance blinds them to the fact that we have virtu-
ally perfected a parallel political information system that is
just beginning to have important political consequences.

Liberals talk of all the angry people and snort that
those people don’t even know what they are angry about.
They claim that the “malaise” (remember Jimmy Carter?)

that is gripping the country is just a mirage. Why we are in
such good shape that we should be dancing on air. In their
heart of hearts, however, liberals know that they are way
off base. They can’t deny that a vast, subterranean beast is
flexing its muscles and licking its chops. Guess who is go-
ing to be the main course? Liberals are in a state of panic
because a huge chunk of the American people has perma-
nently escaped the brainwashing machine so thoughtfully
designed for it.

The liberal damage control is in total disarray. As they
swing furiously at Majority activists, they come up with
nothing but air. It is ironic but true that the bloody, disas-
trous attacks at Ruby Ridge and Waco were in a very real
sense failed efforts by the Establishment to deal blows to
the Majority movement. The Establishment is so ignorant
of the real structure of our movement that they imagined a
hermit like Randy Weaver or a religious cult in Waco to
be part of it.

Friends, pull on your hiking boots and get ready for the
long march. This time there will be no easy victories for
the other side.

N.B. FORREST

S — _

Haiti is a bottolmless pit into which
we have shoveled billions of dollars over
the past 60 years in vain attempts to keep
the inhabitants from starving to death and
killing one another, an activity they seem
to greatly relish. Our liberal masters say
that one of our objectives in spreading
this largess is to “restore democracy” in
that benighted land.

To demonstrate how ridiculous this
objective is, take a look at the history of
Haiti. In 1803 when the French, decimat-
ed by disease, withdrew, the blacks estab-
lished an independent Negro nation.
Since then their country has been led by
a motley crew of harsh dictators and em-
perors, who presided over governments
far removed from the slightest tincture of
democracy. In 1844, Santo Domingo, the
eastern half of the island, declared its in-
dependence.

The land Haitians came into posses-
sion of was a veritable tropical paradise
with lush cane fields and rich, fruitful
farm land surrounded with fish-filled
seas—enough resources for a heavenly
utopia. Instead some 7.5 million Haitians
live a wretched life in a tropical slum on
a ravaged, denuded, treeless land with its
once fertile soil washed away into poliut-
ed seas.

The only break in black Haiti’s dismal
history was in 1915 when U.S. Marines
arrived to bring about a semblance of or-
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The Haitian Sinkhole

der. The occupation did manage to im-
prove some conditions. The currency was
stabilized, graft was diminished and a
U.S.-financed program of public works,
sanitation and agricultural development
was instituted.

Despite this lift in the Haitian way of
life, liberals complained that because
these reforms had been imposed by
whites, the occupation was immoral and
a violation of Haiti’s right to control its
own affairs. The liberals eventually got
their way. The Marines pulled out in
1934 and the decay of Haiti continued,
as brutal dictators returned to steal what-
ever money continued to pour in from
the U.S.

The living conditions Haitians have
created for themselves are frightful. They
live in fetid slums in cities without sew-
ers, without electricity and with a scarce
supply of potable water. Disease, malnu-
trition, crime, violence and virulent class
hatred (mulattoes vs. authentic blacks)
are the order of the day. To compound
the horror, at least 85% of the Haitians
are illiterate.

It is a cherished liberal belief that
pouring money into the country may help
stem the flow of Haitians now flooding
into the U.S. The idea is to pay them to
stay home rather than put them on the
welfare rolls here. A major Caribbean in-
dustry is now engaged in smuggling mi-

norities into Puerto Rico, an illegal traffic
that has a significant Haitian component.
Once in Puerto Rico, Haitians can pro-
cure papers that allow them to enter the
U.s.

How much of a threat to the social
stability of the U.S. is this huge Haitian
population squatting so ominously on our
doorstep? The population was 3,097,304
in 1950. By 1973 it was 5,200,000. At
present the figure is 7,649,000. The
World Almanac projects the population
will reach 11,374,000 by 2020. These
numbers leave us with the ticklish ques-
tion as to how our leaders are going to
deal with this avalanche of humanity.

The logical solution is to keep them
out by whatever means necessary. Liber-
als say to deny them aid and entry is
cruel and immoral. Wiser Americans say
we should not only keep them out, but
also refuse to help them. Only when they
realize their fate is in their own hands
will these people take the steps to curtail
their population and provide the necessi-
ties they need and crave.

So long as liberalism is the religion of
the U.S. media this is not going to hap-
pen. We will continue to feed and pro-
vide for the Haitians until the money runs
out, just as we provide for the Haitian il-
legals already in the U.S.

323



A picture may be worth a thousand words, but a web page is worth a million flyers

radio, newspapers, book publishing and distribu-

tion, magazines, films) are effectively controlled.
Integration, immigration, race mixing, and multicultural-
ism have brought into serious question the integrity and
survival of the American Majority. To counter the alien
mind-set imposed upon our people, Majority activists
have had to rely on a few small newspapers, blips and
blurbs on TV and radio at the worst hours, and a few
struggling book publishers. People discover this minuscule
pro-white media largely by accident.

Just as things seem at their nadir, along comes the In-
ternet which provides a medium of mass expression
where the playing field is almost level. On the Internet ac-
cess to information is limitless. Expression of ideas and be-
liefs have a ready-made audience of millions the world
over. Moreover the Internet is almost completely white.
Race-conscious Majorityites are already using it in a most
profound and effective way.

Simply put, the Internet, a revolutionary medium from
the ground up, is the single greatest opportunity for mass
exposure to the truth.

The Simon Wiesenthal Center claims that white racists
have adapted to the internet faster than any other political
or racial groups—an exaggeration but indicative of what is
happening. As might be expected, Jews are definitely the
most vocal and overrepresented group on the Internet. But
unlike what they have done to movies, TV and publishing,
they have not dominated cyberspace, though they are try-
ing like hell to do so. Even with stringent Federal regula-
tion, our voice on the Internet has, is and will continue to
be heard in spite of the deafening roar of the liberal-
minority coalition.

Who Should Get on the Internet? The answer is all of
us. The Internet is an open playing field. Controversial and
politically incorrect beliefs and opinions are being heard
by millions. Those who want to learn and grow intellectu-
ally can find no better niche. There is no more effective
way to defend our race. Some figures put the total number
of Internet users around 100 million worldwide, most of
them white.

What Can 1 Do on the Internet? E-mail, which stands
for electronic mail, is instantaneous. A letter will get to
someone else across the country or around the world in
about 4 seconds. If you wish, you can send copies of the
same letter to dozens of other people simultaneously.
Once you get used to e-mail, you will write off the anti-
quated U. S. Postal Service. We in cyberspace call it
“smail-mail.” E-mail greatly assists publishers by allowing
easier and faster access to articles that can quickly be

H ere we are in 1996. The major mass media (TV,

Why You Should Get on the Internet

downloaded and put on either hard or floppy disks. In one
day a mass of letters and correspondence can be sent and
received that would take weeks using old-fashioned mail.
Change of address, new inquiries and many other time-
consuming postal functions can be handled quickly.

News Groups. There are about 16,000 news groups
worldwide. The topics are as varied as human intelligence
and contrariness allow. It's a global electronic bulletin
board. Each news group is a separate board on which to
post your message.

Newsletters, There are many thousands of newsletters
or mailing lists you can subscribe to. They are regular
newsletters except they come to you by e-mail instead of
the mailman.

Chat Groups. One of the most interesting areas on the
Internet. Here you can “talk” to people in “real time.”
Compare it to a phone conversation with about a one-
second delay. Like news groups and newsletters, there are
many thousands of chat groups.

Goplier is a global network of useful information. Al-
most anything you can imagine is on this service: The
Holy Bible, the complete works of Shakespeare, jokes,
hobbies, scientific studies, dissertations—more than you
could read in a lifetime.

File Transfer Protocol (FTP) is even “richer” than Go-
pher. Almost any “shareware” program can be found
somewhere in FTP: games, word processors, data base
managers, financial managers. They’re all on FTP.

World Wide Web. | have saved the best part of the In-
ternet for last. Nothing, absolutely nothing, can beat the
World Wide Web (WWW), the monster that is eating cy-
berspace and anything else that gets in its way. Everybody
who is anybody is using it:

* WWW is the Internet in pictures, graphics, colors, anima-
tion, sound and, very soon, video.

* You use the mouse, instead of typing, to access the world.
Simply point and click on something that interests you and off
you go.

¢ Not only is WWW now the largest sector of the Internet, it
can access Gopher, FTP, many chat groups, and news groups as
well.

¢ |t is difficult to add your own input to Gopher or FTP ar-
chives. WWW allows you to create your own permanent pres-
ence on the Internet. This is called a Web Page. There are al-
ready 30 million of them. There are several hundred search
engines to find what you are looking for.

* Your Web Page not only allows you to display anything
you want, but you can “link” to other sites in WWW, Gopher,
FTP and news groups.

* A Web Page provides an incredibly useful platform from
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which to conduct research, study, write and collect resources.
All the links that are important to you or your research can be
easily stored and accessed.

¢ In the near future, all Internet functions will be done via
WWW.

*Many Web Pages have sound and animation.

*Publishers can now receive credit card orders for books
and subscriptions on the WWW.

*With the right software, you can have free long distance
phone calls to anyone. Just as e-mail bypasses the post office,
you can bypass Ma Bell with real time conversations anywhere.

*Some radio stations “broadcast” live on the WWW. In the
future, most radio and television will be “aired” this way.

* Newspapers, books and magazines can now be accessed
on the WWW.

* Some Elementary and High Schools operate entirely on the
WWW.

*More than 300 banks operate on the WWW. Their num-
bers double every 60 days!

Entire libraries and archives will one day be “online.”

*Movies will be paid for and downloaded on WWW within
10 years.

Get Your Own Web Page. There is no better way than
a WWW Home Page for Majority activists to publicize
their beliefs and ideas. Not only periodical and book pub-
lishers but organizations and individuals should establish
their own presence in webspace. Folks everywhere are
very curious about our racialist ideas. Once closed to the
masses, these ideas are spreading like wildfire across the
cyberscape. Everyone should join in and participate.

How to Get Online. Getting on the Internet is not diffi-
cult once these requirements are met: (a) Hardware that
consists of monitor, computer, mouse, modem, keyboard;
(b) Software that consists of a graphical operating system
and a graphical Web browser; (c) Connection to the Inter-

net through an ISP (Internet Service Provider). Some com-
puter owners have gone whole hog and gotten their own
direct connection through a long-distance phone line pro-
vider. This is expensive. Renting “space” from an ISP is far
cheaper. Shop around. Monthly Internet access can vary
widely in price. A good rate is $20 a month. AOL (Ameri-
ca OnLine) tends to be expensive. There are hundreds of
ISPs to choose from.

How to Publicize Your Web Page

1. If you publish a magazine or newsletter, inform your
subscribers about your new Web Page by featuring its ad-
dress on the masthead of your publication, along with
your e-mail address. Subscribers to your publication will
spread the word for you.

2. Inform the pro-white Internet community by posting
on other newsletters and magazines, as well as posting on
selected news groups.

3. Submit your Web Page address, free of charge, to
the scores of Web Indexes.

4. Ask other people with web sites to place your Web
Page address “link” on their home page.

Problems to Expect

1. You will receive lots of hate e-mail in the beginning,
mostly from Jewish bigots. Ignore the mail. It’s that simple.

2. The Simon Wiesenthal Center and other Jewish ra-
cist organizations will write to your Internal Service Pro-
vider and demand that you be disconnected. Let your pro-
vider know beforehand what to expect.

The Internet is changing everything in it's path. Its ef-
fects are already quite profound. The changes will be un-
comfortable for many. It will force us all to change our
mode of operation. Meanwhile get online and enter the
21st Century.

JOE BUNKLEY

Kosher Products Boom

In 1996 there are 33,000 kosher prod-
ucts on the shelves of American groceries.
About 1,200 new products have entered
the kosher market each year since 1990.
Growth in gross sales has been about
11% a year since 1990. In 1995 kosher
market revenues were $2.35 billion. Ko-
sherfest, a kosher trade show, has grown
from 69 exhibitors and 1,100 visitors in
1990 to 217 exhibitors and 5,800 visitors
in 1995. Yosi Heber, vice-president of
marketing at Lea & Perrins/Dannon—a
company selling yogurt with an in-house
certification of K for almost 50 years—
suggested that the firm upgrade its yogurt

PAGE 8—INSTAURATION—]UNE 1996

Kosher Korner

to OU (Orthodox Union) certification,
thereby adding $2 million to its annual
$300 million sales. Dannon quickly ob-
tained the upgrade.

How to Kosherize Your Kitchen

The three-hour process of converting
an ordinary kitchen into a kosher one
starts with a $50 to $300 fee to a rabbi,
who boils everything (eating, serving and
cooking utensils), blowtorches the oven
racks, then takes freshly boiled utensils
and pots to the mikvah or ritual bath to
be re-bathed. To complete the process
everything has to be run through the dish-
washer for three cycles.

The Meaning of Glatt

Glatt is the Yiddish word for smooth.
Glatt kosher refers to meat from an ani-
mal whose lungs have been inspected af-
ter ritual slaughter and found to be free of
all blemishes or lesions. Less than 15% of
animals subject to kosher slaughter are
glatt. Calling dairy products “glatt” is in-
correct. The strictest dairy supervision is
called “chalev Israel,” meaning “milk of
the Jewish people.” This certification in-
forms kosher-keeping Jews that the milk
comes from kosher animals. Once they
know this they can sleep soundly.
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Losing Pieces of Texas

little sanity was recently injected into our once fair

city of San Antonio, when a California group, Op-

eration Paul Revere, arrived in town. It's purpose
according to Glenn Spencer, leader of the transcontinental
caravan, was to “carry the word [from coast to coast] of
the impact of uncontrolled immigration on Americans and
the threat of a Mexican invasion to America’s sovereignty
and security.” Such words in 1996 South Texas are tanta-
mount to waving a very bloody flag at a very aggressive
toro, a bull that has been feeding ravenously at the federal
trough for far too many years. Screaming “racism’” until
their sombreros flew off, a coalition of Mexican leaders
and political action groups organized a protest rally led by
national Latino “coordinator” (read agitator) Jaime Marti-
nez. Actually what other card but the race card can these
aliens really play? Having already done their worse in
their own country, they demand the right to do the same
in gringoland.

As Hispanics multiply in the U.S., they deafen the hated
whites with lies about what a great boon it is for “our”
country to receive ever 4
more Latinos. These
brown swarms are
unskilled, uneducated,
undisciplined and un-
wanted. They do little
but drain the nation
of ever-diminishing
resources and ride
the welfare rolls at an
annual cost of bil-
lions, most of it from
the pockets of white
workers. White Am-
erica’s main weapon,
its majority status, is
eroding on a daily
basis. What happens
when Hispanics fi-
nally succeed in taking over the U.S. by sheer weight of
numbers? What happens when whites have run out of bar-
gaining chips in their frantic attempts to appease the insa-
tiable? Many Hispanic columnists have already gloatingly
postulated such an eventuality and insist that Hispanics
will deal with whites far more leniently than we have with
them. Anglos who fall for this line should simply take a
casual glance at Mexico’s treatment of its minorities, par-
ticularly the Indians, not to mention its harsh and intoler-
ant dealings with illegal aliens and the wholesale killing of
other Mexicans who dare to defy the corrupt central gov-

Missidn Saﬁ Jose in San Antoﬁio, féunded in1720

ernment. Such peremptory “justice,” all with a thin veneer
of legality, should serve as a harbinger of what to expect if
the U.S. becomes a Latin country. Once everything has
been Latinized, the next step will be to pursue the fleeing
gringos to Canada. After all, who's going to do the work of
providing the bennies and holding the country together
once most of the whites have voted with their zapatos?

Spencer, using great restraint, backed off from the ra-
cial issue (What else is new?). “What is happening in Los
Angeles isn’t what is happening here in San Antonio,” he
opined. (What he was too tactful to voice openly was that
Hispanics had already assumed control of this city 25
years ago.) He went on to insist that illegal immigration is
overwhelming California’s infrastructure: “Uncontrolled
growth, particularly of Hispanic and Asian populations,
will lead to civil war in Los Angeles.” He added that the
presidential candidates are failing to address this most im-
portant of issues through sheer cowardice.

Jaime Martinez smugly riposted by trumpeting his own
plans for an Hispanic march to Washington, an October

% 12 outing to be known
4 as “Coordinadora ‘96.”
Its main focus will be to
damn everyone in Cali-
fornia who voted for
Proposition 187.

The Hispanic inva-
sion of South Texas has
been a frightening de-
velopment. Recently the
district director of the
local INS office, Rich-
ard Casillas, stepped
down after 18 years in
his exalted post. Can
anyone imagine Mexi-
cans putting an Anglo
in such a position 1m
their _country, putting
weasels, as it were, in charge of the hen coop? Casillas
caught much flak during his tenure for his habit of allow-
ing “undocumented foreigners,” as he calls them, into the
U.S. to see sick or “dying” relatives and in the process
availing themselves of any free Anglo benefits they can
get, such as medical care. As is usually the case, the white
taxpayer is stiffed with the bills, while the noble folk from
south of the border decamp for greener pastures elsewhere
in gringoland. Local Hispanics had little to fear from Casil-
las’s successor, however. Sefor Dan Solis was immediate-
ly appointed the INS District Director.
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One local militant Mexican journalist, Victor Landa,
summed it up very well in a puff piece he wrote concern-
ing Hispanics in a previously Hispanic-less environment.
Jacksonville, in deep East Texas, is a very unlikely place
for a gathering of Mexican immigrants. Until a few years
ago the town, 30 miles south of Tyler, had virtually no
Hispanics. Within the last 10 years they’ve been arriving
in such numbers that today the school system is 20% His-
panic. From Guanajuato, San Luis Potosi, Zacatecas and
Torreén they come streaming across the border heading
for Jacksonville, assuring that the 20% today will be 80%
tomorrow. Landa boasts:

This group from another country, trying to educate their
children (who'’s going to educate them?) in a new land, are
keeping alive the immigrant experience of generations of
Americans. They all made their way to East Texas with the
courage to dream and the will to sacrifice. And in the mid-
dle of what seemed to be an unlikely place, they are writ-
ing their story.

Victor Landa fails to tell us that all the sacrifices will
come from the Anglos, both locally and on a national level,
since they’ll be the ones who will lose, both financially
and demographically. What Landa’s twaddle neglects to
mention is that his people are rapidly changing Texas into
a carbon copy of what they managed to escape. As long
as whites put up with this shabby rip-off, just so long will
Mexicans and other Latinos continue to milk the system
for all it's worth. To rub a little salt into the American wounds,
Hispanics expect native whites to conform to their culture
and their way of life. Bear in mind the Jacksonville school
system has already been forced to implement a bilingual
program, fully funded by Uncle Sucker. If anyone still has
doubts about the cultural clout of Hispanics, stick around
for Texas’ latest tribute to a minority, Hispanic Heritage
Month, running from September into October. Nothing

like recognizing officially sponsored minority racism.

Historically, of course, Mexicans and other denizens of
Latin America have no claim upon white America. But
they’ve been encouraged by a liberal-dominated federal
government for more than four decades to brazenly stake
their claim to everything in sight the minute they cross the
border. Such effrontery would be met with bullets in al-
most every country on earth but the gutless U.S.

Most Anglo Texans seem oblivious to the fact that His-
panics already comprise about one-quarter of the state’s
population. When Texas gained its independence in 1836,
less than 20,000 Mexican citizens lived in what now con-
stitutes California, Arizona, New Mexico and Texas. Most
lived in New Mexico. Today about 95% of all Texas resi-
dents with Mexican ancestry are the descendants of Mexi-
cans who entered the U.S. illegally or legally after 1900.
At a time when minority racism is threatening to over-
whelm the U.S., the addition of these Third World swarms
can do the country little good, particularly when they
crowd into the inner cities. Today a white American enter-
ing what used to be an American metropolis does so with
all the trepidation of Dorothy setting off down the Yellow
Brick Road. We have lost our cities and will surely lose
the country as well if this sorry situation isn't remedied
soon.

At the present rate of Hispanic immigration, legal and
illegal, future “American” history texts may tell of a far dif-
ferent 20th-century Paul Revere seeking to alert Americans
to the dangers of Hispanic irredentism. Future Hispani-
cized U.S. history books may eulogize the great Mexican-
American hero of the Revolutionary War, Pablo Rivera,
who galloped over the Espaiia Nuevo countryside on his
burro shouting, “Los gringos ees comin’, los gringos ees
comin’.”

782

Though better known for financial pi-
racy, Jews may be able to claim Jean La-
fitte, perhaps America’s best-known pri-
vateer, as one of their own. Notorious for
his violent attacks on ships sailing under
the Spanish flag, Lafitte may have been
exacting revenge for his maternal grand-
parents, who supposedly suffered during
the Inquisition.

Historians disagree on the authenticity
of the documents that “prove” Lafitte’s
Jewish background. The story goes that
his grandfather was persecuted, jailed
and horribly tortured before he died in
prison at Zaragoza, Spain, in 1760. His

Jean Lafitte, One of Them? Mon Dieu!

Jewish grandmother, Zora Nadrimal, who
was called before the Inquisition, took
over Lafitte’s upbringing after his mother
died in Haiti when Jean, the youngest of
eight children, was one year old.

Adding more fuel to the controversy
of his origins is Lafitte’s marriage to a Vir-
gin Islands Jewess, one Christina Levine,
when he was 18.

Though the concept of a swashbuck-
ling Jew may be absurd, if not oxymoron-
ic, wherever there is plunder, there is al-
ways cause to wonder.

JUDSON HAMMOND
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many words and too much adrenaline are wasted on is-

sues we should have long since resolved, issues that di-
vide and weaken us.

| have been an Instauration reader since the magazine
was founded. | was at one of its kickoff parties in Atlanta
in April 1976, met its founder and subscribed when |
could afford it. | have been with the “movement” for
about 40 years and seen Instauration’s predictions real-
ized like clockwork. | have given thousands of dollars,
hundreds of thousands of words and hundreds of hours to
our mission, as many of us have. | have seen promising
people come and go, as we acquired a few martyrs wor-
thy of William Tyndall and Giordano Bruno. | have also
watched the demise of several charlatans, fakes, traitors
and sellouts.

| believe, and state as my first thesis, that we are basi-
cally on course, though we’ve been driven into a ditch
and are having to dig our way out. There are not enough
of us yet, though our numbers are definitely growing. We
can’t even be certain that we will win. This is no reason to
despair or cast blame, but reason aplenty to get moving. If
we do nothing, we're cooked. So, what to do? Let’s look
at what we’re facing and what we’ve got to work with.

Our plight is the culmination of decades of enemy
plotting whose danger too few of us realized. Our enemy
employed stealth against a good-natured, naive and trust-
ing people, just as he has always done. He pre-empted the
media, keeping us from effectively warning Majority mem-
bers of what was happening to them. From this bridge-
head he exploited our weaknesses and expanded his mo-
dus operandi until he runs the social order pretty much as
he wishes. it is already too late to undo what he has done
by normal political means. If he can continue to keep us
quiet, time will finish the job for him.

Entropy, the process of decay, favors the enemy. We must
expand our efforts to oppose this organic process. We must
understand that the enemy is frantically reinforcing his
many fifth columns in case we should grow strong enough
to slam the door and deal while we still can with those
caught inside. Our work will be hard and our fight grim.
Casualties will pile up. Yet the alternative is unthinkable.

Paradoxically, success limits the enemy’s options. His
best minds know that liberal dogma is codswallop. Moti-
vated by greed, envy, vengeance and terror of failure, he
presses his attack, offering his dogma as flypaper to the
gullible. His henchmen—not the true-blue “intelligentsia”
but the top stratum of cynical, rock-hard individuals who
call the real shots—have the difficult task of trying to rule
in a darkening age. He is riding a wave of liberal hocus-

I t is time for a critical look at what we are about. Too

Plain Talk About Our Mission

pocus backed by a corrupt network of courts, legislatures
and bureaus such as BATF, FBI and OSI, which he knows
will turn on him should he start slipping. He is betting that
either he can hold everything steady or at least land on his
feet with his time-tested agility when the crash comes.

Society’s still somewhat slow decline allows the enemy
to field one of his most effective weapons: gradualism. Ex-
perience shows that people are slow to revolt, a habit
which gives the enemy time to entrench his position. The
System rewards financial shrewdness and penalizes racia!
integrity. Those who can brook such standards will
prosper. High rollers will fare better than ever, but the neg-
ative effects will accumulate. Crude new values will re-
place old ones along lines that can only devastate a cul-
ture. More and more effort will be needed to hold society
together until all social energy reserves are exhausted.
Events such as Oklahoma City will coalesce into constant
crises.

As society loses its moorings, shifts of focus will de-
stroy some individuals and raise others to ephemeral pros-
perity. This process is the basis of Rhett Butler’s observation
in Gone With The Wind that fortunes are to be made and
lost in the collapse of empires. This process also explains
the unjustified wealth of a whole host of riffraff as well as
the agonies of those whose wealth was honestly obtained.
In lockstep with this scenario the media masters and their
servants in government will weasel their way along an in-
creasingly sinuous path, adopting a dogma here, discredit-
ing one there, frantically rehabilitating another.

Consider The Bell Curve, whose message is that raw
brainpower is being cultivated and rewarded more than
ever before, as it pushes the high-IQ boys into the upper
economic brackets. The book dictates that the most perni-
cious liberal dogma, the equality nyth, will have to be
modified or even sacrificed if control is not to be lost. Yet
liberal willingness to throw its crown jewel overboard
proves its flexibility as well as its determination to remain
in power. The Bell Curve Lares a small fang to minority
elements that have gotten out of line. It further reveals that
the motive behind rewarding intelligence is to buy from
society’s smartest people a loyalty of sorts to the System,
denying their brains to a movement such as ours. Were
these “recruits” to recognize the genocidal aspects of the
System, as many eventually shall, some might employ
their brainpower in a less venal way. At any rate the Sys-
tem’s “party line” is becoming more twisted, reducing
gradualism'’s effect. People are coming to trust it less and
less because of such twists. We must exploit this loss of
trust as well as we can.

The System that is doing us in has evolved from a few
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obscure centers into a fine-tuned organism exploiting the
entire work product of our people. It sustains a ruling ca-
dre of alien and corrupt native elements in one of the
most clever parasitic arrangements ever devised. Consider
just one of the System’s institutions: television. The finan-
cial oceans that flow through this medium come from the
wage earners themselves who in exchange for free or
cheap entertainment—artfully concocted slop—are told
what thoughts to think and products to buy. A big blob of
cultural poison goes into every cheerfully eaten bow! of
corn flakes. A big chunk of the proceeds from sales financ-
es the television industry with its vast swarm of distorters
and liars as though some monstrous voluntary tax were
imposed. The victims fund the whole process. What could
be more ingenious—or insidious?

Although television is the enemy’s main vector, it is
only one medium. Other media are similarly exploited.
Since the official force for social control, the government,
answers to the media, mediacrats rule the state. Media
agents fill every public niche. Observe the abominable
Charles Schumer (D-NY), who in 1967 would have been
screaming his snout off about BATF atrocities. He now
uses his promethean obnoxiousness to protect BATF mem-
bers from rigorous scrutiny. But why shouldn’t he? BATF
goons now protect Schumer’s interests. He and his ilk
would support the SS had that organization killed six mil-
lion of his enemies rather than allegedly killing six million
of his close friends and relatives. Who mourns or even
hears about the 60 million victims of Marxism? And who
loosed that dogmatic pestilence on the world? Does a sim-
ilar bloodbath await the West?

Media control, however, is only part of the big picture.
Most other institutions are either rotten, corrupt or in ene-
my hands. It may even be that our managers finally quit
propping up the Soviet Union because their System now
has a better, less openly brutal way to dominate large pop-
ulations. Against this state of affairs our own economic
strength is less than meager. Our gains, if we try to com-
pete in economic terms, are utterly nil. But the System is
not invulnerable.

Let us look at society, which divides into four parts in
relation to our movement: (1) the movement itself, exclud-
ing the obligatory moles and spies; (2) the unorganized
but growing component of society that realizes there is
something terribly wrong; (3) the broad masses, uncon-
cerned about how or by whom they are ruled as long as
they are fed, clothed, housed and offered simple amuse-
ments; (4) renegade whites and all aliens.

Only a tiny number of political groups or publishers
have made such gains as to claim our people’s wide-
spread support. Instauration is clearly one of our best ex-
amples. Many groups have appeared, gathered a few
members, stagnated and then dissipated. But a few have
held out through the storms and merit our support. Each
time a group dies, its members disperse, but each person
takes with him some of our fundamental ideas. It is critical
that we keep in touch with these “lost sheep.” If one

PAGE 12—INSTAURATION—]UNE 1996

group ever gains enough strength to speak for our people,
that group will start calling other groups together under its
banner, especially members of former groups. Under prop-
er conditions our movement will take form like a prairie
tornado, with a swiftness that will amaze us. Such a pre-
cipitation of force has occurred once before in fairly re-
cent history. Our enemies remember it well. They also
quietly know that it was a reaction to what they were do-
ing then and are doing even more so now. This knowledge
holds pure terror for them. They are endangering them-
selves by constantly reminding us of it.

The System seeks to chain us to its yoke while prevent-
ing us from thwarting its aims. Its incomplete success caus-
es tensions as more of us discover that Western culture has
badly jumped track. But until our potential allies are
knocked off the fence, they lack the motivation to help us.
A little more sensitive than the rest of society, they are our
main source of manpower, once their inertia is overcome.

The mainstream political parties have tried to woo our
lapsed friends so as to fill the vacuum themselves. Repub-
licans have had some success, thus buying the System pre-
cious time. It will take these folks longer, therefore, to re-
alize that neither party, nor Perot’s groupies, will offer
them anything but the same old swill. Buchanan has come
too late to save us from the harm the System has already
done. Recruitment among the hesitants, having fallen dur-
ing the so-called Republican Revolution, will ultimately
surpass pre-November 1994 levels when people see that
in Washington it's going to be business as usual, as usual.

The rest of society consists of a scant majority of our
people. Only the Joe Sixpacks and Sheila Shackjobs con-
cern us. The rest, composed of renegade whites and ali-
ens, are “agin” us. Let’s waste no time on this issue. Prole-
tarian venality is a simple fact. The masses will always
follow a leader who seems to be in control, who lays
down the law as to what is and isn’t cool, who offers them
the appearance of justification for what they are inclined
to do anyway. The Majority masses factor into our think-
ing primarily only if we lose their latent sympathy. Despite
media propaganda they are still basically neutral. This is
the upside of their inertia. Our pitch to them must be es-
sentially that the System is ruining their lives. Anything
more complex will just confuse them. Nevertheless we
must not write off these wayward whites. They are blood
of our blood. From them arises the occasional soul who
dispels the evil fog of liberalism. After our triumph, if we
do not abuse them, they will follow us without question.
Our moral duty is to lead and protect them.

Finally, let us look at our mission. We see ourselves as
a loose collection of individuals and groups and often
have a hard time taking ourselves seriously. Yet in the his-
tory of life on earth there has never been a more serious
task than ours. We frequently argue and some of our noisy
feuds must greatly amuse our enemy. Having seized and
consolidated his power, he knows better than we how
power is gained and held. Having watched many other
movements in his long history go through what we are un-
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dergoing, he knows that we are slowly learning. Most of
these movements he derailed, yet one damn nigh derailed
him. His knowledge of us explains his paranoid intoler-
ance, despite our present weakness and despite his dogma
of universal tolerance.

It is time we understood about ourselves what our ene-
my already knows. We are a revolutionary (or counter-
revolutionary) movement aimed at reclaiming power from
a skillful, entrenched foe who seized it by stealth and
trickery using little or no force. Force now protects his po-
sition. Though currently outgunned, our world outlook is
infinitely more viable than his. We can build and keep a
culture without any “help” from him, yet for his very exis-
tence he needs a society which only people such as our-
selves can build and maintain. Armed with an even great-
er intolerance than his own of us, which we must now
develop, nurture and strengthen, we can mount a chronic
and effective resistance to the System and ultimately sup-
plant it, root and branch.

Every stratum of our movement has a function. Those
of us who follow more intellectual callings weaken the
movement by belittling those of us who work the streets
and factories. Every possible adherent, every potential re-
cruit, whatever his calling, is worth our efforts, the best re-
cruiter being the one closest to his potential recruits.

Debate can lead to solutions, so we recognize its val-
ue, but we must keep it as private as practicable. Once we
take a position, we should adhere to it as a matter of ideo-
logical discipline unless it is obviously harming us. Groups
may compete for membership, but the destructive vendet-
tas that occur so frequently are poisonous. Since we could
totally fill our current agenda with activity that is still le-
gally permissible, we have neither need nor excuse to vio-
late any laws. We will have a bellyful of chances to vio-
late the law when the situation gets really desperate. At
that time we will also have to deal conclusively with our
renegade problem. But illegality at this time is as pointless
as sabotaging an Amtrak train, as some fool recently did.
That and anything worse would advantage the enemy, en-
danger ourselves and innocent people, and polarize the
unaligned against us.

We must recognize, though, that squeezing the System
even legally will yield such nasty responses as an increase
in the presence or brutality of federal agents, more mass
propaganda for the masses and harsher “hate laws.” So
long as its assets are intact, pressuring the System will not
immediately get the results we want. We will be forced to
keep up the pressure indefinitely, which could sap our re-
sources, undermine our credibility and lower our morale.
If the System’s own policies are putting it under more
pressure than we could possibly mount, we should apply
none ourselves until the System responds ineffectively or
in a way we can exploit. We should never be blind to op-
portunity, but we must always be careful and circumspect.
One small mistake can hurt us worse than a big one can
hurt the System.

As a movement we are still at a very early and imma-

ture stage. We are so unconsolidated that we fight with
each other at the very moment the System is beginning to
show the first signs of severe cracking around the edges.
Ever more frequently it resorts to innuendo, threats, naked
terror and outright murder. Its agents blame us for every
crisis, call for draconian social control laws and talk of
finding loopholes in the Bill of Rights. It mortally fears any
armed citizen of a militia it does not totally control, while
propagating the most vicious lies and distortions about the
entire subject. These are all very promising signs. Though
we are yet unable to get our message across to the nation,
the System is well aware of its own shortcomings, of us, of
what we stand for and of what we are becoming. The
knowledge we are spreading and the people we are win-
ning are the seeds of our coming triumph. And the seeds
are sprouting. Our paramount duty at this time is to sur-
vive, pass the word and grow.

We are undergoing an organic process, an evolution
concentrating our power towards that measure which we
shall wield when Destiny, rewarding our exertions and
sacrifices, enables us to confront and destroy our foe.
We must never view ourselves as other than parts of a sin-
gle entity, despite our present fragmentation. We must rec-
ognize that a revolutionary front requires action across the
entire spectrum of confrontation. We must acknowledge
the need for brute force as well as intellectual guidance
and all points in between, keeping to our task despite the
rumblings that some of us direct at others. We must come
to see that a movement such as ours is made up of differ-
ent strata, some of us working the streets and work sites,
others the presses. We must never be too hasty to cut any-
one off from the rest of us unless it is a question of pure in-
competence, hobbyism or racial treason. In such cases we
should act decisively and move quickly on to other tasks.
Our factions may privately debate ideology to their hearts’
content. Against our foe, however, unconditional intoler-
ance must be the keystone of our resistance. Otherwise we
will become tainted and fail. We must never waste energy
whining among ourselves about System practices calculat-
ed to boost our enemies or frustrate our aims. We are not
victims, God forbid! We're fighters!

Human destiny is now passing through the narrows. As
the only protectors of the white people on earth, we will
set the course for our planet for the rest of time. We stand
today in the dawn.

An awakening is coming. Our people, finding their un-
believable patience rewarded with chains, are becoming
uneasy and ripe for guidance. Our enemy knows that he
had better keep us quiet until he has the last shackles rivet-
ed firmly in place. We must deny him that chance at what-
ever cost until we are strong enough to fight him on our
terms, strong enough to free our people and lead them
back to sanity, and strong enough to introduce our enemy
to the vultures of oblivion once he has paid his respects to
the instruments of a restored Caucasian justice.

DUTCH UNCLE
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The Turner Diaries* isn’t, as Janet Reno may claim, a
blueprint to take over America. It's a piece of far-out fic-
tion, written almost 20 years ago, about racially oriented
white people resisting government tyranny. The author’s
version of tyranny is forcing racial integration down every-
body’s throat and removing guns from the reach of law-
abiding citizens. Another aspect of tyranny is the govern-
ment’s refusal to guard our borders against the immigra-
tion flood that is permanently changing America into a
Third World country. Foreign trade policies that ship jobs
overseas and reduce citizens to coolie status are also ty-

Author William Pierce

rannical measures. The white characters in the book see
themselves as something besides mindless economic con-
sumers or hopelessly isolated “rugged” individualists. When
the government goes too far, they actually try to reclaim
control over their lives!

Some readers may be old enough to remember when
people considered the U.S. a white country. At age 62,
William L. Pierce, author of The Turner Diaries, is old
enough to have lived through those days. Youngsters un-
der 30 may have heard rumors about low crime rates, mo-
ral values, patriotism, high educational standards, even

*The Turner Diaries by William L. Pierce, Ph.D., writing under the pen
name of Andrew Macdonald. Softcover, 211 pages, $6.95. Published by
National Vanguard Books, P.O. Box 330, Hillsboro WV 24946.
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Scariest Book
In Print

Manifest Destiny. White people, however, must have chang-
ed about 40 or 50 years ago. Maybe too much TV did it.
Maybe when we weren’t looking, someone genetically re-
designed whites to be stupid and subservient. Did some
evil genius also reprogram their neural networks for self-
hatred and to accept, even welcome, oblivion? According
to all the recent demographic trends, whites are scheduled
to join the dinosaurs, the dodos and the Neanderthals in
the evolutionary trash bin. It’s inevitable. Get used to it.
No use resisting. Too bad if you don’t like it. Last white
person to leave, please turn out the lights.

Back in the 1970s when he wrote The Turner Diaries,
Pierce was one American who was aware of these threat-
ening developments. The first few chapters that describe
the situation in the 1990s are ominously prescient. The
book’s “Great Revolution” unfolds when the Feds start a
house-to-house search for guns. The government arrests
and locks up tens of thousands of people, threatens their
families and tortures hard-core Second Amendment boost-
ers.

Soon after Oklahoma City, the media started denounc-
ing The Turner Diaries as the “blueprint” used by Timothy
McVeigh to plan the bombing of the federal building in
Oklahoma City. On pages 35-41, the protagonists do use a
6,000-Ib ammonium nitrate bomb to blow up the FBI
building in Washington (DC). Earl Turner, the book’s hero,
drives a stolen delivery van (not a Ryder truck) containing
the bomb into the Hoover Building’s basement. The aim is
to destroy the sanctum sanctorum where the government
keeps its computer system for tracking American citizens.
The destruction of those records temporarily slows Wash-
ington’s plan to disarm the citizenry. To the protagonists
the bombing is an act of self-defense.

The great blast in the book is more like the New York
Trade Center bombing or the bombing of the Marine
Corps barracks in Beirut. Did the Muslim fundamentalists
and Palestinian freedom fighters use The Turner Diaries as
a primer? As anyone attending a gun show will tell you,
the U.S. government itself publishes and sells very detailed
books on how to make and use ammonium nitrate bombs.
Were the government’s books blueprints for Oklahoma
City?

Pierce doesn’t quite fit the image of a wild-eyed,
flame-throwing anarchist. The six-foot, four-inch author
seems bemused by the notoriety his book has brought
him. “Back in 70s,” he recalled,

I wrote a novel about life in the U.S. as | imagined it
might be in the 1990s. | based it on some of the trends |
could see if the 1970s [scene] continued for another 20
years. | imagined that the government would become



more repressive, and it has. | imagined that most people
would react in a sheeplike way, and they have. | imagined
that a few people would fight back violently—and a few
have. In writing The Turner Diaries, | tried to be realistic,
and to speak my mind completely. | didn’t rewrite any part
or leave out any part because | thought it would be offen-
sive to some people. . ..

Pierce believes most politicians’ primary interest is

consolidate their own personal power.

They read the newspapers, they take polls. If they be-
lieve that enough Americans will fight to keep their rights,
then the politicians won’t mess with them. But as soon as
they figure that the people won't fight for their rights,
they’ll be leading the lynch mob to take those rights away.

it all boils down to this: Nobody in this country, or any-
where else, has any inalienable rights; not the right to free
speech or freedom of religion or assembly, not the right to
keep and bear arms, not the right to be free from unrea-
sonable searches and seizures. The only rights that we
have, the only rights we can depend on, are those that we
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Asked if The Turner Diaries was a harbinger of Ameri-
ca’s future, Pierce responded, “That’s what it’s coming to
in this country very soon. People should be getting ready
for it.”

The self-appointed elite in Washington doesn’t want
the public to get its hand on this book, much less read it.
Never once have the media given an accurate portrayal of
its plot. The early chapters of The Turner Diaries may ex-
pose the New World Order’s plans for us, but it’s the peo-
ple’s violent reaction, as described by Pierce, that scares
the establishment.

Meanwhile surprising news! Lyle Stuart, a renegade
Jewish publisher, has decided to take on The Turner Diar-
ies. If the deal materializes, this will increase sales a hun-
dredfold. Stuart apparently couldn’t resist the smell of prof-
its from a book that has already had reams of publicity,
but has never been available in bookstores.
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are willing and able to fight for.

The Jewish Lord Has a Long Memory

The Rothschilds are generally consid-
ered to be among the world’s most assim-
ilated Jews. Nathaniel Charles Jacob Roths-
child, scion of the famous British banking
family, is not known for the sort of elbow-
in-the-ribs, look-at-me conduct many of
his coreligionists demonstrate. One would
almost think he was a real Brit were it not
for contretemps like the one on October
20, 1995, when Nate jetted over the At-
lantic to receive the Hadrian Award for
art patronage from the World Monuments
Fund.

The event was studded with luminar-
ies. A film was shown lauding Lord Roths-
child’s contributions to the art world. The
Chosenite biggie then stepped up to the
podium. Did he speak of his great love
for art and the projects he was financing?
No, he talked about Hadrian. Not about
the Roman emperor’s great accomplish-
ments, but about his quashing of the Jew-
ish rebellion in Jerusalem in A.D. 135.
“For some 1,800 years Jews were no
longer masters of their own fates,” Nate
told the listeners. He paused, then went
on to say smugly, “which makes the
award so much sweeter.” Subsequent in-
terviews with reporters had Nate calling
Hadrian “one of the great anti-Semites of
all time.” Rothschild, who is president of

The first Nathan Rothschild in 1817

Britain’s Institute of Jewish Affairs, an
ADL-type organization, admits that in his
lofty social circles there is little anti-
Semitism. (There shouldn’t be—the Eng-
lish Royal Family itself has splishes and
splashes of Jewish blood). He animadvert-
ed, however, that Britain’s Foreign Office
has been “a bit of a problem.”

So is this Semitic aristo a practicing
Jew? On that point he is rather coy. Mar-
ried to a shiksa, he confesses, “I’'m not
very religious. . . .We all do our bit, but
we are largely secular.” Last year, his net
worth was estimated at $260 million. His
office is in Spencer House, the 18th-
century manse once owned by the family
of his good friend, Princess Di.

Lord Rothschild is known for his sup-
port of the most tasteless examples of
modern art. He chose the architects who
designed Jerusalem’s ugly Supreme Court
building and financed it through the Yad
Hanadiv organization, a Rothschild fami-
ly foundation, which also bestowed the
Knesset building upon Israel. As chairman
of the board of London’s National Gal-
lery, he had an addition built in spite of
Prince Charles’ complaint that the wing
looked like “a monstrous carbuncle on the
face of a much-loved and elegant friend.”
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Revealing it is to watch the reaction of
blacks to the behavior of their venal mu-
nicipal leaders. In the face of near com-
plete municipal breakdown, most Wash-
ington blacks stand mute when it’s a
matter of condemning Marion Barry, the
mayor who offers no more than cynical
laughter at the foolish whites whose tax
dollars attempt to keep this doomed ur-
ban juggernaut afloat. The nation’s capi-
tal, now broke and unable to borrow
more from the Wall Street money mar-
kets, must depend for its survival on
handouts from a paternalistic Congress,
which revels in the power of the purse.

Before Marion Barry, there was Ma-
dame Kelly, an inept female front who
promised much, but delivered less than
nothing. Before her, there was Barry
again, the man with the golden needle,
but hardly the golden administrative touch.

DC = Dead City

Before him was Walter Washington, whose
administration provided the transition
from honest congressionally appointed
rule to black incompetence.

In this time frame the black pols
whose estates dot the 16th Street NW
“black gold coast” have grown rich, the
police force has fallen into disgrace and
decay, and nearly every other municipal
office has turned into the proverbial
laughing stock.

Once upon a time, whites from the
working-class hills of coal-mining Penn-
sylvania used to come to D.C. for em-
ployment on the police force, spend their
dismal 20-year careers attempting to keep
open a corridor of civility between the
blacks and whites of the city, then return
home to well-deserved retirement. Now
blacks rule the cop squad and the streets
are lawless and dangerous.

The federal tribute of $600 million an-
nually has proved inadequate to make up
the shortfall between the tax intake and
expenditures, the latter heavily weighted
down with welfare of all kinds. Generally
speaking, blacks depend on the city for
their employment, their housing, their
medical care, and about everything else.
With the tax-paying white business class
bailing out, the city is in a panic and dai-
ly struggles for ideas on how to stop the
genetic hemorrhage. One proposed solu-
tion is to eliminate federal income taxes
for residents in the city. But that would re-
quire an indulgent Congress, something
that disappeared with the Republican
Revolution of two years back. D.C., once
considered a beautiful and elegant city, is
fast becoming a municipal scrap heap.

IVAN HILD

o (CPopper
Oy! Love Hertz...in SIS Sl
this new Schmaltz |
& Pepper Romance!!!

Greta was a good Christian girl from a small
town in the Midwest. She’d never met a Jew
before, but when the factory where her father
had worked for more than thirty years was the
subject of a hostile takeover, she confronted

( J’l(.mum“’

Bernie Hertz, the Wall Street wizard who came to'§
town to buy the company and close the factory. ]
Greta was prepared to dislike him, but then she
began to notice the distinctive glint of his steel
wool-like hair, his proud, arching nostrils, and tl}e
oleaginous sheen of his complexion. He couldn’t
help but be attracted to her corn-fed healthiness and
small-town innocence. But how could he consider a
merger when he still had that yenta of a wife back in
New York?

“xx XXX XX ! Sparks Fly, Igniting A
Holocaust Of Passion!” - Tel Aviv Times
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