AMERICA THE GOOD NEIGHBOR
Widespread but only partial news coverage was given recently
to a remarkable editorial broadcast from Toronto by Gordon
Sinclair, a Canadian television commentator. What follows is the full
text of his trenchant remarks as printed in the Congressional
Record:
“This Canadian thinks it is time to speak up for the Americans as
the most generous and possibly the least appreciated people on all
the earth.
Germany, Japan and, to a lesser extent, Britain and Italy were
lifted out of the debris of war by the Americans who poured in
billions of dollars and forgave other billions in debts. None of these
countries is today paying even the interest on its remaining debts
to the United States.
When France was in danger of collapsing in 1956, it was the
Americans who propped it up, and their reward was to be insulted
and swindled on the streets of Paris. I was there. I saw it.
When earthquakes hit distant cities, it is the United States that
hurries in to help. This spring, 59 American communities were
flattened by tornadoes. Nobody helped.
The Marshall Plan and the Truman Policy pumped billions of
dollars into discouraged countries. Now, newspapers in those
countries are writing about the decadent, warmongering
Americans.
I’d like to see just one of those countries that is gloating over
the erosion of the United States dollar build its own airplane. Does
any other country in the world have a plane to equal the Boeing
Jumbo Jet, the Lockheed Tri-Star, or the Douglas DC10? If so, why
don’t they fly them? Why do all the International lines except Russia
fly American Planes?
Why does no other land on earth even consider putting a man
or woman on the moon? You talk about Japanese technocracy, and
you get radios. You talk about German technocracy, and you get
automobiles. You talk about American technocracy, and you find
men on the moon - not once, but several times and safely home
again.
You talk about scandals, and the Americans put theirs right in
the store window for everybody to look at. Even their draft-dodgers
are not pursued and hounded. They are here on our streets, and
most of them, unless they are breaking Canadian laws, are getting
American dollars from ma and pa at Home to spend here.
When the railways of France, Germany and India were breaking
down through age, it was the Americans who rebuilt them. When
the Pennsylvania Railroad and the New York Central went broke,
nobody loaned them an old caboose. Both are still broke.
I can name you 5000 times when the Americans raced to the
help of other people in trouble. Can you name me even one time
when someone else raced to the Americans in trouble? I don’t think
there was outside help even during the San Francisco earthquake.
Our neighbors have faced it alone, and I’m one Canadian who is
damned tired of hearing them get kicked around. They will come
out of this thing with their flag high. And when they do, they are
entitled to thumb their nose at the lands that are gloating over
their present troubles. I hope Canada is not one of those.”
Stand proud, America!
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THE SURVIVORS
We are survivors! Consider the changes we have
witnessed: We were born before television, before
penicillin, before polio shots, frozen foods, Xerox,
plastic, contact lenses, Frisbees and the pill. We were
born before radar, credit cards, split atoms, laser
beams and ball-point pens; before pantyhose,
dishwashers, clothes dryers, drip-dry clothes and
before man walked on the moon.
We got married first and then lived together... and
we wore our underwear on the inside... How quaint
can you be! In our time, closets were for clothes, not
for "coming out of." Bunnies were small rabbits and
rabbits were not Volkswagens. Designer jeans, were
scheming girls named "Jean" or "Jeannie" and having a
meaningful relationship meant getting along with our
cousins.
We thought fast food was what you ate during lent
and outer space was the open area behind the drivein theater. We were before house-husbands, gay
rights, computer dating, dual careers and commuter
marriages. We were before day care centers, group
therapy and nursing homes.
We never heard of FM radio, tape decks, electric
typewriters, artificial hearts, word processors, yogurt
and guys wearing earrings. For us, "time-sharing"
meant togetherness - not computers or condominiums; a "chip" meant a piece of wood; hardware meant
hardware and software wasn't even a word.
In 1940, "Made in Japan" meant junk, and the term
"making out" referred to how you did on your exam.
Pizzas, McDonalds and instant coffee were unheard
of. We hit the scene when there were 5 and 10 cent
stores, where you bought things for 5 and 10 cents.
Dairy Queens sold ice cream cones for a nickel or a
dime. For one nickel you could ride a street car, make
a phone call, buy a Pepsi or enough stamps to mail
one letter and two postcards. You could buy a new
Chevy Coupe for $600, but who could afford one; a
pity, too, because gas was 11 cents a gallon.
In our day, cigarette smoking was fashionable,
grass was mowed, coke was a cold drink, and pot was
something you cooked in. Rock music was a
Grandma's lullaby, and AIDS were helpers in the
principal's office or a candy appetite suppressant.
We were certainly not before the difference
between the sexes was discovered, but we were surely
before the sex change SURVIVED! We made do with
what we had. And, we were the last generation that
was so dumb as to think you needed a husband to
have a baby! No wonder we are so confused, and
there is a generation gap today! But we have survived!
What better reason to celebrate!
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