By SCOTTSPITTAL

The Tiger of the Senate stull roars.
though now the thunder of his passing
surs no ears in the paoliical jumgle
except the faint hope of his cubs

Wayne Morse is 73. He has nchope for
future political combat. The election of
T2 defanged him He bhas not held
public office In six years. In most
Likelihood. he pever will agam

The 'vf-ec o speak oul on the i1ssoes
] The Tiger. The

senmjorily. a perpetually granted
remmder
He &idn ! need the white stickum feli-
penned “HI' My Name . Wawme
Morse ” pinned io his lapel He was
among Hes People Some were not even
born when Wayne Morse started the
first of bis M years In the Semate
Oihers had beleved throughomt his
bombastic Senate campaign and
through the jopeSome SIX VEaTs I exlle
B inday 1= 1973 They stll believe.
They are Oregon Dberals Wayne
Lane Commty Demeocratic Chair-
person Jim Konowsio spoke “He
doesn™! need an miroduction  He stands

zs Mr Lane Commnty.. Mr
Oregon . NIr Uoited States
Senaie  Sessior Wayne Morse'™

The faithiugl siood m kmee-jerk
standmg ovalion for The Senmator
sihopetied under the volive candles of
TV hghts

He thanked the precinct workers for
thewr 23d Then by verse and chapter to
an zudence who expected the service:

“1 cannot stress the impartance of the
74 elechon 1o the destiny of the

“Never in owr history have the
meﬁnp&pleevﬁ’b&nmbpctm
su:r.acmadmmmm

“This country is headed by the most
corrup! president in the history of this

Viewpoint

The Roar of The Tiger; DeFanged

Wayne Morse stood calmly in the
pulpit . His voice and gestures remained
mild compared to the punching
gestures and blistering, husky voice he
in speaking about the campaign.
did not need his fabled thunder

7. The faithful Democrats believe.
7 listen to the man, their man, the
t‘bohasbeen'lbere‘ He was not a
peon who carped on street corners and
passed leaflets and bitched at the TV

gooks on the floor of the Senate.

Some elevate him to the status of
Prophet on the Vietnam war. But the
Gdfof'rmhnvotewaslt)yearsago

'IheSemmhascamadLhehun) of
the Liberal to a retired deification—the
Totemization of Wayne Morse, if you
will

He has been chanting the litany to the
newsmedia for years. The media listen,
as the faithful listen. He is good copy—
Wayne Morse never misses the op-
portunity for a jibe.

He talked to one reporter, and as the
cold autumn wind wound around the
corner and ruffled the eyebrows curling
over the bifocals, the reporter asked the
cruel guestions.

Do people listen anymore, do the
words still have an effect? Is the
you chant heard only by those
believe? Are you becoming the elder
stateman, a fond memory?

The old man seemed not to have
heard. ‘‘Well, yes, they listen.” He went
on to talk about how he had given his
statements on Nixon’s impeachment
until 2 a.m., and had barely finished
when a man called from Boston and
said how much he appreciated Morse.

He quickly slipped into the comfort of
reaction. “Do you know you live in a
police state” as if he didn’t notice the
change in topic.

The reporter pauses to ask again, but
he left. Without a good-bye, or barely a
glance, he turned and walked out of the
Hall, off to the jungle wars.

It doesn't seem to matter if Wayne
Morse is heard anymore, or if he hears.
It doesn't matter if the Roar of the
Tiger DeFanged only serves to remind
a glance at the faded, patchwork fur.

The faithful listen. They must listen.

It is the Senator's life.

1

Spittal is an Emerald staff writer.
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NOW, ON WITH THE INVESTIGATION .

Tom Condon
Ex-USMC.
Pre-Med

Rickard M. Bircher

In the Emerald’s repart of the panel
discussion of “Nizom Now?®™” that the
Political Science Student Union sponsored
on 30 October. your reparier referred to a
source thal |1 had gquoted on using the
tactics of communism to fight com-
Angeles Times of 18 March 1961

In an editorial of 12 March, the Times
had criticized the John Birch Society for
fighting ““Communists in Communist
fashion ™’

The editorial attracted national at-
tention, probably in large part because the
then new publisher of the Times, Otis
Chandler, had recently succeeded his
father and was breaking with the reac-

tionary traditions of the Otis and Chandler

families. The next weekend, the Times
published a2 collection of letters about the
editorial, mest of them commendatory,
including one letter that in turn attracted
national attention.

The author wrote, in part, “I can well
understand how many well-intentioned
people__tend to reach the conclusion that
the omly effective way to fight (sub-
versive) organizations is to use the same
evii methods they employ... But there
could be no more dangerous fallacy. One of
the most indelible lessons of human

history is that those who adopt the doctrine

that the end justifies the means inevitably
find the means become the end.”

If the language suggests unwillingness
to break altogether with the Birchers, it
probably suited the purposes of the author,
who was preparing for a campaign in
which he accused Governor Brown of
California of being “‘soft on communism,”’
although he was also embarrassed at the
Birchers' attacks om President
Eisenhower as pro-Communist.

Certainly the sentiments were neither
original nor a firm restatement of
traditional liberalism. But the signature
made them news, according to the classic
formula of man biting dog.

It was that of Richard M. Nixon.

Earl Pomeroy
Prefessor of History




