
"lrnagine, ·t~t was once the President ofthe United States . .. In my day, 'Carter' was 
apair ofdung-smeared overalls . .. " 

the ratings; let me sho!t' you the latest 
poll. 
, I happen to know, on the basis 
of conclusive evidence, that not 
only was Jimmy Carter the worst 
President the United States ever 
suffered, but that he was a totally 
immoral hypocrite, a virtual trai­
tor, a compulsive liar, and in effect 
as big or greater a mass-murderer 
than Adolf Hitler. Show respeCt; 
he's the President. Would you re­
spect Adolf Hitler ifhe were Pres­
ident? He wasn't eleeted;Jimmy was. 
Besides, the opinion polls say 'you're 
wrong. 

There is no doubt about it; 
Jimmy Carter was asure-enough Pop­
ular Classic. Pneumonic plague, you 
see, was popular in Europe during the 
middle of the fourteenth century. Half 
the population was doing it. 

You have to cOtlsider the sensitiv­
ities of the environmentalists; they 
have a big following. Adolf Hitler 
had a bigger percentage of the 
vote in the plebiscite. 

Where is truth, the kind of 
truth that is truth if only a handful 
recognize it' as such. The' truth 
which, rejected, condem'ns whole na­
tions, even civilizations, to, extinction 
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as the price for untruthful, popular 
opinions. 

A classic is a classic if it em­
bodi,es such truth. Not just any 
truth. It must be the kind of truth 
which spans generations. It can 
not be the false truth of traditional 
sentiment. It must be more than a 
statement of truth. It must state 
truth by proving it. 

A classic is the embodiment of 
a rigorous experiencing of a prin­
ciple of discovery of truth. It is not a 
mere assertion-this or that is ever 
so. It must be a drama of Shake­
speare, the prose-drama of Cer­
vantes' Don Quixote, which oper­
ates as a Platonic dialogue does, to 
lead the audience through the ex­
perience of developing an idea 
which is a valid principle of dis­
covering truth. 

For example, the theorems of 
Euclid's geometry are not true 
classics. Firstly, they are not truth 
even in the simple sense. In truth, 
two points do not determine a 
line: rather the existence of a line 
is defmed by the intersection of 
two surfaces, and a point can be 
defmed to exist only by the inter­
section of no fewer than two lines. 

Secondly, theorems of that sort, 
even if they are valid-as Euclid's 
postulations are invalid simply be­
cause they are postulates-are not 
statements of the kinds of truth 
defming a classic. Truth of the 
form expressed by a classic is trans­
finite with respect to ordinary, par­
ticular forms of knowledge. Clas­
sical truth is a principle of discov­
ery of knowledge, applicable to a 
wide variety of situations in many 
ages. 

The function of the classic is 
not merely to communicate prin:" 
ciples of discovery, although that 
requirement is included. It must 
not only enlarge the powers of the 
mind, but must awaken the person 
to a sense of the existence of such 
powers.' It must do still more. It 
must impart to the person the sense 
that his or her identity is the con­
cluding development of such 
powers for good. 

Consequently, a calamity, 
such as the Great Depression is no 
excuse for the brushing aside of 
the classics. It is in precisely such 
periods of cultural self-doubt of a 
people that those people need the 
classics more than at any other 
time. It is then that they must be 
aroused to a sense of their devel­
oping powers to accomplish a 
general good. to find themselves 
something more than a terribly 
little person, obsessed with petty 
gratifications of hungers for such 
worthless trash as "popularity." 

I am not angry at myoId 
school chums. I am angry on their 
behalf I must be angry for their 
sake. since among the things of 
which they were foully cheated 
was the power to recognize what 
they had lost. 

Murray Gart should think 
about. that. He might come up 
with a useful article for th~ Wash­
ington Star. I hope he has some 
sense ofhow he was cheated in life 
because of the "Popular Classics. " 
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