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An Old Cuss


13 September 2004 


(Originally published on Dixieinternet.com.) 


The fight is on. My wife, bless her heart, is trying to get me to stop my cussing. "But how?" I whine. "I'm hardly even aware I'm 


cussing." She's not impressed. "Just drop the adjectives," she says. Now, you have to understand that when I reach for a cold beer, 


I generally reach for an expletive-deleted beverage. When I search for my lost keys, I search for my expletive-deleted keys.


To put it mildly, it's an old habit.


Not being entirely dim of wit, I realise that it is not a good thing to take the name of the Lord in vain (Ex. 20:7). Naturally, though, 


we all stumble in many ways (James 3:2), and it is given to us to change our ways. So off I go to change my ways.


“...Women out-swear and out-cuss 
drivers behind the wheel? Yes, indeed: 
65% vs. 58% (a highly significant 
difference statistically)."


Most cussing, it would seem, is learned. It's not as if a baby is born with a mouthful of 


handy swear words: "Where's my BLANK bottle?" So it is with me. I look back now and 


can see that most of my swearing behaviour derives from my daddy primarily, and 


from friends and acquaintances secondarily. I never heard my grandpa swear, though. 


A God-fearing man, the most I ever heard from grandpa was "Dang", which, in Okie terms, is more an intensive adverb than a cuss 


word: "That's for dang sure." Nevertheless, the realisation that my cussing comes from my own family made me also realise that, to 


the extent that the actual words are not mine, not of me, there is something false, then, that I am carrying about with me when I 


swear. This something is not essentially who I am, yet I persist in it anyway. Why?


Why do people swear? Now there's an interesting question. One thought is that people swear because of deep-rooted human 


behaviour connected with magic words, taboo, and calling upon divinities to punish their enemies. Just saying the name of the 


punishing divinity became taboo. I dont know; sounds kind of complicated to me.


Another theory is that swearing began as a form of entertainment, especially in Norse cultures. "People would show off their creative 


skills, inventing clever insults for each other, in front of an appreciative audience." (Paul Baker, http://www.ling.lancs.ac.uk, 13 


September 2004) Now there's one of the few competitive contests that I actually might win.


Yet another explanation "locates" swearing in the brain. Swear words come out spontaneously when we hit our thumbs with 


hammers because, in short, we are "wired" that way. The idea there is that we use swear words as a substitute for actual violence. 


This idea, of course, is a form of the argument from evolution, and suffers from the usual defects of that theory. If swearing, for 


example, "evolved" for a "purpose", and if by "evolve" one means, as one should, that things evolve toward something rather than 
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nothing, then the ultimate reason for swearing is left untouched, unexplained, for the larger question of "Why?" remains.


But maybe the explanation of cussing is not as important as the actual act of cussing anyway. For whatever reasons, people do 


swear. And not all of them are men. According to Leon James and Diane Nahl at DrDriving.org, "Women out-swear and out-cuss 


drivers behind the wheel? Yes, indeed: 65% vs. 58% (a highly significant difference statistically)."


Somehow, I suspect my wife wouldn't accept it if I patiently explained to her that women cuss also. The old "But honey" just 


wouldn't wash.


If we take, however, the Decalogue seriously, there is a reason, other than blind obedience, not to take the Lord's name in vain. I 


read a sermon on the subject from the Bridgewood Church (apparently even Yankees go to church):


"'Misusing God's name' is on the top 10 list of commands from God, right up there with adultery and murder. That's astonishing. 


Here's why it merits such consideration: The way we respond to a person's name can't be separated from how we respond to that 


person." (Bridgewood.org)


In other words, when I cuss, using the Lord's name to do so, my relation to my God is defined in the act itself. I dishonour not only 


God, but myself as well. As the sermon says: "Taking God seriously means taking God's name seriously. It means that we don't use 


God's name to insult, to intimidate, to impress, or impulsively." Well, amen. Even an old cuss like me can understand that simple 


moral point.


And I've finally (after many a moon) realised that my wife is right. She might not care about the relation of Norse creativity to 


cussing, or the neural locus of swearing, but she does care about the actual effect of cussing. On our family, in our lives. And, most 


important, she grasps, albeit intuitively, the moral point. My relation to my God is spelled out not only in what I do, but also in what 


I say.


So I stand convicted. As much as I am loathe to admit it, my wife is right and I am wrong. I come from a traditional, Christian, 


Southern family, where such things are frowned upon, so I must stop the cussing.


And I will.


Soon, dang it.


http://www.fireeater.org/HTML/WRITERS/MKA/MKA_2004/oldCuss_13Sep2004.htm
 (2 of 2)05-May-06 9:38:32 AM





		fireeater.org

		An Old Cuss by MacDonald King Aston








Marching in Charleston by MacDonald King Aston


Email 


Info & Archives 


MacDonald King Aston 
Fire Eater! Editor 


 


Marching in Charleston 


(Originally published on Southernrights.tk, 2004.)


In April, 1861, my cousin, Roger Atkinson Pryor, stood at the harbour in Charleston, 


looking out toward Fort Sumter. He had been given the opportunity to fire the "first shot" 


of the War, but declined. The "Mouth of the South", as he was known, had no words for a 


few minutes, for he knew that Americans had arrived at a turning point in history. Either 


the principles of constitutional federal government would prevail or a tyranny of centralised 


government would emerge.


“My friends and I had joined up with the 
44th Georgia boys, and a good bunch 
they were, putting up with me, Choctaw 
uniform, feather dangling down from my 
long hair. Though I was in good 
company. Surrounding me were hard-
core reenactors, some of them with 
unkempt beards and long hair 
themselves. They looked like yankee 
killers.”


Freedom lost, and an American empire was 


born.


Now, 143 years later, on my momma's 


birthday, 17 April 2004, I stood on the 


Battery at Charleston, also looking at Fort 


Sumter in the distance. My view, however, 


included the sight of the hired thugs of the 


empire in patrol boats with 50-calibre machine guns on their bows. Police also lined the 


streets of Charleston. "To protect and serve."


The day grew hot and sunny. About me swelled a chorus of men in gray uniforms, myself 


included, and women in period mourning dresses, large hoop skirts floating by, veils over 


their faces. Everywhere I looked I saw thousands of Confederate uniforms, battle flags, 


muskets, swords. Charleston found itself, once more, listening to the sound of Confederate 


boots marching through its streets. The flag of freedom hung from balconies and the hands 


of the spectators.


I had arrived in Charleston with my wife, Nancy, and friends: Steven Prichard (SCV) and 


Maj. Steve Bacon, (USAF). We had come to Charleston, as so many thousands of others 


had, to honour the crew of the CSS Hunley, whose remains were to be interred in 


Charleston's Magnolia Cemetery. This event was not a reenactment, but the real thing: the 


funeral of Confederate soldiers.
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The funniest moment of the day came when we arrived at the parking lot and saw 


busloads of Confederate soldiers hurling down the streets of Charleston. Now there's a 


sight I've not seen before.


“Most memorable to me, however, was a 
woman on the sidewalk who stood 
watching the procession with tears 
rolling down her face.”


Charleston itself is a beautiful city, as cities 


go. It is, above all, an unmistakeably 


Southern city. We did not get to see much of 


it, however, for the crowds were large and 


getting around was difficult. My two favorite Southern cities are Savannah and Charleston, 


and after the funeral my wife and I drove on down to Savannah to rest for a day. For my 


friends in Europe, if you get the chance to visit Dixie, make sure you stop in at Savannah 


or Charleston.


My friends and I had joined up with the 44th Georgia boys, and a good bunch they were, 


putting up with me, Choctaw uniform, feather dangling down from my long hair. Though I 


was in good company. Surrounding me were hard-core reenactors, some of them with 


unkempt beards and long hair themselves. They looked like yankee killers.


The order was finally given to commence the five-mile march from the Battery to the 


Magnolia Cemetery. My boots were hurting my feet already, and we'd barely moved. But 


the four-column battalion moved out, following thousands of Confederates in front and 


trailing thousands behind.


What struck me most about that march? The faces. The citisens of Charleston lined the 


streets, as did visitors from afar. Old, middle-aged, young, toddlers. And battle flags 


seemed to wave everywhere. I saw a black man and his young daughter both proudly 


waving the battle flag. I saw babies in strollers with battle flags dangling by them. I saw 


huge battle flags hung from houses along the way. I did not see but a couple imperial 


flags, perhaps because I was marching.


My wife kept pace, bless her heart, with the digital camera as well as the movie camera, 


snapping shots as she went and running up with water from time to time. Fortunately, I 


was marching alongside my friend, Steve Prichard, who had a canteen which he shared. 


And all of us in the 44th Georgia shared what we could with each other. It was a hot day, 


and a long march, and some dropped out along the way. No dishonour there: they tried. 


But my feet started to ache and I knew that they were bleeding beneath the leather of my 


boots. Keep marching. Ignore the pain. By God, I wasn't going to let down those fine 


Georgia boys with whom I was marching.


Sights along the way. A man in a suit holding a huge portrait of Robert E. Lee for the 


marchers to see. Many ladies who came up to us, when the column halted, to say "God 


bless you!" Most memorable to me, however, was a woman on the sidewalk who stood 


watching the procession with tears rolling down her face. It was then that I knew I had 
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done the right thing by coming to Charleston.


Before and after the funeral, I heard many negative comments about the Hunley funeral. 


The event was controlled by yankees. Battle flags would not be allowed. It was a "media 


circus" unbefitting a funeral, and so forth.


“For me, the funeral was not just for the 
brave crewmen of the Hunley, it was for 
all our Confederate kin, and for an 
America that we had lost years ago to 
empire.”


Perhaps it was all these things, but for me, 


and for thousands of others, it was more. It 


was both a solemn funeral for the eight 


crewmen of the CSS Hunley, and it was also a 


joyous recognition of our Southern heritage. 


Proof of that is the fact that not one Southern governor of the empire bothered to show up. 


Fine with me. No cowards allowed, I say. Fix bayonets.


At the Magnolia Cemetery, I shook hands with H. K. Edgerton, who stood with his battle 


flag. No time to talk, though, for the column kept marching on into the cemetery. Several 


people were intrigued by my Choctaw uniform and asked questions of me. When I told 


them that my great-grandfather(3), McKee King, Choctaw Statesman, had signed the 


Treaty of North Fork that allied the Choctaw Nation to the Confederate States of America, 


cameras came out.


Magnolia Cemetery was crowded to overflowing. A sea of Confederates, mourning women, 


photographers, TV news folk, and the platform upon which rested the remains of the 


Hunley crew. Four flagpoles with the First, Second, and Third National flags, and the Battle 


flag as well, all flying at half-mast.


A man on the platform sang "Going Home". The moment was electric. Various speakers, 


various prayers, a 21-gun cannon salute, and Taps, the mournful melody swirling over the 


cemetery.


Afterwards we disbanded and headed for our cars, took some pictures, then removed our 


boots and started applying bandages and mole skin to our feet. As we drove out of 


Charleston, hungry, tired, and hot, I knew that somewhere my Confederate kin were 


smiling down upon me, and my heart was gladdened that I had made the trip from the 


Colorado Territory to Dixie to honour them. For me, the funeral was not just for the brave 


crewmen of the Hunley, it was for all our Confederate kin, and for an America that we had 


lost years ago to empire.


Robert Lloyd said it best: "I'm an American without a country." But for one day, I had my 


country back. Down in Charleston with the 44th Georgia.


May God forever bless the South, her people, and the America of Jefferson, Washington, 


and Henry.
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City of Fallen Angels 


(Originally published on Southernrights.tk.)


What city in the American empire would you vote as most antithetical to Southern culture and values? 


Boston comes to mind, as the recent leftist "convention" proved. Perhaps New York? Chicago? 


Not even close.


I had just returned from God's Country, from a business trip in Dixie. One day's rest, and my wife, 


Nancy, and I hopped aboard a plane to Los Angeles to visit with friends and relatives. Just a four-day 


stay, nothing much...yass.


“We used to fear that Los Angeles would 
drop off into the Pacific Ocean in an 
earthquake. Now we pray for that 
earthquake.”


For those who have not been subjected to the cruel and 


unusual punishment of setting foot in the City of Fallen 


Angels, you may be tempted to think my words rather 


extreme. "Surely, LA cant be all that bad," you will say. 


Alas, even worse than you could imagine.


LA traffic jams. They are legendary, even outside the stew of misery known as Los Angeles. My wife 


and I were caught in several, even on a Sunday morning.


Caught in one of those chockablock vehicular nightmares, Nancy turned to me and said, "How do 


people live here?" 


She was serious. Why, she reasoned, would any sane person subject himeself to a life lived largely 


inside a vehicle? (And for those LA-agnostic readers, the denisens of LA spend a massive amount of 


their lives driving or sitting in their automobiles. Scary.) Why indeed?


To answer the question, one must know why the 3,694,320 citisens of LA proper, or the 10,000,000 


people who comprise "greater Los Angeles" (which, of course, begs the question of aboriginal 


"greatness") think that the Pit of Despair into which they have, apparently, been cast by an angry God, 


is worthy of the name "home".


After all, there is more to the seamy story of LA than 
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“It is, to say the least, a culture of thugs, 
by thugs and for thugs.”


traffic jams. Unrelenting smog comes to mind. The crime 


rate is staggering. The national murder rate per 100,000 


people is about 6 murders. In LA, the rate is about 17 


murders per 100,000 people. What about robbery? For 


the City of Fallen Angels, the robbery rate is about 449 per 100,000 people, more than triple the rate 


for the rest of the empire, at 146. (Source: losangeles.areaconnect.com)


But it is not the traffic jams themselves that render the city (if such an appellation could be applied to 


the place) abhorent. It is what those traffic jams imply; for what they are, in effect, is a metaphor. A 


metaphor for several millions of lives lived out in going nowhere, in living for nothing, adumbrated 


always by the secularist and politically correct propaganda that rules the lives of Los Angelenos.


Statistics reveal little. To understand LA, if one should choose that less than compelling task, you must 


understand its culture. Of course, some would argue there is no such thing as understanding the 


culture of LA, but, nonetheless, I shall make the attempt.


To begin, it is imperative to grasp that LA does not have a single culture at all. It has many different 


cultures, each of which clash with each other. There is the homosexual culture of Hollywood and the 


Silverlake District, for example. (Oh, excuse me, the "gay community": neither gay nor a community.) 


Hollywood Boulevard, where Nancy and I were treated to the sight of a real Southern Belle! Walking 


down the street in a lil' ol' white dress with a white parasol, smiling at the adoring masses.


My daughter, who was riding with us, quickly pointed out that this "Southern Belle" was a man.


Then there is the gang culture, which by now has become inextricably painted over all of LA (and 


beyond. It is, to say the least, a culture of thugs, by thugs and for thugs. A culture that preys upon 


itself as well as outsiders.


Then there is the Hispanic culture which is actually, despite what the leftist media bleat, a Mexican 


culture not a Spanish culture. This Mexican culture has its own values, which mesh not well with the 


Anglo and Asian cultures. In brief, the Mexican culture resents its have-not status, while the haves 


regard it as a source of cheap labour.


One might also mention the glaringly obvious LA "hip" culture. This one is a strange amalgam of 


privileged white kids pretending to be black, tattoo artists, "clubbers", movie-industry insiders, the 


usual desperate aspiring actors and actresses who live in the shabby little apartment dwellings on the 


numbingly bland streets of Burbank, Sherman Oaks, Studio City, and Hollywood. 


Take all the disparate cultures, shake thoroughly, and toss. Out. For what is produced from this 


slagheap of competing cultures is perhaps the most immoral, evil "culture" the world has ever seen 


(and I'm even throwing in good ol' decadent Rome in its heyday).


I wonder what the good people of Bug Tussle, Oklahoma, would think about our testosterone-laden 
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"Southern Belle" parading down its quiet streets? Or the good folks down in the little towns of 


Mississippi? Well, we pretty much know what they would think, don't we? What is fascinating, 


however, is what the LA-LAs think, for their opinion of their quaint concrete domicile is quite different 


from the Southern perspective. The LA-LAs believe that they live in the land of milk and honey, the 


golden paradise at the western edge of the land. A place where freethinkers, by God, can think and do 


what they please. A place where homosexual "marriage" is considered normal, and normal marriage 


under attack. A place where men wear dresses and women shave their heads but not their legs. As 


they say in LA, "It's all good in the hood."


Of course, there is little that is good in the hood. See the crime statistics above for one. Beyond crime, 


though, LA's real purpose in life seems to be as a perpetual engine of immorality, anti-Christian 


venom, Hollywood propaganda, and, in general, human refuse.


But you already knew that, you say. Here's what you don't know.


The flesh circus of Los Angeles is coming to your town. It may already be camped out there. For LA is, 


above all, a city of greed and power. There is no tinsel in Tinseltown. There is only the rush to wealth 


and power. All else is secondary. The word "respect" in LA does not refer to one's moral character, but 


to one's bank account (or sphere of power). Further, this culture of greed has become more important 


than the actual people promoting it. And LA exports its rank culture throughout the world, primarily 


through its media control.


It is difficult to explain to people fortunate enough never to have visited Los Angeles the blanket of 


despair that lies over the place. It is almost palpable. You see it in the faces; a kind of lost look 


encrusted beneath the hip exterior. The poverty in Hollywood, for example, would surprise outsiders. 


Down off Hollywood Boulevard and Santa Monica Boulevard are the thousands of Armenians who now 


make up yet another LA culture: Little Armenia. (The historic Hollywood Cemetery on Santa Monica 


Boulevard, where Rudolph Valentino, Cecil B. DeMille, and others like them are buried is fast overtaken 


by a sea of Armenian gravestones, with their computer-generated portraits of the decesased producing 


an eerie family-album feeling to the place.) Besides the Armenians, there are the tiny, hot apartments 


housing the desperate millions, baking in the LA smog. These make up the true face, be there one, of 


LA.


It is a city where most people never achieve wealth, though that ambition is grafted onto their psyches 


like Spanish moss onto magnolias. A city where most people never achieve fame, though that too is 


the Great Promise. A city where people live beside what once was a beautiful ocean, but now a sewage 


dump for 10,000,000 people. Keep in mind that most people can't get to the ocean anyway. Too much 


traffic. 


The South has its problems (Atlanta springs to mind), but she would do well to consider the fate of the 


City of Fallen Angels. For me, I'd choose Providence, Rhode Island, a yankee mob-ruled city, over LA 


were I forced to such doom. Why?
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Los Angeles is the city whose collective values are the most inimical to those of the South. Funnily, 


those heroic freeway warriors of LA think of the South as a quaint, little, backwards, unhip, and racist 


place located somewhere east of the San Gabriel mountains. These are the people who live in overtly 


segregated neighbourhoods, subject to the Gestapo known as the LAPD, and whose highest form of 


spirituality is an occasional visit to Forest Lawn Cemetery, with its Death-as-Disney face squinting from 


the hills of Glendale out through the smog.


Do I exxagerate? Yes and no.


Yes, I'm sure there are good people in LA. Heck, I even know some of them. But no, the place is 


openly evil, openly immoral, and ultimately tragic. Tragic? I can think of no better word for the millions 


whose lives circumscribe the ambits of Los Angeles. They live in a sea of endless asphalt, sourrounded 


by hellish consumer dreams that could never come true, with a billboard sexuality forever teasing 


them as they drive by in their air-conditioned Volvos, and the promise of a better life forever beyond 


reach, for life in LA couldn't possibly approach "good", let alone "better".


We used to fear that Los Angeles would drop off into the Pacific Ocean in an earthquake. Now we pray 


for that earthquake.


So, good citisens of Bug Tussle, Oklahoma and Grenada, Mississppi, enjoy your despised status as 


inferiors to those Enlightened Few in the City of Lost Angels. At least you don't have men in dresses 


strutting down Main Street.


And your God is not Mammon. 
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Natura Bestiae: Fun With Leftists


9 August 2004 


Leftists have an unusual psychic “tic” that surfaces when asked a direct question: They can't do it. You’ve seen it many times on the 


news. A prominent leftist (comically disguised as a "liberal") comes for an interview, the interviewer asks a relatively simple 


question, and the Lefty starts talking about some completely unrelated topic. For example.


"The inability to answer a simple 
question because the answer is located 
“out there” is more than just a psychic 
tic; it is a form of lying (because the truth 
is readily accessible)."


Host: “So, Mr Lefty, do you believe that the war in Iraq is, in fact, a war, given that it 


was never declared as such by the Congress?” 


Lefty Lou“Well, when you look at the history of American transgressions overseas, you 


can clearly see the tendency, in some places, to avoid the kind of democracy we have 


here in America...” 


Host: “So, is the conflict in Iraq a war?”


Lefty Lou: “I think the overriding question is what our aims are in Iraq. Are we truly bringing democracy to the people of Iraq, or 


are we...” 


Host: “OK. Never mind. Let me try another approach. You say that we have democracy in America. Do we?” 


Lefty Lou: “Well, now, to be sure, there are many abuses of democracy by the right-wingers, and we need to work on correcting 


those abuses, because....” 


Host: “What I mean, sir, is this. Is America a democracy or a republic? 


Lefty Lou: “At the end of the day, does it matter what we call ourselves? The democratic impulse is the thing, and what we need to 


do...” 


Host: “Time for a break. Stay with us.” 


O the humanity of it all. 


Why, do leftists have such a difficult time answering a simple question? 


The answer lies in the nature of the beast. Leftists are, by definition, people who believe that institutions are the answer to social 
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problems. (Folks on the right generally make an equally poor choice in believing that the individual is the locus of all social ill or 


beneficence.) Because leftists believe so strongly in the power of institutions to affect culture, they tend to find the locus of all truth 


“out there”, that is, beyond them. For leftists, truth is not something inside themselves, it is “out there”. Poverty a problem? The 


blame must lie at the feet of government and, naturally, the cure must be found in erecting some new institution to guide us all to 


the Promised Land. A Poverty Agency perhaps? 


In short, leftists are moral relativists, never locating morality or immorality in individual human beings, but in the larger “cultural 


environment” in which those human beings live. Naturally, if you believe that such a “culture” is the answer to all problems and the 


recourse to all questions, then a simple question, asked directly of one individual human being, becomes problematic.


“Do you believe in abortion, the right to kill unborn children?"


“Well, that’s a complicated issue when you stop to consider the impact it has both on a woman’s right to choose and the larger 


context...blah, blah, woof, woof.” 


A leftist will almost always go for the “larger context”, the institutional answer, the “big cultural picture”, ad nauseam. 


Now all this is interesting, but there is more. The inability to answer a simple question because the answer is located “out there” is 


more than just a psychic tic; it is a form of lying (because the truth is readily accessible). It is an attempt to deny that all human 


discourse ultimately traces itself back to a human being, and not to an institution (which, by definition, is a collection of human 


beings). More specifically, it is a type of lie that chooses to ignore evil. Once again, evil is a proposition sitting somewhere “out 


there”. People aren’t inherently evil says Lefty Lou, it’s just their upbringing. Perhaps they were raised in a dysfunctional family. 


Perhaps they “physically challenged” as youngsters.


Unfortunately for Lefty Lou, there is nothing, nothing at all, located “out there”. All human experience traces itself to experience 


itself. And all experience is owned by human beings, not by institutions. In other words, there is no such thing as experience that 


lies outside human beings. (If there were, we would never know it anyway.) Because Lefty Lou denies the primacy of individual 


experience, he is forever looking for an aggregate cause upon which to hang the hat of explanation. All of this is similar to the way 


physicists attempt to locate "explanation" in, for example, atoms. Atomic theory, though useful for blowing things up, can never 


causally explain even the simplest of human concepts (because "cause" is always an experientially determined concept itself). 


Now take the opposite of Lefty Lou. Take a standard rightist answer to the question of abortion. 


“Is abortion wrong?” 


“Yes, abortion is killing children, and killing children is wrong. It is, in fact, murder.” 


Why is the rightist able to answer the question directly, while ol’ Lefty is still searching for an institution to match up with the 


question? The answer is fairly simple. The rightist believes in individual responsibility (or, in philosophical terms, in the experience of 


the individual). For him, there is no shadowy institution, no collective of any sort, that could possibly answer what only a person can 


answer. 


Dont believe me? Try it yourself. Find yourself a Lefty first. It’s easy to do. They’re the ones with the hugely concerned look on their 


faces, the ones with the milk of human kindness souring on their collective chins. Now ask this Lefty a simple question and watch 
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what you get in reply. 


Conversely, here’s how a rightist (and I’m not fond of using terminology from the French Revolution, by the way) would speak in the 


short interview given above: 


Host: “So, Righty-O, do you believe that the war in Iraq is, in fact, a war, given that it was never declared as such by the 


Congress?” 


Righty-O: “No. Only Congress has the power to declare a war, and Congress has not done so.” 


Host: “So, the conflict in Iraq is not a war.” 


Righty-O: “No.” 


Host: “OK. Let me ask what I asked Lefty Lou. Given that America seems interested in spreading democracy throughout the world, 


do we in America have a democracy ourselves?” 


Righty-O: “No. We have a republic.”


Host: “Right. Let me get your views on abortion, if I may. Do you believe that abortion is murder, as some people say, or that it is 


the right of women to choose what happens to their bodies?”


Righty-O: “Abortion is murder. Specifically, infanticide.” 


Host: “What about a woman’s right to choose?” 


Righty-O: “It is a right that does not exist. We do not give murderers the right to choose freedom. We do not give rapists the right 


to continue raping those same women’s’ bodies. Similarly, we should not give women (or men) the “right” to kill babies.” 


Host: “Definitely time for a break. Stay with us.” 


The terms “Left” and “Right”, as applied to political discourse, are inadequate. Perhaps better terms would reflect the tendencies of 


adherents to cling either to the collectivist (the institutional) or the individualist approaches. Whom we call “leftists” cling to a 


collective understanding of reality. Whom we call “rightists” cling to an individualist understanding of reality. Both are wrong. (And 


perhaps that is the reason why, in the empire, Democrats and Republicans are so similar in their agendas, notwithstanding how they 


achieve those agendas.) Reality, whatever that term may encompass, does not lie exclusively in either the collective or the 


individual. The closest to the truth we can get is that reality lies in the interaction between the many and the one (as the Greeks 


would have put it), or between the collective and the individual. 


But I regress. 


The next time you have the bad fortune to endure a collectivist (Lefty Lou), you will know that the reason he can't answer a simple 


question is because all answers lie “out there” in the Great Collective Beyond.


Which leads to the conundrum: How is it that a leftist is able to tie his shoes in the mornings?
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Nothing Lost: By The River Jordan 


(Originally published on Southernrights.tk, 2004.) 


"Then, with a trembling hand, the great preacher leads this young man down 


into the water, lowers him beneath the wave, and lifts him up again. He walks 


out. He kneels down upon the shore, and lifts his eyes and his hands toward 


heaven in prayer. While the people gaze and wonder, they hear a sound in 


the sky. They look up. There comes down, with the movements of a dove, 


white and beautiful, the Spirit of the great God. It rests upon the young 


man's head, and enters into him; and the sound they heard was the voice of 


the eternal God, breaking the silence of the heavens that had not been 


broken since that day of Mt. Sinai. The voice proclaims, "This is my Son, the 


Beloved, in whom I am well pleased." And thus, on the banks of that same 


river, where it had opened for Joshua's army, where it had opened for the 


prophets, there under the shadow of Mt. Nebo, the heavens were opened, 


and the great God makes known to the listening world that the son of Mary is 


His Son, and introduces in a grand and wondrous way the world's Redeemer. 


This was the last and the crowning glory of the river Jordan. And are not 


these enough to make it the famous river that it is?" (J. V. McGarvey, in A. B. 


Maston, ed., The Gospel Preacher: A Book of Sermons by Various Writers, 


1894.)


How often have you heard the phrase "lost cause", referring to the military defeat of the 


South in the 19th century? In its modern incarnation, the phrase is often tied to the 


flippant yankee "get over it", meaning, presumably, that Southrons have an obligation to 


somehow and mysteriously forget the past.


When I go to work out at the local gym, I hang my battle flag towel (heh) over my locker. 


Recently, I heard a man mutter, "What's with the Confederate flag in here? Get over it." 


Fortunately for this particular variety of ignorant yankee imbecile, I was showering (singing 


Dixie, of course), and wasn't about to run out naked, dripping water and spouting history 


at the slug. But it got me to thinking.
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“Wake up, little yankee children. It is not 
my "Cause" that is lost. It is you who are 
lost.”


What exactly is lost? What exactly do we 


"need to get over"?


Materially, of course, much was lost, as my 


family proves. Like many other Southern 


families, my family lost their land and property, in our case forcing my kin to move up 


from Mississippi into Arkansas and the Indian Territory.


Then too, the sheer number of human lives wasted and destroyed by Lincoln's murderous 


power grab saddens the heart of any Christian man or woman. (Cant speak for Buddhists, 


Taoists, or any other ists out there.) Such a loss is almost unthinkable. A generation of 


young men forever gone, with all their hopes and promise with them.


And who were these men but simply men fighting for freedom, for home, and for God? I 


have always admired the sentiments expressed by H. L. Mencken's observation on the 


propaganda our children know as the Gettysburg Address:


"The Gettysburg speech was at once the shortest and the most famous 


oration in American history...the highest emotion reduced to a few poetical 


phrases. Lincoln himself never even remotely approached it. It is genuinely 


stupendous. But let us not forget that it is poetry, not logic; beauty, not 


sense. Think of the argument in it. Put it into the cold words of everyday. The 


doctrine is simply this: that the Union soldiers who died at Gettysburg 


sacrificed their lives to the cause of self-determination – that government of 


the people, by the people, for the people, should not perish from the earth. It 


is difficult to imagine anything more untrue. The Union soldiers in the battle 


actually fought against self-determination; it was the Confederates who 


fought for the right of their people to govern themselves."


These men of the Confederate States of America left their homes, their wives, their 


brothers, and their children, to fight for, as Mencken put it, "the right of the their people to 


govern themselves." What they lost was not a "cause", however useful the expression is at 


times, for they never went out to fight for a "cause", but for real ends, like family, like 


home, like the Constitution of the original Republic we once called America. 


“Go ahead and call it moonlight and 
magnolia. I'll take that moonlight and 
that magnolia, and the love of the God 
who created both, over your worthless 
empire any day.”


Most wars are fought for money and power. 


The War for Southern Independence is, I 


believe, a notable exception. This was a war 


fought for truly spiritual reasons: God-given 


and inalienable rights. Perhaps the fact that 


the War for Southern Independence is the most celebrated of all wars stems from its highly 


moral basis. After all, how many people dress up to reenact the War of 1812? Or the 


Spanish-American war? Even World War II pales, in terms of the sheer volume of literature 
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for one, compared to THE War.


I say that these men, these Christian warriors (and yes, I know the glib laughter that 


phrase will provoke among the leftists), lost nothing. Nothing at all. 


"Truly I say to you, there is no one who has left house or wife or brothers or 


parents or children, for the sake of the kingdom of God, who shall not receive 


many times as much at this time and in the ages to come, eternal 


life." (Luke: 29-30)


How apt these words, spoken by Jesus the Christ to his disciple, Peter. Our Confederate 


dead, those who left their homes, wives, brothers, parents, and children, could not 


possibly have lost a thing. Why? Because he who fights God's fight can not possibly lose. 


And is not freedom, the love of family, and the love of God truly God's fight? Of course it 


is. Only the godless would gainsay the point.


We, on the other hand, their descendants, their admirers, have lost much. Gone is the 


American Republic of Washington, Jefferson, Madison, and Henry. Ushered in is the IRS, 


the FBI, the CIA, and all the acronymic horde whose existence spells centralised power.


The biggest losers, ironically, are the yankees themselves. I hear their whining daily in the 


sorry confabulation of what we call the media. "The Patriot Act! What shall we do?", comes 


their moaning. "We're over taxed, over worked. Big government on our backs."


No kidding, little yankee children. 


This is what happens when you take something holy, like the original American Republic, 


and reduce it to ashes to save it from being reduced to ashes. This is what happens when 


you use violence to force a "Union" upon people who do not want union with you. This is 


what happens when you deify a monster like Lincoln. Do you really think that God has 


overlooked that unholy of men whose equally monstrous statue is housed in, of all things, 


a pagan temple? (Love that irony as much as I love Greek architecture.)


Wake up, little yankee children. 


It is not my "Cause" that is lost. It is you who are lost. Any man or woman who truly 


understands the reasons why an entire generation of young men gave their lives for the 


flag upon which your secular feet tread knows also that the sacrifice of that generation did 


not go unnoticed by the Lord God.


No, it is you who have lost all. You have traded your freedom and the dream that was 


America for the baubles of greed and empire. Enjoy them while you can. If you can.


As for our Confederate dead, they sleep in a green place far from your grinning yankee 


empire. Far from lost, they are found. Far from forgotten, they are revered. By the river 
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Jordan they kneel, these sons of God, His beloved, in whom He must be well pleased.


My "Cause" is not lost, and you dont even have a cause worthy of the word itself. I, the 


descendant of many a Confederate soldier, both of European and Indian descent, still 


believe in freedom, in family, and in a God whom you have abandoned to the worship of 


your materialist trinkets. 


Go ahead and call it moonlight and magnolia. I'll take that moonlight and that magnolia, 


and the love of the God who created both, over your worthless empire any day.


And I'm not "getting over" anything, except, I pray, the river Jordan.
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A Conversation with MacDonald King Aston & Bazz Childress


December, 2003 


(The following article comprises an email conversation between Mr Bazz Childress and MacDonald King Aston, December of 2003. The conversation 
has, as its context, the article, Defining the Future, by MKA.)


Dear Mr. Childress, 


 
I have read your essay below with great interest. Obviously, you cover quite a bit of ground; therefore, please allow me to respond 


interlinearly. By the way, I have received several thoughtful responses to the Defining the Future piece, and I'm placing them up on 


the Colorado League of the South website as an ongoing debate and refinement of the position. I would be honoured if you would 


permit me to place your essay there. In the meantime, please excuse any typos; I was more interested in responding than in 


grammar (though I love grammar!). 


MacDonald King Aston 


 
 
Dear Mr. Aston, 


 
Re: Defining the Future [I have a much longer version (unfinished) of this if you're 


interested] Would love to hear your thoughts on the below: 


 
MKA Yes, I'd like to read the longer version, if you wouldn't mind. 


 
BDC I read your post [Defining the Future] with much interest.  I 


also have been concerned by some of the recent airing of division 


within our ranks. As usual, I find myself disagreeing to some degree with nearly everyone. Even so I must 


commend you on your very insightful comments. Along with you, I also am perversely optimistic. I am so for the 


following reason. Until and unless "The Southern Movement" actually becomes a viable vehicle for meaningful dissent from the 


prevailing wisdom (or the vehicle of actual political separation from the source of that prevailing wisdom), the "threat" such 


represents to that source (the philosophical foundation of our current government), can be managed by the typical epithets.  Those 


epithets are: Reactionaries, radicals, extremists, racists, gap-toothed throwbacks, traitors, et al. 


 
MKA Which brings up a point I've thought about a little, namely, the heavy reliance upon taxonomy to control people. How many 


articles have I read in which the author dismisses Southern symbolism or polity with a flip, "Oh, but they're just a bunch of racists"? 


It is this reliance upon classifying folks, usually negatively, that promotes a cheap form of political intimidation. ("Why, no, I'm not a 


racist...") Further, it is this classifying tendency that leads me to believe that folks, and especially young folks, need to be educated 


about the power and meaning of classification (which in ancient Greece was simply a part of the "Ars Rhetorica", the first system of 


collegiate learning). Once one knows how one is being classified, then one knows how one is being controlled. 


 
BDC And one must know words and their proper meaning to be able to communicate at all; hence my perhaps weak attempt to 


bring up the sense(s) in which the term racism is used.  Most folks don't like being called nasty names. I believe such folks also 


know, on some intuitive level, that if Southern political influence makes any more gains, particularly if those gains are toward 


actually re-creating what you describe as the "Constitutional Republic that our forefathers created upon this continent", those 


attacks will not only include name calling, but actual intimidation. 


 
MKA I missed your reason for being optimistic. Perhaps you could clarify? My own reason is fairly simple. God will have the truth, at 
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least eventually. As my friend, Robert Lloyd, says, we are fighting for our children's future. 


 
BDC Amen—that is my precise reason! The Mike Tuggle article, about which several folks have already commented, about the 


attempts to associate a recent incidence of violence in South Carolina (interestingly by transplanted New Englanders, surprise, 


surprise), with the Southern Nationalist movement, is indeed important for the precise reason that it may presage the development 


of that real intimidation. I would argue, in fact, that in some respects such has already begun and would cite the many instances of 


firings and mistreatment of individuals who display Southern symbols by their employers of which many of us are aware through the 


SHNV newsletter, Aw Shucks, Dixienet and Dixie Daily News web sites. 


 
MKA The intimidation of which you speak has indeed begun. But I fear that many in the Southern movement will be taken by 


surprise by a modern equivalent of Ft. Sumter. That is, the empire will, when sufficiently threatened, create a violent and splashy 


event that will, in one fell swoop, silence the Southern movement (for a while). For this reason, I believe it important that we keep 


our guard up against just such an event. We should expect it, not be surprised by it. It will come. And because it will come, we 


should take steps ahead of time to educate people that a prepared attack upon our culture is in the works and we know it. A 


subject, perhaps, for another essay however. 


 
BDC Indeed, I have been speaking of this precise point to some of my coworkers.  As one of Kennedy's advisors said when the Viet 


Cong blew up the Pleiku airfield, 'This is where we can hop on the train' — but really, the way things are going—any excuse might 


do........So those folks who don't like to be called names, one might presume, certainly wouldn't want to suffer such real 


harassment. And make no mistake, as the Southern Nationalist Movement gains strength, that real intimidating harassment will 


come, if it has not already begun and if it has already begun as I argue above, it will intensify. Indeed, all the name calling and lies 


about the South have intensified precisely because the South has already re-gained a huge amount of political influence (evidenced 


by the sudden great interest in seeking "The Southern Vote"), hence those attacks.  (Recall that the program of hypocritically 


attacking the South, [Jefferson called it the 'Whig party trick'], began exactly because the South at the time, roughly 1820, was the 


major influence on the US government—an influence which prevented New England from obtaining its special interest government). 


If my argument is accurate, my perverse optimism is put into context. We are becoming that "threat". (As an example, the Lew 


Rockwell website is far and away the most read "conservative" website on the Internet and their very Southern friendly positions on 


issues have been attacked from all directions of the "US Empire"). As Southern Nationalist sentiment's political influence gains in 


strength, so will the opposition. The attacks coming from that opposition then become the gauge by which our "activist" efforts can 


be measured and also represents the dynamic driving the "activists" and "non activists" apart. 


 
MKA I think I see your optimism better now. I would only add the warning about the "prepared attack" to come. The empire is 


historically quite good at such attacks, which serve to solidify its power and position. I think it would be a good thing if a number of 


thoughtful Southerners could start writing in advance about such an attack. That way there would be a record of truth when the 


"attack" arrives. 


 
BDC Good idea—plenty of examples available—the lead up to every war the US has fought, for instance.  It is the dynamic 


described above that is accomplishing the "polarization and shake out" of which you speak. Such a developing storm must be 


unsettling to folks who, as you describe, simply "want the empire to treat the South better."  I have become convinced that such is 


a vain hope. The US government as it is currently founded is not going to reform itself. The miserable failure of the "Republican 


Revolution of 1994" should be sufficient proof in and of itself, but particularly when coupled to the behavior of the first Republican 


president (Bush II or as I call him, Lincoln, Jr.) after 1994 and his taking the US big business commercial interests and Jacobin 


political program global against the worst possible enemy to attempt to do so. Indeed, I believe that future general elections are 


going to make the 2000 election look like a love fest in comparison.
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BDC: “...all bribes are an inverted threat.”


 
 
MKA I agree, and it should be interesting to see how it all happens. As the 2000 


election showed, the empire is already deeply divided. I see no evidence to support the 


thesis that the division will not increase. Instead, the political sphere should, if I am 


correct, become more and more nasty. And, since there is no separating the political from the social sphere, one could expect a 


dramatic "taking of sides" at some point. Even folks in the New England states are starting to wake up a bit. How many people in 


Massachusetts really support, for example, "gay marriage"? Well, it has arrived in that state. If you recall, I pointed out that this 


polarisation will be a positive good, in that it will clearly delineate one's stand. Here in Colorado, for example, there is an open civil 


war in the Colorado SCV, with those who (vaguely) support the empire arrayed against those who support the South and the 


American constitutional republic. 


 
BDC I would also offer the reaction to Howard Dean's comments about wanting the votes of those who have Confederate Flags "in" 


their trucks as an example of how contentious and dishonest future elections will get. 


 
MKA And now Dean declares that he will talk about religion in the South.  How transparent. 


 
BDC In fact, we should all be grateful for the opportunity Dean's comments have provided to clearly see how non-Southerners and 


some Southerners still view the South.  If any of "the non-activists" doubted it before, the general reaction to Dean's comments 


should convince any such that the rest of the country believes that race is still the preeminent concern of Southerners and we are 


itching to return to the days of segregation and Jim Crow laws. They evidently believe that the continued display of Southern 


symbols and pride in the South's history and "otherness", risks causing such retrograde and backward thinking to rise again. They 


profess not to understand how anyone would want to display "such a divisive symbol" which represents "opposition to Civil Rights", 


particularly because the devotion to that racist stance is preventing the poor white (and still backward) portion of the South, from 


enjoying the material fruits of the American System. The message is: lay all that down and we'll see to it that you are showered 


with the appropriate material rewards. (In other words, a bribe is being offered. And as an aside, all bribes are an inverted threat). 


 
MKA Interestingly, one rarely hears criticism of the whole "Civil Rights" mantra emanating from the empire. All necessary "civil 


rights" were already granted under the Constitution. The illegal 14th Amendment simply conferred those existing rights upon blacks 


(while creating the "American citizen" at the same time).  It is, I would argue, high time that the Southern movement take head on 


the race issue. Not merely to dispute it, but to define it. Who defines,controls. Somehow, the notion of "race" has become conflated 


with "culture", and few there are who point that out. In the Southern movement, most responses are defensive. I argue that we 


should go on the offensive and separate "race" from "culture" once and for all.


MKA: “Who defines,controls”


 
 
BDC None of the above should surprise. What is disappointing, is the reaction of far too many 


connected with the "establishment" (with the exception of a few—Wes Pruden's, Senior Editor 


of the Washington Times, 7 Nov 2003 editorial)— Southerners who would like the elites to 


have a positive view of them have revealed in their reactions the extent of the success of the nearly two-century-old propaganda 


campaign waged against the South. Those reactions remind me of nothing if not a phenomenon that has been named "the 


Stockholm Syndrome". That syndrome purports the tendency of long-held hostages or kidnap victims over time to become 


sympathetic toward the opinions of their captors. 


 
MKA This is one your more cogent points. The extent of the propaganda is truly amazing. And, like race, it must be taken on 


directly. We are in need of someone to map that propaganda; to show its face in its entirety. We may be seeing some of that 
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propaganda crumbling of late, with the Church of Lincoln on the run at last. 


 
BDC I would offer the comments of three Southern politicos as example, namely retired General Wes Clark from Arkansas, Senator 


John Edwards of North Carolina, and retiring Senator Zell Miller from Georgia. All three have revealed their reflexive Southern roots 


by basically saying, 'We don't need a northerner to tell us how to think'.  Each then though have immediately launched into what 


would be a hilarious, were it not so tragic, further reaction that demonstrates they indeed have adopted views that conform to what 


our captors think. I summarize that further reaction (and they seem to represent the majority reaction of those beholden to the 


existing power elite to date) thus:


"Mr. Dean—your Confederate flag comment stereotypes us Southerners. We sophisticated Southerners don't fly the 


flag any longer. We're not poor or backward. We want all the fruits of the American System just as you do and are 


willing to admit that the South was wrong to start a war to keep slavery and maintain white supremacy. We have 


repented of those sins. Why, we now even elect black people to public office!  Today, you have nothing to fear from the 


South's rapidly increasing political clout. All you have done by pandering to that small, irrelevant group of gap-toothed, 


redneck, truck-driving, flag-waving, racist element among us, with whom we have to suffer, is to give them a 


legitimacy they don't deserve and prolong the day when we will have been able to cast them into the dustbin of 


history'"


In other words, the current leadership of the South, at least insofar as they would agree with the three mentioned above, has 


essentially surrendered by accepting the New England version of the history of this country. Indeed, in today's America the demand 


is: accept our view and be rewarded—resist and be castigated. Like victims, our current leaders have chosen reward over castigation.


Their followers are not far behind in choosing likewise (the non-activists?). It is difficult to judge whether this choice is based on 


honest opinion (after all it is possible to really believe, out of historical and philosophical ignorance, the 100+ year-old propaganda 


we've been fed), fear of rocking the boat, hopelessness, or the inability to see how the deliberate, unprincipled decision to play the 


race game, used so long to establish and maintain the authority and legitimacy of the US government as it currently exists, plays 


itself out. My suspicion is that it is the latter. I have that suspicion because of the political utility, given by that false view of US 


history, that attacks on the South for being "anti American" have long provided, and the castigating intimidation it provides to make 


their opponents cower in the face of presumed superior morality and justice. 


 
MKA Part of the mapping of the propaganda effort would show that Southerners (and Southern Nationalists) have been more "pro-


American" than any other group in the empire. Even to this day, I am often forced to remind people that secession and its 


consequences are, as others have already stated, American to the core. 


 
BDC Professional militaries have difficult "rites of passage" events precisely due to the dynamic I'm trying to identify. In combat, 


most human beings want to find a safe spot away from the storm of supersonic metal flying overhead. Real leaders know that 


seeking such is a false haven and that ultimate destruction will inevitably come if that storm is not faced and overcome—and they 


know that there will be casualties from that facing undertaken to avoid utter annihilation. The analog to those soldiers who want to 


find that safe haven in the context of the Southern Movement are those who seem to believe that we could obtain such 'better 


treatment of the South' if we could just find the forum of sufficient scope where the truth can be explained in such a rationally 


compelling manner that intellectual assent to the correctness of our analysis of the matter would occur. 


 
That result is simply not going to come. It is not going to come because our opponents are not intellectually honest and our 


Southern political leaders (as discussed above) are going to have to be led and not followed, because they've caved in to the 


prevailing false wisdom. 
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MKA I heartily agree with that last statement. The Southern movement is, it seems, in need of a Great Voice to refute the pseudo-


morality of the empire. That Voice has not yet appeared to my knowledge. 


 
BDC As has been the case about governments throughout human history, those who dominate the US government today are 


interested in holding power—the big business commercial side of the equation due to greed—the social utopians due to their true 


belief and utter devotion to their secular religion. Neither will voluntarily accede to the constraining of the power put into the hands 


of the federal government through their 140-year-old cooperation, hence my prediction that future elections are going to be ever 


more contentious, because however imperfectly and slowly (the Lew Rockwell website already cited being an example and the 


recent California recall election spectacle possibly another), folks are becoming aware of the fact that something (they're not quite 


sure what) is wrong. (The blockbuster success of the Lord of the Rings movies may have something to do with the sense that 


something is wrong. See Tolkien and Power and Tolkien's Libertarian Vision). 


 
MKA I had been thinking about the ramifications of the success of the Tolkien movies. Remember that Tolkien, like C.S. Lewis, was 


a professor of Classics (philology) as well as a Christian. In Tolkien's words:


"The Lord of the Rings is of course a fundamentally religious and Catholic work; unconsciously so at first but 


consciously in the revision. I have cut out practically all references to anything like 'religion,' to cults and practices in 


the imaginary world. For the religious element is absorbed into the story and the symbolism. However that is very 


clumsily put, and sounds more self-important than I feel. I should chiefly be grateful for having been brought up since I 


was eight in a faith that has nourished me and taught me all the little that I know..." 


There is little doubt that the Tolkien Trilogy is a work whose central thesis concerns the battle between Good and Evil, which, as you 


know, goes directly against the secularist "mainstream" of the empire which insists that both Good and Evil are relativistic notions, 


with Evil trotted out as an "absence of good". 


 
BDC I have a little different take on the matter that we can discuss subsequently perhaps. Have you seen The Last Samurai—


remarkably similar as to theme, which is my different take—to wit: Power, its legitimacy and its exercise (which in practical terms is 


where good and evil clash). But to continue, they feel something is wrong, because the social utopians, whose philosophy has 


become the national religion and has been swallowed almost entirely by our entire political leadership, I believe, have overreached. 


Recall that nearly 2000 years ago, Roman imperial persecution of Christianity actually strengthened the young religion's growth and 


that new religion became an important component, eventually, of the downfall of at least the western half of that empire. Likewise, 


the overreach of which I speak (the renewed attacks on the South being part of same), is strengthening that sense that something 


is wrong.  It seems to me that it is our job to explain what is wrong. To be able to do that accurately, we ourselves have got to 


better understand and be able to communicate that understanding much better than we are able to do at the moment. 


 
MKA THe Roman persecution of Christianity, however, took a different form than many of the other Roman persecutions. Keep in 


mind that Christianity had a strong impetus from upper-class Romans, particularly women. Christianity offered people a worldview 


(among other things) against which the sterility of the imperial dogma could easily be contrasted. I point out this fact because many 


believe, falsely, in my opinion, that Christianity owed its success almost entirely to persecution. I would argue that Christianity in 


the Roman Empire owed its success to its central message, and that the persecution simply strengthened that message.  


 
BDC Yes, yes, yes exactly, which is why I said strengthened rather than founded, or engendered.  My wife and I just took a 


University of Kentucky Honors Program class through her employer, Lexington Theological Seminary, that was very interesting 


regarding the above. Likewise the overreach of which I speak I believe will strengthen what remains of those of us who oppose the 
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Jacobins.  


 
MKA The implications for us are clear: We must have a central message, and that message must be clear and unmistakable in its 


entirety. What we have in the meantime (during the "shake-out") is a congeries of conflicting messages about the South and its 


meaning for the future. Reading the posts of late on the Demastus list, it is clear to me, for example, that many in the Southern 


movement are near to sacrificing the dominant role of the Judaeo-Christian background of European and hence American culture.


While it is true that the South housed a true "diversity" of religions and opinions, that "diversity" was overshadowed at all times by 


that Judaeo-Christian background. My own kin in the Choctaw Nation adopted Christianity very quickly, and today there is, in some 


quarters, animosity against Choctaw who reject the "old ways" (whatever they were). 


 
BDC To arrive at that better understanding we ourselves must get educated about matters of religion and the modern controversies 


about same due to the following: Religious perceptions (that reflect the set of beliefs that define what a people believe to be 


ultimately important and therefore foundational in answering the age-old and unavoidable questions: What is reality? What are 


human beings?  And what is the job of humans in that reality?) Religious perceptions [the Gnosticism of a particular people] then 


found culture (that "system of sentiments" from which grow the particular ways in which a particular people behave toward and with 


one another and other peoples). 


 
MKA I find your reference to Gnosticism fascinating, though I dont quite understand how you are using it here. As you know, 


Gnosticism, as an historical movement, was a Hydra-headed beast, taking many forms, many flavours. At the heart of all Gnostic 


systems, however, was the notion that there were some (few) who simply knew God and did not need belief in Him. A startling point 


of view which, of course, led to immediate persecution for the Gnostics. 


 
BDC Perhaps I'm inventing my own usage :-), but the fact that Gnostics were multifaceted is why I chose the term. More below 


regarding the Greeks' having several words for knowledge (Gnosis being one). Those sentiments and behaviors found legal systems 


(where such get codified). This progression is simply unavoidable. Those who argue that we've got to "get religion out of politics" 


are arguing for the impossible.  It's akin to arguing that we humans have got to find a way to breath without an atmosphere. (I 


hope that the preceding comments make clearer the importance of Frank Connor's SHNV post some time ago concerning the book 


he cited arguing that changing understanding requires changing culture—changing culture requires changing religion; although 


Frank makes the error of associating culture with race—more below.) 


 
MKA See? There is the conflation of which I spoke: mistaking race with culture. 


 
BDC We've also got to find a way to separate the idea that culture (the acquisition of those religious perceptions and system of 


sentiments) is somehow associated with skin color or ethnicity. While it is true that Western Civilization produced the development 


of that Southern creation of ordered liberty (that Constitutional Republic of which you speak) and that the skin color of those 


producing same was white, I believe it to be an error in logic to connect the founding source(s) of that civilization to white skin 


color. The best example of a similar error in logic is when children come to believe when they see the leaves blowing on trees and 


feel the wind on their faces that the movement of the leaves is creating the wind, rather than the other way around. The fact that 


Western Civilization was largely the creation of people with white skin color is a matter of the progression of human history up 


against planetary geography. I obviously can't make the whole of my case here for my slant on that story, but let me offer the 


following cryptic (to arouse curiosity) comments: Had the horse not been available to the pastoral peoples of the Asian Steppes and 


less available to the Romans (hence their creation of their military road system, because they were infantry-heavy), coupled with 


the Chinese stifling the development of their commercial classes around AD 1100, the world would be dominated by yellow-skinned 


and dark-skinned peoples, and the modern world dominated by secularism would simply not exist. (And as an aside, if we who 


believe that modern secular, scientific materialist thinking is soul killing are correct, shouldn't we be upset, if we connect the 
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development of same to skin color, with the white-skinned folks whose increasing dominance of the world scene after AD 1100 led 


to that soul killing result?) 


 
MKA In short, you are arguing what I argue (if I got my argufying aright), that race and culture have become mistakenly conflated. 


It is, as I have said, high time that we took the offensive on the issue. 


 
BDC I am attempting to argue, in my arcane way, that skin color and ethnicity have nothing necessarily to do with the development 


of the cultural components that would be the foundation for the kind of society in which one might want to live. The degree to which 


we have allowed that error in logic to mislead is precisely the soil in which the seeds of the destruction of such a society grew up 


into the green plant of the issues of slavery and race as political weapons used as tools for its destruction. I am of course referring 


to Jacobinism, the product of Jean Jacques Rousseau's modern Romanticism—Overview of Rousseau.  That destruction has gotten so 


nearly complete that it has become our atmosphere and I believe is the reason that the non-activists cannot see clearly how their 


answers to some of these issues are shaped by that secular religion and not by those of the religion (Christianity) without whose 


existence and influence, the world in which we live today (at least the aspects that are healthy) would simply not be possible (and 


which is why the founders of our country believed they had to and were setting the foundation of the US government (the 


codification of religion and culture of which I spoke above) on it. Everyone is arguing about precisely that point—but without deep 


thought about its real significance and complexion. I have attached a file that might add a little more to this thought. 


 
MKA Thus the Ten Commandments brouhaha in Alabama. The truth becomes the Lie and the Lie is fed in buckets. The Constitution 


states quite clearly the limits of federal intervention in the States' rights to define their religious environment. But the media treat 


the issue as if there were two sides. There are not. Either the law of the land is based on some morality or there is no law of the 


land, and the law of the land in Alabama (and every other state) is based on the Judaeo-Christian ethos upon which America was 


founded. 


 
BDC And that is the fundamental intellectual dishonesty. The social utopians want us to believe that they have a replacement for 


that progression of religion to culture to law. In fact, because they view that equation has having yielded by its very nature the sorry 


record of human mistreatment of one another, they define it as inherently racist, and in fact it is, if one defines such as believing 


absolutely one's own answers to the questions (What is reality? What are humans? And what is the job of humans in that reality? 


Taken together the answers to these questions can be identified as the source of any particular culture's 'Gnosticism', that word 


being the Greek word for knowledge—and derived therefrom the wisdom—the Greek word for which is Sofia, the root of our word 


philosophy—by which it organizes its society]. 


 
MKA Just to be arcane myself, the Greeks had several words for knowledge. "Gnoein" was the verb that meant immediate insight 


(as opposed to knowledge based upon an object of knowledge). "Pisteuein" represents a verb that also meant "to know", but to 


know because of an object against which knowledge could be thrown into relief. 


 
BDC I chose Gnosis precisely because it became the catch all term for the many varieties of groups working out the mixture of 


Athens and Jerusalem, but also because the mystical mindset of all religion prior to the Hebrew and Greek mixture (that produced 


Western Civilization), produced cultures that, although sharing a nearly identical conception of reality—still in complexion were 


different and still fought with one another. Exactly because (at least as I'm trying to use it) of the "eclecticism" of what the term 


Gnosis (Gnostic) has been used to describe, it seems a good term to use to found my point that differing "belief systems", even 


when they share a great deal, wind up conflicting with one another (that competition between Gnosticisms to which I refer in a 


below paragraph).  Interestingly, De Tocqueville talks about some of this—see http://xroads.virginia.edu/~HYPER/DETOC/ch1_07.


htm. 
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Indeed, that is the crux of the matter. Karl Marx, one of those utopians, was wrong. He wanted to make class conflict the driver of 


human history. Rather than the conflict between classes, it is the Gnosticism of different human communities and the conflicts 


arising from them (between and among those human communities from which the development of civilization itself and the class 


structures (divisions of labor) that are the inescapable byproducts of civilization itself) which drive history. The challenge has been 


how to manage those inherent conflicts. The utopians seek the end of those inevitable conflicts, not their management. (I would 


suggest that is the context by which to understand a bestseller some years back by Francis Fukuyama called The End of History and 


the Last Man). American history (which is largely Southern history before Lincoln injected French radical utopianism into our blood 


veins) is precisely a target because it was potentially the most successful model for controlling those conflicts humanity has ever 


invented and as such stood in the way of the utopian project of ending them. 


 
MKA Amen. 


 
BDC But their project is impossible because the success of ending such conflict, rather than managing it, requires the destruction of 


any answering of those fundamental questions in any absolute formulations (meaning in religious [Gnostic] ways) because such is 


the source of the conflicts they wish to destroy. That is why they demand a new definition of tolerance and have invented the false 


separation of church and state doctrine. (They then can argue that no culture is better than any other [the egalitarian ethic], 


because there are no ultimate truths that make any culture "more right" than any other, because there is no God [hasn't science 


proved that] and if that is true, there is nothing to fight about. If we quit fighting over these superstitions, then we can grow enough 


food, stop wars, etc., and best of all we can all quit being racists and get along. All we have to do is to adopt the just described 


utopian faith which then provides the answers to those religious questions and then itself becomes the new version of the religion-


culture-law progression). Their answers then become the foundation of the only culture allowed (theirs), all the while proclaiming 


they've created the environment where multiple diverse cultures can exist. To hold such contradictory impossible results up as the 


solution to the human propensity for conflict is the height of corrupting intellectual dishonesty. Indeed, the South is vilified precisely 


because it refuses to accede to the utopian's demand for abject surrender to this falsehood, and this is why Richard Weaver called 


the South "the last nonmaterial society in the world". (For those interested in Southern Culture, I recommend Richard Weaver's: The 


Southern Tradition at Bay. For those who visit the book link preceding, pay close attention to the mention of Weaver's influence on 


Goldwater and Reagan and their impact on the modern Republican Party.) Also, Review of Weaver. 


 
MKA In other words, the dominant culture has erected a relativistic reading of history and human culture in which religion is treated 


as just another artifact. Relativism, in this context, is just a synonym for an a-gnostic view, and, further, reflects the inch-deep 


philosophical training of "modern" thought. Traditional metaphysics would toss this form of relativism, if not all forms, out the 


window, for it defeats its own meaning. If all is relative, nothing is, since anything relative requires a "tertium quid", a standard that 


is not relative, against which relation itself is then measured. 


 
BDC Yes, and again intellectual dishonesty corrupts, making any discussion impossible. Hmmm, but lying always does that, no?  


Wonder if that's why modern philosophy is so focused on nihilism and the idea that there isn't really any reality at all other than the 


inventions of our perfervid imaginations?  See http://www.lewrockwell.com/tucker/tucker42.html. As the mortal enemy of the 


utopian's social agenda, the South came under and is still under attack and through the point of its prime vulnerability—the errors in 


logic concerning race and culture and the existence of slavery in a society claiming to stand for liberty. Those difficult and emotional 


issues have gotten tremendously confused. That confusion, I would argue, has been deliberately engendered in order to bring off 


that attack on that utopian agenda's last remaining opponent, in order to effect the adoption of this corrupting cultureless chaos of 


impossible-to-accomplish Jacobin egalitarian rubbish. We are confused by it, because we don't understand (and our education 


established isn't going to help us in that regard) the human story in terms of that competition between Gnosticisms 
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MKA By Gnosticism here are you referring to individual convictions or cultural?  


 
BDC Cultural per the above points regarding the Greek words for knowledge. Classical Liberalism opposed the Jacobin program and 


what today is called conservatism (small c), WHAT IS PALEOCONSERVATISM? was founded by Edmund Burke's criticism of 


Rousseau's radical program. Classical Liberalism, whose idea of liberty was the constraining of the arbitrary use of government 


power (the ability to coerce in the name of whatever noble or ignoble cause whether carried out by king and religious authority or 


Hobbe's Sovereign), grew up in England and the South. Virginia, the mother of the South, invented this country on its basis. Its 


hallmarks were free trade, property rights, and religion's necessary influence bubbling up from the people rather than being coerced 


from the rulers. (For those Classical Liberals weren't naïve enough to believe that humans could do without religion, hence the 


founders nearly unanimous admonitions that they were founding their Republic on Christian precepts and that for it to work would 


require a virtuous people). That lack of naiveté is not to argue what some today mistakenly do. The founders wished these inherent 


and inescapable cultural conflicts be worked out at the most local political levels possible and not imposed from the top down. 


 
MKA True. And it is the reason why I support nearly all secession movements, including Hawaii, Alaska, and the Indian Nations. 


 
BDC ...(as some in the Southern Movement do today in the name of defending the very culture that allowed that potentially best 


system of dealing with such conflict in decentralized (where people live) rather than centralized (where people are coerced) ways).  


For those Southern Baptists among the readership, I would ask you to consider what's been going on in the SBC precisely by this 


dynamic, for what's been occurring in the SBC in one particular religious microcosm is what is occurring in the broader cultural 


macrocosm. The cultural attitudes that allowed that decentralized dealing were those that grew from the Middle Age European 


Christian Romanticism, informed by Protestantism (in the South, the Scots-Irish Celtic bunch through the Presbyterian church as it 


came to be affected by Pietistic traditions), without which informing Grace the founders knew the republic would be lost—and they 


were indeed correct. Only that Christian Romantic tradition allowed for a true tolerance. Meaning something along these lines: I 


believe my way of living (my culture) is true, but that culture also informs me to 'live and let live' as far as possible. The modern 


egalitarian culture is, as I've already described, hardly live and let live, even while claiming to produce cultural diversity from its 


totalitarian demand for agreement with its cultural assumptions. And the ends are different as well. 


 
Egalitarianism claims its desired outcome is cultural preservation and diversity (an impossible result given its assumptions). 


Christian Romanticism claims its desired outcome is for all to come to the knowledge of its truth, but in its best living out, refuses to 


coerce such (unlike egalitarianism), producing with irony and paradox truly tolerant and diverse communities. It is for this precise 


reason that Alexis DeTocqueville, the French aristocrat who traveled in American in the 1830s and commented upon what he found, 


remarked that in the South a truly tolerant society had sprung up, quite to the contrary than in the already increasingly 


philosophically egalitarian dominated society of the north. 


 
MKA Can you give me the source of De Tocqueville's remarks? In my readings of his, De Tocqueville damns both the North and the 


South, while admitting that "...the equality of fortunes and the absence of slavery in the North plunge the inhabitants in those 


material cares which are disdained by the white populations of the South. They [Northerners] are taught from infancy to combat 


want and to place wealth above all the pleasures of the intellect or the heart." (The Three Races in the United States) 


 
BDC I will try and find the specific section, but the general tone of De Tocqueville's work is per the above—even though, as you say, 


he is hard on both sections. De Tocqueville's remarks are even more interesting though in that he seemed more infatuated with New 


England (being that rare bird—a liberal aristocrat). When you have an opportunity, read Sheldon Vanauken's A Glittering Illusion for 


more on this point. Culture and true tolerance simply cannot be imposed. To the degree that confusion reigns on these points 


among some in the Southern Movement about the philosophical roots of these controversies, we are going to continue to suffer from 


our own ignorance. 
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MKA Good point here. Until we are no longer dwelling in ignorance, we shall perpetually reinvent our distress. 


 
BDC And we will continue to have some on the other side of the divide of this ignorance argue that the South was culturally diverse 


and sought same as an end in and of itself, because it didn't believe its Christian perceptions were true and superior. They did 


believe exactly that—(mistakenly linking its existence to "whiteness", through that error in logic already discussed and through 


which their culture would be destroyed), creating as a byproduct of that superior culture the very "multicultural diversity" that they 


would rather (if they could have produced it by persuasion rather than coercion) not have had, because it was not their purpose to 


produce it. What irony! But humanity has always had difficulty in digesting paradox—even though it is often spiritually nourishing to 


at least attempt to digest. 


 
How have we arrived at today?  The answer is: through an attack on what could have been the center of the Liberal Project (the 


fledgling united States) and after the northern victory the South, hence the continuing attacks upon us, where the embers of 


Classical Liberalism are yet glowing. (G.K.Chesterton's famous quote: The center will not hold?") Lincoln and the Jacobins' program 


combined to attack the South at the precise point of its vulnerability—slavery and religion. 


 
MKA When I travel in the South, I am constantly reminded of the vast cultural divide that separates the South from the north. And 


that divide springs almost entirely from the South's Christianity (or the lack of the Judaeo-Christian ethic in the north). The sheer 


religiosity of the South must surely cause the empire more than a little unease, for a people who base their culture upon a bedrock 


of absolutism in ethics and religion will never bow down to an agnostic culture of relativism. 


 
BDC Because the South, despite taking on some of the practical results of the Liberal Project, does not believe in its central 


proposition, the faith in human reason and the ability to save men by proper political arrangements seemingly evident therefrom. 


(Such forms the core of the modern idea of progress). To the degree the South holds the more ancient, albeit Christian version, 


view that, as Immanual Kant, one of those Enlightenment philosophers, along with Rousseau (albeit in the Rationalist camp) said, 


"Out of the crooked timber of humanity, nothing straight was ever made", it can be said to be Romantic; but its Romanticism is the 


Christian Romanticism, not the new radical egalitarian, Jacobin Romanticism masquerading as reason.  Or as G.K. Chesterton also 


said, "[Modern] Tolerance is the virtue of men who no longer believe in anything." 


 
MKA That remark by Chesterton rings even more true today in the united States. A people without a Creator can not, by definition, 


believe in anything absolutely. Conversely, the same people can believe in anything that suits them. You point this out below in your 


remark on the New Order, which is on what does one, then, base authority? 


 
BDC And consider the brilliance of that Jacobin attack. If indeed, in order to free humanity from those old chains, the old order had 


to be flattened through, if necessary, bloody revolution, a new "culture" based on that new ethic had to be created by building new 


people and destroying those who think otherwise. The Jacobins viewed that Old Order and its culture has having been built on 


religion, and they were right, but naïve, in thinking that its destruction would solve what they thought it would, (because it does not 


provide an answer to the single greatest problem of the New Order—on what to base authority.) The German Romantics (more 


below) would offer an answer with devastating results. 


 
In the US, killing religion has involved two attacks (one involving slavery and is itself brilliant. Why? Precisely because ancient 


religion and later (non-Puritan inspired) Christianity were silent on the matter if not tolerant, arguing not for abolition but for the 


moral improvement in its practice. So the Old Order could be attacked. Classical Liberalism, emphasizing liberty and property rights 


(the middle ground between ancient mystical authoritarianism and the totalitarianism of the Jacobins), could be attacked as well in 


that it is vulnerable on the property-rights issue (slaves were property—but property is the keystone of liberty (internal 


contradiction) that could have been solved with time, but not when a revolutionary mindset and greed's cooperation used that 
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contradiction to smash liberty to make room for the sufficiently powerful agent (Hobbe's Sovereign) to enforce egalitarianism. Marx 


turned this into class warfare. To use class warfare in the US, one uses the race issue. 


 
MKA Yes. Race and class in the united States are always, so it seems, linked. Thus, one can have a "Black Caucus" but not a "White 


Caucus". Why? Because, I would argue, to be "White" (whatever that truly means) implies a class superiority (even if there is no 


superior). 


 
BDC Another issue of which De Tocqueville wrote presciently, although at least so far his prediction of a race war has not occurred. 


That is why Marx was so gleeful to see Lincoln's war. Lincoln didn't have a clue about any of these hoary philosophical debates, by 


men who, unlike his opponents, could read Polybius, Pericles, et al., in the original Greek and Latin. Instead he gained his 


knowledge from reading newspapers (today they're written for ninth-grade reading levels, so not much has changed) and political 


tracts. If in fact the alliance of King and Priests was the agent of the gods in maintaining that Old Order, to smash that Old Order 


requires smashing religion or any such similar arrangement (Middle Age Christianity). But culture is built on religious sentiments 


(whether of transcendent or material complexion). 


 
MKA At least from the standpoint of anthropology, all cultures have religion of some sort; they go together. 


 
BDC If one can argue that no culture should be viewed as superior to any other (the egalitarian ethic called multi-culturalism), then 


the resulting cultureless blank sheets are available upon which the new education to create the new human can be created. The 


Frankfurt School, inspired by an Italian Communist by the name of Antonio Gramsci, is the modern expression of this equation, and 


Reconstruction II (the 1960s Civil Rights Movement), for which the egalitarians pushed precisely because its accomplishment 


requires a federal government whose power approaches that of Hobbe's Sovereign), is one of its children. Indeed, Reconstruction II 


is evidence of that overreach comment with which I began, because the ironic result of its pursuit is renewed interest in how we've 


gotten where we are and the resurgent Southern influence that has perversely resulted (provoked by racism of course. It couldn't 


possibly be honest and fearful disagreement with the corrupting Jacobins). 


 
The second prong of the attack is the redefinition of the concept of the separation of church and state. (The bubbling up of religious 


influence from below rather than coerced from above). That redefinition has proved irresistible—its outline is thus: Isn't it fair not to 


force your religion down someone else's throat in exchange for they're not doing that to you (as if the state has an interest in 


mediating that conflict for the benefit of the participants). That is always how tyrants behave—they create a conflict and then step in 


to solve their artificial creation. (It is by that precise dynamic that Rome moved into ancient Palestine around 70 BC, by posing as a 


mediator. And one wonders why those in the Mideast today view our role as "mediators" with suspicion. They have a long memory 


of the many times that dynamic has played out). There was never such a threat from the beginning of this country to when the 


conflict was created. Now the government has the various religious groups fighting one another all the while arranging for rulings in 


the name of mediating, per the preceding, which has the effect of barring at least the public aspects of religious practice and 


acknowledgment, which then is to bar the maintenance of a culture (which is foundation of any human civilization) that could stand 


in opposition to the Jacobin program. And again, with no culture you have a blank slate to build a new modern culture. The attempts 


to carry that forward in the 20th Century have been disastrous. 


 
But rather than the sort of governments Jacobian revolution inspires, leading to those disasters of the 20th century's bloody human 


sacrifice on utopian altars, the slaveholding Virginians who invented this country believed that with time—one of those evils 


(slavery) would die a natural death. And indeed, until the industrial revolution came along (the initial phase of which was led by the 


development of England's and then New England's cotton cloth factories, with their voracious demand for slave-produced cotton to 


be finished into cloth by the world's first wage slaves), slavery was a dying institution—just as it had largely disappeared (at least in 
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relative terms) in Europe after the fall of the Western Roman Empire. Slavery passed out of existence (despite the old opinion that 


civilization itself depended on its practice in some form) in every entity that we now call "Western secular democracies"— indeed, 


even in autocratic Russia under the Czars—without a war. 


 
It involved war for the United States only because of the convergence of the interests of three groups that have proved lethal to the 


original American experiment in ordered liberty. Those interests were the New England mercantilists, the New England Protestant 


Messianic Millennialists, and the Jacobins (we now call them communists or socialists). Their project became true hypocrisy, for by 


latching on to slavery and race to obtain their respective ends, what they claimed they sought was not what was actually sought or 


delivered. 


 
MKA And I would argue that the mercantilism of New England has now become the dominant form of culture in the united States. 


All principles and beliefs derive their validity (at least to the empire) from mercantilist values. Oddly enough, I first realised this 


point from reading "Shibumi", a fictional work by Trevanian, I believe. 


 
BDC In The Last Samurai—the Japanese envoy excuses Algren's rude behavior as being due to his being from the US (the society of 


base traders). Our inadequate understanding of these matters is further shown by the belief some hold that the Antebellum South 


had “white supremacy” as a major premise of its actions. Leaving aside for the moment that “white supremacy” in its modern 


manifestation is a concept resting on a foundation that postdates the war Lincoln's influence inspired, why do we not include the 


northern portion of the united States in the criticism? The entire (what we now call, developed) world, not just Southerners, 


including the northern states of the US in the 19th century and beyond, viewed black folk as inferior. Their status as slaves, by then 


in the New World of nearly 300 years duration, (and much longer than that in Africa and immediate environs, counting those 


Africans whose tribal enemies had been capturing them and selling them into slavery for hundreds of years before their arrival in the 


Americas), seeming to confirm such an opinion. Over time, having black skin, at least in North America, came to be viewed as the 


mark of an inferior brand of human, fit only for a subservient role. (A view perhaps understandable, given the 300-year-old 


"evidence" for such, but in reality is the error in logic which I've already described that links skin color to the development of 


culture.) Western Civilization provided the tools for the technologically and politically superior (white) societies and that superiority 


was the benchmark that deemed less capable (in those terms) peoples inferior. The association with skin color in the production of 


Western Civilization was an historical "accident" having to do with the flow of history and geography. We have and are paying a dear 


price for that error in logic. 


 
MKA To be born in the united States in the 19th century was to be born a "white supremacist", whether north or South; one reason, 


as you have said, why the deprecation of the South for its race relations in our times lacks substance. The issue for us, today, is not 


the racism of the 1800s, but, as I have phrased it, "defining the future" so that liberty is preeminent for all (since liberty to a few 


comes at great peril to those few, and also for the simple ethical dimensions of the issue). What is needed, so I believe, is a new 


start. A new country (perhaps not so new), divorced from the mercantilist, God-empty, Puritanism of the northern elite in DC. The 


strength of the South and of its people lies in their close relation to their Creator, and should we ever abandon that relation, all is 


lost. To the extent that we nurture that relation, all shall be gained in God's time. It is not possible, I postulate, for the South to fail 


at its task, for its task is no other than God's task. 


 
BDC Exactly—why would the South fight for a “white supremacist” government? In both north and South, it already was such. 


Equality is a religion and there is a tension between equality and liberty (that Vanauken discusses) and that De Tocqueville doesn't 


do well in laying out. 


 
Lincoln sparked the tensions between the Southern States and the northern into war expressly by fanning the north's own sense of 


superiority and race hatred in his Cooper Union Speech. You know the one, "This house cannot stand half slave and half free, it will 
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become all one or all the other". That was code in his day for “The Blacks are coming to live across the street—elect me and I'll stop 


their spread”. Throughout his presidency Lincoln pushed for funds to ship the blacks to Africa, because as he stated over and over 


throughout his political career, he believed the black race to be inferior, a belief shared by nearly the entire known world at that 


time, based on the error in logic to which I refer above.  


 
MKA I was just reading De Tocqueville's discussion of the shipping of blacks to Liberia! 


 
BDC This concept of race is modern. To illustrate, may I refer to the Greeks for example who were aggressively proud of their 


culture as well.  Indeed, when they came under Roman domination, it was Greek culture that the Romans largely adopted and onto 


which they hung "Roman clothes" so to speak.  So that to be considered educated and literate in the ancient world meant being able 


to speak and read Greek and being familiar with Greek literature (which explains why the New Testament was written in Greek). In 


fact, when the ancients spoke of race, they were speaking almost exclusively about culture (my gods are bigger and better than 


yours and the way they've taught us to live is better as well). As an example, the ancient pagan man of letters, Philostratus, who led 


a revival of Greek cultural chauvinism in the late second and early third centuries AD he himself named the Second Sophistic, the 


first having occurred in the Greece of Socrates and Plato, and whose book, Vita Apollonii (The Life of Apollonius of Tyana), became 


extremely important in the further development that the late Roman Empire would take, described his hero, Apollonius, as being a 


model Greek, speaker of impeccable Attic (Athenian) Greek and defender of Greek religion, despite Apollonius being a native of what 


is now modern Turkey and not ethnically or natively a Greek at all. Today however, when we speak of race, the features of the issue 


having to do with culture and the necessary connection to class systems has been attached to a view of race that only came into 


existence in the years after 1865.  It did so because of the interplay between what Lincoln wrought in the 1860s in North America 


and what Bismarck wrought in Germany during that same decade. 


 
MKA Now there's a Big Thesis! But, on first glance, I'd have to agree with you. Racism was not a flash point for those ancient 


cultures; not that I recall. The flash point was the enormous cultural difference between the Greek "West" and the "East" of the 


Persians (and others). 


 
BDC Getting back to Germany, all this modern racial superiority crap comes from the German Romantic movement, which was a 


reaction to French Rationalism and Rousseau's critique of it. Whatever prejudices the founders had, were based on their preference 


for the Christian Culture by which they were surrounded and which informed their world view not "modern" racism.  That is the old 


"racism" as the social utopians want to label it—the idea that my culture (founded on my Gnosticism) is superior.  The degree to 


which humanity has attached same to "race" or ethnicity is the error in logic that has been so pernicious when combined with the 


modern racism. 


 
MKA And this thesis is one that deserves more attention, for I believe you may be right in asserting that the promotion of one's 


culture has become linked with "racism", and that the linkage is simply, like so many other cultural demons, an error in logic. It 


would be fun to trace the error down to its name in formal logic. 


 
BDC Interesting yes—but Catch 22 applies. Until race as a political weapon is constrained, the ability to treat this subject objectively 


(which might help end the use of race as a political weapon) is unlikely. Modern racism came from that German critique coupled with 


the advent of Mendel's discovery of genetics in 1864 and the unique and devastating recasting of the source of human culture 


propounded by Fichte, Nietzsche, Herder, etc. 


 
MKA It is interesting, to say the least, that modern conceptions of racism are rarely discussed as to their validity as conceptions at 


all. Ashley Montague et alii did, however, discuss precisely that thesis in a book whose title now escapes me. The main thesis of the 


book, however, was that there is, technically, no such thing as "race"; that, from the scientific standpoint, all human beings can 
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produce children with each other, no matter what their colour. I'm not a geneticist, but it strikes me that "racial" differences are 


fairly minute compared to cultural differences. With all the hyper-romanticism of Africa of late, one should remember that Africa, as 


a continent of cultures, produced very little in the way of anything important to human history. That is not my view; it is that of the 


English historian, Roberts, in his "History of the World". 


 
BDC Again, precisely correct.  If we were truly separate "races" we couldn't produce children with one another. What separates 


humanity is a lack of a common culture. Consider the world that the Star Trek entertainment puts forward—one where humanity has 


arrived at such a common culture. It glosses the particulars for obvious reasons—but of most interest is its Prime Directive—no 


contact with "lesser" civilizations until they've "evolved" to an adequate point where relations absent the potential for conflict can 


exist. This is also a gloss, but a telling one. Cultures rubbing up against one another is where new cultures get created and where 


history is made.  The Star Trek myth acknowledges the issue, but skirts it—perhaps because as I have argued—there is no real 


solution, Prime Directive or no; but for the plot line to work something has to be put forward in this regard. That German recasting 


was based on their acceptance of the belief that French Rationalism had in fact killed the very idea of God and hence religion.   


 
If religion wasn't available to found culture and culture to found law, then as Nietzsche argued, humanity was going to have to find 


supermen who could through their Will to Power (Will zur Macht) create the new culture. He stated such because he and the other 


German Romantics knew that culture comes from religion and that if the old ones were dead, a new one had to be created by those 


Supermen, because they were unwilling to live in the inevitably resulting cultureless void of the egalitarians' creation. A reaction to 


the egalitarians that had been building from the early 1800s in Germany's Sturm and Drang movement, but did not burst upon the 


world scene until the late 1800s. Nietzsche's famous "God is dead" and the last men, those "men without chests"—men without 


culture—which is to say not human at all). The egalitarians' use of race as a political weapon, by defining any other culture other 


than the one they wanted to create as racist, and in so doing painting those that wished to defend their culture against that 


proposed by the egalitarians were painted into the a corner between these two falsehoods. 


 
MKA I think your strong point here is bringing up the idea that race itself is used nowadays as a politico-cultural weapon. Worthy of 


an essay unto itself. 


 
BDC  In Germany, the cornering resulted in defining the source of culture in racial terms (Aryan supremacy) and justified its murder 


of 'inferior' races in the name of defending German culture. The agent of such horror (its "hero" if you will), of course was Herr 


Hitler. A result that makes the old American ideal (inspired by its source in Christian Romanticism) of tolerance, (growing from its 


method of managing the inescapable conflicts described above), perhaps best exemplified by Robert E. Lee, look positively 


wonderful in comparison to the hero of modern race politics, no? 


 
MKA Yes.  


 
BDC All of that “cornering dynamic” postdated the War of Northern Aggression. It entered the American experience precisely due to 


the need for the north to paint its war in terms other than what really occurred—the degree to which folks associate the South's 


fight with eugenics and racialism is indeed buying into the northern myth. 


 
MKA And that myth has become, de facto and de jure, doctrine. 


 
BDC As I've said in another context, this country was put back together and held together through the ruthless and cynical use of 


race politics to the detriment of us all. If race politics truly were to end—the end of this government would quickly ensue. And that 


myth, put into place around 1900, which formed the basis for northern Progressivism that required Jim Crow laws in the South, just 


as they had existed in the north from the early 1800s, Progressivism being the US version of the radical French Rationalist/Romantic 


informed governments.... 
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MKA Progressivism as the extension of French radicalism; another point worth its own essay. One would want to dig past Rousseau 


into Diderot for example. 


 
BDC ...in Europe the most extreme of which was the old USSR against those of the German Romantic informed government of Nazi 


Germany joined with the one of the Eastern versions of the Old Romantic informed governments, Japan, which was the embodiment 


of what happens when a non-Christian-based culture of ancient source gets its hands on modern weapons of mass destruction, 


whose fights with one another produced the blood bath called the 20th century. And indeed, it has not ended in the 21st because 


we're heating up a fight with another of those cultures with an ancient foundation (Islam) which has access to even more 


destructive WMDs on the same mistaken foundations.  


 
MKA Here I might slightly disagree, in that Islam is not very ancient at all. One could argue, as I do, that Islam is simply a spin-off 


of Judaism, a truly ancient culture. Prior to Mohammed, the peoples of the middle east did not share (much) in that ancient culture 


and belief system. You are correct when you say "heating up", though, since the war between the Christian West and the Islamic 


East (however clumsy the titles) is an old war, and one that was never concluded. President Bush and his pals seem to be nearly 


totally ignorant of that war. 


 
BDC As you remark, Islam combines the pantheism of the Arab tribes with the Judaeo-Christian influences to which they were 


exposed (just as Christianity combined the Greek's mysticism and reason to the Hebrew's revelatory tradition)—all of that is ancient. 


(For me of course, anything prior to yesterday is ancient :-) But it's not just Bush—America, being idealistic and almost completely 


uninterested in philosophy, even that which inspired its own creation, is blissfully ignorant of the history (that conflict of cultures) 


into which it dares step to rectify ancient error. It is precisely that ignorance that breeds this continued race nonsense as if 


somehow one's skin pigmentation, or ethnic origin prevents one form absorbing the attitudes necessary to be a real human being. 


Indeed, the north shared the exact same prejudice against blacks prior to 1865.  So explaining the South's fight has to be on some 


other grounds than a racial attitude both held, a racial attitude as I assert that was not the modern one, because the modern one 


developed in the aftermath of the war, not prior to it. As long as that idea persists, the north will have us right where they want us 


(and the world on the verge of a new totalitarianism) forever.  As for me, I prefer the Christian Romanticism of the South—and am 


willing to live with the modern dishonest characterization of my preference in that regard as racist. I am so because I am unwilling 


to surrender what I believe to get those who propound these false definitions to cease using them as a club to corner me into giving 


up what I believe. 


 
Finally, we must, in light of getting better educated about these matters we must begin speaking truth to power. After all, the 


Southern creators of the original American experiment in ordered liberty, an experiment which itself was co-creator of our modern 


world more in its coerced failing than in its creation, were familiar with them far better than we. 


 
MKA To speak the truth to power seems to me the finial of human existence, considering the power of the powerful. 


 
BDC For me, that means taking every opportunity to tear down Lincoln and the myth of him and the "history" built on that myth 


that founds the current version of the US government, which is not the government the founders thought they were creating; 


instead allowing the development of a government behaving today in the world (in reaction to the opposition that behavior itself has 


helped create) in ways that those who founded this country would find horrifying. It also means speaking aloud the words Southern 


Independence to all I have an opportunity to do so, to display the Confederate Flag to the near exclusion of the US flag, and also 


doing subtle things such as refusing to say the Pledge of Allegiance (which I've refused to do since I was 10 years old in northern 


public schools). 


 
MKA Interestingly, I have refused to say the "Pledge" since 8th grade. Still don't. And won't.
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BDC ...and the public opportunities such refusal provides to explain exactly why I so refuse. For me, to do less, is to participate in 


the corruption of the founders' experiment in ordered liberty, for it is always corrupting to claim to be one thing while being in fact 


another. 


 
MKA I'm fond of reminding folks that there are two basic forms of secession: political and personal. The political form may take a 


while, but meanwhile I, and others, have already seceded as persons. 


 
BDC And how ironic that Lord of the Rings—Return of the King is playing in theaters even as I write this epistle. Tolkien wrote his 


epic masterpiece of Liberty versus the corrupting influence of Power [The Lord of the Rings Trilogy] during nearly the same decades 


that the slaughters to which I refer were unfolding and during which Antonio Gramsci was formulating his poisons. Indeed, Tolkien's 


Gollum may be the most horrifying example in literature for the corruption that the desire for power and the lying about the desire 


for its possession can produce in a being. 


 
MKA I read somewhere where Tolkien said that he did not specifically call out "religion" in his Trilogy because he believed it would 


be self-evident to all. 


 
BDC It is perhaps also not an accident, that The Twelve Southerners of Vanderbilt were writing I'll Take my Stand near those same 


decades. Unless the broader US population comes to understand these facts and the greater danger of allowing it to proceed 


(namely, in my opinion, WWIII, along with the eventual total destruction of the spiritual base on which the remnants of liberty still 


barely cling), they will choose to live with the devil they know. I recommend rereading CS Lewis, converted through the influence of 


Tolkien to Christianity, The Screwtape Letters, through the filter of the argument I have presented. 


 
We are not going to ever have and should not expect help from the broader society (media, etc.).  We're going to have to do that 


one person at a time until a critical mass is reached and I believe we are going to reach it, because I worship One who has taught 


never to give up hope.   


 
MKA To quote an old song ("Sky Pilot"), "With God, you're never alone."  Beyond aloneness, with God all things are possible, which 


is why to love Him and His creation makes one an optimist. 


 
BDC The reaction I get from the folks with whom I speak about these matters as I am able, is typically, "Yes, we'd be better off 


independent, but how are we ever gonna get there?" Well, as the Chinese say, the journey of a thousand miles begins with the first 


step.  If we keep steppin', we may even reach it by the 150th anniversary of the firing on Fort Sumter—and wouldn't that be a hoot! 


 
MKA Yes, it would be a major hoot. But, as you say, one step at a time, and well thought out steps at that, together with a renewed 


(always renewed) reliance upon our God.


Bazz Childress  


Lexington, Kentucky


MacDonald King Aston 


Occupied Colorado Territory 
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Dog Fighting 


(Originally published on Dixieinternet.com.)


"We are happy to announce the addition of MacDonald King Aston to the list of staff writers here at DixieInternet.Com. Sometimes controversial, often 
outspoken, but always an erudite writer."


24 January 2004


There has, of late, been an outpouring of articles on the future of the Southern movement. Of particular interest has been the focus 


on the infighting in the movement, and rightly so. As James Dolan recently wrote on the Demastus email list, "I am quite sure that 


our detractors look upon us with great glee when they see us besmirch each other, and cause dissension in our ranks." [22 


December 2003] Mr. Dolan is correct, of course, but the issue is slightly more complex than it appears at first glance.


Recently, I wrote a piece enttitled Defining the Future, in which I argued, in essence, that all the infighting isn't per se "bad" at all. 


This article continues that thought.


As many of you know, the Colorado Division of the Sons of Confederate Veterans has disintegrated. (For more details, see This) 


Because I have been embroiled in this mess, it has given me an opportunity to experience both the infighting itself as well as the 


consequences of it. While the events out west have proven truly nasty (with the new Division Commander illegally expelling a Camp 


1205 member from the SCV, for example), nevertheless, there have been some positive notes sounded as well.


First, like all activist movements, infighting delinates well the differences among dissenting views, and these differences are thrown 


then into high relief. The result is not necessarily a bad thing, in that the movement benefits by a weeding-out process. As various 


views are raised and bruited about, consensus begins to build as to the right course to take (and the wrong).


Second, all movements are affected by the larger context in which they operate. For the Southern movment, this fact means that 


the dramatic polarisation within the united States, both politcal and cultural, by necessity is reflected back at those within the 


movement. One can clearly see this phenomenon at work in the doings of the "Save the SCV" group, which basically holds that 


Southerners should simply resign themselves to eternal occupation by the yankees in DC and their empire. "Let us be good 


Americans," so their mantra goes, "who just happen to be decendents of Confederate soldiers". On the other side is, among others, 


the members of the League of the South, who are under no illusions about what it means to be subjects of an empire rather than 


free citisens of a constitutional republic.


Another example is the bickering over how Christian a Christian South should be, with two camps at each others' throats, one camp 


holding that the South should be a strictly Christian culture along the lines of what the media calls "fundamentalist" Christianity, and 


the other camp holding that the South should reflect its unique heritage of religious tolerance as extended, historically, to Jews, 
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Indians, and other groups with religious convictions at odds with a theocratically based South. (There is a middle course, to which I 


subscribe, namely that the South, and America for that matter, would be better off recognising that its foundations are built solidly 


upon the Judaeo-Christian culture of Europe, and upon that foundation we are able to forge a common culture beneficial to all.)


With these two points in mind, the Southern movement is, perhaps noisily, finding its way to a consensus of some sort, though that 


consensus may take a long time. Consider the Scots, who share a certain X-shaped flag in common with the South, who have taken 


800 years or so to arrive at divesting themselves of the British empire, and now are quite close to that goal.


As I have said previously, "...the Southern movement itself is undergoing a crucial definition...largely shaped by the struggles 


between activists and non-activists." In the SCV, for example, the struggle is sometimes between those who salute a yankee flag 


and those who dont even recognise such a flag. Forgetting the empire for a minute, the Southern movement has been growing 


steadily into two camps. One camp wants a free South. The other wants the empire to treat the South better. Along with this 


phenomenon, the explosive growth of the reenactor community has had its effects felt as well. To many reenactors, those of us who 


are activists are "radical". We don't just dress up and play soldier, we actually do, by our God, believe in those ideals such as 


freedom, family, God, and the constitutional republic that our forefathers created upon this continent.


To sum up, I see a growing polarisation in the Southern movement, mainly between activists and non-activists. Is that polarisation a 


bad thing? I've come to a point where I now believe such a polarisation is necessary as a part of the larger shakeout that is taking 


place as the South struggles for its identity again. I tend to the positive, oddly enough, on the issue, for I am under no illusions 


about the worth of any "majority". Were Washington and Madison and Henry to have worried about a "majority", there would never 


have been a constitutional republic in the first place.


The political split within the Southern movement seems to match fairly well the split in the empire, where there seem to be only two 


camps: the left and the pseudo-right. And we all know the danger there: neither the left nor the right represents the people."


Thus, I survey the horizon of the Southern movement and see a "shaking out" taking place. Due to my natural optimism, perhaps, I 


see this shaking out as beneficial to the movement and to the South. For when the apples have fallen to the ground, we will know 


the rotten fruit from the good.


In the meanwhile, there are lessons to be learned from all the dog fighting:


1) Keep your eyes on the prize. Let those who merely want to dress up in Confederate uniforms and play soldier do precisely that. 


Let the SCV and SSCV have their squabbles. The real goal lies in front of us, in the future, and with our children: freedom.


2) Remember also that our struggle is preeminently political, not exclusively geographical. This fact is of great importance to the 


League of the South, for example, which welcomes not only those with Confederate ancestors in their lineage, but dedicated 


Copperheads as well, many of whom contribute much of value to our cause. It isn't the case that one needs a card that says "I am a 


son of a Confederate soldier". What is the case is that those who are privileged by our Creator to take up the cause of the South 


(which is the same cause as the cause of the American constitutional republic) continue to forge ahead in the name of liberty.


3) Our differing views dont always have to seek congruence. There is something to be said for "healthy debate". It is perfectly OK 


with me if you belong to the Southern Baptists, or the Pentecostals, or Judaism (there were five synagogues in Charleston in 1861), 


or Buddhism for that matter. What is important is to realise that our Southern (and American) culture was founded on the Judaeo-


http://www.fireeater.org/HTML/WRITERS/MKA/MKA_2004/dogfighting_24Jan2004.htm
 (2 of 3)05-May-06 9:42:21 AM







The Fire Eater!


Christian ethos. To argue otherwise is simple historical ignorance. 
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Left To Drown: For Brittany


18 March 2004


(Originally published on Dixieinternet.com.)


A preliminary autopsy shows a seven-year-old girl drowned after being beaten and sexually abused. Noble County Sheriff Landon Smith 
says Brittany Hendrickson drowned in the well where she was found Wednesday, about a mile from her home in the eastern Ohio town 
of Lebanon. Her mother's boyfriend has been charged with aggravated murder. (Ohio News Network, 12 March 2004)"You'll see fires 
and phantoms on the road. The breakdown of the ancient Western code." (Leonard Cohen)


The stories are legion, apparently without end, and so brutal that we often turn our eyes away. Yet such is the culture in which we 


live. A seven-year-old girl left to drown in a well thirty miles south of Dayton, Ohio, in the town of Lebanon, population about 


19,000. I first heard this story while listening to the Fare & Bounced News the other night. My first thought was not a thought, but 


an emotion. Quick and visceral anger.


“Why are we swimming upstream against 
the tide of immorality? There can be only 
one answer: Because we have built a 
culture of immorality.”


Several days went by, as I grappled with the necessities of everyday life. Then one 


morning I awoke and realised that I didn't even know the name of the seven-year-old 


girl.


I do now. Her name is Brittany Hendrickson.


The website for Lebanon claims that Lebanon is "an ideal place to live, thrive, and raise a family." Perhaps so, but not for Brittany. 


And not for the thousands like her.


So how did we get here? Why is it that Brittany had to die, and in such a cruel manner? In theology the term for the study of Good 


and Evil, or, more specifically, The Problem of Evil, is called theodicy. But we mortals are not permitted a definitive theodical 


answer. Evil remains Evil, and forever shall. All we are to know is that God's perfect will remains His and not ours. In short, our 


anguished Why? has no answer for us on this earth.


“I know that little seven-year-old's name 
now, and may I not forget it.”


But we do have answers to why human beings allow such atrocities to occur and 


continue. To say otherwise is to say that we have no will. But God has given us will 


(which is always free by definition).


Like all problems in life, the issue is not one of complexity, but merely of details, and the Devil is, ontologically, in the details.


Did Brittany die by accident? No.
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That Brittany did not die by accident is given in the nature of the case. In a created world, like ours, the Creator, we must assume, 


knows what He is doing. Just as Jesus did not die "by accident" nor his martyred disciples, so Brittany did not die "by accident". It is, 


however, not given to us to know the mind of our Creator. All theories of Evil are doomed from the beginning for this reason, 


whether they be arguments like the famous "privatio boni" (absence of Good) or any other. As the created, we must bow down 


before our Creator and accept His will. On this level we can but weep (or rejoice).


Equally, though, it is given to us to know the mind of our fellow man. We have a considerable body of facts and evidence at our 


disposal. For example, in the case of pedophiles, there is evidence that there is no cure for it. There is ample evidence, likewise, to 


suggest that broken homes contribute to crime. (Though one must be careful, for most who come from broken homes do not 


commit atrocities.) Child abuse, in its generic sense, certainly adds to the mountain of immorality surrounding us.


Ah, the magic word. Morality. Is Brittany's murder immoral? Of course it is. Immorality is not bound to vanish any time soon, but 


why the abundance of it in our culture? Why are we swimming upstream against the tide of immorality? There can be only one 


answer: Because we have built a culture of immorality.


Another magic word: Culture. You may have noticed the ubiquitous use of the phrase "culture war" of late. The phrase is on the lips 


of the media talk-talkers, in conversations over supper, at the grocery store. And for good reason. We find ourselves headlong in a 


fairly defined "culture war" whose basic motif is morality (or the lack of it).


On the one side, it seems, is the secular, "progressive" army, whose battle cry is perfectly summed up in the character of people 


like Hilary Clinton (and let us not forget Billy Boy), John Kerry the Moral Relativist, legislative judges, and their ilk. Suddenly, we find 


that "gay" marriage is an issue we "need to debate". It is not. Suddenly, we find that pornography (in the sense of the 


objectification of human sexuality for immoral ends) is "up for debate". It is not.


The phrase "culture war" is simply another way of saying "the breakdown of the ancient Western code". We are on the front lines of 


this war, and we must do something about it, for Brittany's sake. But what can we do? We live in a seemingly complex world where 


easy answers are not forthcoming.


“The idea that nothing is simple is itself a 
simple idea and adequately contradicts 
itself.”


But easy answers are not what we need anyway. What we need is to stop the madness 


first. We do not need another Brittany Hendrickson at the bottom of another well, 


tortured and left to die.


If you are like me, you also want an end to the madness that produced Brittany's death. But what to do?


The answer to that question is relatively simple. I am aware that sociologists, psychiatrists, social workers, lawyers, and other witch 


doctors do not agree, but I am not concerned with them. The idea that nothing is simple is itself a simple idea and adequately 


contradicts itself.


The simple answer is just this: We must live moral lives and fight back against the culture of immorality around us. We must speak 


up. We must do. We must write our songs, our poetry, our novels, our laws so that immorality is not an easy option.


It is time to take sides in the culture war. And if we do not, then little Brittany's fate lies heavy upon us.


Homosexual marriage is immoral. Moral relativism is immoral. Progress for progress' sake is immoral. Broken families is immoral. 
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Child abuse is immoral. The list is long, but the fight is clear at least. It may be that we will lose the fight (as we are currently). 


Nonetheless, we must fight anyway, for our Creator did not endow us with will for no reason. We are called upon to choose sides 


now. Choose wisely, for your soul is at stake.


I know that little seven-year-old's name now, and may I not forget it. May I not forget Waco. May I not forget the violent 


subjugation of the South. May I not forget, most important, my own moral life, for all immorality starts and ends with individual 


people. And may you (and I) remember that your anger is a gift, to quote from a popular song. For anger leads to introspection, and 


introspection leads to choice.


I am not perfect, nor are you. I have sinned, as you have. But those facts are not reason enough either to ignore the battle ahead 


or to change our own lives toward the Good and away from Evil.


Choose the moral life or choose the immoral life. But let the battle be joined once and for all. If indeed, as I believe, we are in the 


midst of a culture war, let us don our uniforms, take up our weapons and our positions, and fight back.


And may the Lord God hold little Brittany in the peace of His hands.
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Lilac Darkness: Thomas Wolfe & Southern Culture 


16 October 2004 


So often we in the Southern movement spend our time defending our culture. Attack on our beloved battleflag? Off go a dozen 


emails to the usual yankee Pecksniffs. Assault on our history? Ramp up the boycott. And so it goes.So it shall always go until we 


stop defending our cultural Maginot Line (or more accurately, our Maginot mentality) and go on the offensive. And why not? Think 


about it. The South not only invented America, but also produced its finest culture. Who is Cotton Mather compared to Flannery 


O’Connor? Or Jonathan Edwards compared to William Faulkner?


"For my taste, the ultimate proof of the 
superiority of the Southern culture over 
the (alleged) culture of the North can be 
summed up in one name: Thomas Wolfe."


Scribblers and hacks, that's who. Not even close. No seegar. (Notice I’m assuming 


there is such a thing as yankee culture. As Brother Dave said, “See, beloved, I dont 


believe there is a North. There’s just south of Canada.”)


For my tafste, the ultimate proof of the superiority of the Southern culture over the (alleged) culture of the North can be summed 


up in one name: Thomas Wolfe.


Thomas Wolfe embodies the South in a way no other creative genius ever has. Perhaps not even William Faulkner (whose grandpa, 


by the way, signed up my great-grandpa to the 7th Mississippi Partisan Rangers, CSA). Faulkner was, in every respect, a master of 


the English language, and a writer so powerful in the concision of his narrative and descriptive elements that one would hardly dare 


to think anyone else worthy of the same greatness.


But then there is Thomas Wolfe.


In 1947, even William Faulkner ranked Thomas Wolfe “ahead of himself as the most important American writer of the 1920s and 


1930s." (www.learner.org)


Born in Asheville, North Carolina, 3 October 1900, his was a brief life, a meteor streaking across the Southern sky for a moment 


only, dying of tuberculosis on 15 September 1938. But from that flash of 38 years came a body of literature of such import that 


even today the South is defined by this one man’s writing. And of that body there stands one work, a novel, that well deserves the 


much disputed title “The Great American Novel”. That novel is Look Homeward, Angel. Published in 1929, on the brink of the Great 


Collapse, the enormity of its scope is still under discussion, with hundreds of papers, essays, and theses continuing to pour out 


yearly, and renewed interest on the Internet.


In the first three paragraphs of the novel, the South is tied to the concept of destiny:
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"...as the art of Thomas Wolfe shows, that 
we who know the South as God’s 
Country should look never again to 
apologise for either our kith or kin, for we 
are the sons and the daughters of the 
best that ever was."


“Each of us is all the sums he has not counted: subtract us into nakedness and 


night again, and you shall see begin in Crete four thousand years ago the love 


that ended yesterday in Texas. The seed of our destruction will blossom in the 


desert, the alexin of our cure grows by a mountain rock, and our lives are 


haunted by a Georgia slattern, because a London cutpurse went unhung.”


The main character, Eugene Gant, grows up in a house called “Dixieland”. In real life, Thomas Wolfe grew up in “The Old Kentucky 


Home”, a boarding house and real-estate investment run by his momma, Julia Wolfe, in Asheville. Wolfe describes Eugene Gant’s 


South thus:


“His feeling for the South was not so much historic as it was of the core and desire of dark romanticism—that unlimited 


and inexplicable drunkenness, the magnetism of some men’s blood that takes them into the heart of the heat, and 


beyond that, into the polar and emerald cold of the south as swiftly as it took the heart of that incomparable 


romanticist who wrote The Rime of the Ancient Mariner, beyond which there is nothing.”


It was a South “where all women were pure, gentle, and beautiful, all men chivalrous and brave, and the Rebel horde a company of 


swaggering, death-mocking cavaliers.”


Yet Wolfe’s alcoholic daddy and neurotic momma, who together made his childhood a bitter one, came also to represent the South, 


and he reproached his own Southernness when he spoke of it as a “barren spiritual wilderness”, and left for the yankee Harvard 


after graduating from the University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill. Still, as one writer put it, “His career can actually be 


characterized by his longing for home...” He also wrote an entire story about his great-uncle’s stories of Chickamauga. John B. 


Westall, a Confederate veteran, personally related the stories to Wolfe when Wolfe visited him on the South Toe River in North 


Carolina.


Perhaps Wolfe’s depiction of the South was skewed by his boyhood, but at the same time the South created for him the landscape 


upon which all reality lay:


“...strewn lightly like a fragrant gauzy scarf upon the earth; the night was a cool bowl of lilac darkness, filled with fresh 


orchard scents.”


The South was also populated with angels. Wolfe’s daddy, W. O., was a stonecutter, some of whose marble angels still stand in the 


Oakdale Cemetery in Hendersonville, North Carolina. I find it revealing that Wolfe conflated the South—which he both loved and 


reviled—with those stone-white winged messengers of God (and Wolfe knew the ancient Greek derivation of angelic icons, the 


winged Nike, from his Classical studies). “Look homeward, angel, now, and melt with ruth”, reads the line from Milton’s Lycidas. The 


“home” in “homeward” was the South of Wolfe’s younger years, a South still not far removed from the War. A South to which later, 


after his yankee sojourn and European travels, Wolfe would return.


The “hill-bound, the sky-girt, of whom the mountains were his masters, the fabulous South. The picture of flashing 


field, of wood, and hill, stayed in his heart forever...”


Southern words.


Though the yankees produced notable writers (Emerson, Thoreau), still, after all these years, the South has no peers in the North to 
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compare with the likes of Edgar Allan Poe, William Faulkner, or Thomas Clayton Wolfe. Think, for example, of the poem, Annabel 


Lee, by Poe. There simply is no yankee equivalent. Annabel Lee is an example of a perfect poem, made what it is by the same depth 


of feeling and passion (and intellect) we find in Thomas Wolfe. (It is interesting to speculate on the Celtic origins of the South that 


produced Thomas Wolfe. Like Beowulf and the poetry of Dylan Thomas of Wales, the Southern writings of both Poe and Wolfe use 


the old Celtic alliterative rhyme schemes.)


There is a passage from Look Homeward, Angel, whose last line is engraved on Thomas Wolfe’s gravestone in Riverside Cemetery in 


Asheville, and which mirrors Poe’s poem in its sheer sonic perfection:


“He stood naked and alone in darkness, far from the lost world of the streets and faces; he stood upon the ramparts of 


his soul, before the lost land of himself; heard inland murmurs of lost seas, the far interior music of the horns. The last 


voyage, the longest, the best.”


There is also the famous passage that prefaces the entire novel:


“...a stone, a leaf, an unfound door; of a stone, a leaf, a door. And of all the forgotten faces. Naked and alone we came 


into exile. In her dark womb we did not know our mother’s face; from the prison of her flesh have we come into the 


unspeakable and incommunicable prison of this earth. Which of us has known his brother? Which of us has looked into 


his father’s heart? Which of us has not remained forever prison-pent? Which of us in not forever a stranger and alone? 


O waste of loss, in the hot mazes, lost, among bright stars on this most weary unbright cinder, lost! Remembering 


speechlessly we seek the great forgotten language, the lost lane-end into heaven, a stone, a leaf, an unfound door. 


Where? When? O lost, and by the wind grieved, ghost, come back again.”


As I read this passage yet again since I first read it in high school, I am reminded of my great-grandpa, William Henry Aston, the 


first Pentecostal preacher in Pittsburg County, Oklahoma. Though I never knew him, I knew his son, my grandpa, and I’ll bet William 


Henry had that same passion that Wolfe had. “Which of us has looked into his father’s heart?”


How ironic that the South, butt of scorn and ridicule by the sorry factory of mediocrity known as Hollywood, lives forever in words 


and in song that are so much higher cultural artifacts than anything the blustering North could ever think of producing. If cultures 


are judged by their artistic lights, the light of Southern culture far outshines its yankee counterpart. It is for this reason, as the art 


of Thomas Wolfe shows, that we who know the South as God’s Country should look never again to apologise for either our kith or 


kin, for we are the sons and the daughters of the best that ever was.


NOTE: For more on Thomas Wolfe, try The Thomas Wolfe Web Site at http://library.uncwil.edu/wolfe/wolfe.html. Also, for those 


who have not read Wolfe, the two novels that comprise Of Time and the River are actually the continuance of Look Homeward, 


Angel. Finally, if you do get round to Look Homeward, Angel, pay attention to the scene in which Wolfe’s (real-life) brother, Ben, 


dies. It may be the finest death scene ever written.


http://www.fireeater.org/HTML/WRITERS/MKA/MKA_2004/lilac_darkness.htm
 (3 of 3)05-May-06 9:33:42 AM





		fireeater.org

		MacDonald King Aston, Information & Archives








The Fire Eater!


Email 


Info & Archives 


MacDonald King Aston 
Fire Eater! Editor 


 


Prune Picker


19 February 2004


(Originally published on Dixieinternet.com.)


"...11 million Southerners pulled up stakes and settled in industrial Northeast, Midwest and Western boom states like California 
and Washington between 1910 and 1970." (J. Earle Bowden, The New South, Know Southern History)


I started to a'thinking (always dangerous) lately about my Southern family in Southern California, especially since so much 


vituperation had been directed at me recently for my parents' decision to give birth to me there. (Apparently, the logic goes, if one 


is not born in the geographical South, one is not "Southern". Right.) I started to think of how I grew up, what food I ate, what 


stories I heard, what Uncles and Aunts I had, and sisters, cousins, friends, schoolmates. And values, traditions, music, art, writing.


I grew up in a "prune-picker" family, an old Virgina-Tennessee-Mississippi-Alabama-Arkansas-Choctaw Southern family that fled to 


the west (now Left) coast in the 1940s, looking for work. Now, back in the 1940s and 1950s, extending up to the 1960s, Southern 


California was a remarkably beautiful place, with little roadside stands where folks sold watermelons and corn to other folks who 


were returning down Jamboree Road from the beach. Orange groves as far as the eye could see, and my friend Dayne and I played 


in every one of them, hurling oranges at each other and jumping our bicycles over the concrete culverts that ran past them. Dayne 


was a prune-picker also, his family having come from Texas to California for the same reasons as my family: work.


My grandpa, Mel Aston, Sr., started a furniture store out there and tried his best. He had little black-and-white postcards made up 


that read: "Greetings from Pappy Aston!" My daddy, Mel Aston, Jr., came home from World War II and tried his hand at a number of 


jobs, eventually ending up teaching school. My little Choctaw Grandma, Eva King, kept the house over on Batavia Street in Orange. 


During those early years, I would sleep over at "Grandma's and Grandpa's house", and would wake in the morning to Grandma's 


delightful Southern cooking. She'd keep a mason jar of bacon grease in the icebox (which is what she called it, not a "refrigerator") 


for her iron spider (skillet), and when Grandpa got up, he'd walk out, sniff the coffee, and pour his cup of it into the saucer beneath. 


I never really figured out why he did that. Maybe to let it cool off. But he'd always drink his coffee from a saucer. I remember 


Grandma scolding him for it, as if he were too much a redneck for it. But Grandpa paid no matter and kept on drinking his coffee 


from his saucer, while the smell of fresh Southern cornbread filled the air. Grandma made her cornbread the old Southern way: little 


or no sugar and always in the iron spider smeared with the bacon fat from that mason jar. To this day, I still make my own 


cornbread as Grandma made it (though I leave out the bacon grease for butter). Yankee cornbread still seems to me like a sweet 


cake, not a real food.


I still live with the sound of my Aunt Dorothy Mae's musical Southern accent in my ears; and Aunt Mary's, and Uncle Jim's too. Such 


a contrast to the homogenised yankee nasality around us. And I was never Mac, but lil' Mac to my relatives. Even unto the present. 
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Aunt Dorothy Mae, who lives in Arizona now, tells me that folks ask her, "Are you from the South?" and she answers, "How could 


y'all tell? I'm wearing shoes."


Now on weekends, I'd sit beside Grandpa while he watched Okie football. (I had been graced by the Lord to have been born the year 


that Oklahoma won the first of its back-to-back national championships under Bud Wilkinson.) Did I say watch? Grandpa never 


watched the Sooners, he participated, waving his cigarette in the air, spilling ash about, and hollering at the old black-and-white TV 


in his robe, for Grandpa had but two states of sartorial display: a business suit or a robe, and at home the robe was king. Even 


today, I follow Grandpa's lead: once the door of the house slams behind me, I reach for my robe. I'm writing in my robe now, come 


to think of it. And I too have kept up the tradition of Sooner football. One of the earliest memories my daughter, Saraniah, has is of 


me hollering at the TV and jumping up and hitting my head on the ceiling lamp during an OU-Nebraska game. Dang Cornhuskers, 


anyway.


Nat Rudolph quotes a University of North Carolina study that identified the main traits of Southerners:


1. Courteous 


2. Religious 


3. Conservative 


4. Loyal to family


I grew up with three sisters, and all of us were taught courtesy as a fundamental part of human existence. I was, as the boy, taught 


never to hit girls, and I never have (though I've had a few females launch punches at me). While Daddy was an apostate, everyone 


else in the family was deeply religious. Grandpa used to call himself "a loosely constructed Methodist", which I never knew what the 


heck meant. Grandpa was, like my Daddy, very conservative. As Brother Dave Gardner said of his wife, "She's so conservative, why, 


you beat a snare drum and she's ready to go to war!" Grandpa wasn't quite like that, but he believed in old-time religion and 


conservative values. His own daddy, William Henry Aston, fluent in Latin and Greek, was the first Pentecostal preacher in Pittsburgh 


County in the Indian Territory (southeast Oklahoma), and both Grandpa and Grandma had many stories of tent-revival meetings. 


Theirs was the God of Abraham, not the God of the philosophers, as Blaise Pascal said.


Loyal to family? Here's a true story. My Great-Uncle Jim had robbed a bank in Texas after returning from World War I, and had done 


his time, released from prison after his sister, Almyra, went to the Governor of Texas. Aunt Almyra and the Governor prayed on 


their knees together, and Uncle Jim was released from prison with the proviso that he never return to the Lone Star State. So he 


made his way out to "Californy", to Sacramento, where he made a fortune buying wrecked automobiles off of bewildered Yankees. 


Uncle Jim would pull a wad of bills from his overalls, take one dollar out and say, "That's for the government," stuff the rest in his 


pocket, "and this is for me." Now somehow Uncle Jim "got in trouble with a woman" down Texas way. He told his brother, Uncle 


Charley, "I cant go back to Texas or they'll put me away for life." Uncle Charley went and found the woman in question, gave her 


$100,000, and told her to go to South America and never come back. One-hundred grand in those days was a lot of money. But 


family is family.


It may be fashionable nowadays to bash us prune-pickers, like Merle Haggard, for one, who come from that great migration of 


Southern families South to West (though the migration patterns of Southerners in general tended that direction all the way from 


Jamestown on). Well, bash away. One of the overlooked fruits of this great Southern migration was its overwhelming influence on 


American culture. As Bowden said of us Southern prune-pickers on our migrations, "And with them went their unique Southern 


culture, including love of competitive sports, jazz, gospel, old Scots-Irish musical laments and motorcar racing. Their Pentecostal 
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and fundamentalist religion heavily influenced the conservative political movement." Somehow, we prune-pickers picked not only 


the grapes of wrath, but the fruit of Dixie, and carried her culture with us where ever we traveled.


I believe it was Terry Warren's article on Dixie Internet that said Dixie is in the heart. Well, he was right. And as long as that heart 


beats, as it shall forever, there will be a Dixie; not only in Savannah, Georgia, or Durant, Oklahoma, but in Santa Ana, California. 


For Dixie is more than a place. Dixie is a culture, above all, a set of shared values and traditions and kinship. It is not a 


"country" (yet), but what Nat Rudolph calls a "people-group", "a group of people with a distinct culture, common language, blood 


ties, and history. For example, we speak of the ‘Basque nation’, which though they cannot be found on a map, are a definite people-


group."


Today I celebrate with pride both my deep Southern roots and my prune-picker family out west. No, I was not born in a hospital 


down South, but I am the South. I spread the South, like butter on a biscuit, wherever I went, just as my family did. And when the 


Angel comes a'calling, I shall be buried down in the Indian Territory, beside my Confederate Choctaw fathers and mothers and aunts 


and uncles and cousins and all of them sleeping beneath a Southern sun, picking prunes in a Dixie heaven.


And a Dixie heaven will surely smell of Grandma's fresh-cooked Southern cornbread.
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