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Washington-The defeat of 
Tony Boyle as president of 
the United Mine Workers has 

ended the regime of a preposterous 
charlatan. The emperor Caligula's ap
pointment of his horse as consul is 
history's only precedent for John L. 
Lewis's selection of Boyle as successor. 
Lewis had led the mineworkers to the 
front lines of American Labor's great
est battles. He was a ruthless tyrant, 
but a giant, a self-taught man of letters 
who could hurl rhetorical thunderbolts 
that left his adversaries speechless. 
Boyle, also a tyrant, was in person a 
pipsqueak, an ignoramus who could 
barely utter a coherent sentence. 

In a matter of years, Boyle reduced 
the UMW to a shambles. The coal 
industry boomed anew and the com
panies, lusting for profits, cut corners 
to boost production. The miners paid 
a terrible price in lives and limbs. 
Boyle did nothing. Corruption became 
rampant. The union's constitution, 
never sacred under Lewis, was tram
pled by Boyle. Union conventions 
were packed to the walls with hand-
picked delegates. Through it all, Boyle 
postured and preened, basking in the 
adulation of hirelings. 

It was a grotesque spectacle that 
might have been comical were its con
sequences not so grim. Seventy-eight 
men died a horrible death in a mine 
explosion at Farmington, West Vir
ginia in 1968. Boyle went to the scene 
and praised the coal company. Thou
sands of other miners were found to 
be dying slowly and painfully from the 
epidemic of black lung disease. Boyle's 
agents sought to sabotage the rank-
and-file effort to gain compensation. 

Finally, the miners' patience ran 
out. During the winter of 1969 they 
shut down the coal industry in West 
Virginia for three weeks in an un
authorized strike, forcing the state 
legislature to grant them compensation 
for their wrecked lungs. Then Jock 
Yablonski, a union executive board 
member for 27 years, broke ranks to 
challenge Boyle for the presidency, 
and the burgeoning insurgent miners' 

movement closed ranks behind him. 
Fearing defeat, the Boyle machine 
rigged the election. But even by its 
crooked count, Yablonski rolled up 
46,000 votes—nearly 40 percent. 
Three weeks later, in January of 1970, 
scruffy thugs broke into Yablonski's 
home and murdered him, his wife and 
daughter. They had been hired by a 
pro-Boyle local union president from 
Tennessee, where violence and loyalty 
to Boyle were the twin symbols of 
UMW-activity: 

Boyle blustered and shrieked that 
he and the union weren't involved. But 
the trail of indictments gradually 
climbed the ladder of the union hier
archy—a local president, a district 
representative, finally a close Boyle 
ally on the International Executive 
Board. The Justice Department ex
pected the indictments to go even 
higher if those awaiting trial decided 
to co-operate. 

After the murders, the hierarchy 
suffered a stunning series of court
room reverses. A suit charging misuse 
of the miners' pension fund resulted in 
a huge damage award and Boyle's dis
missal as a fund trustee. The Boyle 
practice of appointing regional offi
cials was declared illegal and elections 
were ordered. Boyle was convicted of 
illegally using the miners' dues for 
political donations, hit with a stiff fine 
and sentenced to five years in jail. His 
re-election over Yablonski was de
clared fraudulent and a new one was 
scheduled under strict government 
supervision. 

So here was Boyle, a convicted 
felon and a thumping ass besides, 
standing for re-election at age 68 with 
the Yablonski murders and a jail sen
tence hanging over him. To oppose 
him, the insurgents nominated Arnold 
Miller, a soft-spoken and thoughtful 
49-year-old miner from Cabin Creek, 
West Virginia. Miller suffered from 
black lung and had helped lead the 
fight for its compensation in West Vir
ginia. He and his running mates-Mike 
Trbovich, perhaps Yablonski's closest 
friend, and Harry Patrick, a burly, de

termined young miner from the busy 
mining country of northern West Vir
ginia, were able and decent men who 
would long since have been elevated to 
high office in any democratic union. 
Their campaign was professionally 
organized, well-staffed and adequately 
financed. In retrospect, it might seem 
that their resounding victory was in
evitable. But no one who stood on 
that frozen cemetery hilltop in the 
Pennsylvania coal fields three years 
ago and watched the coffins of Joseph, 
Margaret and Charlotte Yablonski 
lowered into the ground could have 
believed that a rank-and-file triumph 
was inevitable by 1973. 

Miller, Trbovich and Patrick 
gathered for the swearing-in ceremony 
in the basement of the UMWs baronial 
headquarters—once an exclusive down
town Washington men's club. The 
room was jammed and the walls, dec
orated with dozens of editorial car
toons of the great Lewis in his heyday, 
were ringed with standing miners. 
Many of these men, who had been 
fighting the union's dictatorial hier
archy for as long as they could re
member, had tears in their eyes as they 
watched three members from their 
ranks assume the organization's high
est offices. The cheers were deafening. 

Miller had promised to turn back to 
the membership the autocratic power 
so long exercised by Boyle and his as
sociates. But that process would take 
time. For now, the power was his and 
he used it with stunning swiftness. 
Twenty members of the International 
Executive Board were fired, and Miller 
named interim replacements to serve 
until elections for the posts could be 
held. The new board met on the spot 
to approve Miller's actions and to nul
lify those taken by the old board only 
days before. The old guard could take 
the matter to court and argue that 
they were the rightful board members. 
But the new officers controlled the 
union's buildings and its payroll. The 
once-mighty Boyle organization was at 
last outside looking in. 

—Brit Hume 
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Which would 
There arc now 

Saturday Reviews, 
Each looks at the world troin a 

different vantage point. 
Which gives you an interesting 

choice. Read what each magazine is 
:ibout, and then see if you can make a 
decision about which youVl rather 
receive every month. 

THE ARTS 
For too long, the arts have been 

enciphered in a palace language, which 
jnly the initiated elite could understand 
ind enjoy. 

Well, the editcirs of Saturday 
•leview have created a monthly maga:;ine 
.levoted solely to the arts, and to 
leciphenng the palace language. 

SATURDAY REVIEW OF 
THE A R T S features eight regular 
iepartments: Music, Cinema, Art, 
Theater and Dance, Architecture and 
Design, Writing, Entertainments, 
.nd People and Ideas. 

It will keep you current, and 
nvolved. Sijme samples oi articles; 

((The Peri'ect Rock Concert. 
^Vietnam War Art. 
(('The Great American Movie Game. 
((Claude Picasso on the private 

oUections of America's best-known 
lodern artists. 

((A look at mainland Chinese crafts. 
((Street mime in San Francisco. 
((The International Arrival ot 

'.xperimental sound. 
Youll really enjoy SATURDAY 

.EVIEW OF THE ARTS. 

EDUCATION 
In today's Knowledge Society, 

le problem is not getting new infor-
lation: it is developing new ways to 
arn, and to apply new knowledge. 

SATURDAY REVIEW OF 
D U C A T I O N is designed to help this 
rocess. 

There is more to educational 
lange than turning blackboards green. 

Here are some of the things you 
ill read about in SATURDAY 
EVIEW OF EDUCATION. 

( (VD on T V . 
((Experimental Colleges. 
((Slow Learners. 
dEuualitv vs. Ineaualitv. 

((Should schoi iling be compulsory' 
Direct reports trom states where it is not 

((Changes inmass^higher education. 
((Economic and st)cial systems 

in the pubHc school microsociety. 
((Are "educational" toys really 

educational 
((Do "crash courses'" tor College 

Boards really help? 
C[Education beyond college. 

THE SOCIETY 
The individual in today's scKiety 

might as well be in a pinball machine. 
Virtually everything that 

happens in society affects his life, yet 
tor the most part, he is almost powerless 
to cope with it. The future shock 
phenomenon just accelerates the change, 
and makes its impact harder to take. 

Well, the editors of Saturday 
Review have a partial solutujn to the 
problem. It's called SATURDAY 
R E V I E W OF THE SOCIETY, and in 
a way, it is a survival manual. Its job is to 
keep you ahead of the current turmoil in 
society: politics, leisure, youth, labor 
unions, welfare, old age, advertising, 
environment, technology, the economy, 
communications, jobs, war, freedom. 

Some samples ot what it covers: 
((The Doomsday Syndrome. 
((Predicting Presidential Character. 
((The American ObsessionWith Fun 
((A Tax Reform Symposium. 
((The Double Standard of Aging 
((A Product Safety Computer. 
((The Swing Justice of the 

Supreme Court. 
((Can Wall Street Afford 

a Social Conscience? 
((The Skyjacker and 

How to Stop Him. 
C[How the Army is 

Destroying Itself. 
SATURDAY REVIEW 

OF THE SOCIETY will help 
you to understand the changes 
in society before they take 
place, and give you a leg up 
on dealing with them. 

quite learned enough of it to put it 
to work for us. 

Even the scientist is a layman 
outside of his field of specialization. 

Yet up until now, there has been 
no magazine devoted to science that is 
fully comprehensible to the layman, 
enjoyable to read, and packed with 
useful knowledge. 

SATURDAY REVIEW OF 
THE SCIENCES fills this void. 

Here's a sampling of articles: 
((Death of the Elephants. 
C[The Anatomy of Melancholy. 
((Isaac Asimov on the Ultimate 

Speed Limit. 
^ T h e Life and Death of the 

American Chicken. 
((Senator John V. Tunney on 

Genetic Management. 
((Archeological Looting. 
((Zoos where people are caged 

while the animals run free. 
((The psychological imphcations 

of vasectomy. 
C[The technology of T V violence. 

SATURDAY REVIEW OF THE 
SCIENCES will be the publication you'll 
look forward to getting every month. 

Any one of these magazines is $6 
for 12 issues, at the half'price charter 
subscription rate. 

If you're torn between two of 
them, you can get both for $12 a year. 

THE SATURDAY REVIEW 
FAMILY OF MAGAZINES. 

. — - ^ P R I C E CHARTER OFFER , 
• Regular C h a n e r Rale LS M 2 i.n nnc year lor each magazine Please .heck the magazine (s) • 
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"PEACE IS 
AT HAND. ?? 

Henry Kissinger 

by David Landau 
As this is being written, the war has 

/ \ entered another one of its omi-
JL ^ n o u s lulls. The raids above the 
20th parallel have stopped, and nego
tiations have resumed in Paris. The 
White House has spread the impression 
that the other side will give in and 
negotiate "seriously." Even so, the 
likelihood is that the new talks have 
come about not through a "signal" 
from the North but rather through the 
President's desire to assuage Congress, 
to appear interested in serious compro
mise and thus head off a new debate 
on Capitol Hill as to whether there 
should be an end of funding for the 
war. 

Very few people clearly understood 
the proposed agreement that Kissinger 
described on October 26—a circum
stance which enabled the White House 
to get away with its charade. The 
nine-point draft was not a hard-and-
fast set of terms, but rather a vague 
statement of principle which left many 
of the central issues unresolved. As 
Kissinger himself acknowledged, the 
nine points were based on a separation 
of military and political matters; in 
that way, each side could set aside 
certain of its fixed objectives and 
"agree not to agree" on the irreconcil
able differences of principle that had 
fueled the war. 

On the central issue, political power 
in the South, Hanoi and the NLF were 
dropping their long-standing insistence 
that Nguyen Van Thieu be removed 
before a settlement was signed; the 
U.S., in turn, would not demand that 
Thieu remain in power for any period 
of time longer than roughly 90 days. 
The poUtical arrangements in the 
South would be ambiguous; if Thieu 
were later to be overthrown, Washing
ton could say that the old Saigon 
regime, and Saigon alone, was to 

blame. And if the U.S. carried out its 
promised withdrawal, along with its 
tacit pledge not to commit itself 
further to the maintenance of the 
Saigon regime, Hanoi and the NLF 
were sure at some time in the future to 
realize their own long-standing goal: 
the removal of Thieu and the birth of 
an independent, united Vietnam. 

Perhaps the most cynical and 
quietly brutal fact of the Nixon 
Administration's Vietnam policy is 
that, for all the violence it has perpe
trated, the Administration has never 
been especially interested in the ulti
mate fate of the Thieu regime. This is 
not to deny the American President's 
considerable admiration of his South 
Vietnamese counterpart; it is just that 
Nixon and Kissinger, cold-blooded 
pragmatists that they are, have long 
understood privately that Thieu is a 
lonely, isolated figure in his own coun
try and that no American military 
effort worth the undertaking can alter 
that essential reality. The private U.S. 
negotiating position, conceived jointly 
by Nixon and Kissinger and promul
gated in Paris since 1969, is that there 
need only be a "decent interval" 
between any U.S. withdrawal and 
what is acknowledged to be the inevi
table collapse of the Saigon regime. 
The problem with the decent interval 
is that the other side, with good 
reason, has never felt confident 
enough of U.S. trustworthiness to 
accept it. 

The decent interval is more than 
anything else a cosmetic device 
to disguise a fundamental failure 

of U.S. policy. It has been pursued 
first in the hope that, if realized, it 
would make America's allies in other 
areas of the world less afraid that 
Washington will stand aside when their 
turns arrive to be swallowed by the 
Communist giants. But more funda
mentally, even as Vietnam itself may 
be lost, the decent interval has been 
intended to redeem the Vietnam 
experience, to exonerate all the judg
ments and intentions which brought it 
about. Whatever their private doubts 

and failures, the pubUc behavior of a 
generation of U.S. officials would 
stand vindicated for all the world to 
see. No wonder Hanoi has been reluc
tant to negotiate on this basis. If 
America is so fooUsh as not to 
acknowledge a plain mistake, might it 
not seek, after a settlement, to turn its 
decent interval into a form of perma
nent victory, the fullest possible vindi
cation of its efforts? 

Some critics of the war—notably 
I. F. Stone-find it implausible that 
Nixon and Kissinger are seeking this 
"decent interval" as opposed to a "real 
victory" in Vietnam. But the weight of 
evidence-Kissinger's private state
ments to dozens of colleagues and 
diplomats, Nixon's repeated public 
declarations that U.S. policy seeks to 
give Saigon a "reasonable" as distinct 
from total opportunity to survive, etc., 
etc.-inclines heavily toward the inter
val. Moreover, in supposing that the 
White House seriously believes it can 
win a military victory, these critics 
grossly underestimate what is most 
pathological in the Administration's 
poUcy: the Quixotic thirst for "honor 
and prestige." The point is quite 
simply that, as a negotiating position, 
the decent interval is every bit as 
outrageously cynical as the demand 
for total surrender. Since 1969, Hanoi 
has justifiably viewed it as surrender in 
another form. 

The most blatant operational defect 
of the decent interval has been that it 
can be negotiated only under condi
tions of extreme secrecy. For that 
reason, the interval idea has never 
gained any concrete expression even in 
private U.S. proposals, because those 
proposals, if accepted, were inevitably 
to become public. Hence the interval 
could only be explained "informally" 
to the other side in the private meet
ings, while the concrete proposals 
themselves demanded far more humil
iating concessions from Hanoi and the 
NLF, such as withdrawal of North 
Vietnamese troops from the South and 
the Communists' acquiescence in a 
rigged re-election of the Thieu regime. 
Regardless of substance, the other side 
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