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My Awakening is more than just a fascinating autobiography of a very controversial man. It is an incredibly honest
book that dares to confront the most challenging issues of modem times.

David Duke's book is not for the faint of heart or for those smug in their belief systems. It is for those unafraid to be
stimulated by facts and ideas that may well question established beliefs. It is a revolutionary and evolutionary book that
Glayde Whitney (a prominent behaviorial geneticist) says may well "rattle civilization to its core."

David Duke, devotes most of the book to his views on race and its implications for society and evolution, but it is also
an exciting and revealing story of a man known only as a caricature painted by a hostile media.

In advancing his powerful thesis, he offers copious research and amazing quotes from men both in historical and
contemporary times. He offers over a thousand references and an extensive index for the researcher.

Love him or hate him, you will be affected by his candid, totally open, hell-for-leather gallop across the politically
corrected landscape of our times.

After reading My Awakening, you may never be the same again.

"...more than just a book. It is a painstakingly documented, academically excellent work of socio-biological-
political history that has the potential to raise tremendous controversy and change the very course of history."

-- Professor Glayde Whitney, a leading researcher in the field of behavioral genetics, from his Foreword in My
Awakening.

Information from inside back cover of book jacket:

About David Duke

Long before it became politically acceptable to do so, David Duke advanced the idea instead of "workfare instead of
welfare." In fact in the early 1980s he coined the term "workfare" in proposals for welfare reform.

Before Republicans effectively used opposition to "affirmative action" as effective campaign issues, David Duke
showed the way in his astounding meteoric rise in Louisiana politics.

Despite his controversial background he won election to the Louisiana legislature in the face of massive media and
establishment opposition, and then in subsequent statewide races for Governor and U.S. Senator, he received over 60
percent of the White vote. In the process of those elections he defeated the sitting Republican governor and gave an 18-
year-incumbent Democratic senator the closest re-election race of his career.

He currently serves as chairman of the Republican Party in the largest Republican parish in Louisiana -- the only one
with a Republican majority.

A few of the Personalities who have interviewed him include, Peter Jennings, Tom Brokaw, Barbara Walters, Candice
Bergen, Sam Donaldson, Larry King, Phil Donahue, Ben Bradlee, Jr., and Jesse Jackson.
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David Duke publishes the David Duke Report and continues to speak out and travel all over the world on behalf of his
Views.
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Dedication

[ dedicate this work to my friend, William Shockley - scientist, inventor, activist and Nobel Prizewinner. Dr. Shockley
invented the transistor, laid the foundation of Silicon Valley and thus ushered in the electronic, computer and
information age. He not only fought bravely for the truth, his scientific work made its dissemination inevitable. He not
only crusaded for our heritage, he gave it the means to victory. Future generations will someday realize his vital role
in the struggle for the survival of our people and the securing of our freedom.
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My Awakening

Foreword
By Glayde Whitney

Over two hundred years ago, one of the most influential of the social critics that made the Enlightenment was Francois
Marie Arouet. Even though Voltaire deemed it prudent to write anonymously under a pen name, still he was
imprisoned for eleven months and spent years in exile. One of his most famous quotations became a central pillar of
American freedom. It was in 1770 that Voltaire wrote, "Monsieur I'Abbe, I detest what you write, but I would give my
life to make it possible for you to continue to write."

Now over two hundred and twenty five years later, with the great good fortune to be living in the "Land of the Free",
under the protection of the First Amendment's guarantee of freedom of speech, and with the further umbrella of
academic tenure — an institution whose only purpose is to make possible the speaking of truth to power — it is still
with great trepidation that I pen this preface.

David Duke has the distinction of being the only American politician to be smeared more viciously than Patrick
Buchanan. With the entire establishment against him: press, church and state, he won public office as a state
representative. In a bid for Governor, he defeated in the first primary, the sitting republican Governor, and then lined up
against a dubious democrat character with a reputation for graft and corruption. Vastly outspent, one of the prime
slogans against Duke that appeared on bumper stickers throughout the state was "Vote for the Crook — It's Important."
The crook won. Corruption was preferable to political apostasy. Even so, Duke won a landslide of more than 60 percent
of European-American voters in each of two statewide races.

Duke has endured an intense and unrelenting smear campaign for decades. Once you read this book you will know why
he has been attacked by those of immense power. He challenges all the sacred cows of modern life, and he does so with
intelligence and emotion.

Voltaire and David Duke are warriors in a conflict that is as old as civilization. The Harvard biologist, historian and
philosopher of science Ernst Mayr suggested that as human populations evolve from savagery to civilization their
approach to knowledge takes one or another of two paths. One approach leads to modern rationality, including the
values of post-Enlightenment free societies and the questing after truth that forms the basis of modern science. The
other approach leads to totalitarianism based in dogmatic authority. The direction toward freedom, traceable back to the
philosophies of ancient Greece, is unique to Western European Civilization.

The direction toward rationality and science traces to the first recorded Western philosopher, Thales of Miletus (¢.636 -
c. 546 BC). Thales maintained that to gain knowledge and understanding one should start with naturalistic observation,
that is, descriptions of events as they exist in the real world. We should then seek natural explanations for natural
phenomenon. A third major position was that it is acceptable, even encouraged, to question existing explanations, to
entertain diverse viewpoints, to have the freedom to use criticism in order to improve knowledge and theories. These
three principles, which trace to the beginnings of recorded Western thought, capture the essence of modern freedom
and science. Alas, from Thales' time down to the David Duke of today, this approach has been a minority position
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under constant attack.

The road to dogma starts with assertions of knowledge based in authority. Marxian economics, Boasian egalitarianism,
and Freudian psychoanalytic theory equally well illustrate dogmatic belief systems. Not only are criticism and
questioning not encouraged, they are condemned. The questioner is shunned, outcast, outlawed and labeled a heretic,
hater and evil sinner. David Duke is a questioner.

It is clear from David Duke's autobiography that he was an intelligent, indeed a precocious child, and much of a free-
thinker from the beginning. An impartial clinical psychologist might detect elements of an oppositional personality in
his self-description. An essential feature of such a child is a provocative opposition to authority figures. When told how
things are, such a child asks "why" a bit more than is usual. If bright enough, the child might take great delight in
checking the facts for himself. Rare is the student that digs in the library for the original sources. DSM-3, a now
somewhat dated psychiatric diagnostic manual says, "The most striking feature is the persistence of the oppositional
attitude even when it is destructive to the interests and well-being of the child or adolescent." Seekers of truth, shifters
of paradigms, innovators in civilization, have shared such traits, and have often failed to outgrow them, whether they be
Socrates, Thomas Aquinas, Martin Luther, Galileo Galilei, Isaac Newton, William Shockley or David Duke.

It is easy to imagine how a brilliant child from a traditional Christian background, but with oppositional tendencies,
might be profoundly affected by growing up in a southern city through the turmoil of the civil rights movement.
Starting from an unquestioning acceptance of Christian and American ideals [and still a believer in both, I should add]
as learned from home, church, school, and media: equality for all, loving brotherhood of all men, turn-the-other-cheek,
the sermon-on-the-mount, and do unto others. Imagine the life-wrenching shock for such a precocious child who relates
intellectually, as well as with deep emotion, to the inscription on the Jefferson Monument, "Nothing is more certainly
written in the book of fate than that these people [Negroes] are to be free.", but then uncovers for himself the full
context of the quote, the next sentence from which was taken the inscription: "Nor is it less certain that the two races,
equally free, cannot live in the same government.” But David Duke tells this tale of his awakening much better than |
can paraphrase.

David Duke's awakening is presented here in three interconnected major themes of his discoveries of honest truths that
are politically incorrect. One of his honest truths is that from a thorough immersion in modern science he became
convinced that racial egalitarianism is the scientific equivalent of the flat-Earth theory. He rejects the smear of "racist"
while maintaining that the true data are very different from those that most of us have been led to believe. A second of
his sets of honest truths is that a powerful and cohesive self-serving group has promoted a dishonest and hypocritical
version of egalitarianism that is inimical to the interests of Western Christian Civilization He rejects the smear of "anti-
Semite" while maintaining that the true data are very different from those that most of us have encountered through the
mass media.

In a style to be expected from a sincere oppositional who is truth-telling as best he can, David Duke's ultimate
challenge to his reader not to take his word for it, but to check it out for yourself. Toward that end he provides on the
order of a thousand references and footnotes. The gauntlet is clearly thrown down Here is the evidence, here are the
sources: Check it out for yourself.

It is a powerful approach. It is the approach of Western Civilization traceable right back to Thales. No amount of
dogmatic name-calling, no smear, no hate-speech laws, no internet filters, no criminalization of history, not even total
quarantine and book-banning, can stand against a simple guide to where the truth is to be found. If read by his fellow
citizens David Duke's story of his own awakening might awaken them as well, and in so doing rattle civilization to its
very core.

How is it that I came to write this preface to a book written by a man that I have never met in person? David Duke tells
us how he dreamed to become a scientist and instead, growing in the turbulent urban south, he was diverted into a life
of politics. I, on the other hand, had the fortune, good or bad, to be born in Montana and raised in Minnesota. I was
fully adult before I had many real encounters with racial or ethnic diversity and have never been into politics.
Fascinated since childhood by animal diversity, and also an avid birdwatcher, I trained toward a scientific career at the
interface of evolution, genetics, and psychology. Raised in Minnesota I became a Hubert Humphrey liberal - and
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remain one to this day. Equality of opportunity for each individual, equal treatment before the law, in an orderly society
with rule-of-law, these are ideals I treasure.

The social disruptions of the middle and late 1960s that formed David Duke were never a real part of my personal
experience. At Alamogordo New Mexico, just down the road from the Trinity Site and on the edge of the White Sands
Missile Range, we were helping to reach for the Moon Research preparatory for the Apollo Missions was a heady
assignment for a young scientist. By the time I returned to civilian life and to a position as a faculty member at a state
university, the worst of the troubled times were over.

One of my favorite senior colleagues, a mentor at my new university, cautioned that although I was into behavior
genetics, it would be prudent to avoid that "human business." He said that being at a southern university I would have
no credibility, and that none of us needed the flak. He had once published a scholarly paper dealing with the tested
intelligence of black and white school children - and had been savaged by vicious ad hominem attacks and personal
threats. Those were hassles that I did not need, especially since there were so many other intellectually challenging
research opportunities. It was easy to climb into the ivory tower of basic research.

Over the years I did my research and followed that of others, raised a family and had little or no interest in politics.
Still, there were discussions of some pretty silly things. Like blatant racial discrimination under the label of
"affirmative action" Embarrassingly unprepared and incapable people being cajoled into situations for which they were
unsuitable while competent potentials were being turned away. As time went on, the public rhetoric became ever more
distant from the scientific realities. The technical questions had always been why -- what were the reasons for the large
intellectual gap between blacks and whites? As the hard scientific data came in, it became more certain that genetic
differences (heredity) played a large role in the discrepancy. But in public it became politically incorrect to even
acknowledge that there was a difference.

It was disturbing that some of my respected scientific colleagues seemed to be less than candid. The private discussions
at scientific meetings became weirdly disjointed from public pronouncements. Simply, scientists lied by omission and
by commission Some had a frankly elitist attitude, that "the masses" could not be trusted with the truth. The famous
Richard Lewontin is quoted as having written "Sometimes even scientists tell conscious lies to make a point." He
should know. Honesty had always been to me the first and the highest of scientific requirements. But some of my
colleagues in science had a different agenda.

Completely separately from David Duke, my inquiries led to essentially the same places and some of the same
conclusions, that he spells out in this book.

My own "awakening" involved a second major wake-up call on that most forbidden of subjects. It resulted from a close
friendship with an extended family, Americans of Christian Lebanese ancestry. Through long talks with "Uncle Mike",
a kindly physician who was the family patriarch, I learned of the naked aggression of Israel against the Palestinian
people. Slowly, my eyes were opened to an international racism that was at least as pernicious as that alleged against
David Duke. At the same time, I discovered that Duke's "racism" was not born of hatred, but of science and of history.

At the present time in Western science, I believe that an important distinction must be acknowledged between
individuals and Judaism as a group endeavor. As individuals, scientists of Jewish ancestry cover the entire spectrum of
interpretations and approaches to race and heredity. To mention just two individuals, the late Richard Herrnstein was a
co-author of The Bell Curve, (1994), while Michael Levin, author of Why Race Matters, (1997), has withstood much
wrath for his truth telling. From personal experience in academia, it is sometimes hard to believe that Jews constitute
only 2% or 3% of the general population. Individuals of Jewish ancestry are vastly overrepresented in the ranks of
highly successful scientists. They are among my best students and closest friends.

Organized Jewry, on the other hand, dogmatically attempts to keep the general population from awareness of the
findings of modern science. The Anti-Defamation League [ADL] of B'nai B'rith [BB] was founded in 1913 from its
father organization the B'nai B'rith. The B'nai B'rith promoted socialist and egalitarian revolution. It was founded in the
decade of The Communist Manifesto amid widespread unrest throughout Europe. From that time Jewish chauvinism,
communism and Zionism were all intertwined.
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The confounding and confusion of Semitism and socialism that occurred at the beginning continues to the present day.
Anti-liberalism is apparently often confused with anti-Semitism within the present-day Jewish community. To
illustrate, in the newsletter Details for July 1997, published by "The Jewish Policy Center", Rabbi Daniel Lapln
explained why he thought anti-Semitism and Jewish liberalism are intertwined: "They realize that liberalism . . . is
largely responsible for the fact that life in America has become more squalid, more expensive and more dangerous over
the past 30 years. Thus, many decent Americans are disturbed by Jewish support for liberalism and liberal causes.
Though virtually all Americans are too decent to let this blossom into full-fledged anti-Semitism, there is always that
threat. We can 'tweak the lion's tail' only so long." (p.1-2).

Early on, Jewish intellectual leaders boasted of the racial distinctiveness and superiority of the Jewish people. Only
later did the strange strategy evolve that Jewish distinctiveness could only be preserved by eliminating distinctiveness
among non-Jews. Franz Boas and other Jewish intellectuals believed that the Jewish people would only be safe with the
elimination of all vestiges of racism among the Gentiles. From there, it was a short step to using other groups in
furtherance of the Jewish agenda, such as founding the NAACP, and adopting cryptic "behind the scenes" financing
and control of Black and Gentile front organizations. David Duke provides many of the references, in the Jewish
triumphalist literature.

The Anti-Defamation League may have been founded to counter bigotry, sadly it has transformed into one of the most
bigoted of organizations. Wielding the two mega-smears of "racist" and "anti-Semitic" it attacks whomsoever it
dislikes. Just as Peter Brimelow (in Alien Nation) pointed out that the new definition of "racist" is "anyone who is
winning an argument with a liberal," so an "anti-Semite" has become anyone out of favor with the ADL.

One of the most chilling documents that I have encountered in many years is BINAI B'RITH Reports and Analyses
(available on the Internet at bnaibrith.org). It goes on for page after page listing legislative initiatives in many countries
to criminalize - whatever they dislike! Much of what Voltaire and the American First Amendment is dedicated to, as
well as Thales' approach to civilization, are completely alien to this mindset. Dislike a book (there are quite a few titles
that are disliked), criminalize its distribution. Go to jail for possession. Speech - say something insensitive or
unpopular, go to jail and pay a fine. Newspaper - shut it down, go to jail, pay a fine, for possession or distribution
Question a "sacred truth" of History - don't you dare, go to jail, pay a fine, lose your passport, no visa. Distasteful
symbols, flags, jewelry - go to jail, etc. etc. What they have not yet managed to have outlawed, they say they are now
"monitoring." And these same people are avidly pushing for federalization of newly invented crimes and "hate
offenses" in the United States. The activities listed in this document, if nothing else, would induce me to heartily
recommend the book written by David Duke.

As we approach the beginning of the third millennium from the birth of Jesus, western society is poised on a cusp. We
are toying with a path that leads to another Dark Age; a possible millennium of censorship, speech codes and hate
thought laws. Blasphemers, free thinkers and honest people could be suppressed. Thought-crime and hate-speech law
advocates are substituting ideological suppression for honest science. We could fall into another totalitarian Dark Age,
or rational freedom could prevail. The balance of past history does not encourage blind optimism. Alternatively, the
path from ancient Greek philosophy to freedom and modern science, which is unique to Western Christian Civilization,
could lead to a greater Golden Age.

As a scientist who specializes in the field of Behavioral Genetics, I must tell you that I have gone over David Duke's
considerable data on genetics and race and find it in line with the latest scientific discoveries and knowledge in this
area. His grasp of this area of research is quite remarkable for having a degree in History rather a doctorate in the
biological disciplines. As to the meaning he poses for the racial truth he tells, politics is his realm, not mine. But, it is
fascinating to see how his political life has been an outgrowth of an intimate relationship with the natural world as a
child, and then later his study of it in scientific books and extracts.

As I read this book and prepared for this preface, one word kept coming to my mind: powerful. Indeed, even though I
know that contributing this preface could lead to some discomfort from those who hate free speech, it seemed to me
that this book was more than just a book. It is a painstakingly documented, academically excellent work of socio-
biological-political history that has the potential to raise tremendous controversy and change the very course of history.
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My Awakening has the prospect of becoming to the race issue, what Wealth of Nations is to capitalism or Das Kapital is
to Marxism. Moreover, David Duke's notoriety gives this book the chance to be read. It will not easily be hidden away.

What of politics, and what of David Duke? About the path of politics from the cusp on which we are perched, I cannot
say. Scientists have never been particularly adept at politics. History could come to treat David Duke in many different
ways. Perhaps he will be remembered as a Moses-like prophet who upon awakening them, led his people out of
bondage. Perhaps he will be remembered not at all: down George Orwell's memory hole as civilization sinks into
another Dark Age. Perhaps he will be remembered as a John-the-Baptist, a wee bit too early, one who awakened his
people and paved the way for the future.

"Stand Up and Tell the Truth," a line from this book, could just as well be the title of this remarkable autobiography
from a remarkable man. He has had the courage to live it and to write it, to lay down on paper the results of a lifetime

of study, reflection and activism. We can only hope that many of his fellow citizens will have the courage to read and
discuss it.

Glayde Whitney
Tallahassee
August 1998

Glayde Whitney is a past president of the Behavior Genetics Association

Author's preface
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My Awakening

Author's Preface

My Awakening is a thesis in autobiographical form. It is the story of my path to racial understanding that began when I
was a young man in the middle 1960s. Most of my fundamental understanding was in place by the end of that decade,
but my racial knowledge has grown much deeper over the last 30 years. Since the 1960s, much new scientific and
political material has become available. In recounting my path to understanding, I am not trying to give the reader the
impression that all the materials or studies I cite were available in the 1960s. I weave into this narrative contemporary
data and documentation so the reader has the benefit of the latest information. Also, for reasons of coherence and
organization, Part II and III focus on one primary area of discovery at a time, while in life, the acquisition of knowledge
is not so neatly compartmentalized.

Also, I would be remiss not to say that when I write "I learned" or "I discovered" - I take no credit for original research,
for my education on these subjects came from innumerable authors and their books and articles. I am in debt to them as
well as to my many supporters and friends who have educated me with the insights and knowledge acquired in their
own awakening. I assemble, organize, analyze and comment on materials collected by scholars and writers from
ancient times to the present.

This book may well challenge many currently held beliefs by the reader. That is why I include many direct quotations
from major authorities rather than merely allude to them. They speak far more powerfully than my own commentary,
so I indent them and place them in bold type. In regard to the ever-controversial Jewish issue, I purposely and primarily
use quotes and documents from Jewish sources. I encourage you to review them carefully, for they will amaze you.

In recounting my awakening on matters of race, I offer you a view of the real world which has been obscured by the
media. May it constitute a scientific and natural basis for the survival of our people.

David Duke

Foreword Chapter 1
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My Awakening

Chapter 1

An American Son

I was born in the nation our European forefathers built.

As a young man, | came to love that heritage so much that I devoted my life to preserving it. After twenty-five years of
activism, [ was elected to the Louisiana House of Representatives following the most controversial campaign for a state
legislative seat in American history.

I had just been sworn in. As I approached my desk on the house floor, two legislative pages delivered postal bins
overflowing with mail. They held over 6,000 letters from well-wishers from all over the United States and the world. A
postcard sat conspicuously atop a short stack of mail on my desk. It bore a cancellation stamp from New York City.
Somehow, it made its way to my desk at the Louisiana Capitol addressed only: DUKE - LOUISIANA.

The hand-written note on the back simply said,

THANK YOU FOR SPEAKING FOR EVERY
POLITICALLY-INCORRECT EUROPEAN AMERICAN.

The huge media coverage heaped upon me came not from the minor importance of a state house seat, but because the
press was in horror that a man who dared to promote the preservation and rights of the European American could be
elected to public office. In reality it wasn't even my Klan past that bothered them, it was my present agenda. Senator
Robert Byrd of West Virginia also was a former Klansman, but he became a liberal Democrat so his past became just a
footnote - mine became a headline. I knew I would never find redemption in the media, because I would not recant my
views on race. However, I knew that thousands of people voted for me because I said out loud what they felt in their
hearts. I also knew that a lot of goodwill toward me came because I arrived at my legislative seat much like the
postcard I had just read - against tremendous odds.

As the stir in the chamber subsided, I pondered the long road that led me to become America's most notorious "racist"
and its best known state legislator. I thought about my implausible story when my phone light blinked. It was the
capitol switchboard operator asking if I would take a call from Mrs. Cindy Reed, from Gentilly Woods (the New
Orleans neighborhood where I grew up). Suddenly, I realized that she was the family friend who often baby-sat me.
Cindy told me that she was proud of me, and we talked for a few moments reminiscing about the old neighborhood,
and then she said something that especially touched me. She commented, "Pinky always used to say you'd be president
someday."

Pinky, 1 thought, She's been gone a long time. Pinky was my family's Black housekeeper who seemed like part of our
family. She cared for me as if [ were her own son, prepared many of my meals, mended my wounds, and listened to my
dreams. [ was 11 years old when she died, and thinking about her now warmed my heart.

So how did it happen, that despite my childhood love for Pinky, I became a spokesman today for what the postcard
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sender had called the "politically-incorrect European American?" As my life and thoughts unfold in this book, you will
find out why. I will lay bare the formative parts of my life - the experiences that stand out in my memories, and the
search for truth that led to my awakening.

In telling my story I will challenge the vital premises of the establishment and roast some sacred cows. I will anger
those who worship fashion rather than independent thought. Hopefully, a few of the more open-minded will pause to
think. In this book I offer an eyeopening view of the world today, a revolutionary view to be sure. I also offer my
evolutionary vision of the new world that shall be created tomorrow.

My Beginning

Aware of the power of heredity and genetics that shape us, the story of an individual life cannot truly begin with his
birth - or even his conception. The genes that made me and every other European American were forged during the ice
ages and passed down for thousands of unbroken generations. There is no room for ego, for every trait, every sinew,
every chromosome, every gene and every molecule, both good and bad in me, has been bequeathed to me from
thousands of forebears who had each struggled successfully for life. Each generation survived at least long enough to
pass their genes to the next. Ultimately, over eons of time, my forefathers and foremothers passed on their heritage to
my own mother and father. Although discouraged by her doctor, my mother fought hard to give me life, determined to
add another life to that unbroken chain.

Mother often told me the circumstances of my birth. After difficulty bearing my sister, Dotti, and after two subsequent
miscarriages, her doctor insisted that she could have no more children. He said that if by some misfortune she were to
become pregnant that the baby could never survive to term. My mother would not listen to Doctor Wilson. She already
had a five-year-old daughter, Dotti; now she wanted a son, and my Father hoped for one as well to carry on the Duke
name. They kept trying.

When my parents were both 38-years-old, their
perseverance was rewarded when Mother became pregnant.
Mother knew this was her last chance to have another child,
and she followed a regimen of special diets, short exercise
and bed rest, while my grandmother helped her and prayed
devoutly. My mother often told me that Grandmother called
the unborn child her "prayer baby" and was sure I would
grow up to be a preacher. But she had no idea what kind of
preacher destiny had in mind. After almost six months in
bed, many prayers and much difficulty, Mother gave birth to
me by Cesarean section at 11:36 a.m. on July 1, 1950, at St.
John's Hospital in Tulsa, Oklahoma.

It interests me how so many people place importance on the

With my mother and my sister Dotti date of their birth and read their horoscopes religiously.

Long before people understood genetics, they supposed that

the arrangement of the sun, moon, and stars at the moment of birth determined the destiny of the child. If the planets do

have an impact, I think it occurs at the instant of conception rather than at the time of birth. Just as the moon and

heavens determine the tide, perhaps they could influence the meeting of egg and sperm. Ultimately, of course, it is not

the positions of the stars that are important but what two sets of genes come together at conception. Every day science

shows us that the abilities and even the behavior of that new life are greatly influenced by the genetic code it carries.
Our genetic makeup combined with our life experiences make us who we are.

When I consider the selection that occurs over the thousands of generations leading up to each birth, I realize how

precious genealogy is - and how fragile. If just one of my direct antecedents, over thousands of generations back, would
have chosen a different spouse or simply made love at a different moment in time, my genetic code would be different
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making me an entirely different person. It interests me that our sex-obsessed society dwells on the act itself, failing to
understand that it is the choice of mate that is truly important, for that choice influences not only the quality of one's
own life, but the character of generations to come.

Visiting
Buckingham Palace

half, he insisted that I sit and read for at least one hour every day. I rebelled at first. But
once the habit took hold, I excitedly devoured my books. Some of my earliest
recollections are of sitting in my little red rocking chair in our house at Kawlaan 6 in
Den Hague, Netherlands, reading the poems and stories of Aesop's Fables. Often 1
would get so involved in the story that I would remain in my rocker until Mother called
me to come, "right this minute," to the dinner table.

Father held a job as a petroleum engineer with Shell Oil Company, and when I was four
years old, Shell transferred him and his little family to Den Hague. There I attended a
Dutch kindergarten. Father and Mother recall that after a month in the Dutch-speaking §
school, when asked if I had understood the lessons, I announced to my parents, "They §
speak English here." At that young age the Dutch language came so easily that I could
slip in and out of Dutch and English. My parents sometimes had to ask me to repeat
myself in English, and I thought it fun knowing more Dutch than they did.

I was born very near the geographic center of America, of parents who had been born in
the Kansas of the north and the Missouri of the south. My roots reach deep into the very
genesis of America. My father's grandmother, Maria Hedger, had William Bradford as an
ancestor, a leader of the Plymouth Settlement. As I grew up in the suburbs of New
Orleans, where my family lived from the time I was five, I was reluctant to divulge the
Yankee part of my heritage to my friends. My schoolmates and I identified with
everything Southern (as I still do). I couldn't admit to having had a family member, even a
remote ancestor, who hailed from the state of Massachusetts. That was just too far north.

Other than the illustrious personality of William Bradford, my early antecedents were
undistinguished folk who tilled the Earth. My mother's folk were farmers and ranchers.
Their families farmed the soil from Plymouth, across the Midwest, and down into
Missouri and Kansas. Another branch of the family came to America from Scotland in the
early 1800s. They, too, cultivated the earth.

As I got older, it became obvious to my parents that [ was g
not a preacher. I was too quiet for the pulpit. So Father (
encouraged me to read. Starting when I was three-and-a-

In the 1950s, Holland was a travel poster - a land of Our family's
bicycles and festivals and wooden clogs, with  Christmas card: 1954
windmills and tulips everywhere. The canals and the

wooden barges punctuate my memories, as does the man with his three-wheeled
bicycle who traveled the streets selling bread and milk and tasty fresh cheese calling in
a deep voice: "Brood!" "Melken!" In keeping with the spirit of the place, Mother
bought me a pair of wooden shoes, which I wore around our small yard until my toes
ached and I kicked them off in favor of bare feet.

My parents hired a Dutch housekeeper named Ellen, a
diligent and caring woman whom I loved dearly. She
would take me on long walks during which she would tell
me, in broken English or simplified Dutch, the legends and
stories that the Dutch shared with their children.

On practically every weekend, and sometimes on longer
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Our Dutch
Housekeeper Ellen

Switzerland.

Inspecting a Soviet tank
in the Austrian Russian Zone

trips, my family would pile into our Nash Rambler g
automobile and head for adventures somewhere in Europe. Jr'
My father and I climbed the tower of Pisa in Italy, castles |

in Scotland, and we walked on glaciers in Austria and

We even went into the Russian
Zone in Vienna. I recall riding a
little red train up to the village of
Zermatt and marveling at the
Matterhorn. Along the way, while
seeing rock-filled chalky streams
that looked like flowing milk, my
father, a petroleum engineer,
explained the rock formations and

the effects of glaciers
erosion.
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With the family
in the Swiss Alps

In an old castle ruin in Scotland we climbed some rusty iron

stairs that gave way, scraping and breaking my nose (for the
first time), and leading to the wound showing up again and

again in my childhood photos taken in Europe.

We visited the Gross Glockner, a huge, high-elevation glacier in Austria. On some trails you could - very carefully -
make your way beneath the surface of the glacier into beautiful caverns of blue ice. My father told me how our
prehistoric ancestors once lived on the great glaciers that covered most of Europe during the ice ages.

On the deck of
the Queen Mary

In 1955, our family returned to the United States on the R.M.S. Queen Mary. We settled in
New Orleans, where my father worked for Shell as a petroleum engineer. Development of
the vast oil reserves off the Louisana coast had just begun. We lived in a two-story home in
a recently built suburb called Gentilly Woods, a neighborhood that epitomized the

| Most people have memories of an early teacher who had an

especially powerful impact on their lives. Mine was my
second-grade teacher, Mrs. Zena Strole, at William C.

Claiborne School. Mrs. Strole helped me overcome | =

pronunciation problems that I had developed, partly from
the residual Dutch sounds in my speech. Other than my
father and mother, she was the first person who would
discuss with me sometimes long after class, the world,
politics and science. She was, the first teacher who put to

good use the copious reading my father had encouraged at home. Mrs. Strole was a
strict disciplinarian, but at the end of the school day she always bestowed a big,
embarrassing bear hug on each student.

- traditional image of mid-"50s middle-class. When the TV program Leave it to Beaver aired,
' my family would always comment how it looked like our neighborhood.

A serious
second grader

All the way from American kindergarten through sixth grade, I never saw any drugs at the William C. Claiborne
School. T saw no pornography, nor alcohol. None of my fellow students, envious of a classmate's sneakers or jacket,
gunned him down in the corridor. In fact, I witnessed no violence other than the occasional wrestling matches and
fistfights among the boys, and no one ever used a weapon in those altercations. (In fact, for fear of being called a sissy,
in those years boys would not even kick at their combatant.) Stealing and cheating were rare. When they did happen,
the offender never bragged about it. The most serious offenses at school were chewing gum or being out of class
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without a pass.

We were, of course, mischievous. My friends and I read Tom
Sawyer and Huckleberry Finn and reenacted adventures from
these books. We found our fantasies in the pages of Sir
Walter Scott, filled with courageous knights in battles for
freedom. We loved John Wayne, westerns, war movies, and
Steve Reeves, the Hollywood Hercules.

All of my neighborhood friends and I watched Walt Disney's | gl
television series: Davy Crockett. 1 idolized and identified
with this frontiersman and statesman, perhaps partially
because I had the same first name. I had my very own
coonskin cap, as did millions of other children, and believed
that I could stare down a bear, if only I were brave enough -
just by grinning at the beast. I knew only a little of Crockett's
political battles at this time and never dreamed of forging my At six At ten
own political career. But I considered the last stand of Davy

Crockett and his comrades at the Alamo the most heroic episode in American history.

We were young. We played war and loved hunting fishing and camping. For us, Davy Crockett embodied the epitome
of those skills as a legend of the great American frontier. I had devout Christian beliefs, and found in him a Christ-like
ideal of self-sacrifice. For two years, I could hardly be found outdoors - even in the heat of an August afternoon in
south Louisiana - without my coonskin cap. In later years, I imitated his woodsmanship in the bayou country and
cypress forests near my home.

The mythos of the frontier - and the frontiersman such as Davy Crockett, the settling the West, battling the elements,
subduing the hostiles, and building a great nation from the wilderness - has animated Americans for two hundred years.
In the 1950s and early 1960s, it inspired us. In the last three decades, I believe, that mythos has changed. Thanksgiving,
traditionally a holiday commemorating the struggle of our Pilgrim forefathers to create this nation and settle its land, is
no longer treated by many as a day of thanksgiving for our triumph in that struggle. Increasingly it has become an
occasion for fuzzy multicultural hobnobbing between Americans of European descent and Indians. The establishment
has subsumed the entire White and Indian conflict into a paean to diversity and a guilt trip for the White American.

It is a clear sign that we have forgotten our heritage when
we permit one of our most important holidays to become
deformed in pursuit of political correctness. The
establishment has dictated that most Americans know at
least something of the battle at Wounded Knee, a firefight
that erupted during negotiations between the U.S. Cavalry
and an Indian band in the Dakotas, leaving dozens of
Indians dead, including women and children. But
nowadays, few Americans are even aware of the Ft. Mims
Massacre!! in which 250 Whites, mostly women and
children, died at the hands of marauding Indians.?! It was
the worst massacre in American history on either side of
the conflict. Books, movies, and television often portray
our American heroes of the Indian Wars as savage war
criminals and depict the Indians as morally superior,
peace-loving people brutalized by unspeakably-evil
Whites.

Fort Mims: the worst ) . .
massacre in American history There is much to honor in the character of the American

Indian: their understanding of Nature and their indomitable
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spirit against overwhelming odds. It is only right that

Indian children should learn pride in the heritage and

Creck Indian War, 1813-14. accomplishments of their ancestors. I hono.r thg Indians fqr

Most brutal massacre in American history. s'tandmg up for their heritage and defending it with their

Creek Indians stormed the fort, slew inhabitants." lives. But does not the same hold true for young European-

Americans? Should our children not learn and understand
what their own forefathers achieved?

"FT. MIMS MASSACRE.

European Americans brought Christianity to these shores and fought for principles that have made us the freest nation
on Earth. Our people introduced medicine and law and great architecture and prosperity and security. They brought
Western Classical civilization to this continent - its philosophies, histories, poetry, plays and music to this land. It was
our scientists, inventors and craftsmen who gave us the technology that ultimately accomplished mans most dramatic
achievement, reaching the moon. Our great-grandfathers and greatgrandmothers went through untold sacrifices and
hardships to build this nation. The telling of their story is our proud American mythos, and at the heart of it is the
frontier.

We are all taught that it was honorable for the Indians to defend their land and heritage from the massive immigration
of those who would change it. But, strangely, that same media teaches us that it is immoral for us to defend our land
and heritage today.-

Most Americans are descendants of the men and women who settled that frontier, from the backwoods of Maine to the
white beaches of west Florida, to the bayous of south Louisiana, to the bluegrass of Kentucky, and ultimately to the
rocky coast of California and the mountains of Alaska. If our children lose sight of where they came from and where
they are headed in the new American reality, they will discover themselves strangers in the nation their forefathers
built.

When I was in grade school, my friends and I knew we were the sons of the frontier, inheritors of the spirit of Davy
Crockett and Daniel Boone, of George Washington and Thomas Jefferson, of Teddy Roosevelt, and also of Jefferson
Davis and Robert E. Lee. And we, in our own small ways, were fighters as they were.

We welcomed the prospect of hurricanes, fires and catastrophes of all sorts; not from any nihilism or bitterness, but
because we wanted excitement, adventure. It was our desire to face a great test. We wanted to have the opportunity to
be heroic.

My friends and I chose sides, as if preparing for a baseball or football game, and became instant, temporary enemies in
the game of war. We would form armies on each side of the train tracks or a large drainage work called People's Canal.
From our respective sides we would lob the heavy artillery - granite railroad rocks - at the opposing forces. We loved
combat movies and stories of soldiering and guns. We loved pictures of fighter planes, submarines and battleships - and
built models of British spitfires and German Messerschmitts as well as aircraft carriers and B-52s. We also loved
fireworks and we frequently experimented with different formulas of gunpowder and made crude homemade rockets
that seldom worked as we hoped. One of my friends blew off three fingers of his left hand making a homemade device.

We were spirited and we were proud. We knew what honor meant, and we held on to ours tenaciously. Inspired by our
myths, we were often wild and fearless. We read stories about American fighting men who were captured by the enemy
and then tortured to make them talk. If the same thing were to happen to us one day, we knew we would never talk.
Name, rank and serial number - nothing more. The young men of Gentilly Woods wanted the opportunity to be heroic.
We longed to face a great test. We wanted to take risks, to make sacrifices for a righteous cause, to be courageous as
our heroes had been.

Sometimes we took our bravado and lust for adventure too far. My best friend, Richard Smith, and I once played
chicken on our bicycles. We solemnly shook hands, then retreated to the dead end of Mirabeau Street and readied our
bikes. We faced one another, with grim looks on our faces, then gave one another a wave of the hand and took off,
pumping our pedals with all the strength we could muster. We rode our machines as fast as we could toward each other,
looking fierce as we could. Either of us could have steered his bicycle off the pavement and into the safety of a
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neighbor's yard. But our honor would not permit it.

I still recall the fleeting images of flashing spokes and the glint of a handlebar; the last-second look of astonishment in
Richard's eyes. And then, flying over the handlebars and rolling on gray asphalt. The street bit into my skinny
shoulders and scraped my arms along with every knuckle of my backbone.

Limping home from such adventures, sometimes bloodied and with my clothes torn but my honor preserved, I had been
for a short few minutes a knight jousting much as I had seen in the movies. I was a character out of the novels of Sir
Walter Scott - the conquering hero returning home to a warm hearth and loving kin, who ministered his wounds. Often
I returned home from such adventures to find that my dear mother was unable to mend my clothes or clean my wounds.
She couldn't ease my troubles, for she had already, with alcohol, anesthetized her own.
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My Awakening

Chapter 2

Sanctuary in Books and Nature

In the summer of 1956 my father traveled from New Orleans to Kansas City. There he was to meet my mother's sister
and her husband, Mildred and Wally Hatcher, who were scheduled to arrive on a United Airlines flight from Los
Angeles. The flight was late. He inquired at the ticket counter and was told that there was some sort of problem. The
ticket personnel would say no more. Father paced the corridors of the airport, and finally, after waiting for hours with
the other anxious relatives of the plane's passengers, he went out to his car and switched on the radio. A news flash
reported that my aunt and uncle's plane had collided with another passenger plane over the Grand Canyon in the worst
civilian air disaster in history. The tragedy ultimately changed Mother and the rest of my family in profound ways.

My mother, Alice Maxine Crick, had grown up pampered and protected in Independence, Missouri. Her father, Thomas
Crick, an inventor, turned stove manufacturer, had built one of the largest companies in the Kansas City area. Mother
always seemed a little frail and thin after a youthful bout with scarlet fever. During her illness Mother's sisters, Mildred
and Madeline, stayed with her, caring for her, wiping away the fevered sweat, and saying prayers by the bed. As
Mother recovered, the two girls played hands of cards with her, and invariably Mother almost always won. It was a
skill that remained with her until she had a stroke three years before her death.

After her death in 1993, I found one of Mother's high-school yearbooks. Her classmates had filled it
with beautifully written original poems and erudite inscriptions. They were all in a crisp, fine
penmanship. I compared her yearbook to one of my own yearbooks and wondered about the socalled
progress education has made in this century. I also found a photograph of the young Maxine Crick.
She was uncharacteristically serious-looking, almost studious, with her hair flowing in a golden
wave around a perfect face and her large eyes looking deep blue even in the black-and-white
’ snapshot. She was already tall enough, at five-foot-ten, that she seemed almost too thin. But the
N photographer had captured on film something about her that matched a description of her I had
found in the yearbook: She was indeed "angelic."

In 1932 a young man who was working his way through college with a job at Central Drugstore took
Maxine Crick an interest in Alice Maxine Crick. She, in turn, admired the aproned young man who filled
prescriptions, cleaned the floors and made sodas. When he donned his Army Reserve officer's

uniform, he looked the part of a man moving up in the world. The young mans name was David Hedger Duke.

My father's mother, Florence Hedger, who had been a chemistry professor at Kansas University and co-author of
textbooks in that discipline (long before the days of women's liberation) had died when my father was 12. His father
grew up on a farm eight miles straight west of the University of Kansas in Lawrence. There he met and romanced
Professor Hedger, whom he married in 1910. Ernest M. Duke had left college his senior year to support his father's
family as well as his own new family. He worked for the U.S. Postal Service.

My father held jobs consistently from grade school onward to help support his family. Because the Duke house was
small, Father had to sleep beneath layers of quilts on an unheated back porch. Winter mornings in Kansas City can
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sometimes hit zero. Every morning he would rise at 4 a. m. and deliver The Kansas City Star, finish in time for school
at 8 a.m., and then delivered the Star's evening edition right after school - all on foot.

Father worked his way through junior college and college at KU, always carrying a full-time
job. He and Maxine married after his graduation in 1936. Afterward, he went to work for Shell
Oil as a petroleum engineer. He was on active duty during the Second World War from 1940
until 1946 and then went on inactive duty as a full colonel. He remained in active reserves
through the '60s.

Although years and miles had separate seemed letters filled with pictures of their husbands and
children were always in our mailbox. Father would always protest Mother's long telephone
conversations and would scold her about the bill. Every month, just the same, the phone bill
came high.

Col. David H. Duke
I cannot recall the details of how Mother first received the news of Aunt Mildred and Uncle

Wally's deaths in the Grand Canyon crash. But I faintly remember the black-andwhite images on TV and the heavy
black headlines in the pages of the New Orleans newspaper, which lay about the house like shrouds. I remember the
sound of Mother's sobbing, and our always affectionate dog, Friskey, trying to lick the streaks of tears from Mother's
drawn face and from the clenched hands that collected the glistening droplets. To my sister and me it seemed like the
end of the world - the end not only for Aunt Mildred and Uncle Wally but for us too. For three days and nights we cried
together: a little girl, a little boy, and their distraught mother draped out across a bed in anguish.

Dotti and I did not cry only for our aunt and uncle and our orphaned cousins. We hurt for our mother. We cried with
her, just as we had laughed when she laughed. Her tears were as contagious as her laughter, and the sadness we saw in
each other just gave it an inertia of its own.

Every time the television repeated the news, the words seared us, telling us again that the disaster was real and not just
some awful nightmare on a humid summer night in New Orleans.

Order returned to the household when Father got home from Kansas City. During his absence, Dotti and I had slept in
Mother's arms or on the carpet at the foot of her bed. Dotti and I were made to return to our own beds. In my room
during the nights that followed, it occurred to me that I was blessed where my cousins were cursed. Death had taken
their mother and father but had spared mine. I was at home, safe in my room, in the home occupied by my mother and
father and sister.

But then Mother left. She packed her things and departed for a few weeks' stay in California, where she was to look
after my cousins. Father, even with his military bearing and heavy job responsibilities, quickly adapted to Mother's
roles. He woke Dotti and me in the morning, fed us a good breakfast - usually oatmeal because it "sticks to the ribs" -
and made sure we got dressed appropriately and left for school on time.

In California, while caring for and trying to comfort Mildred's distraught children, Mother went on grieving as she had
in those first few days after hearing the news. She sought solace in alcohol and by the time she returned to Louisiana
two months later, she was an alcoholic. It all happened as quickly as that. I was too young to understand that Mother
suffered from a drinking problem even before the crash and that Aunt Mildred's death had simply tipped it beyond
control.

Upon her return from California, Mother seldom got up in the morning to cook us breakfast and get us off to school.
She had been an excellent golfer and still sometimes went to the golf course but spent more time in the clubhouse
playing cards and drinking than trying for birdies.

Mother's condition continued to deteriorate. She withdrew more and more from the lives of my father and Dotti and
me. Often, when I tried to tell her about my latest adventures - or just to talk to her after coming home from school - I
found her incoherent, her speech slurred and her movements spastic. Because I had been ashamed after one of my
visiting friends saw her intoxicated, I seldom brought friends into our house thereafter. I became determined to battle
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the disease. One evening I prayed for hours, kneeling by my bed in the quiet of my upstairs room, tearfully asking God
to make Mother well. I would sometimes search for her hidden bourbon bottles and grimly pour them down the kitchen
drain. I reacted to the drama in my home by growing up faster than most of my friends.

Father kept his patience through it all. He loved Mother as deeply as Dotti and I, and her
condition wounded him terribly. It seemed that hardly a day went by without his pleading
with her to stop drinking. Sometimes he got her to promise to stop, but inevitably, within
a few days or sometimes after a few weeks, he would return home from work to find her
alone in the bedroom, quietly drinking bourbon and Coca-Cola.

Father coped with Mother's drinking as he dealt with every other hardship in his life. He
immersed himself in work. He arose about 4:30 a.m. and worked at home for a couple of
hours, then - just as he had during Mother's absence in California - every day he made
Dotti and me breakfast and sent us off to school. Then he would go off to work at Shell.
After work he would don his construction clothes and go out to supervise his small
construction company's homebuilding. Back at home in the late evenings, he would work
on engineering projects for Shell or on the blueprints for another home.

Often Father would take me with him to construction sites after I got home from school,

David and Maxine Duke ,nd we would work side-by-side on carpentry, plumbing, wiring, roofing and painting. He

had learned some of these trades from his father, who in turn had learned them from his

father. Some of the tools Father and I used were my grandfather's and greatgrandfather's and I still have them to this
day. The knowledge of how to use them had also been passed down, and even then I was thankful for the inheritance.

I was in awe of my father. It seemed that he could do anything, and he just about could. He designed the houses he
built, right down to the most minute intricacies specified on the blueprints, and he could build a house from the ground
up using his own mind and muscle.

Father paid me a dollar an hour for my labors, which I thought was a fortune in those times. But he gave me such a
generous salary on the condition that I saved at least half of it. By the time I was 12, I could plane a door, skillfully
drive a nail at just the right angle, and caulk, prime, or paint a window frame as well as any skilled adult laborer. I also
had a good bankroll for a 12-year-old, and every penny of it I had earned.

Just as Mother withdrew from her family into the depths of alcoholism, and as Father found his relief from the
circumstances at home by withdrawing into his work, I withdrew too. I found my sanctuary in books and my chemistry
set. Inspired by the movie Swiss Family Robinson, I built a crude tree house in a backyard willow, with old pieces of
driftwood for foot- and handholds. Here I could devour books and National Geographic, Science Digest, Popular
Mechanics, and Scientific American - my favorite magazines.

As I grew a little older I found my greatest sanctuary in the lush swampland and bayou country along Lake
Ponchartrain in New Orleans East. Two or three afternoons a week over a period of three years I rode my bike a few
short miles and entered a biologist's dream. Amphibians, reptiles, and small mammals such as nutria, rabbits, squirrels,
wild pigs, fish, and thousands of insects and birds, as well as varied flora filled these nearby swamps and cypress
forests.

Soon I was collecting and caging creatures of every kind. I kept them in the backyard or garage - water turtles, box
turtles, chameleons, toads, baby squirrels, snakes, tadpoles and frogs and every sort of strange insect.

I learned to distinguish which species of insect and other creatures I could safely pick up and those that had a painful
bite or sting. I knew which snakes were venomous and could tell which of the nonvenomous ones had a dangerous bite.
I knew which snakes would wrap themselves around my arms, almost in an embrace, but never bite, even when
provoked.

A Blue runner once twisted in my hand and bit me so hard between my thumb and forefinger that it drew streams of

http://www.solargeneral.com/ma/02.html 12/16/2005



Chapter 2: Sanctuary in Books and Nature [My Awakening by David Duke] Page 4 of 7

blood. I wiped the blood on my T-shirt and wore this red badge proudly as I rode my bike home late that afternoon.
Over the years, I became quite an expert on being bitten. I was unceremoniously bitten by a crow I had captured, by a
young squirrel, and once even by a bat that I had found with a broken wing. I knew about the dangers of rabies, but I
never told my parents about the bites because I feared the rabies vaccine series more than the disease. Once a furry,
humpbacked caterpillar stung me so badly that I returned home in searing pain, made a great deal worse to me by the
sight of red streaks that ran up under the skin of my forearm. But before I had gone to bed that evening - after a trip to
the doctor - [ was planning my next excursion into the swamps.

The swamp, with its forbidding stagnant waters and algae, its lush undergrowth, venomous snakes, wild boar and
ravenous mosquitoes kept out all but the most hardy of human trespassers. But my friends and I craved the hardships
and frankly, the danger. We thrived on them. No matter how the gnats, flies, mosquitoes, brambles, or poison ivy and
oak struck at our flesh, we would not be kept from our muddy wonderland. We just brushed the insects away or
smashed them into our skin. Bumps and rashes and frequent itching were just the price of admission, an entrance fee
that we quickly forgot.

Perhaps the love of Nature that I developed as a child was an expression of the genes of my forefathers who lived many
generations by farming. Every farmer knows not only the tilled soil, but also the natural life beyond the plowed fields
and barnyards. On long summer days I rode my bicycle to the swamps and forests around New Orleans. Here I loved
the bright sun, the humid breeze across the swampland, the shade of the live oak trees that gave me respite on the
hottest days. Under their moss-draped branches, I rested on mats of naturally woven grass thicker and softer than the
plushest carpet. From there I gazed up wide-eyed at the needle-like rays of sunlight that pierced the green canopy of
leaves and shot beams of energy into the shade. Here, far away from the noise of the city, I heard the calls of frogs and
birds and always listened for the faintest murmurs of life, and I would find such in the reeds and ivy. In the brackish
waters of Lake Ponchartrain, I could dive four yards downward to the cool, squishy mud at the bottom and then blast
upward, flying to the surface world of sky and air.

With only crooked sticks and bare hands, my friends and I would capture water moccasins and rattlers, as well as a
number of other reptiles, which we could sell to the snake farm in nearby Slidell. Twice I encountered wild pigs that
came hurtling at me, razor-sharp tusks leading their way. Both times I escaped into algae-covered pools. I am firmly
convinced that facing such dangers I was not so much brave, but simply accustomed to the risk. We were no braver
than the boar that charged us. We were in the swamp and the forest because it answered the natural longings inside of
us to be there. I had no thought of the threat to my life any more than that wild pig had. Never was I more alive than in
those days of long ago.

My friends and I would ride down a break in the muck and shoulder-high weeds called Dead Mans Road (so called
because on it the police had once found a body that was never identified). We would hide our bikes in the bushes just
off the overgrown path and walk a half-mile back into the mire, trees, and brush, alternating open and algae-covered
stagnant water, and brown sand banks or grassy dry areas. No one - not even the hunters who would sometimes come
down the muddy road in search of rabbit, squirrel, wild pig or gator - would venture even ten yards from Dead Mans
Road. The foliage was too thick; the water and mud too deep. But they were not too deep for us.

I once worked for a month hollowing a canoe out of an old log, and I remember my disappointment the day I put her in
the water and she turned over to a perfectly balanced upside-down float. Defeated, I filled her with water and
unceremoniously scuttled her, but I couldn't even succeed in doing that for all she did was float off - upside down. A
month later I found an abandoned Indian-style canoe and patched her up. She floated upright, thankfully, and for the
next two years, whenever I wanted, she carried me faithfully and swiftly to the most remote places of the swamp.

After many months I knew every piece of solid ground, the depth of every stagnant pool. I knew where I could find
mud or sand or thick stands of trees and exactly where I could find algae-free water. I learned all the things that I could
eat and where to look for them. Hearts of palm, fish, wild onions and strawberries, radishes, raspberries - all of them
were there for the taking, and I ravenously helped myself to this wild banquet.

And the fish! Never have I eaten better-tasting fish. The fishing was wonderful in the almost inaccessible bayous and
ponds. All I needed was a cane pole - or even a broken branch - and some fishing line, some dry wood for a cork, and a
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fishhook or two. The bait was always easy to find. I could whoosh out of the shallow, warm, muddy water all the
minnows, tadpoles, frogs, or tiny fish I needed. Or I could turn over the rich black soil and uncover more earthworms
than needed for a hundred hooks.

I would clean the fish and impale them on a stick over a small fire and sear them to perfection. As for water, in a couple
of choice spots I kept a couple of old Clorox bottles cut in half, with screen wire over them to keep out mosquitoes and
their larvae. In rainy South Louisiana, the bottles stayed full of the finest distilled water to quench my thirst: a gift from
Heaven.

Only twice do I remember seeing anyone other than my friends in these remote areas. Once an old Cajun in a carved
cypress pirogue saw me trudging through the mud and said nothing to me as he, with unbroken strokes, paddled silently
on through the reeds and out of sight. And once, when my friend and I returned to Dead Man's Road on an afternoon in
the swamp, there stood my companion's father. Angry, he was muddied to his knees from searching for the son he
thought lost in the swamp. My friend's father could not understand why we were back in what he called "that God-
forsaken place." It struck me as odd then that anyone would call the place I loved "Godforsaken." To me the swamps
and cypress woods of New Orleans East spoke God's Word as eloquently as the Bible itself.

During this period I read Rachel Carson's Silent Spring!, the book that popularized environmental thinking in the
1960s. From the first few words I read, the ideas of ecological preservation became as real to me as the Nature I played
and swam in almost every day. I also devotedly read the fascinating books by Theodore Roosevelt on his great safaris
in the wilds of Africa and the Amazon. They gave me my first understanding that the science and the Nature I so loved
had a relationship to government and society as a whole, for people could respect or destroy the natural world. Politics
might have more importance than it seemed to me on first thought; still I found it boring compared to the life I found in
Nature and the science that explained its secrets.

We also had definite ideas of the behavior of men and women. For us it was taboo to cry. No matter how it hurt, a man
was not supposed to cry. Perhaps the only exception to that was a funeral. At the age of 11, when a car ran over my
dog, Friskey, I gathered her broken body up off the street and felt death closely for the first time. In fact, though she
only weighed 12 pounds, she had no rigidity beneath her coat, and I found to my horror when I went to pick her up that
her insides just slipped about like a liquid in a plastic sack. Somehow I got her back to the house and laid her down in
the back yard. For half my young life, Friskey was with me constantly. She slept at the foot of my bed, followed me to
the ball fields and even into the swamp with a loyalty seldom found in humans. I was as devoted to her as she was to
me, and now I knew that those were the last moments I would ever see her or pet her slick coat.

It hurt to think that she would never run by my side or explore with me again the swamps near my home. As I laid her
still warm body in a bed of dark green clover, I thought about the times that she had consoled me with her bright eyes
and wagging tail when I was down, and how with her sharp pointed ears she could hear my voice calling from almost
anywhere in the neighborhood, and she always carne running at my call.

As I dug the damp grave my sweat poured out, and I wasn't sure whether it was tears or just sweat that stung my eyes.
Later that night, an ache welled up in my chest that hurt worse than anything I had ever felt. I turned my head to my
pillow and cried. Even then, I was determined to be a man about it, so I willed myself not to make a single sob, not a
noise. I gritted my teeth and buried my head deeper into the pillows, fighting the tears. But still they streamed and
dampened my pillow.

I understood that a man could feel great pain and hardship, but it was something that except in extraordinary
circumstances he did not show in public. There were, however, a few times in the most private moments of my youth
when my emotions would spill out on my sleeves or on my pillow. The death of Friskey was one of those rare times.

In fact, in those times my friends and I viewed it as quite weird for men even to hug one another, save instances such as
a funeral where men would use a hug to comfort the bereaved. Yet, even then such physical contact was awkward. At a
friend's grandfather's funeral I noticed how when men hugged, even in grief, they often did so like dancers out of step.
Of course, my mother wanted the hugs and kisses that all mothers require, and I obliged her, but with the onset of
puberty my father seldom hugged me, nor did I want such girlish displays of affection. We shook hands, but those firm
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handshakes expressed the love of father and son in a complete way that I still remember with pleasure.

Mother gave Father and Dotti and me her love and her concern as well as moments of anguish. But most of all I recall
her loving and sensitive spirit, her playfulness and laughter. Sometimes I think that her acute sensitivity and idealism
were factors in her withdrawal into alcoholism. When life turned out to be not so idyllic, she found refuge in drink.

Today, when critics claim that my political opinions are the result of the wrong kind of upbringing, an unhappy
childhood, a dysfunctional family burdened by alcoholism, I think that, on the contrary, Mother made me care about
the important things of life more than I would have otherwise. Her alcoholism, for instance, is what led me to my first
social consciousness.

On the brink of my teenage years I contemplated the injury that alcohol had inflicted on my family. Because I
personally felt its tragedy, I realized that behind its grim statistics of tremendous societal damage were real families
suffering like my own. How many millions of marriages has it ruined, careers smashed, auto deaths and disfigurements
caused? How many robberies, murders and rapes has it encouraged? How many millions of assaults has it initiated?
How many millions have faced loss of health or an agonizing death from the substance? I thought about how the movie
industry glamorized drinking and made it fashionable. In the movies, all the beautiful and successful people come in
from a hard day and mix a martini or pour a scotch on the rocks. The lesson is clear: If one faces depression, have a
drink. If one is elated, have a drink. If one needs to calm down, have a drink.

Yet, in spite of Mother's affliction, I too was swept along with the peer pressure. I remember the first time I drank too
much at a party and how sick I felt afterward. A couple of days later, my friends and I, trying to appear grown up,
began to brag about getting drunk. I realized then that I had let myself be controlled by fashion rather than doing what
was right. Even before I became a teenager, I realized that the only real victory over alcohol abuse could come not by
laws - but by a mass media and government that promoted an entirely different value system, one that made a higher
ethic of a bright mind and healthy body more fashionable than getting high on alcohol or any drug.

Mother lived the last few years of her life with my sister's family in Oregon. Due in great part to Dotti's care and
dedication; Mother eventually conquered her drinking problem. I visited her shortly after my election to the Louisiana
House of Representatives in 1990, and she was pleased about my victory. She was bedridden, and I sat beside her on
the bed while we talked.

I wanted her to know that I held not the slightest resentment toward her for the sad times she sometimes brought me as
a child. In fact, I told her, I was grateful to her. Not only had she given me half my genes, but during my boyhood she
had given me a precious gift: In her own challenges and frailty she had made me care more intensely about life and
family, more so than if there had been no struggle at home. And in my search for sanctuary from those problems, I
discovered the beauty in Nature and my love of science and books. She had given me more than she ever thought, and I
was thankful. I thank God that I could let her know my feelings in the twilight of her life.

The last time I saw Mother was a few weeks before her death in 1993. A terrible stroke had partially paralyzed her, and
she couldn't talk well. But she could smile and write messages on an erasable board. Although her sickness had
weakened her body, she still had that same beautiful light in her eyes that caused a high-school admirer to write in the
yearbook of her angelic beauty. A few weeks later she was buried at a national cemetery on a hillside in full view of
snow-capped Mt. Hood.

References

3. Carson, Rachel. (1962). Silent Spring. Greenwich, Connecticut: Fawcett.

Previous Chapter Next Chapter

http://www.solargeneral.com/ma/02.html 12/16/2005



Chapter 2: Sanctuary in Books and Nature [My Awakening by David Duke] Page 7 of 7

Contents

Brought to you by SolarGeneral.com

http://www.solargeneral.com/ma/02.html 12/16/2005



Chapter 3: Son of the South [My Awakening by David Duke] Page 1 of 2

My Awakening

Chapter 3

Son of the South

There is always romance in a lost love - or a lost cause. Most boys growing up in the South in the 1950s and '60s were
infatuated with the Confederacy. We celebrated Robert E. Lee's birthday. We rooted for the South in every "Civil War"
movie, and we embraced the ideal of honor and chivalry that Robert E. Lee, Jefferson Davis, Nathan Bedford Forrest,
Stonewall Jackson and Jeb Stuart represented.

Far from being rabble-rousers or would-be dictators, as they are often labeled, Confederate civil and military leaders
were thoughtful, well-educated men who were torn by conflicting loyalties and values. They were men who knew that
they were entering the war far outnumbered, seriously outgunned and inadequately financed, yet they were compelled
by love of freedom and sense of duty to defend the South. Robert E. Lee, for instance, was an American war hero who
had been offered the command of the Union Army, yet reluctantly felt that his duty lay with his native state of Virginia.

My friends and I saw that the portrayals of the leaders of the South were quite negative in our school textbooks, which
we noticed were published in Boston and Chicago rather than New Orleans or Atlanta. We learned from our families
that the "Civil War" of our schoolbooks was actually the "War for Southern Independence" or, at the very least, the
"War Between the States." The war wasn't a "civil war" because it wasn't a struggle for control of one nation's
government but a simple struggle for independence for part of a nation.

To the sons of the South, our side was not the aggressor in the conflict. We knew that the South simply wanted to be
left alone, that it had no desire to impose its politics or ideas on the North. But Abraham Lincoln had carefully
maneuvered the South into firing the shots at Fort Sumpter. Lincoln's actions had made it clear that war was coming,
and the South knew it could not win if the North held important forts on Southern soil.

We shared our ancestors' belief that the actions of our Southern forefathers were constitutional. Each state had
voluntarily joined the union, and the Constitution did not prohibit any state from leaving it. True democratic principles
of self-rule allow people to choose whatever government they desire. The Confederate Constitution closely resembled
the Constitution of the United States, excepting perhaps its clearer protections of states' rights.

To us the War for Southern Independence was never about slavery. It was about the Southern people determining their
own destiny in the same way that the American Colonies wanted self-rule rather than British hegemony. We knew that
slavery had been practiced under the Stars and Stripes as well as the Stars and Bars. Even during the Great War that
was supposedly to end it, slavery went on in a number of Union states. It was an issue enshrined in hypocrisy. The U.S.
Constitution tacitly accepted the institution of slavery when it outlined in Article I, Section 2 the counting of slaves for
census purposes. Even the Emancipation Proclamation freed the slaves only in the areas of South under Confederate
rule - not in the North.

My friends and I had read the speeches of the eloquent South Carolina senator, John C. Calhoun, the addresses of the

great president of the Confederacy, Jefferson Davis, and the heroic and sometimes tragic tales of battles from Bull Run
to the surrender at Appomaddox. We loved the Confederacy.
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Yet we had no real desire to resurrect it, for we also intensely loved America, as it had become our country, North and
South. We believed that although the South had been right, its loss signaled that God meant for the nation to be united.
Although we flew the Stars and Bars from our tree houses, we also got lumps in our throats from hearing the national
anthem. When we recited the Pledge of Allegiance, we stood straight and tall, fixing our eyes with pride at the small
American flag that hung in the corner of every classroom.

Loyal Americans in the North need to understand something that every true Southerner knows: find a bad Southerner,
one who will not defend the South, and you will find an American who will not defend America.

My friends and I knew that America was number one in the world, and we were proud of that fact, proud enough to
work a little harder in school, or to do a little better in sports, or even not to drop litter because we felt we were part of
something much bigger than ourselves. We really wanted to earn our place in the greatest nation of the world, and we
were ready to sacrifice to make that dream possible.

Today the American Dream has become synonymous with getting rich, but not so where I came from. Some of the
boys from my neighborhood might have had that dream, but for most us in Gentilly Woods, comfortably middle-class
as we were, our dreams were not about money. Our dreams were about affairs of the heart, not of the pocketbook. They
were about becoming an astronaut or a marine biologist; or a heroic soldier, sailor or aviator. For some the dream was
about designing the tallest building or writing the greatest novel or composing and singing songs that would move the
hearts of millions. Athletic kids dreamed of being the best at football, baseball or track. Some dreams were about
digging in the shadow of the pyramids and discovering their long-held archeological secrets or using chemistry to
create a substance that would defy gravity. For some the American Dream promised poverty and hardship, for [ knew a
couple of boys whose dream was to give up all and be missionaries for Christ.

What about me? My dream by the age of 12 was to become a scientist. My love for the outdoors and Nature led me to
want to study the capabilities of the human being. I had a loose idea of becoming an astronaut and medical researcher
in the American space program. In the pursuit of that quest, I read everything I could on biology, human genetics and
other scientific areas dealing with human physiology. I also read much anthropology, archeology and history.

As I read more and more, | found many of my instinctual and traditional cultural ethics under attack; I began a process
that many young people experience, through the influence of television and other media: I gradually became more
liberal in my viewpoints.

I was just beginning to become politically aware as the '60s burst upon us, and racial integration emerged as the biggest

issue in the American political scene. The more I read and the more I watched television, the more sympathy I felt for
the American Negro.
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Chapter 4

Transformation

"Never run from the truth," Pinky told me. She encouraged me to admit to my folks that I had accidentally broken an
old porcelain figurine they treasured. "What would Jesus say about that?" she added. I ultimately admitted my
transgression to my folks and faced punishment, but I had to admit that it was better to take my medicine than to live a
lie.

Our Black housekeeper, Pinky, always gave me advice such as "never run from the truth." After our return from
Holland, she was the closest woman to me other than Mother and my sister, Dotti. My folks hired her to take care of
the house and to watch over Dotti and me, but none of us really looked upon her as an employee. When she stayed late,
we always insisted that she eat supper with us, and my father expected her to join us at the table.

Often Mother, with me tagging along, drove her home into one of the blackest parts of New Orleans, the lower
Claiborne Avenue area. This was in the late '50s, when one could travel such streets safely, before the advent of the
"love and brotherhood" brought by the civil-rights movement.

Pinky had the same authority over me that Mother and Father had. If I didn't obey her, my folks would punish me just
as if I had disobeyed them. Pinky did housework and prepared snacks for me. We had conversations about a thousand
and one subjects. She always attempted to derive every opinion from a solid Christian point of view. Scolding me for
improper behavior, she would always intone, "What would Jesus say about that?" The words were really in the form of
a declaration rather than a question, for the answer was always obvious: "Jesus would not approve." To Pinky there
were no shades of gray to any ethical question, only clear right or wrong. Pinky influenced me to be opinionated — to
think an issue over and then take a definite position rather than just sit on the fence. This is a trait that has stayed with
me.

Concerning racial issues, Pinky had a traditional southern Black attitude. She insisted on using the toilet in the utility
room rather than the main bathroom, and if we picked up some takeout food at a restaurant, she always used the
"colored" service area. She was opposed to socializing with White folks other than in her work.

One day I asked Pinky why she had no problem with segregation. She answered simply and eloquently, "'Cause I want
to be with my own kind." Although she was not of my "own kind," when she died, and I looked into her open coffin at
her kind face, I saw only someone for whom I cared and who cared for me. She was someone who had made me laugh,
who punished me when I went wrong, and who had encouraged me when she saw me doing something responsible or
creative.

When Pinky passed away, I felt as though I had lost someone who was more family than friend. The pain of her loss
was the worst I had felt since the Grand Canyon plane crash that killed my aunt and uncle and so hurt my mother.
Mother and I were the only White people at Pinky's funeral.

The music and the preaching at the funeral were elemental and powerful. Pure, unrestrained emotion poured out of the
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pastor's mouth, almost as if the meaning of the words were secondary to the way in which he projected them. He cried
with pain and sadness, he laughed deeply and warmly, he threatened us with the wrath of God, he cowered before Him,
he raged in fury at the Devil, he begged for forgiveness and he passed his state of grace on to his audience as easily as a
drunk would pass a bottle of whiskey. I had never experienced anything like it in the Methodist church my family
attended. At my own church the emotions were restrained and subtle, while here in the Black church they were laid out
raw. | was more fascinated by it all than moved. What touched my heart that day was the thought that Pinky would no
longer be near when the service ended.

The tone of the service seemed out of place with my memories of Pinky. It was hard to associate her with the wild
goings on in that Black church. But the way the congregation talked back to the preacher called to my mind the times
Pinky would iron clothes while watching a soap opera on television, all the while interjecting dialogue as if she were in
it herself. "Good goin', girl," Pinky would say, her eyes on the television, as she pressed one of Father's shirts. "He two-
timin' her, yeah.... Un — huh, that's right." When I first saw Gone with the Wind, 1 knew about Mammy and Miss
Scarlett — I had experienced it.

As I grew older the civil-rights movement was maturing as well, and by the time I was 11, the South was in turmoil. A
social structure that had existed for hundreds of years was being completely overturned at an astonishing speed. At first
I did very little thinking on the race question. I was far more concerned with my love of the outdoors, science, and my
escapist world of reading (mostly of scientific books and only a little political material).

Instinctively, because of my love for the Confederacy, I initially identified with the traditionally conservative position
of the South in opposition to racial integration. I saw the civil-rights movement simply as a destruction of our Southern
way of life, but I hadn't thought very deeply about the issue. As civil-rights pushed to the forefront of the news in the
early '60s, I began to read a great deal about the issue in newspapers and magazines, and as I did I grew more
sympathetic toward the Negro cause.

Practically everything written about the subject in books, newspaper and magazine articles, as well as everything on
television — led me to believe that the civil-rights movement was based on lofty principles of justice and human rights.
The media proclaimed that these policies would lead America to racial harmony and material progress.

I read articles proclaiming that there is no significant genetic difference between Whites and Blacks other than skin
color. Racial differences in poverty, illegitimacy, crime rates, drug addiction, educational failure, were said to be
caused purely by environmental differences among the races. The media blamed Black failure and dysfunction on
segregation and White racism. Ultimately, the poor circumstances of Black people were blamed squarely on White evil.

Some leading academics even maintained that there is no such thing as race; that race is an arbitrary and therefore
meaningless way of classifying mankind. Other scientists went so far as to argue that the Black race is in fact not
inferior, but really the progenitor of mankind — perhaps even superior to Whites. One account I read purported that the
fact that Blacks have less body hair than Caucasians is a sign of evolutionary advancement and superiority.

Some stories were about the suppression of Blacks in slavery and about discrimination and brutality against Blacks
since emancipation. The heart-rending accounts would provoke sympathy and outrage in any person sensitive to human
suffering. At the same time I came across articles about the "great Black civilizations of Africa" and the "great Blacks
in American history."

I found lessons in our nationally distributed lesson books at my Sunday school that claimed God opposed the concept
of racial differences and discrimination. For the first time in the 2,000-year history of Christianity, it seemed, a new sin
had been invented: racism. Many church leaders of all denominations began to speak out forcefully in opposition to
racism and segregation, and they were rewarded with extravagant praise in the national media.

Even my patriotic values were enlisted in the cause of racial integration. I read articles in major magazines that
maintained that racial equality is proclaimed in the Constitution of the United States. And frequently quoted were the
well-known words of the Declaration of Independence, "We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are
created equal. . ."
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In addition to Thomas Jefferson's words in the Declaration of Independence, the following line was used repeatedly in
articles: "Nothing is more certainly written in the book of fate than that these people (the Negroes) are to be free." One
summer [ traveled with Father to Washington, D.C., and saw those very words inscribed in magnificent foot-tall letters
on the inspiring Jefferson Memorial on the Potomac.

In the Gettysburg Address, which was quoted almost as often as the Declaration of Independence, Lincoln seemingly
paid homage to the concept of racial equality: "Four score and seven years ago our fathers brought forth on this
continent a new nation, conceived in liberty and dedicated to the proposition that all men are created equal."

For a fiercely patriotic young man who idolized men like Davy Crockett, Teddy Roosevelt, Thomas Jefferson and
Abraham Lincoln, these quotations were very persuasive. My belief that America's greatest heroes had endorsed racial
equality, helped influence my own attitudes.

Integration of public schools was a major issue at this time, and the media portrayed as good thing for America.
Judging by what I saw on television, integration simply meant one or two little Black girls seeking to attend a formerly
all White school. On the opposite hand Whites were shown unchivalrously screaming racist invectives — and attacking
the quiet and well-dressed Negro children being escorted into school.

Over the years I saw on TV and read hundreds of dramatic portrayals of Blacks being hurt, oppressed, enslaved,
discriminated against, falsely accused, whipped, lynched, spat upon, raped and ridiculed. Because I was idealistic and
aspired to be fair and generous and chivalrous — and because I was under the influence of the media — I came to
believe that racial integration would elevate the Black people to their true ability and thereby guarantee justice for them
and progress for all.

There is no exaggerating the impact of television during the '50s and '60s on the issue of integration. The newness of
live television coming into the home, sanctified the media newscaster and made him seem bigger than life. In awe of
the technology, many people uncritically accepted what they were fed through their televisions. I was no exception.

As always, I found great enjoyment in my books and science magazines. Sometimes, under the covers with a flashlight,
I would read long after Father called for lights out. I also enjoyed my chemistry set and continued to collect wild pets.
When my family moved to Jefferson Parish, far away from the swamps, I had to give up the menagerie of pets that I
kept in our garage and large yard in Gentilly Woods. I set free the reptiles and amphibians and carefully adopted out the
other creatures among my friends. At school I played for the junior varsity basketball team, and I began to discover the
beauty and mystery of the opposite sex.

It was an exciting time for me: I was throwing off my childhood and beginning to question the accepted dogmas of the
world around me. I was rebelling, challenging and questioning everything. Without knowing it, I was about to undergo
a drastic change in my viewpoints.

My father often took his car to Gary's Super Service, a small Black-owned garage in a Black area just on the western
periphery of the New Orleans' central business district. Like most pre-teen boys, I was fascinated with automobiles, and
I was pleased when Gary offered to teach me about cars if [ would do some work around the place. For months, twice a
week or so, I would ride the streetcar down to his shop after school and work on cars.

I met many Black people during my after-school stays at Gary's Super Service. I often ate supper in a tiny Black
restaurant three doors from the garage and talked for hours with everyday Black residents of New Orleans. It was a
rewarding experience. I not only learned about automobiles; I met interesting people. And I discovered a great deal
about the Black race.

What I learned about them, I liked. But it also seemed that the liberal line was not entirely correct, for it was obvious
that racial differences went far beyond skin color. It would be difficult to categorize all the distinctions I noticed. In
fact, I made no effort to catalogue them at the time, but their differences ranged all the way from physical
characteristics to more subtle differences such as extreme aversion for work in cold weather. On cold days, when I felt
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invigorated, my Black co-workers seemed lethargic.

When I helped Father in his small construction firm, I had often worked side-by-side with White laborers and
sometimes Blacks as well. Many of the men were needed only for some day work, so Father literally hired them off the
street near the charity missions in the central city. Some of these men were good workers, some poor. But the White
ones were decidedly less excitable and animated than my co-workers at Gary's Super Service.

At the garage the Blacks I encountered were very elemental, almost child-like in their dramatic emotional swings. They
were quick to laugh, easy to anger, prone to cry at small disappointments or troubles, moody and temperamental —
although their moods were usually felicitous rather than threatening. At risk of sounding like a narrator of The Tales of
Uncle Remus, 1 vividly recall the singing, whistling, and humming that often filled the shop, and how they occasionally
semi-danced as they jauntily walked from one spot to another or swayed rhythmically to their own inaudible tune right
where they stood. It was no myth, they really could sing, and in Gary's shop they all did. I enjoyed their company, but I
didn't sing.

A few months after Gary's shop closed, I saw the British anthropologist Ashley Montagu on a television talk show and
immediately read his book, Man's Most Dangerous Myth: The Fallacy of Race. ™ The subject interested me enough
that 1 read Black Like Me, 5! an autobiography about a White man who tinted his skin and frizzed his hair and
chronicled his unjust treatment across the South, and 7o Kill a Mockingbird. '*! 1 sympathized with the plight of the
Negro. The event that most appalled me and reinforced my egalitarian attitudes was the 1963 bombing of a
Birmingham Black church where four little Black girls had been killed. For weeks the news and other media were filled
with horrific descriptions of the event and the sounds and scenes of the suffering of the victims' relatives. I had become
convinced that the cause of integration was a noble one and that its opponents, as evidenced by the strained faces and
crude words of the protesters outside the schools and by the church bombing, represented everything ignoble, ignorant,
intolerant and uncivilized.

I found it easy to be a racial egalitarian. Judging by the books, newspapers and magazines I read, all the most
prominent and admired actors, singers, scientists and politicians believed in racial equality. I was proud to share the
sentiments of these people of fame and accomplishment who were working to get us into the bright new age ahead. I
was also aware enough to know as well that White racism may have been popular in the Deep South, but holding such
views could be quite damaging to a young man who wanted to be an astronaut.

In my 13th year, I was shy and bookish and idealistic on one hand, and physically hard from my time in the outdoors
on the other. I had no doubt that the civil-rights movement and integration would prevail and that when racial
discrimination ended, that everything in America would work out just as wonderfully as the egalitarians predicted. The
barriers were falling across the South; the Supreme Court continued to strike down Jim Crow, and Black political
registration and power were growing dramatically. One thing was for sure, politics had no great interest for me.

In an eighth-grade civics class at Ganus Junior High School, the teacher gave her students an interesting assignment.
We were to choose a topic dealing with current events and take a polemical position on it, then research that topic and
defend it rationally in class. I chose as my topic "The Case for Racial Integration of Education." After each of us had
chosen and taken a position, she told us that we had probably taken a topic we probably agreed with. So our assignment
now became to research and take the opposite point of view from what we had originally chosen. The assignment set
my mind in turmoil.

I went to the school library that afternoon to research "The Case Against Racial Integration of Education." In the card
file I found listed many books on the subjects of racial equality and integration of education. I had, evidently, chosen a
topic that would be easily researched. But as I examined the books, I found that one after another argued in favor of
integration. Even in this small church-school library, there were at least a dozen books promoting the civil-rights
movement and its heroes, but no books on the other side. Why? It was obvious that there was a lot of popular
opposition to integration. I had seen the newsreels of its White opponents, and segregationists were being elected all
over the South. Whites rioted in New Orleans to prevent integration of the schools and almost every major politician of
the time opposed it in principle. Yet, amazingly, I couldn't find a book against it.
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The next day I went to the Doubleday bookstore on Canal Street hoping to search out some books opposed to forced
integration of public education. I found dozens of books promoting integration, and some even touting Black
supremacy. But again, I found nothing opposed to integration. Even the books that supposedly offered a balanced
analysis of the issue were decidedly one-sided in their presentation. Finally, to make some progress on my assignment,
I resorted to gleaning the anti-integration arguments from pro-integration books.

Those arguments were uneven. The liberal civil-rights books made the arguments of segregationists seem stupid and
banal. I read that Whites are opposed to integration because of sexual insecurity; that Whites want to oppress Blacks so
they can keep them economically subjugated and exploited (The Marxist interpretation); that segregationists hate
Blacks simply because of their color. A few of the books suggested that some segregationists thought that Blacks were
less intelligent and more violent than Whites — a distinction that they argued would lead to a marked decline in
American education. The liberals curtly dismissed such arguments by saying that "no scientific evidence supports the
contention that Whites are smarter than Blacks," and they repeated in a litany, "The only difference is the color of
skin."

I was in a quandary. I had to defend a position that had no supporting evidence and one that I morally opposed. When |
opened the morning paper a few days before my school assignment was due, I saw something that gave me a glimmer
of hope. The Times-Picayune reported a meeting held at the Municipal Auditorium by the New Orleans chapter of the
White Citizens Council. It quoted Judge Leander Perez of Plaquemines Parish as saying that racial integration would
ultimately destroy the quality of the New Orleans public school system.

There was little of substance in the news article, but learning about the existence of the Citizens Council heightened my
hopes of finding information from the segregationist viewpoint. After school I rode the old Canal Street streetcar
downtown to the Citizen's Council offices on Carondolet Street, expecting only to find a few obscure and discredited
sources for the segregationist position.

A middle-aged woman, Mrs. Singleton, with bleached-out freckles and bifocals greeted me with a deep Southern
accent more characteristic of neighboring Mississippi than of New Orleans. She was busy with a mailing, so I hurriedly
asked if she had any books that opposed the integration of education. With a slightly exasperated manner, she pointed
to bookshelves that were ten feet tall and stretched across an entire wall 15 feet across. "Take a look, " she snapped.

What [ saw amazed me. They had hundreds of volumes that supported the idea that racial differences go far beyond
skin color; that heredity rather than environment are the keys shapers of intelligence and personality; and that there is a
historical record of racial integration and intermarriage in many nations that indicates racial mixing retards progress
and leads to lowering standards.

I looked over books by prominent geneticists, psychologists, anthropologists, historians,
sociologists and educators. They took the point of view that no matter how we might wish
it otherwise, race does matter. A book by Audrey Shuey, The Testing of Negro
Intelligence,'”} assembled 384 separate scientific studies on intelligence and race, all of
them showing a marked difference between the races. Another book that caught my eye
was Race, Riots and Revolution'®! by Teddy Roosevelt, a president whom I idolized for his
conservationism and patriotism.

All of this came as a shock to me. I found an opposing viewpoint on racial integration that
is literate, reasoned and intelligent — even supported by famous Americans — not simply
the ranting of backwoods White supremacists. It is a viewpoint on race the popular media
in America would not even acknowledge.

I didn't have much money — it was 1963 and I was 13 years old — so I asked the lady at
the desk which book she would recommend. She picked up a paperback copy of Race and
Reason: A Yankee View P! by Carleton Putnam and put it in a bag for me with a handwritten receipt.

The voice of Pinky crept into my mind as I walked to the Canal Street streetcar, and I wondered, if I betrayed her
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memory by even reading such material. Was I doing her some wrong even to consider the idea that the races differ?

But then Pinky's admonishment never to run from the truth came back to me as if she had been right there speaking
those words again from her own mouth. If I should not run from the truth, then I sure should not be afraid to confront a
falsehood either. I imagined Race and Reason would be an easily refutable, shallow exposition of race prejudice. All
the same, I had an uneasy feeling about it.

I had no inkling, when I walked out of the drab little office on Carondolet Street, that I was about to read a book that
would change my life.
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My Awakening

Chapter 5

Race and Reason

The book riveted me. I read it on the streetcar, and then on the connecting bus all the way home, almost missing my
stop. When I walked home from the bus stop, I would pause and read a couple of paragraphs and then close the book
and walk while I thought about the concept. That evening, after wolfing down my supper, I bounded upstairs to my
bedroom where I retrieved my book from its paper bag and read until I finished it.

The book did not convert me, but it made me think critically for the first time about the race issue, and it made me
question the egalitarian arguments that I had uncritically accepted. I was not ready to give up my egalitarian beliefs, but
Race and Reason made me realize another legitimate and scientific point of view existed.

I asked myself, What if the things he writes are true? What if the distinctions, quality and composition of races are the
primary factors in the vitality of civilizations?

Putnam prophesied that massive racial integration of American public schools would lead to increasing Black racism,
resentment and frustration, reduced educational standards, increased violence in the schools, and a resulting implosion
of the great cities of America. I worried that such a fate could befall our country. I wanted to find out the truth, no
matter where it might lead.

One allegation by Putnam especially interested me. He said that most of America's Founding Fathers were convinced
believers in racial differences and that even President Lincoln, the Great Emancipator, stated repeatedly that he
believed that there were wide differences in the races that make necessary their separation. If Putnam's allegations were
correct, then I would have to acknowledge that the media had deceived me on an important matter. My generation had
been taught that racial equality was enshrined in the principles of our Founding Fathers and supposedly represented
even by the Declaration of Independence:

We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal, that they are endowed by their
Creator with certain unalienable rights. . .

Most Americans can instantly identify these words. But do these words mean that Jefferson and the other patriots who
put their names on that document believed that all men were truly created biologically equal; that the White and Black
races had equal endowments from the Creator?

How could that be true, asked Putnam, when the same document refers to Indians as "merciless savages" who
massacred innocents without regard to age or gender?

He has excited domestic insurrections amongst us, and has endeavoured to bring on the inhabitants of our

frontiers, the merciless Indian Savages, whose known rule of warfare, is an undistinguished destruction of
all ages, sexes and conditions.
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Anyone who used such language today from the podium of the Republican or Democratic National Convention would

be universally scorned.

Commerce between
master and slave is
despotism. Nothing is
more certainly
written in the book of
fate than these people
are to be free.
Establish the law for
educating the
common people. This
is the business of the
state to effect and on
a general plan.

The Jefferson
Memorial panel

these people [the Negroes] are to be free.

How could they really believe in racial equality, when many of the
signers themselves, including the author, Thomas Jefferson, owned
Black slaves that were considered chattel property? What of their
slaves' unalienable rights? Were our Founding Fathers blatant
hypocrites, or did the declaration simply say that our rights as
British subjects in the thirteen Colonies were the same as those of
our British brothers back in England?

After I read and re-read the rest of Jefferson's utterances on the
Negro question, it seemed certain to me that he was not referring to
racial equality when he penned the Declaration of Independence.
Other than the "created equal" line in the Declaration of
Independence, the most common quote by any American Founding
Father used to bolster the civil-rights movement was Jefferson's
classic line that reads:

Nothing is more certainly written in the book of fate, than that

This declamation has been used in thousands of books, articles, plays, documentaries and movies — more than any
other famous enunciation on the race issue. On the beautiful Jefferson Memorial in Washington, it is found chiseled as
sacred writ on the huge interior panels of granite. The next sentence on the wall begins with the word education. In
media articles the quotation ends with the words "are to be free." Neither the articles nor the memorial's architect give
the public the honesty of an ellipsis, for the quotation is clearly an intentional deception that completely alters his

original meaning.

The quotation itself is only a fragment of one of Jefferson's sentences written in his autobiography:

Nothing is more certainly written in the book of fate than that these people [Negroes] are to be free. Nor is
it less certain that the two races, equally free, cannot live in the same government. Nature, habit, opinion
has drawn indelible lines of distinction between them. It is still in our power to direct the process of
emancipation and deportation peaceably and in such slow degree that the evil will wear off insensibly, and
their place be . .. pari passau filled up by free White laborers. If on the contrary it is left to force itself on,
human Nature must shudder at the prospect held up.'”!

When 1 first read the complete text of the Jefferson
statement, It stunned me. Not only did Jefferson not
believe in racial equality, he stated clearly that Nature had
made the Black and White races indelibly different that
they couldn't live in the same government, and that unless
the Black race was returned to Africa, he "shuddered " for
America's future. The egalitarian sources that wrote loftily
of his belief in equality had brazenly deceived me.

“Nothing is more cerfainly written

in the book of fate than that these
people [the Negroes] are to be free.
Nor is it less certain that the two races,
equally free, cannot live in the same
government. Nature, habit, opinion has

Perhaps Jefferson was wrong in his opinion, I thought, but ™ _ drawn indelible lines of distinction
why have his words been twisted completely opposite to & between them.” --- Thomas Jefferson

his original intent? I remembered my visit the rotunda of

the Jefferson Memorial, when I had stared up in reverence
at those words across from the magnificent statue of Jefferson himself. Now, I knew those words etched in granite were

a lie.
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The rest of those powerful words had simply gone down what the writer George Orwell called the "memory hole" in
his classic book 798411 If the establishment would blatantly suppress and distort a historical fact as important as this, |
wondered if there were other important deceptions about race. Putnam exposed many more.

Martin Luther King's 1964 Civil Rights March on Washington held its rally at the Lincoln Memorial. I knew that
Lincoln was opposed to the institution of slavery, as was Jefferson, but what would Lincoln's opinion be on the march
for racial integration and racial equality that assembled on the steps of his imposing memorial? Here are some of
Lincoln's surprising sentiments on the issue:

Negro equality. Fudge! How long in the Government of a God great enough to make and maintain this
Universe, shall there continue knaves to vend and fools to gulp, so low a piece of demagoguism as this?
(The Collected Works of Abraham Lincoln, edited by Roy P. Basler, Rutgers University Press, 1953, September
1859 (Vol. Il p. 399))112

In an address at Springfield, Illinois, on June 26, 1857:

A separation of the races is the only perfect preventive of amalgamation, but as immediate separation is
impossible the next best thing is to keep them apart where they are not already together... Such separation,
if ever affected at all, must be effected by colonization... The enterprise is a difficult one, but 'where there
is a will there is a way;' and what colonization needs now is a hearty will. Will springs from the two
elements of moral sense and self-interest. Let us be brought to believe it is morally right, and at the same
time, favorable to, or at least not against, our interest, to transfer the African to his native clime, and we
shall find a way to do it, however great the task may be. (Vol. II, pp. 408-9)!13!

In the famous Lincoln-Douglas Debates in Charleston, Illinois, Lincoln said:

I am not, nor ever have been in favor of bringing about in any way the social and political equality of the
white and black races. I am not nor ever have been in favor of making voters or jurors of Negroes, nor
qualifying them to hold office, nor to intermarry with White people; and I will say in addition to this that
there is a physical difference between the white and black races which I believe will ever forbid the two
races living together on terms of social and political equality. (Fourth Debate with Stephen A. Douglas at
Charleston, Illinois on September 18, 1858 (Vol. I1I pp. 145-461))14!

In the shadow of the monument to the man who spoke the above words, assembled the 1964 Civil Rights march. The
heavens must have laughed in irony. I searched out the text of Lincoln's Emancipation Proclamation and found to my
consternation that even his speech that accompanied it called for the deportation of the Blacks from America and their
repatriation to Africa:

...and that the effort to colonize persons of African descent with their consent of upon this continent or
elsewhere, with the previously obtained consent of the governments existing there, will be continued. (From
the emancipation proclamation issued from President Lincoln on Sept. 22, 1862) 13!

The following are President Lincoln's words at a repatriation ceremony in Washington, D.C.
I have urged the colonization of the negroes, and I shall continue. My Emancipation Proclamation was
linked with this plan. There is no room for two distinct races of white men in America, much less for two

distinct races of whites and blacks.

I can conceive of no greater calamity than the assimilation of the negro into our social and political life as
our equal...

Within twenty years we can peacefully colonize the negro and give him our language, literature, religion,
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and system of government under conditions in which he can rise to the full measure of manhood. This he
can never do here. We can never attain the ideal union our fathers dreamed, with millions of an alien,
inferior race among us, whose assimilation is neither possible nor desirable. (Vol. V, pp. 371-5)1¢!

See our present condition -- The country engaged in war! -- our white men cutting one another's throats . .
. and then consider what we know to be the truth.

But for your race among us there could not be war, although many men engaged on either side do not care
for you one way or the other... It is better for us both therefore to be separated. . .

You and we are different races. We have between us a broader difference than exists between almost any
other two races. Whether it is right or wrong I need not discuss, but this physical difference is a great
disadvantage to us both, as I think your race suffer very greatly, many of them by living among us, while
ours suffer from your presence. In a word we suffer on each side. If this be admitted, it affords a reason at
least why we should be separated. (address on Colonization to a Deputation of Negroes in Washington, DC on
August 14, 1862 (Vol. V p. 371) L1

To Lincoln the only workable long-term solution to the race problem in America is

L L
I can conceive of no greater repatriation. He shared this opinion with the company of many other giants of

LR BB American history, among them Thomas Jefferson, James Monroe, James Madison,
the negro into -~ Andrew Jackson, Daniel Webster, Henry Clay, and even the writer of our national
our social and £ anthem, Francis Scott Key. All were active members of the American Colonization
political life

A

Society, founded in 1817 in Washington, D.C. Even though some Americans will
have a hard time believing it, African colonization by freed slaves had actually
begun before Lincoln's assassination. The African nation of Liberia was formed, its
name taken from the Latin word meaning freedom. Its capitol, Monrovia, was
named after President James Monroe, a strong advocate of Black repatriation. Until
recent times Liberia's government was ruled by the direct descendants of Black
slaves from America.

Many Black leaders also supported the repatriation movement, including the much-

venerated Black leader of the 1920s and 1930s, Marcus Garvey. A petition of
400,000 Blacks requesting repatriation was presented before the United States Congress in 1935; its powerful words
bear repeating:

Given an opportunity in our ancestral Africa, the knowledge of farming and of simple farm machinery
and implements, which we have acquired here would enable us to carve a frugal but decent livelihood out
of the Virgin soil and favorable climate of Liberia. . 'We are a liability now, and any cost of this project, no
matter how great, would still, we sincerely believe, be a sound investment for the American people. [}

The "patriotic-American" argument for racial integration, which I had once accepted unquestionably, had collapsed, for
if opposing racial integration made one un-American or unpatriotic, then unpatriotic is the man who wrote our
Declaration of Independence, the president who ultimately freed the slaves and even the man who composed our
national anthem. Our Founding Fathers were not only segregationists in the classic sense, they were White separatists
who accurately predicted that the continued presence of Africans in America would lead to intractable social conflict.
They believed the only equitable solution could be the repatriation of all Blacks from the United States, and they
formed a society to accomplish that purpose. They even acquired land in Africa to become that new nation. In the end
they were stymied in their quest, first by the economic power of slaveholders, who sought to preserve their fortunes,
and later, at the close of the War for Southern Independence, by radical political forces who used the newly freed slaves
as political fodder to maintain their control of the Congress.

Carleton Putnam's sources on our Founding Fathers checked out right down to their punctuation marks. My mind
opened to the possibility that he might be correct in more than his historiography. It alarmed me to think of the

http://www.solargeneral.com/ma/05.html 12/16/2005



Chapter 5: Race and Reason [My Awakening by David Duke] Page 5 of 6

implications of race having a cardinal role in the creation and maintenance of culture and civilization. If true then
replacement of the White race through immigration and race-mixing could conceivably destroy Western Civilization
itself.

The egalitarians and their allies in media and government have clearly embarked upon a policy that is rapidly changing
the racial composition of the United States. Even if their policy is terribly misguided, once it is fully accomplished,
there is no going back. It is as if a scientist working on a cure for headaches recklessly tests his hypothetical cure on
himself. If the formula turns out toxic instead of healing, he will never devise another.

The logic is clear, if Putnam is right that it is the inherent distinctions between the races that produce sharp differences
in culture and values, then changing America from an overwhelmingly White nation to a multiracial, multicultural
society will produce inevitable racism and conflict.

On the other hand, logic told me that if the egalitarians were right, harmony and progress will continue with the racial
change.

Putnam's arguments on racial integration were just as thoughtful as his historical revelations. I summarized his
argument in my civics class term paper.

Putnam argues that race is a distinct reality in the world. That there have been thousands of studies of
racial differences which have consistently revealed profound differences in I1Q, and divergent behavioral
patterns between Blacks and Whites. Numerous other studies have shown many identifiable distinctions
between the physical brains and craniums of Blacks and Whites, and that these differences are the root
causes of poor black educational performance and anti-social behavior. It is his belief that a civilization is
the product of the particular racial group that created it and that demographic replacement of the
founding race, through race-mixing, immigration, and differential birthrates, will diminish and ultimately
destroy the vitality of the culture and civilization.

Putnam argues that the Supreme Court decision forcing integration of public education was a scientific
and intellectual fraud perpetrated on the American public. He shows that the research of black social
scientist, Dr. Kenneth Clark, was in clear contradiction to his subsequent testimony before the Supreme
Court in Brown Vs. The Topeka Board of Education. The Brown decision turned on Clark's testimony
that the self-esteem of Black children is seriously harmed by racial segregation.

Dr. Clark testified that when Black children were offered a choice between playing with White dolls or
Black dolls, that they overwhelmingly chose the White ones--supposedly showing the psychic damage
created by a segregated society. Dr. Clark concealed the fact that while it is true that in segregated schools
Black children routinely prefer White dolls, his studies also showed that Black children in integrated
schools were even more likely to choose White dolls.l*!

In addition to harming the self-esteem of Black children, integration will actually harm the educational
development of Black children. It creates a universalistic educational environment unresponsive to their
specific needs and aptitudes. Putnam also argues that White children will suffer lower standards and the
increased violence found in the Black community.

To paraphrase Lincoln, he says Blacks and Whites "will suffer on each side."
I was not ready to accept Putnam's premise of racial inequality, but in the face of such dramatic historical evidence, it
seemed outrageous to me that the popular media in America promotes the idea that our Founding Fathers believed in
racial integration and assimilation. Upon realizing that they had deceived me on this issue, no longer could I take any
of the egalitarian pronouncements on face value. I became determined to investigate the entire issue thoroughly, trying

to set aside my egalitarian prejudice.

Egalitarians argue that there are no differences in intelligence between Blacks and Whites and at the same time that
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environment has the greatest influence on both mental ability and character. They furthermore maintain that skin color
is the only significant difference between the races. Some of them even go so far as to allege there is actually no such
thing as race at all. I knew I had a lot of reading and thinking to do if I could ever gain some balanced understanding of
the race issue.

Other famous words of Thomas Jefferson inscribed on his memorial read, " I have sworn upon the altar of God eternal
hostility against every form of tyranny over the mind of man." As I continued to read and find many more lies and
falsehoods about race, my own hostility grew, along with my determination to discover the truth about race, wherever it
might lead.

Are the differences between Whites and Blacks, as I wanted so desperately to believe, only the color of our skins? Or,
do deeper, more significant mental and personality differences exist that are determined by genes rather than
environment. If profound inherent differences do exist, then all the premises of racial integration become threatened.

Before I could understand whether or not there are inherent differences of intelligence and character between the races,
I had to know if psychological differences are the product of heredity or environment, especially in that most important
characteristic: intelligence.
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My Awakening

Chapter 6

A Question of Intelligence

After discovering that the establishment media had deceived me about the racial beliefs of America's founding fathers,
I wondered about the premises of the race question. I was not yet ready to accept Carleton Putnam's thesis that Blacks
were inherently less intelligent and less capable of sustaining civilization. It seemed unfair that God and Nature would
have made one race less intelligent than another.

To understand the racial debate, I had to get down to its foundation. Were the races truly equal in intelligence and
character? Before I could tackle that question, I needed to know the real sources of human behavior and performance.
Was human intelligence and behavior rooted in the genes (heredity) or in conditioning (environment)? Only with that
foundation could I hope to understand the racial question.

Since intelligence, more than anything else, distinguishes human beings from the animal kingdom, I decided to look
into what intelligence is, how it is measured, and the real impact that it has on both the individual and society.

I began my quest by reading about the nature of intelligence, starting, as I like to do whenever I begin to investigate a
subject, with a dictionary in hand.

intelligence n.

1. capacity for learning, reasoning, understanding, and similar forms of mental activity; aptitude in
grasping truths, relationships, facts, meanings, etc.

2. manifestation of a high mental capacity: He writes with intelligence and wit. 2%

Intelligence is generally defined as the capacity to acquire and apply knowledge. Civilization is a product of people
with a high enough intelligence to acquire and apply information, form concepts and ideas, and solve problems of
language, farming, architecture, transportation, manufacturing, distribution, economics, and government. Intelligence
seems even more important in the higher aspects of what we call civilization: law, religion, medicine, philosophy,
literature, music, art and science.

What Is 1Q?

Even though intelligence testing is now attacked by neo-Marxists as a tool of the elite, the father of the modern
intelligence test was Alfred Binet, a French psychologist who in 1905 developed the test to identify and Aelp children
of low mental ability. Traditionally such children were barred from public education, but the French government had
passed legislation ensuring that mentally deficient children would receive special educational programs. By 1911, he
and his associate, Theodore Simon, had expanded the test to apply to adults. As they perfected their tests, it became
obvious that they could identify children and adults who needed remedial help, but also discern those within the normal
ranges of intelligence as well as those gifted in their mental abilities.
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In 1912 the German psychologist Wilhelm Stern proposed dividing the mental age of a child by his chronological age
to establish an overall indicator of intelligence. In 1916 American psychologist Lewis Terman introduced the 1Q as the
scale of scoring for his hugely successful Stanford Revision of the Binet Scales, the famous "Stanf ordBinet." David
Wechsler later developed the 1Q tests most widely used today. He dropped the "mental age" concept and used instead
the relation of an individual's IQ score to the average 1Q score for his age - calling it "deviation 1Q."

The critics of 1Q testing were quick to point out that 1Q is an abstract concept that may have no bearing on the real
world. They quoted Dr. Edward Boring of Harvard, who wrote in 1923, "Intelligence as a measurable capacity must at
the start be defined as the capacity to do well in an intelligence test. Intelligence is what the tests test." [2!

The statement is fundamentally true, but the same could be said of all tests. After all, a driver's license test determines
only how well an individual does on the test, not necessarily how well he drives. However, no one would seriously
argue that people who fail the driving test, on average, drive as well as those who have perfect scores.

Arthur R. Jensen, professor of Educational Psychology at the University of California at Berkeley, in expanding the
work of pioneering English psychologist Charles Edward Spearman, substantiated the fact that all tests of mental
ability have positive correlation with each other.22! If a person scores below average in one type of mentalabilities test,
he is likely to score below average in another type. Conversely, if he is above average in one, he is likely to score
similarly high in another. Those who do well in reading, for instance, usually do well in math. The concept of the

importance of general intelligence, or "g" intelligence as it is known academically, is accepted by a large majority of
scholars and authorities in psychology.

The best way to determine whether 1Q testing measures an important factor in relation to achievement is to compare
large numbers of individuals' test scores with their later achievements in school and career, comparing how they match
up. Researchers have done that all over the world. All of the major studies show that IQ has an important role in
predicting individual achievement.

How IQ Correlates With Success in Life

Dozens of extensive studies have shown that IQ scores are at least as good as high school grades in predicting college
performance. Most psychology professionals agree that learning ability is closely related to IQ. When I first looked into
the matter in the early '60s, I found many scientific studies showing the importance of 1Q, but the media gave the
impression that the scientific community questioned its validity. In 1996 a committee of the American Psychological
Association was asked to look into the IQ question. It found that IQ has a strong relation to learning ability.23)

Numerous studies show that IQ correlates closely with grades and advancement in school; and that it even predicts an
individual's success, job status and income better than does his family and socioeconomic background. Dr. Arthur
Jensen - considered the preeminent authority on the practical validity of IQ - states the following in his latest book 7he
g Factor:

Since Binet's invention, there have been countless studies of the validity of mental tests for predicting
children's scholastic performance. The Psychological Abstracts contain some 11,000 citations of studies on
the relation of educational achievement to "IQ." If there is any unquestioned fact in applied
psychometrics, it is that IQ tests have a high degree of predictive validity for many educational criteria,
such as scores on scholastic achievement tests, school and college grades, retention in grade, school
dropout, number of years of schooling, probability of entering college, and after entering, probability of
receiving a bachelor's degree. With equality of educational opportunity for the whole population
increasing in recent decades, IQ has become even more predictive of educational outcomes than it was
before the second half of this century. %!

Many studies show an expected correlation between a father's occupational status and his sons when he grows to
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middle age.!?! Most people would predict such outcomes because of the respective environments of the sons and
fathers. The successful and well-to-do father is, of course, able to do more for his son than the father who is poor and
unemployed. Remarkably, researchers find that a child's IQ is even a better predictor of child's eventual socioeconomic
status than is his parent's socioeconomic status. Researcher R. B. McCall, for instance, has shown that a teenager's 1Q

and his eventual adult occupational status correlate at almost twice the rate as the father and son's occupational status.
26]

The Bell Curve: Intelligence and Class Structure in American Life, published in 1994 by Richard J. Herrnstein and
Charles Murray, shows that a child's IQ has more bearing on his later socioeconomic status than his family's wealth..2”!
It is more likely for a high-1Q poor child to reach a high socioeconomic status than for a moderate-1Q, wealthy child to
reach the same status. The Bell Curve also shows that IQ has a strong correlation with a number of educational and
societal factors, including grades in school, educational level attained, income, business success, and even social factors
such as tendencies toward criminality, illegitimacy, and welfare dependence.

Another famous study examined the careers of similarly educated brothers who grew up together in Kalamazoo,
Michigan. Kalamazoo has been testing all of its public school students since 1924 and offers a wealth of information.
The studies showed that for brothers who had the same education and same family life, the young brothers, with an 1Q
difference of 15 points between them, averaged a 14 percent difference in income at middle age, with the high-1Q
brother having the higher income.28!

Job performance and productivity correlate with 1Q the same way that personal success and income do. In the
December 1986 Journal of Vocational Behavior, John E. Hunter, an industrial psychologist at Michigan State
University, disclosed that high-complexity job performance correlated .58 with 1Q scores. Even in low-skill jobs,
intelligence correlated to overall job performance by .23. [Correlation measures how closely two properties are
connected. A correlation of +1 means perfect association and 0 means they are completely independent. When the
correlation is -1 that means that when one increases, the other always falls. ]

Hunter argues that in all jobs intelligence predicts performance, but the factor is even more important in high-
complexity occupations. From the classic studies mentioned above, to the latest research of the '90s, the results are
overwhelmingly consistent, intelligence does matter. 1221 301 311 [32] [33]

For all the high-minded language used by the egalitarian politicians and the U.S. Government, the commanders of the
United States military readily accept the link between intelligence and later performance. Military authorities give
every recruit what it calls an Armed Forces Qualification Test (AFQT). They don't call it an IQ test, but it does measure
mental ability and is, in essence, an IQ test. Linda Gottfredson has pointed out that the military is prohibited by law
(except under a declaration of war) from enlisting recruits below the 10th percentile level.

That law was enacted because of the extraordinary high training costs and high rates of failure among such men during
the mobilization of forces in World War I1.24 A U.S. Department of Defense report states, "People with high AFQT
scores are likely to achieve skill proficiency earlier in their first enlistment than those with low scores."

An example of how powerfully IQ affects different areas of society can be seen in automobile accident rates. Australian
psychologist Brian O'Toole showed a powerful inverse correlation between 1Qs and accident mortality rates. In a study
of 46,166 men who previously served in the Australian armed forces, he found that those who had scores in the Army
General Classification Test correlated to 1Qs of between 80-85, had almost three times the death rate due to motor
vehicle accidents than those who scored in the 100-115 range. The mortality figures may be even more extreme for
even lower IQ levels, but those who scored lower than an equivalent IQ of 80 were rejected from service, so there were
no records for them.2% O'Toole wrote: "[P]eople with lower intelligence may have a poorer ability to assess risks and,
consequently, may take more poor risks in their driving than do more intelligent people."3?

Death Rate per 10,000 due to Motor Vehicle
Accidents for Australian Men Aged 20 to 34
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I1Q level Death Rate
100-115 51.5

85-100 92.2

80-85 146.7

As I delved deeper into the 1Q issue in the mid-'60s, I was amazed at the difference between the media discussion of the
IQ controversy and the scientific literature on the subject. I began reading the papers of a number of psychologists who
argued quite persuasively for the importance of 1Q, but it seemed that these scientists and their studies received very
little coverage in the popular media. Instead the media repeatedly suggested that IQ really did not mean anything. The
popular media also suggested that only "racists" believe in a strong link between intelligence and heredity. There is a
wealth of information on the important role of genetics in intelligence, but the media for the most part still ignores it,
and repeatedly parrots the line that "there is no scientific evidence showing that intelligence is inherited." A more
untrue statement has never been spoken.
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My Awakening

Chapter 7

Heredity or Environment?

If intelligence has a powerful impact on the success or failure of an individual, it stands to reason that the intelligence
of a nation's population, as measured by IQ, affects the quality of the nation. I came to believe that the intelligence
level of a nation's people is more important than its natural resources. The remaining question in my mind was whether
human intelligence could be significantly raised by education and training or whether it is primarily an inherited ability.
There has been a tug-of-war on the issue since man has built civilization.

Even in the earliest civilizations, a rudimentary grasp of the power of heredity to shape human character prevailed
among the learned. Once man had learned to domesticate and breed specific varieties of plants and animals for unique
characteristics, it was a short step to realizing that laws of heredity also applied to people.

Great thinkers throughout the ages have taken stands on the issue. In one of the oldest and most famous works of the
West, the Greek classic The Odyssey, the author writes

The blood of your parents was not lost in you, but ye are of the line of men that are sceptered kings, the
fosterlings of Zeus, for no churl could beget sons like you.2%! - The Odyssey

French Jacobins and English empiricists such as Berkeley, Locke, and Hume*?! succinctly stated the opposing
environmentalist position using the term fabula rasa, meaning that the mind is a "blank tablet" at birth, ready to be
filled in by the world around it. The issue goes to the heart of who we are. Are our character, attitudes, talents and
intelligence derived from the environment we grow up in or from the genes we inherit?

More than 100 years ago a pioneer of psychology, Sir Francis Galton, studied some families that produced generations
of geniuses. Galton' s research indicated that intelligence and achievement is primarily in the genes. 4%

Galton showed that high or low intelligence run in families. Since there was at that time no objective way of measuring
mental ability, he based his assessments on what he defined as eminence, meaning illustrious achievements. Although
members of the upper classes have disproportionate representation among the eminent, he found that among the upper
classes themselves - although all their members are wealthy and attended the finest schools - intellectual achievement
runs in certain families and their relatives the same way that mental retardation and even criminality runs in other
families.

In the next few decades after Galton's work, many other scientists embraced the idea of the heredity nature of mental
ability and their findings dramatically affected social policy. One of the most controversial U.S. Supreme Court cases
concerned the heart of the Nature versus nurture debate. In the Buck v. Bell case, Chief Justice Oliver Wendell Holmes
Jr., in deciding to approve the sterilization of mental defectives, wrote probably one of the most controversial sentences
in the history of the court, "Three generations of imbeciles is enough." Holmes based his ruling on the belief that
intelligence - or the lack of it - is hereditary.4!
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In contrast to the hereditarians, Marxism incorporated environmental determinism as a central part of its thesis. First
perfect the environment, goes the argument, and a utopia, a worker's paradise, will arise. In 1948 the Soviet Union
actually outlawed the science of genetics; all genetics not just human genetics, and reverted to Lamarckism, a pre-
Darwinian theory named after French naturalist Jean Lamarck. He maintained that characteristics acquired by habit, use
or disuse can be inherited. Russian scientist T. D. Lysenko, who seriously argued that you could change the strain of
winter wheat to spring wheat through short-term environmental control, became the czar of Soviet biological sciences
and saw to the execution of those scientists whose research contradicted his crackpot beliefs. Both Lamarck and
Lysenko are today rejected by geneticists. 42} (431 [44]

Interestingly enough, many modern American "conservatives" have also now embraced the environmental idea by
blaming the modern social ills strictly on the liberal policies of the "Great Society." It is similar to the way that liberals
wholly blamed the social ills of poverty and crime on the conservative policies of previous administrations. Some
conservatives have gone from a Horatio Alger, socialDarwinist philosophy (which held, expressed succinctly, that the
best - meaning the strongest and smartest - would rise to the top in a free system) to the underlying principle of
Communism: that all are equal, and thus everyone will rise if the environment is propitious. 43!

As a young man I had readily adopted the "environmentalist" position espoused by America's mass media. Today, as
then, anyone who reads the daily newspapers or the weekly and monthly magazines and who watches television will be
deluged with environmentalist polemics. Childhood and early adult environments are blamed for a violent criminal's
destructive behavior, a poor person's poverty, an F student's grades, a drug addict's or alcoholic's dependency, an
unemployed persons poor work habits, a welfare queen's fifth illegitimate child, a sexual deviant's weird behavior and a
low-1Q child's failure to make it in school.

I had found it easy to believe the environmental argument because it offered so much hope. If only we change the
child's environment, we are told, we can solve the great ills of modern society. It seemed so kind and humane to think
that all people were really bright and morally good inside, only to be corrupted by an imperfect world. That sounded a
lot nicer to me than to contemplate that some people were - to put it crudely - just biological slobs destined to be the
inheritors of the failed societies of humanity.

By accepting the environmentalist position, I felt that I was being noble, understanding and compassionate toward the
less fortunate and downtrodden. It was the same kind of thinking that leads one ultimately to think of the criminal as
the victim. but, as I read more, I wrestled with the mounting evidence showing the greater impact of heredity.

A guest lecturer in one of my school classes had defended the power of environment in shaping the character and the
IQ level by relating the old environmentalist argument that a child locked in a closet from birth would emerge a
complete idiot. True, I had thought, but one of my classmates had had the temerity to make the crack, "But if you sent
Coach [a particularly slow-witted athletics instructor] to Harvard University, he sure wouldn't come out a genius."

My classmate's statement went to the heart of the intelligence question. Are we all born equal in intelligence, excepting
perhaps those children who are born with Down's Syndrome or other debilitating diseases? Can we all really be what
we want to be, no matter if it's a world-class sprinter or a nuclear physicist?

Twin Studies

One way that science has emphatically answered that question is through the study of identical twins raised apart.
Identical twins have, of course, an identical set of genes, whereas fraternal twins have the same genetic relationship as
any two siblings, sharing only about half of their genes. If the environmental argument is correct, those identical twins
separated at birth and adopted by different families should have IQ differences comparable to those in any two
randomly adopted, unrelated children. Furthermore, they should certainly differ far more in intelligence and behavior
than those of fraternal twins reared together.

There are many studies of twins, including a comprehensive study at the University of Minnesota by Dr. Thomas J.
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Bouchard Jr. that received worldwide attention. The study showed that the 1Qs of identical twins raised apart were
much closer than random adopted children, and that they were even closer than for fraternal twins who were raised in
the same home, and who attended the same schools. Not a single twin study has ever contradicted these results. 46! 471

Let me emphasize this important point - identical twins growing up in completely different environments - with
different parents, different schools, different diets, different political and religious persuasions - have 1Qs closer
together than those of fraternal twins raised in the same family. If intelligence is primarily created by environmental
factors, certainly the fraternal twins raised together in the same familial, social, and educational environment should
obviously have much closer 1Qs than twins who were raised apart.

I looked up and read more studies demonstrating the power of heredity in intelligence and found that even those
focusing on identical and fraternal twins raised together yielded additional strong evidence. Because fraternal and
identical twins are born only minutes apart and usually grow up in the same environment, they provide a way to
measure the impact of heredity, while environmental factors are held steady.

Identical twins' 1Qs are much more strongly correlated than are those of fraternal twins. Correlations generally run
about .85 for identical twins raised together as compared to .60 for fraternal twins. Psychologists Bouchard and McGue
reviewed over 100 studies comprising 40,000 kinship pairs, almost all of that type of cognitive study reported in the
scientific literature. Their correlations of 1Q were:

Identical twins reared +.86
together

Identical twins reared apart +.75
Fraternal twins reared together +.60

In all the studies comparing identical and fraternal twins - it is found that separated identical twins raised apart scored
closer in IQ than fraternal twins raised together! Other sources of excellent data are found in studies of adopted
children. Adopted children are closer to their genetic parents' IQs rather than with their foster parents who they grow up
with.

The scientific research on intelligence has silenced all but the most belligerent egalitarians. Unfortunately the mass
media in America are still promoting the unscientific and discredited environmentalist views of fringe neo-Marxist and
far-left elements such as R. C. Lewontin, Steven Rose, Stephen Jay Gould, and Leon Kamin. The media almost always
fail to mention these men's political affiliations, such as Kamin's former position as New England editor of the U.S.
Communist Party's weekly newspaper. Similarly ignored is Lewontin' s pivotal role in the pro-Marxist, Vietnam era
"Science for the People," and Gould's smug recounting of learning his Marxism on his father's knee. Much of the public
is still largely unaware of the overwhelming scientific evidence showing the prominent role of genetics in determining
human intelligence, but the scientific community has become aware of it. Snyderman and Rothman did extensive
surveys of those scientists involved in psychological research and found that by the middle of the 1980s the vast
majority believed that IQ was profoundly affected by heredity. 148} 491 50] S}

The Brain and Intelligence

Learning that IQ is primarily inherited made me ask the question, What precisely is inherited? Sophomoric as the
answer seems; it is of course, the genes that construct the architecture and chemistry of the brain, along with all its
overt and subtle variances. To accept the zeroheredity-impact argument of the Marxist Lamarckians, one is required to
believe that, unlike any other human organ, the brain is not a product of the genes.

Scientists think that almost one-third of a human's genes are devoted to the brain, and those genes naturally vary.
Intelligence is ultimately as physical as the structure that enables one to run with a football or shoot a basketball. It is
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rooted in the magnificent architecture and gray matter called the brain.

It is hard to imagine our minds as physically-rooted entities. After all, thoughts have no physicalness; we can't taste,
touch, smell, see or hear them except in the confines of our own minds. Yet our brains are just as physical as the
muscles in our arms and legs. Their construction and "wiring" is crucial to everything from our intelligence to our
personality. Even our thoughts come from physical processes, both chemical and electrical, in our brains. The context
of our mental abilities is dictated entirely by the structure, form, dimensions, density and chemical composition of the
brain. If the structure of the brain were not important then we could teach any dog to read Dostoyevsky or any
orangutan to understand organic chemistry. The more primitive structure and limited size of their animal brains prevent
them from having high intelligence. Because of the structure of some people's brains, not every human can be taught to
read and write, much less understand the fundamentals of organic chemistry.

There are dramatic differences between the brain of the human and that of the dog, or for that matter, the orangutan -
that account for the differences in intellect between them. Even the dog and the orangutan have broad differences in
their physical brains, and every zoologist would rate the orangutan as more intelligent than the dog. In fact, dog trainers
report that there are sharp differences in intelligence between the different dog breeds, as well as distinctions in the
breeds' temperaments and other aspects of personality.l>2!

When first faced with this information about intelligence in dogs, I wondered what difference between the breeds could
account for the mental differences? Only one explanation seemed feasible to me: Different genetic heritages result in
physically different brains.

Just because the human brain is larger and more complex than that of the dog or even the higher primates does not
make it any less subject to the same laws of genetics. Each human brain is as unique as a fingerprint. In fact, brains are
vastly more complex and diverse than fingerprints. Neuroanatomist Paul Glees, in his classic textbook 7he Human
Brain states that the brain -is the "signature of a genetically unique person." 53} Most scientists agree that brains in
higher primates and humans evolved larger over time because more voluminous and complex brains enabled problem-
solving and learning skills. There is obviously a relation to the fact that a monkey has a large brain and is considered a
more intelligent animal than a smaller-brained frog.

Even Charles Darwin cited numerous studies in support of his contention that "The belief that there exists in man some
close relation between the size of the brain and the development of the intellectual faculties is supported by the
comparison of the skulls of savage and civilized races, of ancient and modern people, and by the analogy of the whole
vertebrate series."

What do the media gurus say about this? Years after I read my first article on brain size and intelligence, I read The
Mismeasure of Man.5% Its author is an avowed Marxist, Stephen Jay Gould. He analyzed and tried to invalidate brain-
size research data from the 19th century and therefore disputed the relationship between head size and intelligence. He
ignored more recent - and more scientifically precise - studies of human brains by researchers such as Todd, Vint,
Simmons and Connolly.>3! There have been numerous studies since Gould's book that show a strong correlation
between brain size and intelligence.

With modern MRI (magnetic resonance imaging) capabilities, extremely accurate measurements of the brains of living
human beings can now be made. In a groundbreaking experiment at the University of Texas, 40 students were divided
into two groups - one with IQs above 130 and another with IQs below 103. Since that time numerous similar studies
have been done. A remarkably clear correlation of .35 was found between brain size and intelligence, a correlation
actually higher than most traditional studies that compared head measurements and I1Q. 3¢ It became obvious to me that
intelligence was primarily hereditary simply because it was determined by the specific characteristics of the human
brain.

Ego and 1Q
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The biggest obstacle in discussing the genetic nature of intelligence is our own egoism. Even though human beings
universally blame outside forces for their failures, we consistently take credit for our successes. We don't want to think
that we are limited in our horizons because of the inherent limitations of our genes, and we certainly don't want to give
too much credit to our genes (something over which we have no control) for our achievements. We don't want to
acknowledge that somebody else is truly smarter than we are. We can readily accept an athletic star's physical size and
superiority but are reluctant to acknowledge mental superiority. Sure, many people can acknowledge an intellectual
rival's educational level or experience, but most people are not as inclined to accept that a competitor has a superior
mental ability. Yet hundreds of serious research studies continue to add to the evidence of genetic differences in
intellectual ability. Indeed, general intelligence is one of the most highly heritable of all human traits. 7 1381

As I read the studies of 1Q and understood its great impact on our lives, I realized why the IQ issue was so important
among racial egalitarians. Most people - not just rural White "racists," but the leading egalitarians themselves - readily
equate human worth with high intelligence. If one brings up the argument that one race is more intelligent than another,
the egalitarian instantly equates that position to be saying that the Black race is "inferior." It is odd that liberals who
dismiss IQ tests as meaningless somehow equate low IQ with blanket inferiority.

How less assuming it is to see intelligence as part, albeit an important part, of the whole picture. IQ is only one of the
characteristics that make up the human being, for a person can possess exceptional abilities and still not have an
exceptional 1Q. The way a person lives his life - his responsibility, industriousness, honesty, courage, morality, and a
thousand other qualities - is also vital in evaluating his worth. To say that the Black race is inferior to the White race
because the average IQ is lower among Blacks is much like saying that Whites are inferior to Blacks because the
average Black is faster in the 100yard dash.

Whatever their intelligence level, Black people were genetically well suited for their historical environment in Africa.
To say that their inherited capacity to adapt to that environment rather than the environment of computers and
aerospace engineering makes them "inferior" human beings is a totally subjective concept. They would be inferior to
what we value, perhaps, but inferior to what they naturally value, no.

At the same time I came to understand all this, I also realized that Western civilization runs on a high IQ. It is the high-
octane genetically-created fuel of our culture and of our technology. I concluded that if there is a significant difference
between Black and White IQs, it will have a profound impact on our society. As I read more about IQ, I found out that
the real political opposition to it erupted because of the racial implications. Now that I had a firm grasp of the
relationship among intelligence, heredity and environment, I began to plow deeply into the subject of racial equality
with a thirst for the truth.

As for myself, it has always been easy for me to accept my own mental inferiority in relation to many brilliant human
beings. I have a respectable 1Q, but when I read about and consider the special genius of men like Thomas Edison,
Francis Galton, Isaac Newton and William Shockley, it is hard to be egotistical. Every human being is going to be
inferior or superior at some endeavor. I am philosophical about it, for it doesn't diminish my own sense of self-worth to
know that there are many men and women born smarter than I am or physically stronger than I am.

Nor does it boost my self-worth to know that there are innumerable cretins on this planet. I decided at an early age to
simply seek the truth, not only because it was valuable for its own sake, but also because I believed that in the
unvarnished truth we can find solutions to the monumental problems facing this nation and the Earth.

All of this afforded me a useful starting point: Once I came to accept the power of genes and the validity of I1Q as an
important measure of mental stature, I felt that I was ready to take on the more emotionally charged question of
whether or not there are significant differences in Black and White intelligence and behavior.

Thomas Jefferson's words inspired me as I delved into the most controversial subject in America. "There is not a truth
existing which I fear, or would wish unknown to the whole world."
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My Awakening

Chapter 8

Race and Intelligence

It was easy for me to understand why the egalitarians were opposed to the studies showing that 1Q is mostly hereditary,
for it turns out that Blacks usually do very poorly on IQ tests. The natural inference is that if IQ is primarily inherited,
and Blacks have dramatically lower IQs, then the differences between the races are likely to be genetic.

I found that there are hundreds of studies documenting the 1Q differences between Blacks and Whites. Dr. Audrey
Shuey, in her comprehensive work The Testing of Negro Intelligence, compiled more than 300 different IQ studies
comparing Black and White intelligence.? They found that average Black IQ scores are between 15 and 20 points
lower than White averages - in scientific terms, they vary between one and one and one-half standard deviations [SD]
below Whites.[°%

The fact that dramatic 1Q differences exist between Blacks and Whites can also be illustrated by the fact that Black
activist groups have outlawed ability grouping in many schools, claiming that it "resegregates the schools." In
California it is even forbidden to use IQ tests to aid in the selection of students who would benefit from special classes
for the educable mentally retarded. A courageous Black mother sued the state in an attempt to overturn the law so that
her retarded child could get the remedial help she needed. In the Larry P. v. Wilson Riles case, the judge ruled that the
tests were biased simply because more Blacks attained very low scores. Thus in the State of California it became
official policy that the tests, along with ability grouping in education, are "racist" and forbidden merely because Black
performance is substantially lower than that of Whites.!!! The case affords an excellent example of how efforts to
artificially "equalize" the races can harm both Whites and Blacks.

I must stress that comparisons between White and Black scores are of averages of the groups. Because Blacks as a
group score lower in IQ than Whites does not mean there are not some individual Blacks who score in the highest
category and some Whites who score in the lowest. However, when one contrasts the overlapping bell-shaped curves of
IQ performance by race and looks at the Black-White difference at different levels, it becomes obvious that the race
difference becomes more pronounced at the high and low extremes of the distribution. For instance, One-half of all
Blacks score in the lowest one-quarter of Whites.

On the high end of the scale, an 1Q of at least 115 is considered . L. .
necessary for excellent college work or for the top managerial Black and White IQ distribution
and professional jobs in America. Only about 2.5 percent of B Blacks
Blacks score that high as compared to about 16 percent of O] Whites
Whites. About 20 times more Whites than Blacks per capita have
1Qs over 130, and somewhere between 50 and 100 more Whites ﬂ M

are in the above 140 1Q range.'®? This is the IQ group that many =
psychologists believe is responsible for most of the greatest 50 60 70 B0 90 100 110 120 130 140
achievements of civilization.

1+

Black representation at the low-scoring end of the 1Q scale has even stronger implications for society. At least 25
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percent of Blacks are below 75 in IQ, and an IQ in the 70-75 range is classified as "borderline retarded" by most
psychologists. Practically no one in that IQ range will graduate from high school or even learn much of elementary
school basics; none will qualify for the armed forces, and few will be able to find good employment, (631 (641 [65] [66]

After learning the truth about racial differences in IQ and going public with it, for years I
faced media condemnation as a "racist" for daring to say that 20 percent of Blacks had IQs
Nmk below 75. In October 1994, many years after my first statements on the matter, Newsweek
magazine did a cover story on the release of The Bell Curve, 7 the groundbreaking book
on IQ and racial differences. Newsweek matter-of-factly stated that 25 percent (rather than
20 percent) of Blacks fell into that lowest category. 81 It took 24 years, but I had been
eclipsed in my radical racial opinions by Newsweek. It went on to flatly assert, "If blacks
are inferior to whites as a group, the dream of a truly integrated society is dead."

SURGESS ABRDAD, SINKINE AT RIME

Even back in 1964 science had established the stark facts of WhiteBlack 1Q differences,
but the media chose not to report these facts. In an analysis of 11 large studies of Black-
White 1Q differences, Arthur Jensen showed that there is a strong correlation between the
BlackWhite gap on mental tests and the degree to which the tests accurately measure "g"
intelligence (for general intelligence related to abstract reasoning and problem-solving ability). Blacks do relatively

well on tests of rote memory (memorization of sequences of numbers or letters), but that correlates little with g. (21 70
7] [72]

Is It Destiny?

The popular media swept the facts under the rug, and the liberal psychologists argued that IQ doesn't really measure or
mean anything and then added - as a precaution in case someone believed it did mean something - that 1Q tests are
culturally biased against Blacks.

Are Mental Tests Biased Against Blacks?

When I began discussing the Black-White 1Q differences with my teachers and friends, I often heard the Chitterlings
Explanation of low Black IQ scores. I1Q tests were said to reflect White culture and therefore put Blacks at a
disadvantage. For instance, they argue if White kids were asked questions about chitlins (the small intestines of pigs
cooked and eaten as food), they would do as poorly as Black kids who are asked questions that use terms such as
tennis.

In desperation some egalitarian psychologists have even argued that Black children would do better with testing in
"Black English." Some went so far as to try to design tests that would purposely improve Black performance, but alas,
when Whites took these same tests, they still scored much higher than Blacks.

Also, contradicting the cultural bias or chitterlings explanation for low Black IQ are studies showing that Hispanics
(who on average are poorer than Blacks) and who have obvious language and cultural handicaps (many being new
arrivals to our culture), score significantly higher than Blacks in the abstract sections of IQ tests. They consistently
score higher in the verbal sections as well. American Indians, who in comparison with Blacks are poorer and generally
more isolated from mainstream American culture and education centers, also do better than Blacks on IQ tests. Arthur
Jensen in Bias in Mental Testing wrote:

[O]n a composite of twelve SES [Socio-Economic Status] and other environmental indices, the American
Indian population ranks about as far below black standards as blacks rank below that of Whites ... but it
turns out that Indians score higher than blacks on tests of intelligence.... On a nonverbal reasoning test
given in the first grade, before schooling could have had much impact, Indian children exceeded the mean
score of blacks by the equivalent of 14 IQ points ... opposite from what one would predict from the theory
that ethnic group differences in IQ merely reflect SES differences.”!

Blacks consistently do better on the parts of the IQ tests that have the largest cultural component and poorest on the
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parts that were the most culture-free. Blacks do far better on the verbal parts of IQ tests than they do on the parts with
symbols measuring abstract mental abilities. If cultural bias is responsible for differences in Black and White 1Q scores,
then the biggest gap should be in the more culturally-loaded verbal tests. But the opposite is true. 74

In more recent years, mechanical reaction-time tests also show strong evidence that IQ tests are not culturally biased
against Blacks. Arthur Jensen and others have also found that mechanical speed of decision making correlates strongly
with 1Q. In these tests, subjects are set before a series of lights and respond to which one comes on. The speed of
mental reaction strongly correlates with 1Q test scores and is higher for White and Asian children than for Blacks. One
would be hard-pressed to understand how reaction time to a flashing light could be culturally biased. 73! [76]

I learned that written 1Q tests actually tend to overrate Black mental abilities because a significant portion of most 1Q
tests are verbal, with a heavy reliance on memory and experience rather than abstract reasoning and problem-solving. If
tests were more able to isolate spatial reasoning ability, the gap would grow even wider.

If an 1Q test, SAT (Scholastic Aptitude Test), or Armed Forces Qualification Test (AFQT) is biased against a certain
group, it would not accurately predict that group's performance. For instance, if Blacks score lower than Whites in 1Q
but do better in school than their IQs would suggest, this would indicate that the tests are not accurately assessing Black
ability, and indicate bias against Blacks.

The reality is that IQ tests do quite well in predicting the performance of Blacks and Whites as a group. Actually, the
college SAT tests have a bias somewhat against Whites in that Whites do slightly better in college than the tests
indicate, and Blacks do slightly worse. It's unlikely that test designers intentionally biased tests in favor of Blacks; for if
they knew how to do that, they would do more of it! Some Blacks with relatively high IQs often lack other character
factors to do well at some life activities. The most prestigious scientific body in America, the National Academy of
Sciences, through its research arm, the National Research Council, investigated whether there is test bias against Blacks
in 1Q and other intelligence-based tests such as the SAT. They stated:

At the undergraduate college level, the equation for white students has usually been found to result either
in predicted grades for blacks that tend to be about equal to the grades they actually achieve or...
somewhat better than the grades they actually achieve...

. .. The results do not support the notion that the traditional use of scores in a prediction equation yields
predictions for blacks that systematically underestimate their actual performance. If anything, there is
some indication of the converse....””!

Finding that the tests are biased against Whites, albeit modestly, illustrates once again that the truth of the matter is
exactly opposite what the popular mass media regularly tells Americans. The BlackWhite 1Q difference is not a result
of the tests' cultural bias or discrimination, it is real.

Black I1Q Is Markedly Lower, But...

As the studies of marked IQ differences between races increasingly mounted in the scientific community, racial
egalitarians retreated to new ground. Many of them abandoned the /Q is meaningless and tests are biased arguments.
They suggested that if Blacks had lower 1Qs than Whites (which had become patently undeniable), that it was simply
because they grew up in "deprived" environments. The egalitarians blamed socioeconomic factors such as poverty and
low parental education levels for low Black 1Q scores.

However, many studies of Blacks and Whites take socioeconomic factors into account. They consistently find that even
those Blacks who come from high income and well-educated families still have markedly lower IQs than Whites 78!

SAT scores correlate very highly with IQ and the testing service has gathered information on the parental income,
education, and race of its test-takers. It finds that Black students with a household income of more than $70,000 a year
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and who have at least one parent who is a college graduate - score lower on the SAT than Whites from households that
make less than $20,000 annually and in which both parents are high-school dropouts. 2! 8% The most environmentally
disadvantaged group of Whites who take the SAT - score higher than the most environmentally advantaged group of
Blacks.

The psychological data for genetic explanations for poor Black performance in IQ are extensive and powerful. 1Q
studies including Blacks, Whites, and Asians have extensively correlated many socioeconomic factors, including
family income, parental education level and occupation status, and school quality. Groups of low-income Whites with
low parental education levels and low parental occupation statuses consistently score higher in 1Q than Blacks from
families of high income, high education levels and high occupation status. 811 [821

The Harm of Ignoring Racial Differences

The argument that environmental conditions cause the difference in 1Q levels between the races, admits that a real
difference exists. If there is a real difference in the 1Qs of Black and White children - for whatever reason - it certainly
suggests the ending of school integration, for it is far better for children to group them in line with their natural
abilities.

A good example of the harm caused by ignoring 1Q differences could be found in a classroom that has very bright and
very slowlearning children side by side. The instruction is bound to be too challenging for the mentally slower child,
who cannot keep up and thus becomes utterly lost and frustrated. On the other hand, the teaching will be too slow to
challenge the bright child whose potential goes untapped. If such mental differences in the classroom fall along racial
lines, one can imagine how tensions and ill-will can develop between the diverse groups.

Even though the races are clearly different in learning ability, the government operates on the false premise of equality.
When California outlawed affirmative action in its college entrance programs, there was a dramatic decline in Black
and Mexican acceptance!®3! in the best academic schools. Egalitarians bewailed the results as unfair to Blacks and
Mexicans. But what the lower minority numbers actually prove is that better-qualified Whites had been grievously
discriminated against.

It has been more than 80 years since the first IQ studies were conducted involving both Whites and Blacks. In the
1990s Blacks score the same IQ in relation to Whites as they did in the 1920s, about 15 to 20 points lower. For 70
years, standards of living education, and employment opportunities have dramatically improved for Blacks, and they
have been accompanied by massive school and social integration. Yet dramatic socioeconomic improvement has not
raised Black IQ scores in relation to those of Whites.

The evidence is also clear that the IQ gap has not been narrowed by increasing educational stimulation in the Black
child's early years, or by publicly-integrated schooling.®¥ If there is any effect at all, it has only widened the gap.!83!
The multibillion dollar Head Start preschool environmental-enrichment program, maintained primarily to help Blacks
compete educationally, has resulted in no gains by Black students but a little gain by Whites. An extensive and
excellent study was done by J. Currie and D. Thomas showing Head Start's abject failure.®®) Head start is the most
expensive and widespread program to raise the educational performance of "disadvantaged youths.

The Scarr Study

Genetic orgins of lower Black intelligence can also be seen in a number of studies that chart proportional Black
ancestry. One of the first major studies was done as early as 1916 in Virginia. Large groups of Black school children
were divided in groups determined by the number of White and Black grandparents. All the Black subjects, pure or
partially Black, were raised in the Black community's environment. The Blacks with four Black grandparents scored
the lowest in IQ. Blacks with three Black grandparents and one White - a bit higher; Blacks with two White
grandparents - higher still; and Blacks with three White grandparents scored highest in IQ among the Black children.8”!
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The most recent studies of the 1990s show precisely the same results.

One of the most powerful direct studies of race and environment was conducted by psychologists Sandra Scarr, Richard
Weinberg and I. D. Waldman. All three are quite well known for their environmentalist opinions. The study analyzed
White, Black and mixed-race adopted children in more than 100 White families in Minnesota. The study was an
egalitarian's dream, because the children's adoptive parents had prestigious levels of income and education and were
antiracist enough to adopt a Black child into their own family. Scarr is a strong defender of racial equality and
maintained that environment played an almost exclusive role in 1Q differences between the races. Scarr supports the
importance of heredity in causing individual differences within a race, but she has argued that the between-race
differences are mostly environmental.

The children in the study included adopted Whites, Blacks, and Mulattos as well as the biological children of the White
adoptive couples. At the age of 7, the children were tested for 1Q, and all of the groups, including the Blacks and
Mulattos, scored above average in 1Q. Scarr and Weinberg published a paper claiming to have proven the almost
exclusive power of environment over race in 1Q, even though they had to admit that the White children, whether

adopted or not, scored well above the Black and Mulatto children and that the Mulatto children scored above the
Blacks.[88]

A decade later, when the children reached the average age 17, a follow-up study was conducted that again included 1Q
measurements. As they matured, Black children had dropped back to an average of 89 in IQ, which is the average 1Q
for Blacks in the region of the United States where the study was done. The White adopted children scored an average
of 106 in 1Q, 17 points higher than the Black children, which is consistent with traditional studies of Black and White
1Q differences. In line with genetic theory, the half-White, half-Black Mulatto adopted children scored almost exactly
between the adopted Whites and Blacks.!3

Results of Minnesota Transracial Adoption Study

Parental IQ Biological White Adopted Mulatto Parents Black Parents
Children Children Adopted Children Adopted Children
1Q - -115.35 109.4 105.6 98.5 89.4

Scarr and Weinberg reluctantly published their data from the follow-up survey, but they waited close to four years to do
so, almost as if they were embarrassed by what they had found. Through a tortured reasoning process, they still argued
that environment played a dominant role in IQ. But in their follow-up survey, unlike their first paper, they also
admitted that genes had an important impact as well. Both Richard Lynn and Michael Levin effectively showed in their
reanalyses of Scarr's own data, that genes clearly comprise the dominant role in intelligence levels of those adopted
children.2% BU

African IQ Studies

Genetic tests indicate that almost all American Blacks have some White genes, while only one percent of Whites have
Black genes.”2! 23 This probably occurred because American society classified every person with any degree of Black
blood as a Negro and strictly segregated them. 1Q scores in Africa (where they are presumably more purely Black) are
even lower. As American Blacks are one standard deviation below Whites in IQ (about 85), pure blacks in Africa of
equal schooling with Whites - average about two standard deviations below Whites (below 75). 24} 931 [96]

Professor Richard Lynn compiled studies in 1991 of 1Q in
Africa, where there is far less White genetic addition to the
Black gene pool than in the United States. He found that
sub-Saharan Africa Blacks have an 1Q of below 75, which
is almost two Standard Deviations below the White norm. African IQ vs. American 1Q
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By European standards, these figures mean that
approximately 50 percent of Black Africans would be W African Blacks

classified as borderline mentally retarded or below (almost B Mulatto Africans
twice the rate of Blacks in the United States). Since Lynn's HAmerican Blacks
review in 1991, three newer studies have confirmed his JWhites

work. They wused Raven Progressive Matrices, a
noncultural-specific test that is an accurate measure of the
nonverbal part of general intelligence. A Black
Zimbabwean, Fred Zindi, conducted one of the studies
which compared 204 Zimbabwean 12 to 14 year olds and
matched them to 202 English students for sex, educational level, and class background. English students scored an
average 1Q of 97 while Blacks of comparable background averaged 70 In 1Q. 71 P81 991 [100]

50
60
70
80
80
100
110
120
130
140
3]

Attempts to Refute The Significance of Race

A few studies have purported to prove that with the right environmental stimuli Black children would develop 1Qs
similar to those of White and Asian children. The Milwaukee Project was the most famous of these, and inevitably it
attracted plentiful media coverage in its heyday. It was reported that through intensive early childhood intervention and
stimulation, underprivileged, slum-dwelling Black children had their IQs increased 30 points in comparison with the
control group.'®! The Washington Post wrote triumphantly that the project's success "settled once and for all" the
question of whether kids of poor socioeconomic backgrounds are held back by environment or by heredity.

Unfortunately for the egalitarians, their euphoric media bubble burst when the Milwaukee Project's director, Rick
Haber, was convicted and imprisoned for embezzling government money. While this is not directly relevant to the
results of the project, it does call into question the trustworthiness of its director. Howard L. Garber, longtime associate
of Haber, in 1988 issued a report on the project that revealed the IQ gains were artificial, having been achieved by
intensive practice on problems similar to those on the Stanford-Binet test, and that the kids' IQs declined steadily after
leaving the program, with the gains never translating into academic success. Ultimately their abilities matched at the
same level as that of the control group, which, of course, had no intervention. 1921 103]

Herman Spitz, in his book The Raising of Intelligence, documents dozens of similar programs that failed miserably to
raise the IQ of Blacks. In their initial stages, the media gave them extensive coverage and rave reviews, but little
coverage of their ultimate failure. The pattern of publicity is identical to that under Lysenkoism in the Soviet Union.
Over the years there were many media blitzes proclaiming the remarkable success of various early intervention
programs. With embarrassing regularity the touted program was allowed to sink into quiet disrepute while the media
trumpeted the miraculous results of another new approach. 104} [105] [106]

Another example of media "proof" that Black-White differences are environmental is the coverage of the Chicago
Black teacher, Marva Collins. One of the most famous personalities in American education, Collins has gotten
extensive media coverage, including adulatory articles in The New York Times and sumptuous praise on the television
show 60 Minutes. She claimed that seemingly "unteachable" inner-city children between 5 and 10-years-old had soared
in standardized tests under her teaching methods and were reading and comprehending Tolstoy, Plato, and
Shakespeare. In spite of such incredible claims, the media never asked Collins for hard scientific evidence to
substantiate her assertions, nor has her "miracle" been successfully duplicated by any other psychologists and educators
in controlled studies. These kinds of miraculous stories, ever popular in the mass media, for good reason never find
their way into the scrutiny afforded by scientific journals.l1%

A Forbidden Subject

The White-Black 1Q gap is forbidden knowledge in the public realm. In 1986 the American Psychological Association
seriously debated whether all research on Black-White differences should be banned. "% Much earlier, in 1962, the
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American Association of Physical Anthropologists voted on censuring the very book that began my search for the
racial truth: Race and Reason. '} Before taking the vote, the eminent president of the association, Dr. Carleton Coon,
asked for a show of hands of who at the meeting had actually read the book. Only two or three hands went up. When
the association approved the censure resolution, Coon resigned his post in protest. Such Luddite deliberations should
raise alarm bells in the minds of all of those who seek the truth, for they are clearly reminiscent of the efforts of the
Church in the Middle Ages to ban astronomical research when it challenged religious notions of the structure of the
universe. What kind of truth is it that must suppress its questioner?

Scientific evidence of inherent racial differences is overwhelming and obvious. I could guess how Galileo or
Copernicus felt when his tracking of the heavens convinced him that the sun did not revolve around the Earth. The
evidence was so clear of the Sun is the center of the solar system that some clerics refused to look at it. One of the
clerics in the controversy with Galileo, Cardinal Bellarmino, refused to look through the telescope because he said the
Devil would make him see things that Galileo said were there. A narrow-necked bottle that symbolized his narrow
mind became known as the Bellarmino bottle. Bellarmino's bias is perfectly analogous to egalitarian true believers that
refuse to look at the mountain of evidence that challenges their creed.

In the America of 1964, as in the America of today, there was no more degrading and damaging epithet than "racist."
The word was not used to mean a person who race is important in the affairs of mankind; it was and is a term
associated with hatred, repression and human brutality. As Galileo's facts of the solar system were equated with the
Devil, so today facts of race are associated with Hitler.

Yet for me, understanding inherent racial differences had nothing to do with hatred, and I sensed no hatred in the words
of the scientists I read. They simply sought the truth. And so did a precocious 14year-old boy reading in his room far
into the night.

What is Prejudice?

When I did my report explaining the arguments against racial integration of schools, a couple of my more liberal
classmates accused me of being prejudiced and bigoted. The words stung. I had no anger or hatred toward Blacks or
anyone else, and I could not understand why I should be called prejudiced just for researching and reporting on a
particular scientific and political viewpoint. As I shared more of what I learned with anyone who would listen,
classmates, teachers, neighbors, the words prejudice -hate -bigotry kept on coming up like a mantra. When I looked up
prejudice and bigotry in the dictionary, I came to realize that my slanderers were guilty of the very offenses of which
they accused me.lH%

prejudge
v.t. to pass judgment on prematurely or without sufficient reflection or investigation.

prejudice
n. v. an unfavorable opinion or feeling formed beforehand or without knowledge, thought, or reason.

bigot
n. a person who is extremely intolerant of another's creed, belief, or opinion.

In one common usage of the term, prejudice denotes an irrational hatred or dislike toward Blacks or other racial groups.
Anyone who believes in racial differences, even if the basis for his belief is scientific and reasoned, finds himself
branded with this pejorative term. Most egalitarians have prejudged an idea (inherent racial differences) as I once did,
before reading both sides, and they themselves are hatefully intolerant (bigoted) against those who differ with them.
The press never applies the word prejudice to them.

I came to realize that when I so fervently believed in racial equality, it was I who showed prejudiced in the real sense of
the word, for up to that time, because of the liberal press' bias, I had heard and learned only the pro-equality arguments.
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Until I read Race and Reason, M1 had read only pro-equality books and magazine and newspaper articles. And that's
not counting the hundreds of TV programs, movies, sermons and speeches that I had seen and heard that promoted
egalitarian principles. I had pre-judged the issue before hearing both sides.

Most of those who called me bigoted and prejudiced had never read even one book or article questioning racial
equality. They are simply not open-minded on the issue.

There is no doubt that some Whites who are opposed to Blacks are bigots, that is, they have prejudice as to their beliefs
and are intolerant of the opposition. But, certainly, with the mass media presenting only one side of the racial equality
argument, bigots are more likely found in the ranks of the egalitarians. Even well-known scientists and public figures
have faced great difficulty, even physical suppression, for expressing their opinions about racial differences. 112 [113]
[114] 5] [116] Tn the academic community, no egalitarian scientists have been prevented from speaking or assaulted by
those who believe in racial differences, but racial free-thinkers certainly have.

It is ironic as well that the greatest support for Black and White racial equality has been found in the Whitest areas of
America, and the greatest skepticism of it in the areas of the nation with the greatest Black presence. I realized that
those who personally experience few Blacks but judge them as equal (and sometimes even superior) to Whites,
prejudge them - while Whites who live and work among them, form their opinion after having experienced them. Even
though most Southern Whites grow up with a constant stream of egalitarian media propaganda, they more often weigh
both sides of the issue before coming to believe in racial differences. They make what could be called an
afterjudgment.

Most racial egalitarians have good motives. They think that their position is enlightened, that it will bring goodness,
and that God is on their side. But those are the same kinds of motivations that decried Galileo's astronomy as a work of
the "Devil's hatred of God." In fact, the egalitarians have a special, emotionally-charged word to describe those who
question racial equality: hate. Egalitarians love to hate the haters.

The ultimate word used to describe belief in racial differences is racism. But the word racism is loaded because it is not
defined as simply belief in inherent racial differences. In most dictionaries it is also defined as "usually involving the
idea that one's own race is superior and has the right to rule others," and also as "hatred and intolerance of another race
or races."!M” To understand that racial differences exist does not necessarily make one want to rule over or hate other
races. It is similar to the use of the term heretic in the middle ages. Astronomers who realized that the sun rather than
the Earth is the center of solar system were branded heretics because the book of Genesis seems to indi