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VERYTHING is getting crazier
and crazier! In fact, a view of the
entire world today as one gigantic
lunatic asylum could be supported in
several particulars.

After all, what is insanity? Is it
not characterized by irrational behav-

Cior, lack of control, unreal fantasies
and perverse actions? Show me where
on earth these things are not happen-
ing!

I call as my first witness the deli-
catessen proprietor around the corner.
“The world is meshuga” says he.
“I've been slaving for years over this
store and I got nothing. A guy buys
that property across the street for
$30,000 and he turns around and sells
it for $80,000. It makes sense?”

I tell him about our free course in
economics, but that doesn’t stop the
world from being meshuga.

Next is the banquet manager at the
hotel. “I don’t know wotsa hoppen,”
he moans. “I go away from Italy
thirty years ago because the taxes
they are terrible and America is a free
country. Now taxes are so bad here I
can hardly stay in business. Why
America wants to make this terrible
mistake? E pazzo!”’

Our tax structure is certainly stark,
raving lunacy. No legislator will
bother to deny it—he will just shrug
and tell you that’s the way things are.
Is nobody interested in sanity?

The atom bomb race is the most
monstrous madness ever perpetrated.

The fantastic expensé of it, the over-
whelming danger of it, the fact that
nobody wants it—these factors don’t
mean a thing, the race goes right on.
And while it is in full swing, a new
idiocy looms—the race for outer space.
The voice of common sense pipes up,
“shouldn’t we first solve some of our

roblems here on earth before we
tackle the problems of outer space?”
But who'’s listening?

America and Russia confront one
another everywhere on earth—the
Notth and South poles included, and
are starting the same game in space.
They’re ready to follow and elbow one
another all the way to infinity. Szma-
schedshy!

» In our daily lives pathological symp-
toms are increasing. More and more,
people are looking for an isolated re-
treat away from the big bad world.
Sure, we're all entitled to our private
dream worlds and God bless us every
one! But there should also be a pub-
lic life—and the areas of common
concerns and common deliberations
are shrinking rapidly. Instead, in the

courtyard of the asylum, we march-

around together in our gray flannel
suits in a semi-somnambulistic state—
then we go back to our private cells.
Coo!

From all this you can deduce that
I'm slowly going out of my mind.
Well, at least they won’t have to take
me anywhere—I'm there already.
Hello!

—Robert Clancy
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