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MY TIRST encounter with Frank met. As a supreme individualist,
By M. SFANTON EVANS Chodorov — and meeting him wag Franlkk was opposed to organized

sz\'x{ CHODOROV exerted an influence

of & multiple nature on my life,
and probably kad more to do with
the conscious shaping of my political
philosophy than any other person.
He was a great teacher and friend,
a constant example of integrity and
craftsmanship.

By an odd ceincidence, Frank was
the author of the first libertarian
hook I ever read and the first editor
for whom I worked in a professional
capacity. As an undergraduate at
Yale, I obtained and read a copy of
Oune Is o Crowd; its flashing in-
sights and luminous style were in
contrast to the academic jargon with
which I was familiar. ‘The book
-opened up more intellectual perspec-
tives to me than did the whole of
the Yale curriculum.

Following graduation, I went to
worlk as Frank's assistant at The
Freeman, where he not only be-
friended me in countless ways but
did me the favor of pruning my re-
sistant prose. I alse had the chance
of serving as his philosophicai junior
in The Intercollegiate Society of In-
dividualists, then co-headquartered
with The Freeman in Irvington, New
York, under the leadership of Vie
Milione. The crossg-currents of thought
stimulated by Frank’s blunt chal-
lenges to every sort of orthodoxy
added up to a continuing post-gradu-
ate seminar in individualism, cut all
too short by Frank's advancing ilt-
ness.

Throughout the next ten years, un-
til shortly hefore his death, I had the
pleasure of meeting and conversing
with Frank on a wide variety of
topies in Washington and elsewhere,
and continued to read and benefit
from his wonderful writings. An in-
tetlectual encounter with him, in per-
son or on the printed page, wag al-
ways 4 rewarding experience,

It was my good fortune that, early
in life, I came under Frank Chedo-
rov’s ghrewd but gentie guidance. I
hope to be under it still for a long
time fo come.

always an encounter; there was no-
thing casual about Frank — was
at the Henry George School in the
'30's. Someone had suggested that
the way out of depressions was to be
found in a book called Progress ad
Poieriy, by Henry George, who had
run for Mayoer in New York, and who
wag a prophet without honor whom
the existing estabtishment had dis-
missed without a hearing. At that
time, the Depression seemed to be
permanent. Doctor Townsend was
offering $30 every Thursday in Cali-
fornia, and the Georgists in New
York were at long last being listened
to. People were prasping at straws,

I enrolled for a course in funda-
mental economics at the Henry
George School, and met ils Director:
tough, Jewish, the opposite of hand-
some, highly articulate, and safely
anchored behind a pipe that needed
cleaning; the frst impression was
unforgettable and lasting, Here was
a man whoe hreathed -controversy,
who was ohviously fearless at a time
when fear was commonplace.

... Well, Roosevelt got hig war,
and the Drepression ended and Frank
lost his job at the school in a much
publicized controversy involving the
charge of anti-Semitism against one
of the most saintly men I have ever
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pressure groups, and was not afraid
to spealk his mind. Some of these
groups were and are more sensitive
than others. And Frank was out.

I next ran into him as the pub-
lisher of a one-man journal called
analysis. This contained so much
fing writing, coupled with common
sense, that I appreached him with
the suggestion that hiz wisdom — for
that's what it was—ought to he
preserved in book form for others
to read. The result was Frank's first
book, One Is Crowd, one of four that
I have had the privilege of publish-
ing. His classic study of The Income
T, whieh he considered to be the
key to our economical problems, has
had the widest impact of these four;
all of them show an original mind at
worlk,

Getting fo know Frank Chodorev
in that unique relationship of publisher
to author was an experience. In most
such cases, the role of the publisher
is apt to be a fatherly one. Many
authors are helptess —and not only
in matters of business., Not so with
Frank, who reversed roles, and pro-
ceeded to treat me like & son, ad-
menishing me from time to time as
Duteh Uncles are supposed to do. I
have never met a finer confidant or
advisor. Totally to the point, bru-
tally frank, kind and loving, Frank
had a way of making one want to
try harder. There was nothing I
would not have asked his advice
about,

‘When his lovely wife died, Frank's
spark last ifs brightness. They were
a team, one utterly reliant upon the
other. He concentrated on his writ-
ing, and turned cui two hooks, In
reviewing The Rise and Fall of So-
cicty, the Herald Tribune reviewer re-
marked that “the author either be-
longs fo the 18th Century or is in-
deed a prophet.” To which one
can only add, Amen. Unfortunately,
prophets mnever seem to belong to
their own age, and Frank's own
summary of himself and his pilace in
society was expressed when he wrote
his auiobiography and called it Ouf
of Step,



