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Frank Chodorov:Man of Honor

1ave long held that a valid meas-

ure of the significance of a4 man's
life, for good or for evil, is the size
of the vacuum created by his passing.

Measured by this standard, the life
of Frank Chodorov was one of major
significance to the survival of our
free Republic and the happiness of
our people. The evidence is indis-
putabte. Perhaps most conclusive are
the many memorials to him, spoken
and written, hy persons of inteliec-
tual distinction, But most impressive
are the evidences I have noted over
the past twenty years of the growing
influence of his teachings in impor-
tant areas of our social structurve,

Hiz hooks of essays are a worthy
monument o his memory. But that
monument would be incemplete with.
out having joined to it his pgreat
achievement, the establishment of
“The Intercollegiate Society of Indi-
viduslists' which, as I recall it,
stemmed from an essay first published
in Hunten Hvents, about 1851, un-
der the iitle, “For Our Children's
Children — A Fifty Year Project.,” In
that essay, Frank showed what must
be done to excise the evil which had
peen planted in our body politic a
half-century before by the “Intercol-
legiate Socialist Society.”

The “Intercollegiate Society of In-
dividualists,”” whose name has recent-

ly been changed to the “Intercollegi~

ate Studies Institute,” was organized
in 1952, Since then, it has profoundly
affected the lives of countless col-
lege students, as well as those of
many of their elders, And it hecomes
more effeclive every year.

Since I first met Frank some twen-

ty wyears ago, when we quickly he-

came fast friends, I have often won-
dered what atiracted this arch indi-
vidualist fo a man who had spent by
far the better part of his mature life
in an organization whose imperative
demand is conformity. I helieve I
found the answer, at least in part, in
the following statement culled from
Frank's introduction to his hook,
“The Rise And Fall of Society”:

“It is an odd circumstance of his-

tory that the questing spirit is never

By BEN MOREELL

obliterated . . . Social and political
pressures may compel the intellec-
tually curious to put on an appear-
ance of conformity — since one must
live in one's environment — hut ac-
tual conformity is impossible in a

mind of that kind. It must ask 'why'

even of itself.”’

One might ask, then, what at-
tracted me to ‘Frank?

At frst, it was the bhrilliance of
his mind. But brilliance is not a solid

THE BAD AND THE GOOD

By HENRY HAZLITT

AM honored to he among those who

pay tribute to the memory of Frank
Chodorov. But better and hriefer
than anything I could write are two
guotations from William Graham
Sumner that I am sure would have
delighted Frank, and which he per-
haps knew,

The first:

When I was a young man, I read
many novels . . . in which the
badness of a bhad man is repre-
sented, not as his fault, but as
the fault of society., Now, as
society consists of the bad men
plus the good men, and as the
object of this declaration was to
show that the badness of the bad
men was not the fault of the bad
men, it remains that the badness
of the bad men must be the fault
of the good men. No doubt, it is
far more consoling to the bad
men than even to their friends to
reach the point of this demon-
stration,

And second:

On the theories of the social phi-
losophers . . . we should get a
new maxim of judicious living:
Poverty ig the best policy, If you
do not get wealth, it will e the
duty of other people to support
vou,

foundation for enduring admiration
and devoted friendship. Aside from his
brilliance, Frank had certain quali-
fies which had the effect of a power.
ful magnet in attracting kindred
spirits fo him.

He was lhe very soul of intellec-
tual integrity. He wrote and spoke
without rancor, but with the courage
of a lion, He was constantly and
relentlessly on the prowl in search
of truth. Above all, hig individualigm
was disciplined by his charitable un-
derstanding of hig fellow-man., He
viewed the world’s prejudices more
in sorrow than in anger from the
sanctuary of his own unswerving in-
dividualism. He seemed to be telling
us that only the self-disciplined indi-
vidualist can be truly tolerant he-
eause, in forming his judgments of 2
mar's worth, he makes due allow-
ances for differences stemming from
race, creed, economic and social
gtatus, national origin, culture, poli-
tical allegiance, language, customs,
and prejudices.

I never discussed the matter with
Frank but judging from his master-
ful essay “How a Jew Came ic God,”
i am sure he would subscribe to
this thesis, advanced by Frofessor
Hayelk: “A liberal order has arisen
only in countries in which, in an-
cient Greece and Rome no less than
in modern Britain, justice was con-
ceived as something to be discovered
by the efforts of judges or scholars
and not as determined by the arbi-
trary will of any authority”

After my first lengthy conversa-
tion with Frank, many years ago, I
recalled a passage from Hmmnlet, the
admonitions given by Polonius to his
SO

“This above all: To thine own self

be true,

And it must follow, ws the night

the day,

Thow canst nol then be false fo

any man.”

And, as we parted, I said to my-
self: “Shakespeare must have had
Frank Chodorov in mind when he
wrote that. There goes an honest
man.”



