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warts and all

Royko among them. i

No self-respecting dead fish
would want to be wrapped- in a
Murdoch newspaper, Royko wrote.
Calling him *The Alien,” he
wanted to know why Murdoch was
so easily welcomed 'to citizenship

when poor Mexicans and Haitians

aren’t. He was not fleeing commu-
nism or tyranny. :

“Nor does he have a skill that is
in short supply. By profession,.

Murdoch is a greedy, money-grub-
bing, power-seeking, status-clim-
bing gad. Since when is that skill in
short supply?” ‘

Shawcross unearthed a pile of
Murdoch-bashers. Auberon
Waugh, the Spectator’s resident
iconociast, labeled him the “hairy-
heeled, tit-and-bum merchant from
Oz,” and noted Murdoch’s cease-
less, exhausting travel around his
empire.

“When I was in Adelaide {where
he owned his first newspaper and
where he is still venerated as a
patron saint], I was told that he sur-
vives this form of existence by hav-
ing an enema before every flight,
and by eating nothing on the day of
flying. What sort of life is that fora
man of fifty-six? Does he not real-
ize how short is our existence on
earth? For all his success, all his
wealth and power, he is not a free
man. It is the life of slave.”

Intriguing commentary, granted.
But is it true? The reader is left to
guess. ‘

The war correspondent

Fonvard Positions: The War Cor-
respondence of Homer Bigart, 1s a
museum piece, and like the statu-
ary in the Louvre, it is magnificent

work that belongs on a pedestal, an -

ink-stained one for the dead mas-
ter.

No one, not even Ernie Pyle,
reported War Il — and later Korea
and Vietnam' — with a finer touch
for clarity., precision and under-

Felsenthl Shawcross

stated drama.

More magazine got it right in a
citation: “Four decades of single-
minded attention to his craft, a per-
sistent. skepticism toward all forms
of power and tenacious pursuit of
social injustice long before such
reporting becamé fashionable.”

From microfilm and sneezy old
clips in what used to be called the
morgue, Betsy Wade, a New York
Timesperson, resuscitated 50
Bigart dispatches for cloth cover.
Ancient history, sure, but they sing.
This one is from The Herald-Trib:

ABOARD U.S.S. MISSOUR],
TOKYO BAY, Sunday, Sept. 2,
1945 — Japan, paying for her des-
perate throw of the dice at Pearl
Harbor, passed from the ranks of the
major powers at 9:05 a.m. today
when Foreign Minister Mamoru
Shigemitsu signed the documents of
unconditional surrender.

If memories of the bestialities o
the Japanese prison cainps were not
so fresh in mind, one might have felt
sorry for Shigemitsu as he hobbled
on his wooden leg toward the green
baize-covered table where the papers
lay waiting..

He leaned heavily on his cane and
had difficulty seating himself. The
cane, which rested against the table,

"dropped to the deck of the battleship

as he signed.

The book should ‘be required
reading in every journalism school
in America. It won’t, of course, and
that’s a damn shame.

Gene Miller, The Herald's associ-
ate editor/reporting, Is a iwo-time

‘recipient of the Pulitzer Prize.
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