Anti-Caslro exle Silvio Fontanillas, whose cartoons

—

for PARADE. His comic barbs are key weapons in

Cubans have loved for years, drew Lhis one especially the “war of wils” against Communist regimes.

THE WAR OF WITS

by was Khrushchev sud.
denly rumoved from pow-
er, just as Russin was be-
ginning 10 eat hetlec?

Having bought all that farm produce
from the U.S., he was cought packet:
ingy the green stamps,

flow come & Boviel cosmunaut
slepped out of hix capsule in orhit be-
fore any Americen space pilot did?

The Russian bud to—as nsual, his
indoor plumbing wouldn't work.

Why did the recenl rearganizatinn of
the Hungarian police result in three-
man palrols?

Well, it was decided every patiol
necded at keast one affiver sehy conld
write, one allicer who vould read—
amil, of course, one to keep an eve on
1wo such intellectaal types,

by ANDREW ST. GEORGE

The Cuban salisist Silvio: “We cartoon-
ists are like sharpshooters, snipers.”

These jereverent explanations are by
no means the flippant witticisms they
might seem, They represent, in a spe
vial way, the official comment of the
U.S. government. For the lintle-known
Fact s that elling jokes has long been
one of Washington's favorite ways of
making known jts view on the activities
of sther gmernments — pacticnlarly
Communist guvernments with stully,
sober-sided, humorless rulers.

Although insiders have long known
and enjoyerd Washington's secret war
ul wils against uncooperative, self-im-
postant international competitors, the
procedure eame under formal  diplo
matic fiee only recently, when Egyptian
stemganan Gamal Abdel Nasser e
veatled himsell a poor spurt. His palice

. expelled two American diplomats and

failed several Fgyplian citizens amid
mogry press charges that they had
plotted 10 “wnddermine and overthrow
the yovernment of Egypl . . . by spread-
ing irreverent jests,”

Perhiaps hevause this sore of avenen-
lion between twa sovercign  noations
sunded Tike o ine joke in itself, the
wnly nbserver to comment on it turned
ot 1o be hiswardist At Buchwald, 1is
columan speeulated hilarionsly on what
might happen iF the CIA did tey 1o in-
Mience events around the wordd by
scuttering looded gags. What neither
Buchwild wor imyome else appears o
have realized s that in sober, workaday
reality, our intelligence senvie
Bty da comleet amld expornt jok
highty valued  peyehalogical warelare
taclic.

Whether the  excitable  President
Nasser complained with goad 1enson
is uncertaing FARADES nwn investipg-
tion has failed 10 tnem up any andi-
Favptian comedy plots. But there is o
woal deal of evidence that Soviet Lloe
eountries have long been under an
uwnpemitting bareape of boffolas from
the bon-mot-firing  Bondmen of 1he
CIA.

One of the latest outheeaks of Langh
warfare was in Coba. Premicr Fidel
Castre purged an anmy gioup com
mander, a police chicf and the son of
the furvign minister in punishment for
these oflenses:
living, parly-going  among

andd  chrenlating  counter-
revelutionary jrl'-'fs.

There was much vejoicing be o soall
gonnp of Cuban exiles in Miami whn
publish anti-Castro jokes in the homur
magarine Zig-Zag aml ainliop copies
into Cuba. They felt Castra's angry
reaction proved their harbs had hit
their target. And they went ta work nn
new gags based on the purge, One of
e goes like this:

A Cohan revolutionary leader at-
tending an cmbassy reception refsed
adonk. "Nuo thanks,” le said, “U've hud
one.” A teay of canapds was passed his
“Na thanks," he said. "1've alreids
eaten.” One diplomat told a joke and
evervone raared—except the Caban

“What's the matter, didn’t vou like
3" askedl the diplomat.

“Thanks,” answered the Coban, "hut
I've already laughed.”

One of Zig-Zag's latest describes a
Castro government drive to round up
a linge volunteer labor force o harvest
desperately needed erops, Tuo truck-
Inads of workers eseorted by o omilitia
detail arrive an a sugircane Tk, The
olbeer in charge of the detail annoanees
to the hickd boss:

“In these trucks | bring son 37
patriotic volunteer canecutters of the

CONTINUED ON PAGE 8

Wi




WAH UF WITS continued

U.S. GOVERNMENT LISTENS CLOSELY TO RED BI.[]C FOLK HUMUR

Havana Red Star Revolutionary Van:
guacd Workers Drigade., Remember,
when you've checked them in, 1 want
the rope back.”

Another new one:

When China recently announced it
was cutting its rice shipments to Cuba
to nne-third of what they had been,
Casten frantically ‘cabled Moscow:

“Chinese cutting shipments; pieasc
sond rice suvonest.”

The Soviet government replicd :

“Can'l send cice. Supgest tighten
helis.”

Castra cabled hack just as frantic-
ally:

"Send] behst”

Same of Washinpgton’s most scholar-
ly imelligence analysts consider popu:
Jar Inomor a key gauge of political con-
ditions hehind the Iron Curtain, AMost
ol the seeret intelligence memos pul
ont by the State Department’s Burean
of Intelligence and Research and by the
CIA pay close attention te such clues.
The government’s interagency builetin
m the monthly status of ideclogical
warfare always contains an up-ta-late
sampling of lwmmoristic Ffolklote, amd
the best ones accasionally find their
way into President Johnson's daily in-
telligence digest, a top-secret com-
pendium of world cvents.

‘The President is said to have got a
chuckle recently on reading that in
Culm peuple vefer 1o the Soviet engi-
neering authority as “Professer Regus-
patnf—a wry revelation that despite
the mueh-touted Soviet “mechanization
drive,” Cuba stil) depends on U,S. mu
chinery and spare parts to keep its in
dustry mlling. (“Reg. US. Patent
Olfice™ wsed to be the identifying mark
of American imports,)

To make sure that the well of wini
cisms never runs dry, the CIA has heen

writing, producing and exporting gags -

almnst sinee It came into being as an
independent agency in 1948, By 1950,
pointed political hamor had beenme the
spearhend of nur psychalagical warfare
uttacks on every Eastern front.

At the height of Stalinist terror, for
example, antigovernment jokes were
highly prized but just as highly danger-
ous—cupitalistic jokers risked capital
pumishment.  Infiltration  ineasures
worthy of spy liction had 1o be devieed
141 slip jokes under the Iron Curtain,

To start with, the front and hack
covers of such official Communist
lmaimar weeklies as the Ceech Dikobroz
aml the Hungarian Ladas Matyi were
phatogeaphed  and  carefully  repro-
e, It was necessary to disgaise nol
Just the distributors and the readees but
also the jokebooks themsehes, And in-

side {be Communist covers were eight
nr 10 pages of the pointiest, pepperiest
anti-Cannmunist jokes, to Ix- relished
and repeated in whispers as a heaven-
sent antidote to Stalinist brainwashing.
Printed in sceret, closely guarded
Evropean plants, these highly explo-
sive publications had next to be
smuggled acrass the Trontler by special
teams of night-runners: Once behind
the Tron Curtain, they were mailed in
plain envelopes or wrappers bearing
False imprints.
Washington's covert ex-
perts wha came to work with this ma-
terial soon found themselves running
the samie risks as Broadway gag writers.
Some jokes were hits; some laid bombs.
*“We've had a joke enter the Soviet
orbit a1 Potsdam and circulate all the
way tn Sofia in a month, where an in-
telligenve survey of ours picked itup os
an cstablished local folk humorism,”
says a farmer Austdan theater critic
who is now an carnestly anonymous
civil servant in Counter-Subversion and
Psy-War Opecations. “Then, when it
got to Cuba, it bombed out. Why? Well,
take this ancient classic. Two small
sparrows fnd themselves on a teee
branch  overlouking the  innermost
courtyard of the Kremlin. ‘Say, isn
that Stalin standing right below us?”
asks one. “Yep, it's him,’ chirps the
other. “Well,” demands the first spar-
row, ‘wlat are we walting for?' Now
don't ask me why people find such
simplicities irresistible—they just do.
1t knocked & little hole in Stalin’s in-
sufferable hnlo, so to speak. That is, it
ditl wherever sparrows are a tradition-
al, unbiowschraken ouisance. But in
Cuba, where strect birds are scarce, it

flopped.”

BOX OFFICE GAGS

Other simple gags proved box office
knockouts in Castrolandia, “Is it possi-
ble to build rcal socialism in Cuba?
Never—the country Is too small for
such an enormous calamity.”

A so it goes. Perhaps inevitably,
Cuba is currently the priority target for
our teleguided sidesplitiers. Among
short-lived cxile publications, Zig-Zug,
the famous old Havana humor maga-
zine, is the only one that has continued
tn prospee; for every weekly print mon
of approximately 30,000 copies, il
prints a subsidized miniature edition
of 50,000 copies, specially designed to
he mailed or aicdropped into Caba.

Written and drawn by Coban exiles,
Zig-Zag pokes knowing fun at every
sore spot of the Castro regime, from

‘idenlogy, (“You may have Marx in

Cuba, but we have the capital here in
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The anti-Communisl humor magazing z:g 2ag s ::mduted ln Mwm by Cuuan exiles,

the U.5.") and food-shortage recipes,
("Lightly salt a properly aged pigskin
helt and brown it in the rendered grease
of six wellworn playing cards . . ")
to Fidel Castro's notions of personal
cleanliness.

Zig-7ag is put together every wesk in
2 maodest storc front headquarters nn
Miami's famous Flagler Street by José
Manuel Roscnada, probably the most
savvy humer editor of Spanish-language
journalisin anywhere. Rosenada’s shop
boasts several first-rate jokesmithis and
caricaturists, mast prominently perliaps
his steady cover artist, the legendary
Silvio—shy, stocky, pipe-smuking Sil-
vio Fontanillas, who'has been Havana's
favorite cditorial cartoonist for 30 of
his 53 years.

“Cartoons, keep In mind, are differ- j

ent from any other kind of peopa
ganda,” Silvio cxpleined in a recent
interview. "Writers and broadcasters
are cannoneers, machinegunners; we
cartoonists are sharpsh snipers.
We must be able 10 work behind the
frontlines, so o speak, right where the
people live, and make every shet count,
Writers tend to tell the reader how
things are and what to thick abuut
them, We, on the other hand, must
find out how the common man feels
ahaunt things, what people are thinking
when they are thinking 1o themselves
—and then cxpress it as pungemly as
possible. The writer van shout; the car-

nonist must ccho. And it mmst be a
trie echio. You know, when we drop
in at the Relugee Center ta interview
new arrivals from Cuba, the reporters

. concentrate on judges, cngineers, pro-

fessars; [ prefer to talk to fishermen,
teuckdrivers, canecutters. My work
grows at the grassroots—in the deepest
subsail of folk fecling.”

SILVIO'S IMPACT

Perhaps as a resull of this approach,
Silvio's work has astonishing popular
impact in censor-mufed Cuba, “Sil-
vio's aim is o true,” says editor Rose-
nada, “his wit spreads so quickly by
word of mouth, it mushrooms so wide-
Iy into ubiquitous folk humar, that
our biggest problem is fecdback, New
refugees from Cuba keep ealling to 1ell
us the best FHavana curhside jokes, ‘Lis-
ten,’ they say, ‘here's the latest ., .
aml it tiens out Lo be one of Silvio's
cover puns from last December.”

Cubans—like all regimented peo-
ples—find huge enjoyment in swap-
ping antiauthoritarian stingers. “They
really help protect your sanity and
sense of proportion nndee (otalitarian-
ism," a Havana ‘refugee recently told
CIA inmterviewers in Miami. "So long
as you can laugh, yon can last, Of
eourse, this is not exactly the air sup-
port we had been hoping for on eritical
oceasions, But for the (ime being it's
better than nothing. And funnier.”
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