AVIEW FROM

THE EAST

A reporter comes home with ht’[udatton hoping the Asian perception
of an America in decline is exaggerated, and fearing it is not

By ToM ASHBROOK
FEB 1 9 1989

Overripe.
Five minutes off the plane from Asia and Lhe word drilts through my head like a bad smell. America. Qverripe.
The liso from the llonolulu airport is a lumbering, baltered Duick that speaks of a pumped-up prime gone by.
I've seen pristine ‘64 Chevys in Java still polished to a sheen and Toyola taxis of every year that sparkle. Dut this is
something dillerent waiting at the curb. The doors don’l close properly. The seats are stained and torn. The
suspension is drooping, cockeyed. The music is mushy. The painl is extravagantly scarred. The passengers are fal.
American. Overripe. Welcome home.

" Nearly a third of my life has been spenl working and studying in Asia, almost 10 years traveling out of india,
long Kong, most recently Japan. 1L userd to be reassuring coming home 1o America. In my memory, home came with
a conl blast of certainties and compelence, an air of eternal allluence and standards Lo count on.

No more. Al ils crisp, industrialized farelront, Asia now puls America's slacker face to shame. Like everyone

clse, | hear the huzz of debate over whether our nation is in decline. [ am no economist. Bul | am home again from Business-
Asia, and troubled by whal | see. '.':::,:f:r:',"
“Sometimes it shuts, somelimes il doa’l,"” says the lima driver at the airport, repeatedly slamming a passenger's lf;'nlnu in
= . ¥ " apan.
rattling door. “llul don’l worry, we'll gel there, Cnl.:urll
| wonder. c emphasis on
harmony snd
discipline

has contrih-

WHAT A COUNTRY, MY COUNTRY, SEEN WITII A WARY, ASIA-FRESH EYE. IT LOOKS FREE, BY ALL uled greatly

means — viscerally, unnervingly, exhilaratingly free. Dut Lo what end? Il looks wealthy, by any measure, hut to Japsn's
drowsily, dangerously accusiomed to its weallh and 10 its life on credit. It looks principled, in a noisy, faddish way, :‘,,:::':,'c

but alflicled with the crime, drugs, and alienation of moral decay.

For four years Lhis lime 1 had crisscrossed Asia oul of Tokyo. It is a vasl continent with great backwaters am!
problems of ils own. But along Lhe. vigorous economic axis stretching from Japan to Singapore, il is hardheaded,
dynamic, aggressive, and hungry. Most things work, and those that don’t soan do. The region’s cultures can seem,
and often are, relalive slraitjackels demanding conformity and obedience. But a resident anywhere along Asia's
industrialized spine soon develops a laste for precision, dependability, disciplined energy. and a certain lugh serious-
ness about Lhe praclical lasks, greal and small, of lile,

Ride the gleaniing subway in Hong Kong. Fecl Lhe crisp concentration of a Singapore banker and his lowliest
tellers, the fic}y inlensily of a Korean shipbuilding crew, the palpable dedication of a Yokohama schealieacher. No
one on cruise conlrol. All alert, engaged, al grips with the importance of their roles and the gist of the natinnal life
they supporl. All infused with a powerful sense of forward molion, of purponsefulness.

In just those lerms, an American homecoming is a journey inlo shades of disarray. While veins of efficiency and
competence [ecl ever-expanding in Asia, they appear to be contracling in the United States. Our cracked highways
and rusting bridges seem physical reflections of [alling standards af service, Continved on page 70
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organizaton, simple care in the
periormance of jobs — of lost
resolve. - .

How to judge? Trade fig-

. ures? Foreign debt’ Dire but

dry. Atmospherics? Scary for a
recent returnee. My brother-in-
law sleeps with a large pistol in
his nighrstand and an alarm sys-
tem that can track a burglar
room by room. The news on ar-
rival in America has the US
president turning to astrology,
Los Angeles drivers taking pot-
shots at one another on the
ireeway. American schoolchil-
dren scoring at the bottom of
the First World beap in key sub-
jects. Drug lords raigning over
urban flefs, Alcoholics Anonv-
mous and its ik as a new reli-
gion. Wall Street sapping the
economy it was intended to
fuel. Whar is wrong with this
picture?

True, the shippage is widely
bemoaned. But to a requrmes
the more impressive point iz
the extent to which Americans
have developed a tolerance for
excess, ineptitude, and care-

| lessness in the evervday busi-

Qness of life, To appiy the sharp-
er, more disciplined standards
of contemporary Asia is to risk
ostracsm in the United States.
Relax, man. Cool out. We don't
want to hear abour ic.

If only it were 3 simple mat-
ter of lifestyle, the advice might
have a certain charm. There is
a beguiling aspect to a‘ First
World nation self-indulgently
flirting *with Third World stan-
dards, tempos, tmetables —
ike seeing your father purter-
ing around on vacation, or pam-
g:ring yoursed on a beach boli-

Y.

But 30 much more is at

- take here, In the realm of po-
litical ideals, of core values,
‘America remains powerfully at-
tractive (o a returnee from Asia
— that rare nation where indi-
viduzls can assume individuality
as a birthright, where diversity
is, at least in principle, cham-
pioned instead of smothered
Viewed against Asia's more re-
- strictive norm, those American
ideals have 2 sparkling, almost
magical quality. But as the
1980s end, one fears that crig-
cal links berween industry and
affluence, discipline and mainte-

dance of natiopal ideals, are




slipping away.

Have we really reached a
special plane of devotion to de-
mocracy, liberty, and civil
rights? Or have we just been
rich enough to pretend? We
may scon have the chanee to
learn.

Notes as follows:

Hopoluly, May 21, 1988:
*Hello, Occident. Cracked high-
ways, no secvice, Hotel is heavy
on glitter and salf-promotional
hype, light on everything else.
Coastruction quality shabby.
Rusting metalwork. Cheap ma-
terials, Very big people stuffed
into little Japanese cars. A joke?
S0 many tawdry corners, even’
here in “island paradise,” Rich
next o poor. Slick by shabby.
Twitchy bag ladies and a legless
panhandler croaking *“‘Aloha”
on Waikiki Lumpy, pale people
on sidewalks, half-undressed,
oot self-conscions. All so casual
Korean cabdriver complaing
road repairs take 10 times lopg-
er than in Seoul [ bet. No over-
night work. Air of indolencs,
low voltage. [s this just the is-
lands? Or America, First
World's Third World?”*

Hopped up. Shambling. Bor-
derline derelict. On the streets
of America, jokes once made

about sarvice in Delhi and the
dowdiness of Moscow come
hauntingly back 1o roost. At the
airport, lusty baggage handlers
throw bags off the carrousel
with un-Eastern flair, zinging
them into grand and ragged
rows. But haif the bags aren't
there. A truck has broken
down. Wait an hour, please. A
woman shrieks and swears.
Others too. More are passive,
like Third World villagers wait-
ing for a bus that might come,
or might not. Welcome home.
Am [ too harsh? Have [ yn-
consciously slipped on a strait-

‘jacket of Asian rigidity? Lost pa-

tience with the least disorder?
Fallen for the comforts of con-
formity? Have I lost apprecia-
ton for the hurly-burly dyna-
mism of America’s diversity? Or
is this, my country, getting to
be 2 mess?
Fresh into an American ho-
tel, my son turas on a
cartoon on Satur-
day momning television: “Hey,
fella! This is America,” comes
the wisecracking voice of an
animated hero of the '80s. “Tve
got the right to oot work any
time [ want”
Six years old, with no mem-
ory of life outside Japan, my

child has pever heard such a no-
tion beiore.
““What did he say, Daddy?"
“Something ridiculous,” I
growl, overreacting perhaps at

" the thought of my son's tender

moral fber already being toyed
with while millions of Asian
youngsters are studying away,
night and day, being toughened
for economic battle.

*What lind of show is this?"
I yell to my wife. “The Japa-
nese and Koreans are going to
eat my kid's lunchf™

“'They're already eating
ows,” she says. “Where are
the suitcase keys? And did you
get some moaey?”

. I stop at the bank An en-
graved plaque staring at me
from the head teller's desk
would confirm insanity in Japan:

“Pardon me,” it reads, ‘but
you seem to have mistaken me
for someone who gives a
damn "

Once that brassy crack
would surely have been the
hard shell of American humor
that overlaid ap indomitable
spirit. Does it sdllP?

century age, China's m-
dir was captured in the
image of bony drug ad-
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Corporate executive comi-
pensation figures are published
with Lee lacocca, self-styied
champion of American industri-
al renewal, taking home a pack-
et worth $18 million. It is an
unthinkabie figure in Asia, and
not because they don't have the
money. They have mounds. But
an $18 million pay packet sim-
ply sounds unethical in Asia. It
reeks of disharmony, the great
Asian taboo. All right, in cap-
italism, money mativates the
man. But if $18 million is re-
quired to motivate, the magni-
tude of the compensation seems
to squeeze out all room, for a
sense of national missign, of
balance, of the good of. the
whole as the final guarantée of
each individual’s well-beings...

Still, [ am baffled by the low
level of urgency in Ameriga’;}-
discussion of its global standinigq.

" Of course, there i3 a great deal’
said on the topic, there are

hearings and warnings and me-
dia attention. But to anyone
coming from a region of nations
hyper-attuned to their mount-
ing success, the United States

seems strangely unattuned to

its mounting troubles.

At what point will we be’

galvanized? Could it be that a

critical mass of Americans just
don’t believe that life could
ever be anything but generally
prosperous? That we have for-
gotten what a rare, fine legacy
history has left to us? Or that
the habits of affluence are now
so deeply ingrained, so tied up
with our elemental national
mythology, that our behavior
will not change even in the face
of the most pressing evidence
that it should?

To a nation that carries a
historical reputation for prag-
matism, the notion of marching

to decline in myth-bound disre- |

gard of a downward slide might

seem nridiculous, But in Asia, f
the form is well known; The |-
continent’s two largest ratiohs |

— China and Indiz, bot onca °

great themselves — have spent
centuries in deep troughs, grip-
ping old cultural patterns,

myths, and self-images that left

» them cripplingly out of sync
. with a changing world.

.- Could America do the same

thing? At first blush, it seems :

unlikely. Historically, ignoraris:

of changes over the horizoi has
bezn at least one major factor in
nations’ unresisting fall from

,Televance. In the global village
today, who can remain igno-
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used. Our techniques are every-
one's. Our system and values
and vanities stand at last, in
their eyes, on the level playing
field of a harder reality, the
only reality that most of the
world has.ever known. It is a
new game, and in the first
round we have lost a bundle
very quickly, We are deeply in
debt and do not seem to under-
stand, or want to admit, that
the game has changed.

Will we reach for rejuvena-
tion and draw new strengths
from old? Our hidden asset, as
Asia knows and we shaiild
know, too, is diversity's fexibil-
ity, our capacity:(o stret¢hand
move and recombines But"the
clock is ticking, And opportuni-
ties go by. o -

“You don't know what you
have. They know what they
don’t have. And they want it,”
says a Chinese friend who re-
cently emigrated from Hong
Kong to Los Angeles. “Ameni-

$E0GE

cans are too naive.. You forget .

the world is a jungheu:ht's= race.”
If you slow downtoomuch, you
lose."” 1

-

ow quick the turnaround
Seems to have been.
With every single year

of the 1980s, Asian astonish-
ment at the behavior of the
United States has grown. For
all its pyrotechnic quality, the
debacle in Vietnam did not sig-
nal the big slip in Asian respect
for America. Loss in miscon-
ceived war is something that
happens. Japan survived it
handsomely, So could we.

But loss of spunk, of moral
fiber, of well-considered nation-
al resolve and high, hard-nosed
seriousness — that is a first-
rate alfliction and one that
many Asians associate ‘directly
with the Reagan ydlts, the
years of American dréaming.

Year by year, om_nrj‘ti'ade ‘defi-
cit spiraled up in the’ 1980s.'No
region of the world® profiled
more than Asia?%n"the “early
'80s, I remembet frearing Agian
businessmen and® bureaucrats
express their respect and then
near-awe at our comiitmient to
free trade despite thé" conse-
quences; By the late "80s, awe

~has tured toi incrédulity and
‘disdain. Were we 50-2tfogant as

to think we couldturn any set-
back arouhd, 'no® mdtter how
long we waited to begin? What,
they wonld' ask, 1s the United
States really doing to defuse its
debt and deficit perils and the

sump of problems behind them?
Where is the hard work, the
mending, the bone of realism,
the grit of resolve required to
turn your fortunes around?

Their questions echo loud in
the mind at homecoming.

Where is the sense of ur-
gency ['ve come home expect-
ing to find? In spite of every
warning sign, in spite of all that
we have Lo lose, America seems
willfully trapped in its “feel
good" mode. Is it simple resig-
nation? One doubts it. Is Ronald
Reagan's "morning in Amer-
ica" spell still so strong? Surely
not.

To one coming from a conti-
nent of rising expectations,
America’s response so far to
uncertainty over its future is
alarming. Shrugged shoulders
and an escapist “live for today"’
attitude seem to prevail. The
refrain of a Citicorp bank TV ad
intones: “Because Americans
want to succeed, not just sur-
vive." Is this an exhortation,
this incredible statement of the
obvious? Is jt .a reminder? A
plea? A diplomatic way of say-
ing, “Watch out, you're tempt-
ing mere survival"? One cannot
imagine the line in any Asian
medium. a
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looker. But this is the material
world.

“To a competitor it must
look great: That's the way, big
guy. Keep staring at your navel,
dissipating yourself on self-anal-
ysis while we carve you up. You
will sit up from the psychia-
trist’s couch and find all the
other furniture gone, the house
gone, find that you are talking
to yourself. And then, when you
are hungry and cold and poor,
then see how little the words
matter, how these personal cri-
ses can look like so much silly
prattie. They see it. They have
had centuries to figure it out, to
know it, bone deep.r as nations,
And now if ig simp ‘}gassumed
Their knowieﬂ & 5.2 hard
weapon agamst 6 iq‘“;, swirl of
emotion.” :

Yes, we wor'ked hﬁd. We
remember. We were toug'h Our
folk songs have y \uorkmg,,ou

the railroad, lorglng Viest,:

plowing the soJ, rolling steel,

building cities, cities of big |.

shoulders,

But in the Asian. eye, the
larger fact is thai we were
lucky. We won history’s biggest

lottery, beat the richest " slot |

machine. An entire.. ‘continent
dropped in_ _our lap, “brimming:

with riches, like a groaning ta-
ble of food just waiting to be ea-
ten. And we ate it and con-
gratulated ourselves on the eat-
mg and on our great generosity
in inviting one and all to our
vast feast.

Well, broods the Asian ques-
tion, who couldn’'t have done
that? Across the Pacific, they
curse themselves for having
been too inward-looking, too
hidebound to grab for the New
World. But the fact that we
happened to .get it and Lo subse-
quently’ pet rich on it is less
than astenishing to them. As for
the role of democracy i in ou? as-
cent lo affliere,: ey Some-
times seem: to’ hard!y see t.
They: question its rezﬁ gmf:—
cance, -

The point ls as for “luck,
they think we've had it in
spades. In technique, we've
made some marvelous innova-
ticns. They have snapped them
up with 2 vengeance. ..

- ‘But for systerr, ’*»véli Lf”:,
from Asia, ours looks more and_
more like a one-time shot — 2
grand, openhanded bouquet' of
gestures made for widé' ranges .
and unlimited resoitrces. And
both of those are now gone

: Our great virgin treasure is
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rant? Perhaps no one. But the
power ol sell-delusion can be
strong. Already, much of Amer-
ica appears to live to a striking
degree in a rosy electronic co-
coon of television images of it-
sell — rich, buoyant, and ever-
consuming. Show triumphs
over substance. The happy
golden light of the small screen
casls its patina over a widening
reality of dereliction.

Never mind, we seem to
say, we will grab all we can
grab, buy all we can buy, live
the dream. For everythmg lhat..
has been said and written about
it, American cg[ngumensm in
full flower is s
behold. Amen

val for their sheéetsvolume of
goods. Whatever our, self-per-

ception may be, Lhe view from |

Asia sees the cushy colture, an
indulgent national psyche adrift
from larger purpose, wedded Lo
consumption, weakened by the

addiction, suspended in,a feny)

P

uous, fragile additt’s stale. o

Certain ironies are not lost
on me as [ witch. .my .own
homecoming reaction. No.doubt
in the years be[ore Wodd War
I, Japanese emissaries to. the
United States sent similar ap-

3 Our Asian nezghborfJ
m!wgome 0.

l.iﬁumn“ i
markets and stor!;ag ave: 0pH:

praisals back to Tokyo, reports

tinged with a visceral, disdainful
cesponse to America’s less
tightly marshaled society. That
very appraisal surely {ueled Ja-
pan's beliel that it could win in
an all-out struggle, its view that
America was fundamentally
handicapped by disharmony and

a shallowness of spirit. And Ja- .

pan was wrong.- -
But there will’be no PearI
Harbor to rouse the nation this
stime. And in'an’era of more qvﬂ
Striving, Americd has taketf"ts
debt and trade-deficit ans
with slunmng nonchalance?”
em-
sbedy ancient cultures’ Thgy

have been around, known 1qu8 1k

upt:and long downs, ltno
fering. By their statidard:

are only now beginning to la;:t:1

a real national test, ﬁér’haps thg ‘
first and only reat tést in® Uﬁ I

.....

fortune-blessed hisfoty. 3b far,
our response ISHIUf a ptbﬁy

sight.
~Notes, Bloommgton. "Hli-
_ngis.- June 33

“At breakfast, themilk car-
ton advertises a™fiissing  child.
The morning papers diiidunce 2
gruesome routine “of “viofent

crime, Once [ was immiune to
such news. Soon I €ipspase [ will

be again. We revel in our shoot-
ups. So be it. But for now, [ am
simply reminded: This is not a
safe country.

“"What a psychic price
Americans pay for lmng in a so-
ciety so laced with crime. Fear
makes every citizen a victim. It
is an invisible tax that Ameri-
cans now seem o lake for
;| granted. But it leaps out at any-

one returning [rom the low-
crime regions of Asia. | am pon-
dering how to make my chil-
dren understand that their
homeland is a different kind of
quntry from what they've
'l‘mown — how to alert them to
the lurking violence of America.
[} is a disheartening job.

.¢ America i loud and jarring
lo e kids, coming from the or-
derly, muted life of Tokyo. [ am

~glad for the change, glad to let
them know the boisterous ener-
gy of the American hubbub. But
there is something missing in all
the glitz and noise. Where is the
still, small voice that shouid re-
mind them of their duties, their
responsibilities, and therefore
their value to this society?”’

[ have pitied Asian children
for the burden of duty they of-
ten come to know so young, but

this American _vacuum is too



empty. Asian kids learn their
national mission — push up,
push ahead. join in, put your
shoulder to the wheel, let’s suc-
ceed — with their mother’s
milk. American children now
seem never to be told. Is per-
sonal wealth the only goal?
What about the commonweal?
Uphbolding principles’ An un-
harmpered way in deciding con-
sdtutes freedom. A failure to
pass on principles and give guid-
ance locks like simple irrespon-
sibility. Against the Asian model
of common assumptions and
pervasive atmospheric ‘'les-
sons’’ for the young about re-
sponsibility, | feel suddenly
very much alone in instructing
my <hildren, Alone and some-
how abandoned.

Yat Americans are not
blind. We are self-indulgent
these days and insular, but not *
stupefied. Returning, one feels
at some level 2 imowing streak
of nihilism in our steady bow o
the economic supremacy of oth-
ers. ' .

Our looming tme of mial
will be different from- the gen-
teel retrenchment of Europe
after its.glory days. We took
the heim from Brtain. and a
skein of preeminent values was

left largely intacs; the tune of*’

international life did not jupda-

mentally change. With the rise - ok

of Asia, it goes into a very dii-
ferent key.

Maybe we are dlsgusted
with the loag era of Westarn
supremacy, with its legacy- of
imperialism, exploitation, and
war. Fair enough, even wise.
But what of the advances we
have achieved? [n some:¥Atally
important regards — dccep-
tance of racial diversity and
equality, respecst for the individ-
ual, awareness of women's
rights — we {ind ourseives, de-
spite our {failings, far ahead of
Asia, Xre we prepared to throw
this over?

The quesdon 1s not an ap-
peal to old Yellow Peril-style
phobias. Our Asian peighbors
are people we know now, no
longer a faceless mass. We
drive their cars and sell them
our hamburgers. We know their
strengths, their humanity, thewr
wezknesses. But don’t we owe

)

u;ztmckcqg
;m?

| the pull of America’s avoidance -
'_nn;a.!s Srows bn me.

ourselves and our rich, hard-
won tradidons a deeper second
thought? A firmer underpinning
of support
Maybe we don't think so.
Perhaps at some critical junc-
ture of affluent ilabbiness and
self-doubt we hand oii the bs-
ton with a shrug, Maybe we
don’t want to ponder our beirs.
Maybe we don't have the aner-
gy to resist this drift. Behind
the puifery of the Reagan-era
strut perhaps there lay a funda-
mental logs of self-coniidence,
of self-respect. “There is no
worse peurosis,” wrote British
author Anthony Burgess oace
in an essay on American angst,
“than that which derives irom a
consciousness.pi guilt and an in-
apility to reform.,".
Where is our :leadership?
Not political panderers or tele-
.vision shamnans, but moral lead-
ers of high secular .-.-mpe. lead-

-ers of hardhcaded wvision who

themselves project an #xample
of actitudes that can win, an ex-
ample of honest courage..In

America's blow-dried leadership .

wa:vg,g!and t.her.rev standout
such 23 steady Paul Volcker or
even sober George, Shultz takes
on:an awkward sheen of saint-
ely the ranks can be

,a broader banner

gég; ﬁoston, J‘appary

“%v&’y passmg monr.h.

dxsuncu}re habms. .of mind. Don't
think abojt, the world: think
about the” mgvIgs, . ‘Den't think
abont th,;mt:r,e hid may go,,t be

about e conniTy’s. well:bemg;
grab, ynu: own pmram iete and
guard it ‘well, Think - S barglar
alarms and private schools. Pull
up your little drawbridge. Enjoy
the flush of affluence while it
lasts.

They are

“*The presidendal election
campaign has not.oeen hearten-
ing. Avoidance on a grand scale,
Can Americans imagine that
there are still countries” where
talk of knuckling down and do-
ing hard tasks, of sacrificing for
the long-term good, can actual-
ly win public support? .

““We know implicitly the
great strength of our national
resources and of our diversity.
Indeed, they are real strengths,
and many Asians still recognize
their unique potential with a
sense of near-awe. But strength
unmarshaled, smrength squan-
dered, is not strength at all

“It is good to—be home, to
see the verve and ocpen humor
of Americans agzin, to feel
again firsthand the unbounded
potential, the great chorus of
individual wills that has always
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‘made "our country a rich and
,beckomng world.

“It is good to be home, but
painfuf too, to see the disrepair
of a cherished homeland. It is
unnerving to feel the national
hollowness underfoot. The
(alse-bottomed life. Even gar-

bage day leaves a little taint of T:

guilt, a little knowing decadence

when the hour for decadence ~_

has passed. In Tokyo, we sepa-
rated everything — newspaper,
organic stufl, bottles and cans,

So did the whole dty, 12 million 7"

strong. But not here. Just toss
it in the can, This is America.
We have great valleys we can
fill.”

Coming home, do I detect
an urge to blame democracy it-
sell for our Lroubles? What im-
ny. An election ends in disaffec-
tion and we mutter that in a de-
mocracy people get what they
deserve. But are we creating a
debased electorate — ill-led, ill-

educated, and veering toward

economically divided camps
where the affluent are guarding

By YU

e

T 1T
v .
their golden tetreats and not
the future of the nation?
Rorrald ‘Reagan was right
when hé& waxed poetic on the
beauty' of America’s inheritance

and idezls." They are beautiful.

and uniqlie. Bt beauty reqmres
tending, and‘thie unique-te-
qmres~ Knowing ‘care. The~ last

St hidpe: of mankind? Yesf but

¢ miast continue to mak&itso.
b'b’u:wetl (rom somewhere
’mnd-P:cﬂjc-" botlr: greatshiores
*can msﬁre deep unéd®é these
2--aTsing Asm"?dr"ﬁlfmg
’to"share tﬁe ideals-o¥9r

17ind opénnéss more ¥RE} [f

| United States ,;(or [ ﬁ"‘to
make ‘those idefis’ Eﬂﬁ%‘ﬁ?
Jsm:t:essfully [t ig ea‘ﬂr.#

Gwe a ha % ani ark
perspectwe Bné 12g-
ine a far hng %eﬂg“ﬁdure
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In tandem, such trends could
make for a vibrant, inviting
21st century; for a fresh open-
ing and melding that would
profit all parties.

But American delay in com-
ing to the table with its house in
order casts a long shadow of
doubt across such prospects, U
we come as a vital, sharp-witted
partner, Asia will welcome the
partnership, and both sides can
benefit. If we dither and de-
cline, we can expect to find a
more exploitative, less recep-

.| tive set of neighbors across the
*| Pacifie.

Indeed, the same might well
be said of our future relations
with Europe. But the contrast
‘1 of American laxity and Asian
dynamism is today the more
marked. At bottom, my unease
is with. that simple, stark con-
trast. Leave aside all questions
of principles and ideals, and dy-
namic Asia may simply stand as
the great -and rising yardstick
that measures.our rejuvenation
— or our decline. e






