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Political legitimacy. Why is government so necessary? Is it because society
is so diverse that each particular group within the larger whole has neither
the will nor the necessary resources to attain common goals? If, indeed this is
believed to be the case, then government exists to direct the populace towards
moral ends. Wasn't it after all, Plato and Aristotle who assumed that government
was necessary for people to realize their highest potentialities? No distinction
was made between the political and the social. The polis, an organized political
community, was encouraged and served these early Grecians well.

This positive interpretation of the modern state was disputed by James Madison.
Writing more towards the end of the 18th century, this classical liberal theorist
stressed the negative and lTimited functiqn of modern government. Madison, in
the Hegelian tradition, recognized that individauls have difficulty in transcending

their limited self-interests. Economic interest groups, or what he called
"Factions" operated solely in pursUlt of their own interests -- those being
primarily greater wealth, power, and status for themselves. And what is to be
governments role in all of this? According to him, government existed neither to

destroy nor transcend these self-engrossed factions, but rather, to regulate the _
group struggle. "If men were angels, no government would be necessary.” (Fed.Paper#10

So where do we stand right now? Because human beings are not angels, we
can't rely as did Plato and Aristotle, on moralistic statesmen whose enlightened
motives cause them to attain justice:

"Two world wars and a major depression have advanced

bureaucaracy and its inherent regimentations to a

point where the ideology of equality becomes more

and more a means of rationalizing these regimentations

and less and less a force serving individual Tife

or liberty." -Robert Nisbet
In this highly technocratic age, moralistic sentiments are cast aside and are
replaced by rudimentary impersonalized computer lingo. But what about James
Madison? When interest and ambition check each other, doesn't an enlightened
political conscience become wholly unnecessary? For him, a system of separation
of powers would secure the desirable balance between the countermingling forces
of anarchy and tyranny. In the former, anarchy results when several powerful
self-interested factions oppress the weaker social strata while in the latter,
tyranny surfaces if all government power becomes concentrated in the same

individuals. Clearly, Madison beljeved that the republican system which fe f

devised for the 1787 constitutional convention would avert both tyranny and
anarchy. Why? Simply because the system provided for the qcconnmdation of diverse
interests. MWithin the larger society, the multiplicity of interests woq\d secure
freedom. For over two centuries this Madisonian doctrine has served this country
in its stead. But no Tonger is this working quite as smoothly.

Ethnic groups have learned to market their uniqueness. Instead of trying
to formulate a unified America based on liberty and justice for all -- a land
of togetherness -- we are, rather, seeing an explosion of group conflicts hellbent
on attaining their particular needs. The melting pot metaphor can no longer
be used. Outer society is in chaos. The divisions of people based on income
level is widening with alarming fervor. Unequal distribution of income is
inherently a leader to an unequal distribution of freedom. It is thought that
government interfaces with society in order to secure freedom. But this is
not happening. Instead, government seems to be the instigator to much of the
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A beautiful crystal-clear dusk as lazy hues of Tavendar and oranges
streak across the sky. The sun has begun its descent as it sinks slowly
over the coastal mountains. The boats docked in the harbor creak and groan
in rhythm to the crashing surf. Seagulls screechingly signal the impending
darkness as they hungrily eye the fishermens' catch. These local men (and
one woman) tiredly clamber out of their boats as they end yet another day
at sea. The serenity of this place is disturbed by an eerie whisper of a
harmonica being played by a wino who is tucked away in some dark hidden
corner. Does this bring back any familiar memories? Yes, this is Santa
Barbara in the summertime.

Such beauty. It takes my breath away as I gaze out over this paradise
which I have called my home for the past four years. I will certainly miss
this place. But, deep-down inside me I know that it is time to move on.

A radical change is desired. In many ways I consider Santa Barbara as being

a rather shallow place; one in which fails to represent the human condition.
This city breeds and encourages a certain class of people. The failure to
foster diversity leads to stagnation. People first become accustomed to,

and then demand their own particular wants and needs. The result: conservatism
sets in.

Enough is enough. I seek change. Hopefully my search will not be
futile if I go back to Washington D.C. So many college graduates leave the
University with high hopes and aspirations. But, as they enter the job
market and begin to make compromises in order to achieve a successful Tivlihood
(one in which their parents can boast to their friends about at cocktail
parties), their American dreams become forgotten. Perhaps this phenomenon
can be appropriately termed "survival in the fast lane." Life becomes filled
with demands and pressures which causes estrangement. Out of this comes
despair which leads to indifference. And thus, these young people who were
so desperately anxious to make a concerted effort to alter conditions that
they were so adamently opposed to, begin to fade into the blandless woodwork
of society. In the face of imposing institutions of power they have become
no different from the majority of their generation and generations before
them. Integration into the system is what it is called.

I shudder to think of this happening to me. It won't if I have anything
to say about it. Admittedly, I am dissatisfied with the direction of
American society. In various debates I have repeatedly vented my frustrations
with this supposed land of opportunity. When unemployment is 10% amongst whites
and a staggering 20% amongst blacks, something must not be clicking. So much
is not equal, so much of our hopes are dependent upon lTawmakers who are
entangled in bureaucratic red-tape.

As such, activism is vital. We should search out reasons for our despair
and demand answers to our pressing domestic and international problems. It
seems to me that oftentimes one may find that the sharpest criticism about
our government and its elected officials will correspondingly follow with
the deepest sense of idealism and love for our democratically colored flag of
freedom. There is nothing wrong with questioning the accepted status quo.



