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A bestseller throughout Europe, the Middle East, and the Americas, and
already translated into sixteen languages, The Holocaust Industry was hailed
by the Guardian newspaper in London as “the most controversial book of the
year” when it was originally published in 2000. In a devastating postscript for
this second paperback edition, Norman G. Finkelstein documents the
Holocaust industry’s scandalous cover-up of the blackmail of Swiss banks,
and in a new appendix demolishes an influential apologia for the Holocaust
industry.

(13

. 1ts courageous attacks on the financial extortions of groups like the
Wiorld]J[ewish]C[ongress] are of great importance and, one hopes, will have
an impact. Its strident tone, attacked by most of the book’s hostile critics,
strikes me as highly appropriate, especially given the author’s careful
sourcing of most of his claims.” — Professor William Rubenstein, University
of Wales

“These fraudsters need to be unmasked, and Finkelstein believes that he is the
man to do it. In 150 short pages he sets out to expose their machinations. If
his indictment is a true one, it should prompt prosecutions, sackings, protest.
The book shouts scandal. It is a polemic, communicated at maximum
volume.” — The Times

“. . . Finkelstein has raised some important and uncomfortable issues . . .
examples cited . . . can be breathtaking in their angry accuracy and irony.” —
Jewish Quarterly

“Into this minefield, through which most have trodden perhaps a little too
gingerly, has burst Norman Finkelstein, a Jew and a self-professed iconoclast,
heretic and enemy of the American-Jewish establishment — and he is lobbing
grenades.” — The Spectator

(13

. a short, sharp and copiously noted polemic.” — Times Higher
Educational Supplement

“Finkelstein is at his best when he skewers those who would sacralize the
Holocaust.” — Los Angeles Times Book Review



“. .. his basic argument that the memories of the Holocaust are being debased
is serious and should be given its due.” — The Economist

“. .. clever, explosive, sometimes even wryly funny.” — Salon

“This i1s, in short, a lucid, provocative and passionate book. Anyone with an
open mind and an interest in the subject should ignore the critical brickbats
and read what Finkelstein has to say.” — New Statesman

“. .. his allegations that some people are getting fat off the business sounds
plausible and, if he is prepared to back it up, worth saying.” — Jewish
Chronicle

“He deserves to be heard . . . he is making some profound points that many
younger and more thoughtful Jews have quietly been attempting to debate,
but whose voices have been stilled by the establishment, particularly in the
US.” — Evening Standard

“Finkelstein’s downright pugilistic book delivers a wallop — mostly because
few authors have had the courage or nerve to say, as he does, that the Nazi
genocide has been distorted and robbed of its true moral lessons and instead
has been put to use as ‘an indispensable ideological weapon.” It’s a
provocative thesis that makes you want to reject it even as you are compelled
to keep reading by the strength of his case and the bravura of his assertions.”
— LA Weekly

“Finkelstein should be credited for writing a well-researched book that can
help shut down the Holocaust Industry when the public becomes aware of its
dishonesty and its vulgar exploitation of Jewish suffering.” — Z Magazine

“He is scathing in his denunciation of the institutions and individuals who
have cropped up around the issue of reparations in the last several years.” —
New York Press

“The reality of the Nazi holocaust remains. Memory can still enable us to
recognise new victims, extend sensitivity and monitor signs of impending
genocide. Books like The Holocaust Industry can help us if we let them.” —



Red Pepper

Norman G. Finkelstein currently teaches political science at DePaul
University in Chicago. He is the author of Image and Reality of the Israel —
Palestine Conflict and (with Ruth Bettina Birn) 4 Nation on Trial, named a
notable book for 1998 by the New York Times Book Review.



“It seems to me the Holocaust is being sold — it is not being taught.”

Rabbi Arnold Jacob Wolf, Hillel Director, Yale University!

I Michael Berenbaum, After Tragedy and Triumph (Cambridge: 1990), 45.
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FOREWORD TO THE SECOND PAPERBACK
EDITION

This will almost certainly be my last word on the Holocaust industry. In

prior editions of this book I said pretty much everything I wanted for many
years to say: it was finally — pardon the cliché — off my chest. On the other
hand, I requested of my publishers, and they generously consented, to put out
a second paperback edition focusing on the Swiss banks case. My main
concern is to provide readers and, especially, future researchers with a clear
picture of what happened and a guide to what to look for amid the heaps of
disinformation. Regrettably, the trial record cannot be fully trusted. The
presiding judge in the case elected — for reasons not divulged but fairly
simple to deduce — not to docket crucial documents. In addition, the Claims
Resolution Tribunal (CRT), which could have produced an objective
assessment of the charges against the Swiss banks, also can’t any longer be
trusted. Midway in its work and heading towards vindicating the Swiss
banks, the CRT was radically revamped by key figures in the Holocaust
industry. Its only function now is to protect the blackmailers’ reputation.
These developments are copiously documented in the new postscript for this
edition. Using as my foil an authoritative account of the Holocaust
compensation campaign, [ present in the new appendix a comprehensive
overview of this “double shakedown” of European countries and survivors of
the Nazi holocaust. Although I would be most curious to read a refutation by
someone from the Holocaust industry of my findings, I suspect — again, for
reasons not difficult to discern — that none will be forthcoming. Yet silence,
as my late mother used to say, is also an answer.

Apart from an abundance of ad hominem slurs, criticism of my book has
fallen largely into two categories. Mainstream critics allege that I conjured a
“conspiracy theory,” while those on the Left ridicule the book as a defense of
“the banks.” None, so far as I can tell, question my actual findings. Although
the explanatory value of conspiracy theories is marginal, this does not mean
that, in the real world, individuals and institutions don’t strategize and



scheme. To believe otherwise is no less naive than to believe that a vast
conspiracy manipulates worldly affairs. In The Wealth of Nations, Adam
Smith observes that capitalists “seldom meet together, even for merriment
and diversion, but the conversation ends in a conspiracy against the public, or
in some contrivance to raise prices.”! Does this make Smith’s classic a
“conspiracy theory”? Indeed, “conspiracy theory” has become scarcely more
than a term of abuse to discredit a politically incorrect sequencing of facts: to
maintain that powerful American Jewish organizations, institutions and
individuals, in league with the Clinton administration, coordinated their
assault on the Swiss banks is thus alleged to be prima facie a conspiracy
theory (not to mention anti-Semitic); but to maintain that Swiss banks
coordinated an assault on Jewish victims of the Nazi holocaust and their heirs
can’t be called a conspiracy theory.

It is often wondered why I, a person of the Left, would defend Swiss
bankers. In fact I subscribe to Bertolt Brecht’s credo: “What’s robbing a bank
compared to owning one?” Yet my concern in the book is not at all with
Swiss bankers or, for that matter, German industrialists. Rather, it is restoring
the integrity of the historical record and the sanctity of the Jewish people’s
martyrdom. I deplore the Holocaust industry’s corruption of history and
memory in the service of an extortion racket. Leftist critics claim that I have
made common cause with the Right. They seem not to have noticed the
company they’re keeping — a repellent gang of well-heeled hoodlums and
hucksters as well as egregious apologists for American and Israeli violence.
Rather than help expose them, my critics on the Left rant about “the banks,”
regardless of the facts. It is a sad (but telling) commentary on how little
respect for truth and the dead counts in their moral calculus.

Apart from those already acknowledged in prior editions of this book, I
would like to thank Michael Alvarez, Camille Goodison, Maren Hackmann
and Jason Coronel for their assistance.

Norman G. Finkelstein
April 2003

Chicago
I' Adam Smith, The Wealth of Nations (New York: 2000), intro. by Robert Reich, p. 148.



FOREWORD TO THE FIRST PAPERBACK
EDITION

T he Holocaust Industry evoked considerable reaction internationally after

its publication in June 2000. It prompted a national debate and reached the
top of the bestseller list in many countries ranging from Brazil, Belgium and
the Netherlands to Austria, Germany and Switzerland. Every major British
publication devoted at least a full page to the book, while France’s Le Monde
devoted two full pages and an editorial. It was the subject of numerous radio
and television programs and several feature-length documentaries. The most
intense reaction was in Germany. Nearly 200 journalists packed the press
conference for the German translation of the book and a capacity crowd of
1,000 (half as many more were turned away for lack of space) attended a
raucous public discussion in Berlin. The German edition sold 130,000 copies
within weeks and three volumes bearing on the book were published within
months.! Currently, The Holocaust Industry is scheduled for sixteen
translations.

In contrast to the deafening roar elsewhere, the initial response in the
United States was a deafening silence. No mainstream media outlet would
touch the book.?2 The US is the corporate headquarters of the Holocaust
industry. A study documenting that chocolate caused cancer would
presumably elicit a similar response in Switzerland. When the attention
abroad proved impossible to ignore, hysterical commentaries in select venues
effectively buried the book. Two in particular deserve notice.

The New York Times serves as the main promotional vehicle of the
Holocaust industry. It is primarily responsible for having advanced the
careers of Jerzy Kosinski, Daniel Goldhagen, and Elie Wiesel. For frequency
of coverage, the Holocaust places a close second to the daily weather report.
Typically, The New York Times Index 1999 listed fully 273 entries for the
Holocaust. By comparison, the whole of Africa amounted to 32 entries.3 The
6 August 2000 issue of The New York Times Book Review featured a major
review of The Holocaust Industry (“A Tale of Two Holocausts”) by Omer



Bartov, an Israeli military historian turned Holocaust expert. Ridiculing the
notion of Holocaust profiteers as a “novel variation of ‘The Protocols of the
Elders of Zion,”” Bartov let loose a barrage of invective: ‘“bizarre,”
“outrageous,” “paranoid,” “shrill,” “strident,” “indecent,” “juvenile,” “self-
righteous,” “arrogant,” “stupid,” “smug,” “fanatic,” and so forth.# In a
priceless sequel some months later, Bartov suddenly reversed himself. Now
he railed against the “growing list of Holocaust profiteers,” and put forth as a
prime example “Norman Finkelstein’s ‘The Holocaust Industry.”

In September 2000, Commentary senior editor Gabriel Schoenfeld
published a blistering attack entitled “Holocaust Reparations — A Growing
Scandal.” Retracing the ground covered in the third chapter of this book,
Schoenfeld chastised Holocaust profiteers inter alia for “unrestrainedly
availing themselves of any method, however unseemly or even disreputable,”
“wrapping themselves in the rhetoric of a sacred cause,” and ‘“‘stoking the
fires of anti-Semitism.” Although his bill of indictment precisely echoed The
Holocaust Industry, Schoenfeld denigrated the book and its author in this and
a companion Commentary piece® as “extremist,” “lunatic,” “crackpot” and
“bizarre.” A subsequent op-ed article for the Wall Street Journal, by
Schoenfeld again, blasted “The New Holocaust Profiteers” (11 April 2001),
concluding that “one of the most serious assaults on memory these days
comes not from Holocaust deniers . . . but from literary and legal ambulance
chasers.” This charge also precisely echoed The Holocaust Industry. In
gracious acknowledgment, Schoenfeld lumped me with Holocaust deniers as
an “obvious crackpot.”

To both savage and appropriate a book’s findings is no mean achievement.
The performances of Bartov and Schoenfeld recall a piece of wisdom
imparted by my late mother: “It’s not an accident that Jews invented the word
chutzpah.” On an altogether different note, it was my rare good fortune that
the undisputed dean of Nazi holocaust scholars, Raul Hilberg, repeatedly lent
public support to controversial arguments in The Holocaust Industry.” Like
his scholarship Hilberg’s integrity humbles. Perhaps it’s not an accident that
Jews also invented the word mensch.

99 ¢e

29 ¢¢

Norman G. Finkelstein

June 2001



New York City
I Ernst Piper (ed.), Gibt es wirklich eine Holocaust-Industrie? (Munchen: 2001), Petra Steinberger
(ed.), Die Finkelstein-Debatte (Munchen: 2001), Rolf Surmann (ed.), Das Finkelstein-Alibi (Koln:
2001).

2 See Christopher Hitchens, “Dead Souls,” in The Nation (18-25 September 2000).

3 According to a Lexis—Nexis search for 1999, more than a quarter of the dispatches of the Times’s
correspondent in Germany, Roger Cohen, hearkened back to the Holocaust. “Listening to Deutsche
Welle [a German radio program],” Raul Hilberg wryly observed, “I experience a totally different
Germany than when I’m reading the New York Times.” (Berliner Zeitung, 4 September 2000)
Incidentally, when the Nazi extermination was actually unfolding, the Times pretty much ignored it
(see Deborah Lipstadt, Beyond Belief [New York: 1993]).

4 Indeed, even the author of Mein Kampf fared rather better in the Times book review. Although highly
critical of Hitler’s anti-Semitism, the original 7imes review awarded “this extraordinary man” high
marks for “his unification of the Germans, his destruction of Communism, his training of the young,
his creation of a Spartan State animated by patriotism, his curbing of parliamentary government, so
unsuited to the German character, his protection of the right of private property.” (James W. Gerard,
“Hitler As He Explains Himself,” in The New York Times Book Review [15 October 1933])

> Omer Bartov, “Did Punch Cards Fuel the Holocaust?” in Newsday (25 March 2001).
6 “Holocaust Reparations: Gabriel Schoenfeld and Critics” (January 2001).

7 See the Hilberg interviews posted on www. NormanFinkelstein.com under “The Holocaust Industry.”
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INTRODUCTION

This book is both an anatomy and an indictment of the Holocaust industry.

In the pages that follow, I will argue that “The Holocaust” is an ideological
representation of the Nazi holocaust.! Like most ideologies, it bears a
connection, if tenuous, with reality. The Holocaust is not an arbitrary but
rather an internally coherent construct. Its central dogmas sustain significant
political and class interests. Indeed, The Holocaust has proven to be an
indispensable ideological weapon. Through its deployment, one of the
world’s most formidable military powers, with a horrendous human rights
record, has cast itself as a “victim” state, and the most successful ethnic
group in the United States has likewise acquired victim status. Considerable
dividends accrue from this specious victimhood — in particular, immunity to
criticism, however justified. Those enjoying this immunity, [ might add, have
not escaped the moral corruptions that typically attend it. From this
perspective, Elie Wiesel’s performance as official interpreter of The
Holocaust is not happenstance. Plainly he did not come to this position on
account of his humanitarian commitments or literary talents.? Rather, Wiesel
plays this leading role because he unerringly articulates the dogmas of, and
accordingly sustains the interests underpinning, The Holocaust.

The initial stimulus for this book was Peter Novick’s seminal study, The
Holocaust in American Life, which I reviewed for a British literary journal.’
In these pages the critical dialogue I entered in with Novick is broadened;
hence, the extensive number of references to his study. More a congeries of
provocative apercus than a sustained critique, The Holocaust in American
Life belongs to the venerable American tradition of muckraking. Yet like
most muckrakers, Novick focuses only on the most egregious abuses.
Scathing and refreshing as it often is, The Holocaust in American Life is not a
radical critique. Root assumptions go unchallenged. Neither banal nor



heretical, the book is pitched to the controversial extreme of the mainstream
spectrum. Predictably, it received many, though mixed, notices in the
American media.

Novick’s central analytical category is “memory.” Currently all the rage in
the ivory tower, “memory” is surely the most impoverished concept to come
down the academic pike in a long time. With the obligatory nod to Maurice
Halbwachs, Novick aims to demonstrate how “current concerns” shape
“Holocaust memory.” Once upon a time, dissenting intellectuals deployed
robust political categories such as “power” and “interests,” on the one hand,
and “ideology,” on the other. Today, all that remains is the bland,
depoliticized language of “concerns” and “memory.” Yet given the evidence
Novick adduces, Holocaust memory is an ideological construct of vested
interests. Although chosen, Holocaust memory, according to Novick, is
“more often than not” arbitrary. The choice, he argues, is made not from
“calculation of advantages and disadvantages” but rather “without much
thought for . . . consequences.”® The evidence suggests the opposite
conclusion.

My original interest in the Nazi holocaust was personal. Both my father
and mother were survivors of the Warsaw Ghetto and the Nazi concentration
camps. Apart from my parents, every family member on both sides was
exterminated by the Nazis. My earliest memory, so to speak, of the Nazi
holocaust 1s my mother glued in front of the television watching the trial of
Adolf Eichmann (1961) when I came home from school. Although they had
been liberated from the camps only sixteen years before the trial, an
unbridgeable abyss always separated, in my mind, the parents I knew from
that. Photographs of my mother’s family hung on the living-room wall.
(None from my father’s family survived the war.) I could never quite make
sense of my connection with them, let alone conceive what happened. They
were my mother’s sisters, brother and parents, not my aunts, uncle or
grandparents. I remember reading as a child John Hersey’s The Wall and
Leon Uris’s Mila 18, both fictionalized accounts of the Warsaw Ghetto. (I
still recall my mother complaining that, engrossed in The Wall, she missed
her subway stop on the way to work.) Try as I did, I couldn’t even for a
moment make the imaginative leap that would join my parents, in all their
ordinariness, with that past. Frankly, I still can’t.

The more important point, however, is this. Apart from this phantom



presence, I do not remember the Nazi holocaust ever intruding on my
childhood. The main reason was that no one outside my family seemed to
care about what had happened. My childhood circle of friends read widely,
and passionately debated the events of the day. Yet I honestly do not recall a
single friend (or parent of a friend) asking a single question about what my
mother and father endured. This was not a respectful silence. It was simply
indifference. In this light, one cannot but be skeptical of the outpourings of
anguish in later decades, after the Holocaust industry was firmly established.

I sometimes think that American Jewry “discovering” the Nazi holocaust
was worse than its having been forgotten. True, my parents brooded in
private; the suffering they endured was not publicly validated. But wasn’t
that better than the current crass exploitation of Jewish martyrdom? Before
the Nazi holocaust became The Holocaust, only a few scholarly studies such
as Raul Hilberg’s The Destruction of the European Jews and memoirs such
as Viktor Frankl’s Man’s Search for Meaning and Ella Lingens-Reiner’s
Prisoners of Fear were published on the subject.” But this small collection of
gems is better than the shelves upon shelves of shlock that now line libraries
and bookstores.

Both my parents, although daily reliving that past until the day each died,
lost interest by the end of their lives in The Holocaust as a public spectacle.
One of my father’s lifelong friends was a former inmate with him in
Auschwitz, a seemingly incorruptible left-wing idealist who on principle
refused German compensation after the war. Eventually he became a director
of the Israeli Holocaust museum, Yad Vashem. Reluctantly and with genuine
disappointment, my father finally admitted that even this man had been
corrupted by the Holocaust industry, tailoring his beliefs for power and profit.
As the rendering of The Holocaust assumed ever more absurd forms, my
mother liked to quote (with intentional irony) Henry Ford: “History is bunk.”
The tales of “Holocaust survivors” — all concentration camp inmates, all
heroes of the resistance — were a special source of wry amusement in my
home. Long ago John Stuart Mill recognized that truths not subject to
continual challenge eventually “cease to have the effect of truth by being
exaggerated into falsehood.”

My parents often wondered why I would grow so indignant at the
falsification and exploitation of the Nazi genocide. The most obvious answer
is that it has been used to justify criminal policies of the Israeli state and US



support for these policies. There is a personal motive as well. I do care about
the memory of my family’s persecution. The current campaign of the
Holocaust industry to extort money from Europe in the name of “needy
Holocaust victims” has shrunk the moral stature of their martyrdom to that of
a Monte Carlo casino. Even apart from these concerns, however, I remain
convinced that it is important to preserve — to fight for — the integrity of the
historical record. In the final pages of this book I will suggest that in studying
the Nazi holocaust we can learn much not just about “the Germans” or “the
Gentiles” but about all of us. Yet I think that to do so, to truly /earn from the
Nazi holocaust, its physical dimension must be reduced and its moral
dimension expanded. Too many public and private resources have been
invested in memorializing the Nazi genocide. Most of the output is worthless,
a tribute not to Jewish suffering but to Jewish aggrandizement. The time is
long past to open our hearts to the rest of humanity’s sufferings. This was the
main lesson my mother imparted. I never once heard her say: Do not
compare. My mother always compared. No doubt historical distinctions must
be made. But to make out moral distinctions between “our” suffering and
“theirs” 1s itself a moral travesty.“You can’t compare any two miserable
people,” Plato humanely observed, “and say that one is happier than the
other.” In the face of the sufferings of African-Americans, Vietnamese and
Palestinians, my mother’s credo always was: We are all holocaust victims.

Norman G. Finkelstein
April 2000
New York City

U In this text, Nazi holocaust signals the actual historical event, The Holocaust its ideological
representation.

2 For Wiesel’s shameful record of apologetics on behalf of Israel, see Norman G. Finkelstein and Ruth
Bettina Birn, 4 Nation on Trial: The Goldhagen Thesis and Historical Truth (New York: 1998),
91n83, 96n90. His record elsewhere is no better. In a new memoir, And the Sea Is Never Full (New
York: 1999), Wiesel offers this incredible explanation for his silence on Palestinian suffering: “In
spite of considerable pressure, I have refused to take a public stand in the Israeli-Arab conflict”
(125). In his finely detailed survey of Holocaust literature, literary critic Irving Howe dispatched
Wiesel’s vast corpus in one lone paragraph with the faint praise that “Elie Wiesel’s first book, Night,
[is] written simply and without rhetorical indulgence.” “There has been nothing worth reading since
Night,” literary critic Alfred Kazin agrees. “Elie is now all actor. He described himself to me as a
‘lecturer in anguish.” ”’(Irving Howe, “Writing and the Holocaust,” in New Republic [27 October



1986]; Alfred Kazin, A Lifetime Burning in Every Moment [New York: 1996], 179)

3 New York: 1999. Norman Finkelstein, “Uses of the Holocaust,” in London Review of Books (6
January 2000).

4 Novick, The Holocaust, 3—6.

3 Raul Hilberg, The Destruction of the European Jews (New York: 1961). Viktor Frankl, Man’s Search
for Meaning (New York: 1959). Ella Lingens-Reiner, Prisoners of Fear (London: 1948).



CHAPTER 1

CAPITALIZING THE HOLOCAUST

In a memorable exchange some years back, Gore Vidal accused Norman

Podhoretz, then-editor of the American Jewish Committee publication
Commentary, of being un-American.! The evidence was that Podhoretz
attached less importance to the Civil War — “the great single tragic event that
continues to give resonance to our Republic” — than to Jewish concerns. Yet
Podhoretz was perhaps more American than his accuser. For by then it was
the “War Against the Jews,” not the “War Between the States,” that figured
as more central to American cultural life. Most college professors can testify
that compared to the Civil War many more undergraduates are able to place
the Nazi holocaust in the right century and generally cite the number killed.
In fact, the Nazi holocaust is just about the only historical reference that
resonates in a university classroom today. Polls show that many more
Americans can identify The Holocaust than Pearl Harbor or the atomic
bombing of Japan.

Until fairly recently, however, the Nazi holocaust barely figured in
American life. Between the end of World War II and the late 1960s, only a
handful of books and films touched on the subject. There was only one
university course offering in the United States on the topic.2 When Hannah
Arendt published Eichmann in Jerusalem in 1963, she could draw on only
two scholarly studies in the English language — Gerald Reitlinger’s The Final
Solution and Raul Hilberg’s The Destruction of the European Jews.
Hilberg’s masterpiece itself just managed to see the light of day. His thesis
advisor at Columbia University, the German-Jewish social theorist Franz
Neumann, strongly discouraged him from writing on the topic (“It’s your
funeral”), and no university or mainstream publisher would touch the
completed manuscript. When it was finally published, The Destruction of the



European Jews received only a few, mostly critical, notices.*

Not only Americans in general but also American Jews, including Jewish
intellectuals, paid the Nazi holocaust little heed. In an authoritative 1957
survey, sociologist Nathan Glazer reported that the Nazi Final Solution (as
well as Israel) “had remarkably slight effects on the inner life of American
Jewry.” In a 1961 Commentary symposium on “Jewishness and the Younger
Intellectuals,” only two of thirty-one contributors stressed its impact.
Likewise, a 1961 roundtable convened by the journal Judaism of twenty-one
observant American Jews on “My Jewish Affirmation” almost completely
ignored the subject.’” No monuments or tributes marked the Nazi holocaust in
the United States. To the contrary, major Jewish organizations opposed such
memorialization. The question is, Why?

The standard explanation is that Jews were traumatized by the Nazi
holocaust and therefore repressed the memory of it. In fact, there is no
evidence to support this conclusion. No doubt some survivors did not then or,
for that matter, in later years want to speak about what had happened. Many
others, however, very much wanted to speak and, once the occasion availed
itself, wouldn’t stop speaking.® The problem was that Americans didn’t want
to listen.

The real reason for public silence on the Nazi extermination was the
conformist policies of the American Jewish leadership and the political
climate of postwar America. In both domestic and international affairs
American Jewish elites” hewed closely to official US policy. Doing so in
effect facilitated the traditional goals of assimilation and access to power.
With the inception of the Cold War, mainstream Jewish organizations jumped
into the fray. American Jewish elites “forgot” the Nazi holocaust because
Germany — West Germany by 1949 — became a crucial postwar American
ally in the US confrontation with the Soviet Union. Dredging up the past
served no useful purpose; in fact it complicated matters.

With minor reservations (soon discarded), major American Jewish
organizations quickly fell into line with US support for a rearmed and barely
de-Nazified Germany. The American Jewish Committee (AJC), fearful that
“any organized opposition of American Jews against the new foreign policy
and strategic approach could isolate them in the eyes of the non-Jewish
majority and endanger their postwar achievements on the domestic scene,”
was the first to preach the virtues of realignment. The pro-Zionist World



Jewish Congress (WJC) and its American affiliate dropped opposition after
signing compensation agreements with Germany in the early 1950s, while the
Anti-Defamation League (ADL) was the first major Jewish organization to
send an official delegation to Germany, in 1954. Together these organizations
collaborated with the Bonn government to contain the “anti-German wave” of
Jewish popular sentiment.®

The Final Solution was a taboo topic of American Jewish elites for yet
another reason. Leftist Jews, who were opposed to the Cold War alignment
with Germany against the Soviet Union, would not stop harping on it.
Remembrance of the Nazi holocaust was tagged as a Communist cause.
Strapped with the stereotype that conflated Jews with the Left — in fact, Jews
did account for a third of the vote for progressive presidential candidate
Henry Wallace in 1948 — American Jewish elites did not shrink from
sacrificing fellow Jews on the altar of anti-Communism. Offering their files
on alleged Jewish subversives to government agencies, the AJC and the ADL
actively collaborated in the McCarthy-era witch-hunt. The AJC endorsed the
death penalty for the Rosenbergs, while its monthly publication,
Commentary, editorialized that they weren’t really Jews.

Fearful of association with the political Left abroad and at home,
mainstream Jewish organizations opposed cooperation with anti-Nazi
German social-democrats as well as boycotts of German manufactures and
public demonstrations against ex-Nazis touring the United States. On the
other hand, prominent visiting German dissidents like Protestant pastor
Martin Niemoller, who had spent eight years in Nazi concentration camps
and was now against the anti-Communist crusade, suffered the obloquy of
American Jewish leaders. Anxious to boost their anti-Communist credentials,
Jewish elites even enlisted in, and financially sustained, right-wing extremist
organizations like the All-American Conference to Combat Communism and
turned a blind eye as veterans of the Nazi SS entered the country.”

Ever anxious to ingratiate themselves with US ruling elites and dissociate
themselves from the Jewish Left, organized American Jewry did invoke the
Nazi holocaust in one special context: to denounce the USSR. “Soviet [anti-
Jewish] policy opens up opportunities which must not be overlooked,” an
internal AJC memorandum quoted by Novick gleefully noted, “to reinforce
certain aspects of AJC domestic program.” Typically, that meant bracketing
the Nazi Final Solution with Russian anti-Semitism. “Stalin will succeed



where Hitler failed,” Commentary direly predicted. “He will finally wipe out
the Jews of Central and Eastern Europe. . . . The parallel with the policy of
Nazi extermination 1s almost complete.”