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Drag Racing: No Subject For Pleading

foner Ed Scheidt

\Iu! or Vehicles Con
AVA wasted no time with far
pre
ghways, he

ics. People who arrange auto races

on public

inals and sh

treated a

(

exhortations «
police chiefs, gove and presider
and all the other fine and futile language
of publicity wars against traffic killings
But if that part of the public that need:
to listen does listen, it is to the rhyme
and not to the reason of pleadings for
highway safety

A House Roads Committee
ntion to Mr. Scheidt
land's Rep. B T. Falls Jr
was immediately worried about

1so used to the

however

for

branding teenagers as felons if the A
embly passes a bill favored by Scheidt
His concern is legitimate, but it run
head-on into the fact that at least 28
lives have been lost over a two-year
period as the result of drag-racin by
both teen-ager and adult I'he racing
that caused that | was criminal ac
tion, we think, whatever it might be

A bill to make drag racing a felony

hould be passed. Arrangements can be

made to warn youthful racers of the
penaltics involved. Judges and juries
notably soft on traffic offenders can be
counted upon to show sufficient mercy.

The chief merit of the felony pro-
posal is that it would provide the basis
for real warnings against a particularly

stupid kind of highway slaughter

The time for pleading has passed

Congress Should Approve The Error

'I‘hl' Senate was sadly in need of some
good advice. It had wrestled for
weeks with its own soul and with Mr
Dulles’ vagueness. Still it had no deci
sion on Mr. Eisenhower's Middle East
Doctrine. It had, in fact, failed to get
satisfactory definition of the doctrine
Massachusetts’ Sen. Kennedy has sup

1 the best advice and the best defini
tion the Senate is likely to get. The doc

trine, he said, was “an unnecessary er-
ror” supported only by “urgent pleas
for speed and unanimity, exaggerated

justifications and evasive testimony with
out any demonstration of critical need.”
Still he said he would vote for the doc-

trine, and urged the Senate to do the
same, because defeat of the resolution
would embarrass the President and

create doubt and dismay abroad

In short, the program should be
passed for no other reason than that
Once requested, it raised the question
of whether the U. S. is determined to
resist communism in the Middle East

Unless answered affirmatively, the Soviet

may unwisely assume a lack of deter-

mination where no such lack exists.
The administration has bungled the

program from the heginning, first by
failure to make prior congressional
soundings and then by “leaking” its con-

tents in an attempt to propagandize Con-
gress and the public into believing that
a4 major new policy was being present-
ed. Mr. Dulles, already on poor terms
with Congress, made matters worse by
threatening Capitol Hill with all sorts
of calamities if Congress didn't come
across and quickly

Judged in purely political aspects, the
program should be rejected. But it can-
not be so judged because it cannot be
separated from the question of U. S.
solidarity in opposition to Communist
adventure

The Congress has made clear the
ministration’s failures.

Its only wise course now
above them and pas:

d

is to rise
the program.

It Was Too Bad About Uncle Sangfroid

',‘HF, current Senate bell-ringing of Ore-
gon pinball interests really gives
us a double-bumper, free-game shot of
nostalgia

It's been years since
Uncle Sangfroid; the family closet has
held his skeleton for many years. But
what with West Coast people singing
so loudly we believe it is high time the
saga of Uncle Sang was unveiled.

Before television had caged Ameri-
cans and cigarettes were two packs for
a quarter, we had Uncle Sangfroid with
us. He wasn't like Uncle Boger (our
drinkin’ uncle). We just thought of Un.
cle Sang as a mellow, harmless nut.
(This was also before the time when
people went around talking about psy-
d paranoia like they had it
)

we thought of

Ives
Uncle used to enfertain us two or
three times a week. He was always
chunking his watch across the room

“to see time fly.” He was surefire en.
tertainment

One day though, something happened
He'd been down to the corner drug-

store and had spotted one of the early
pinball machines. (A score of 1,000 won
free games, to show how old it was)
Nothing would do but Uncle Sangfroid
had to be a machine himself

He spent most of his time in the liv-
ing room on his hands and knees, where
he was both pinball machine and play-
er. As the player he had an inexhaus-

tible supply of imaginary money. As
the machine he was constantly lit.
After a week of such antics, some-

body had a brilliant idea, and Uncle
Sang replaced the machine in the drug-
store. There he was happily employed
and we took in almost §50 a week from
his efforts.

But, came the inevitable

A hotshot player had a lucky run one
day and ran up a score of 20,000. Uncle
Sang, terribly shaken, burned out a re-
lay trying for more wattage.

He mumbled “tilt,” and toppled over

We sent Uncle back to the factory,
but he never had that old spring on
the ball again. He was stripped of gear,
finally, and his bulbs were taken out

Sort of unfrocked, you might say.

Winter's Ashes Quicken Spring’s Fires

HIS was the time for dividing the
. ashes and going for mud.

The woman of the house that perched
on a red clay bank told the boys. She
had been told by the appearance of
things outside the house. There were
birds walking and scratching on the
warming floor of the hardwood grove
that came up to the yard. The battered
plum thicket in the corner of the hoglot
was spotted with white buds. And a
sweetgum twig she had broken for a
toothbrush was limber with new sap.

This was the time

The woman divided the ashes between
two pails set on the uneven hearth be-
fore the smoke-smudged fireplace. Some
were to be saved and leeched for lye
soap, some to be sprinkled around the
liac bushes to help fatten the buds
appearing along the tips of bare branch-
es. The last of winter's ashes would
quicken the slowly blinking fires of
spring.

om The St. Louis Pos patch

The boys went for mud. They carried
firm instructions from the woman on
just where to find it along the creek, and
an old kitfish pail in which to fetch it.
They also were to stop by the pasture
spring and clean it of winter debris, and
then come home by the thicket of wild
azaleas (wild honeysuckle she called
them) to make sure they were not
bowed down by fallen limbs from the
oaks around them. And, finally, they
were to break and bring back enough
dogwood branches to make a new brush
by

room.

By nightfall the fireplace, rubbed
with fresh white mud, gleamed whitely
in the lamp light. The broom had been
made and the yard swept. The pasture
spring bubbled through a clean mouth,
and the wild azaleas, straight and lean,
waited for another day of spring

The woman and the boys waited too,
a little more confident by having pre-
pared for it, that another day of spring
would come.

DOOR OF AIR

A DOOR that is completely invisible,
consisting entirely of a regulated cur-
tain of air that keeps the outside weather
out and the inside weather in, marks a
new milestone (of an appropriately non-
existent sort) in the long, wide history
of doors.

The makers of the oldest known door,
which moved on bronze pivots in an
Assyrian temple at Balawat more than 27
centuries ago, wouldn't recognize the
thing as a door at all. Janus, the Roman
myth who was the god of doorways and,
by extension, ‘:f all beginnings, would

scarcely want to make the faintest kind
of start at presiding over it.

But to us who love doors of all sorts—
magic doors, forbidden doors, doors of
opportunity and to the future—the door
of air will be a new treasure. Perhaps
it is the first building block for a prac-
tical method of building air castles,
pretty puff on pretty puff.

“Why does your dog keep turning
‘round in circles?” “He's a watch dog—
and he's winding himsel{ up."—MempHis
PRESS-SCIMITARY
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Portrait Of A Bold Gambler

PARIS
AN ATTEMPT to analyze the
character of a single individ-
may seem an odd first in
ment of an attempt to sum up
seven experience-packed weeks in
a country of more than 200 mil
lion people. Yet I think all the
same that Nikita S. Khrushchev
is a useful human symbol of the
strange society which he leads
For one thing, despite the ru
mors to the contrary, this power
ful, resilient, gutta percha-like
man has almost certainly been
strengthening his position as first

among the equals of the Soviet
ruling collective. It highly
significant, for instance, that

Khrushchev, the party secretary
rather than Bulganin, the chair
man of the Ministerial Council,
presented the staggering new pla
of administrative and economic
re-organization to the recent Ple-
num of the Communist Central
Committee.

VAST SCHEMES

Under Soviet practice, this
makes the new program a Khru-
shchev program. The right com-
parison is the only slightly less
staggering new lands program,
with its total investment of more
than $3 billion and its human
movement of about 800,000 farm
workers, which is also a Khrush:
chev program.

In these circumstances, in truth,
it is rather more likely that Ni.
kita Khrushchev will eventually
combine the two key posts now di-
vided between himself and Bul.
ganin, than that he will be re.
placed as first among the equals
by someone else. What then is the
character of this representative
Soviet leader?

The record tells a good deal
Khrushehev danced the “Gopal
and pacified the Ukraine with an
iron hand for Josef Stalin. He
reached his present great position
in a period when no man's back
was safe from the dagger of in-
trigue, a period when the strug.
gle for survival at the Soviet
summit was quite literally a
struggle to the death. He must
be tough. He must be astute. He
must have a talent for survival,
Otherwise he would not have sur-
vived.

1t may seem presumptuous to
think that one can add much to
these established facts on the ba-

Drew Pearson’s
Merry-Go-Round

WASHINGTON
Investigating Com-
mittee is doing an important job of
exposing teamster racketeering, some of
it, incidentally, reported by this column
beginning April 30, 1956. However, the

EN. McClellan’s

By JOSEPH ALSOP

sis of a mere conversation—even
a very frank conversation that
continued for two hours. Yet as
1 watched and listened to Nikita
Khrushchev the other day, cer
tain of his traits seemed to stand
out in a way that was indisputa-
le.

Z AND GUSTO

He s, first of all, possessed of
an Incomparable energy, an as
tonishing zest and gusto. When he
and Bulganin returned from their
grueling trip to India, the ex-
hausted Bulganin had to take to
his bed few days. But
Khrushchev resumed his ordinary

NIKITA KHRUSHCHEV
Astounding Zest And Gusto

duties with the air of having en-
joyed a rest cure. In the same
manner, when I saw him, he had
just finished a pretty rough two
weeks, with the Supreme Soviet,
the Central Committee Plenum,
the changes in the Foreign Min-
i the big program of admi
strative re-arganization, and all
sorts of other tasks crowding in to-
‘nﬂh(‘r But he still seemed just as
g A

and then of domestic policy. it
became clearer that Nikita
Khrushchev is a cool but im-
mensely hold gambler. His new
lands plow-up isa tremendous
gamble with the climate. The
shakeup of the whole Soviet eco-
romic and industrial apparatus
that he is now sponsoring is a
tremendous administrative  gam-
dy it carefully, So-
in the Khrush-
chev era has also been consider.
ably more adventurous than Sta-
lin's foreign policy, except at the
moment of Korea

Yet the immensity of the stakes
upon the table (stakes which of
course quite possibly include
Khrushchev's own future) did not
seem to dismay him in the least.
On the contrary, he positively
rubbed his stubby, strong peasant
hands in open delight, when he
described the planned movement,
from comfortable berths in the
capital out to hard jobs on the
industrial front in the province, of
countless thousands of important
officials, engineers and techni-
cians, The radical character of
the industrial-economic  shakeup
;vh\inu.\ly appealed to him great-
o

At the same time, Khrushchev's
discussion of Soviet internal prob-
lems was singularly practical and
hard-headed. In contr: his dis-
cussion of foreign policy seemed
at first to have an inordinately
high content of polemic and Com-
munistgobbledygook.

RUTHLESS FOCUS

On the other hand, despite the
great distortion of some of his
judgments, concerning American
intentions, for instance, there
was an extreme sharpness, a ruth-
less, brutally realistic focus in
most of his vision of the outer
world. Above all, he plainly saw
with utmost clarity all the weak
points in the patchy armor of the
Western alliance. And he plainly
realized only too precisely how
those weak points could best be
probed and exploited. 2

Altogether, it seemed to me im-
possible to resist the conclusion
that Nikita S. Khrushchev was a

4 itta
when I first saw him toasting Chou
En-lai in high good humor at the
Kremlin.
Then too, as he talked of foreign

ver fellow indeed and
above all a very uncomfortable
sort of opponent. And it also seems
to me that this same conclusion
can be applied to Soviet society.

Winston-Salem's Gainiqg |

The Charlotte News is extreme

v tures and
or a can
or appealing

ies or a J I
h always re

Wake up. Charlotteans, b
Wir Salem becomes the cul.
t of the Carolinas and
Ch the center
roll. Perhaps cc
erase the apathy ng us if noth-
ing else

—FRANCES W. SHAFTER

An Army Officer lsn't
Always A Gentleman

Asheville
Editors, The News
0 LYNN D. Smith, in his
J anxious concern for the so
proprieties, has apparently
n order to American
se consorting with

i

and
than in
ing womanhood

At German work
he ought to give

of American of

seemin.

Col. Smith
from the delusion th
s the ba

p the countery

American officers to realize t
man chambermaid is a b
ve a good many officers ¢

h \ some
Jir ¥
it constitutes a
greater mind and

w ittle yrt
coat from the better shops, talk-
ing interminably about golf anc
having a cultural level somewher,
near Elvis Presley. Judging from
any officers I've seen, it might

well be an act of gracious con-
descension for a German cham
bermaid to bother with men with

such shallow mind:
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The Bawdy House Madam
Had Washington On Its Ear

By FREDERICK C. OTHMAN

Editors' Note: Mr. Othman is
pinch-hitting for Robert C. Ruark,
who is ill.

WASHINGTON

WE MIGHT as well be frank
about Mrs. Ann Thompson.
as were the senators, and call
her a bawdy house madam of
Seattle and Tacoma, Wash

Her appearance in the Senate
caucus room, where the gentle-
men are delving into evidence
indicating that certain high mo-
guls of the Teamsters' Union are
vice mongerers on the side, was
historic.

For one thing, no madam ever
before had sworn to tell the sen-
ators the truth. For another, mad-
ams these days in America are
velics of another age. There aren't
many of them left. This is just
as well, but it does explain why
o standing - room - only ~ audience
was on hand to see her.

RAFFISH TOUCHES

The peculiar thing was that she
looked at first glance like any-
body's eminently respectable

maiden aunt. You had to sit
close, as I managed to do, to
notice certain raffish touches
about the madam.

She was tall and gray-haired
She wore a small, tan straw hat
with a band of white flowers
around it. She had horn-rimmed
eyeglasses — bifocals, as a mat-
ter of fact

Her dress was brown and her
coat was tan and, as I say, she
didn't look like a female engaged
in the most disreputable business
of all. Not at first, she didn't.

FLOODLIGHT SPARKLES

Closer inspection revealed a
long scar on her left cheek, care-
fully covered with makeup. Her
cars were pierced. From them
dangled round festoons of fili-
greed gold, which glistened in the
floodlights, and each of which
bore a cameo of a woman in
purest white

The madam wore on her left
hand two rings. One was a wed-
ding band surrounded by small
diamonds. The other was a soli-
taire, majestic in size, She car-

ried pale lavender gloves. Her
fingernails were bright red
So were her toenails. These

emerged from the front of her
shoes, which were made of alli-
gator skin, They were so high-
heeled that her progress across
the senatorial carpet seemed pre-
carious.

SOFT VOICE

She told the senators how she'd
been advised by a Spokane gam-
bler to call on a Portland, Ore.,
gambler with the idea of estab-
lishing a chain of houses in his
bome town. He discouraged her
and she went back to Spokane.
The madam spoke in a soft voice;
only occasionally was there a
lapse in her grammar.

On the record, her connection,
through the gamblers, with the
union bosses seemed gossamer-

CHAIRMAN McCLELLAND
A Word To The Lensmen

thin. Committee Counsel Robert
Kennedy promised, however, that
he soon would produce evidence
of a direct tie-in between the labor
leaders and madams like this one,
Two others still are to testify,

This particular madam became
vehement only when the photoge
raphers tried to take her picture,
She didn't want her face on film,
Chairman John J, McClellan (D-
Ark) ordered that ro pictures be
taken in the room.

BLIND EXIT

A dozen photographers rushed
to the door to get her picture outs
side in the marble halls, when she
was_excused. Sen. Joe McCarthy
(R-Wis) said Sen. McClellan
should rule against photographing
her outside, too.

Sen. Karl E\. Mundt (R-SD) said
he doubted if this committee's
Jurisdiction extended to the rest
of the United States. The chair-
man agreed that he was in charge
only to the threshold

So the madam teetered out on
her soaring heels, but she couldn't
see where she was going; she
held her big, black purse in front
of her face. She tried to make it
to one elevator, but in vain, The
crowds were too thick.

HASTY HUSTLE

She hurried across the buildin
to another elevator and then foile
the cameramen momentarily by
popping into the ladies’ room. A
crowd of women in the corridors
applauded this maneuver with
hand-clapping.

The madam came out a few mo-

ments later and hopy aboard
an elevator; so did 12 of the
photographers, Before they'd fine

ished, they made her the most
thoroughly pictured madam of
modern times,

Quote, Unquote

Dogs love us too much. What
pleases me in cats is that they
show a proper spirit in only
loving us as much as we de-
serve.—~Victor Cherbuliez,

Senate Probers Use Underworld Figure

Clellan hearings as a
of Portland.
‘Reformer’

senators aren't giving the full story on

the Portland, Ore., underworld.
When McClellan
chewing Jim Elkins as his prize

it was known that Elkins had something
of an underworld history, but it wasn't
known how much of a history, nor was
it mentioned that he is out to elect City
Councilman Stanley Earl as next mayor

of Portland.

Big Jim is also bent on retaliation

called big,

Earl, now a city councilman, is as
suming the role of a reformer. Truth is,
the city councilman began his career as
a bouncer in one of the Elkins' brothers’
after-hours joints, once jailed for strong-
arm tactics in union activities, Oct. 8,
1042 in Spokane; and wrote a strong
letter trying to get a pardon for Big
Jim Elkins after Elkins was thrown into
an Arizona jail for assault with intent

gum-
witness,

against the elements that knocked him to Kill

out of the pinball machine racket, name-

ly the teamsters. They deserve
tion. But one untold sidelight

Big Jim and his friend Stanley Earl

retalia-
is that

would not be averse to using the Me-

phone to help take control of the city

The Senate Committee treated Elkins
gently, making only hurried reference to
his sordid background. The fact is that
he has @ three-page record for every-

publicity mega-

Federal agents

for attempting to smuggle heroin into
the country. While out under bail, he
was surprised by police in the act of bur-
zing a warehouse in Gila County,

Elkins and his accomplice shot
their way out of the pelice trap but were
captured two hours later. Elkins got a
20-30-year term for assault with intent
to kill, was paroled in 1936, but prompt-
ly tossed back in the clink for getting
mixed up with a gang of warehouse
thieves. The next year, he was released
into the custody of his

Ariz.

on the pledge
Arizona

thing from attempted murder to dope
smuggling. His first rap was for stealing
a car back in 1920. Later he branched
out into burglary and dope smuggling.

Big Jim went to Oregon, where he was

picked him up in 1832

a gun.

brother, Fred,
he would keep out of

arrested for armed robbery inv
removel
in a gun fight with the intended vies
tims, and Elkins was wounded in the
shoulder.
against him failed to show up. One was
quoted in the newspapers as saying, “I
was run out of Portland at the point of

ving the

of slot machines. This ended

At the trial, the witnesses

Under Indictment

On Sept. 11, 1938, Elkins picked up
a shipment of heroin at the Portland
Railway Express depot, after which fed.
eral agents picked him up. This landed
him in Leavenworth, where he resided
until 1940. Back
sumed his underworld activities,

Big Jim is now under indictment on &

in_ Portland, he re-

long list of counts for alleged wire-tap-

ping and underworld activity.




