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The Book The South Is Talking About

“An Epitaph For Dixie”

By HARRY ASHMORE

CHAPTER 6

The mest spectacular, and pnrhlpl the
most significant manifestation of the de-
cline of the Southern aristocratic tradition
is 1o be found in politics. Here, too, the
form survived the fact; the manner of the
squire still seems to come naturally to the

men who occupy the governors’ mansions
lrd sit in the Congressional seats, even
though many of them owe their success
to the calculated exploitation of humble
origins.

The great sea change was the direct
product of the South's post-Civil War pov.
erty. By the end of the century, growing
unrest the poor whites was trans-
lated into resentment against the old Con-
federates who had been called forth to re-
store order after the Reconstruction but
who seemed incapable of anything more.
In the back country there began to be ugly
talk that the late unpleasantness had been
a rich man’s war and a poor man's fight.
And there were ambitious and calculati
representatives of the new breed at ha
o exploit the rising disaffection.

In some of the states the new leaders
broke out the banners of Populism and
prociaimed a new party. In others they
simply took over the existing Democratic
machinery, as in South Carolina, where
the one-eyed curmudgeon, Ben Tillman,
routed the patrician Wade Hampton. It was
a political movement which drew its mo-
mentum and Its color from the mass of
poor whites. (Negroes participated only
briefly, and significantly in only a few
ates, before they were summarfly dis-
franchised.) Yet the new crusade was nev-
er really out of the control of the rising
class of ruling families. The real objects
of its wrath were foreign for the most
part: the trusts, the Eastern banks, the
railroads, all those Yankee moneyed inter-
ests which were believed, with cause, to
have set their heels upon the neck of the
prostrate South, It was a protest move-
ment, with no clear, positive philosophy of
its own, held together by a common inter-
est in agriculture that, despite the harsh
words, united the largest land-owner and
the poorest share-cropper. It produced a
few internal reforms, notably the begin-
ning of the present system of public edu-
cation, and some outstanding public fig-
ures—but it also paved the way for the
rise of the Southern demagogues.

Peak Of Tillmanism
Still, the outward forms of the old aris-
tocracy survived, even though Southern po.
litical institutions began to be shaped by
pressures of direct democracy (Ne-
groes excluded, of course). Ben Tillman
might snap his galluses and whittle and
spit as he sought votes in the backcoun-
try) but when he came to town he wore
a jim-swinger coat that might have been
borrowed 1 and his
as

THE POLITICAL SOUTH

Soutbern politics are complex,
To mewcomers in the South, a3
populate the Suncoast, their woti-
vations ave obscure and confusing.
I this tlu[l" of “An Epitaph for
Dixie,” South Carolina - born
Harry Ashmore, executive editor
of the Arkansas Gazette, delves
into the economic and social fac-
tors which bave dominated the
politics of the region and ex-
amines the preient era of change
as the rural South becomes urban
and industrial, ~—Tbe Edutors.

tors usually played their roles a good deal
larger than life. The standard Southern or-
alor may have seemed something of a
caricature 1o more sophisticated audiences,
but he was a thespian of no mean attain-
ments,

Cotton Ed Vs. F.D.R

As a young reporter I had the privilege
of watching one of the last of the great
stump speakers in action — Cotton Ed
Smﬂh of South Carolina. When he finally
wint to his reward Ed had served 3 con-
tinuous years in the United States Senate,
anding four-square from first to last upon
a three-plank platform: states’ rights, tar-
iff for revenue only, and white suprema-
cy. “If it was good enough for John C.
Calhoun,”" he used to say, “'it's good enough
for me”" In 1038 Cotton Ed was al the
very top of Franklin D. Roosevell's ill-
starred purge list; the president termed
him an obstructionist and formally request.
ed his fellow Democrats not to return him
fo the Senate. As it lurned out this was
& break for the senator, who had outraged
many South Carolinians by his opposition
to the New Deal reforms that had done so
much to ease their economic distress. But
now he was under fire from a meddling
outsider and the role of martyr was one
he could play to the hilt.

In those days South Carolina required
candidates for state-wide office to appear
together in joint debats in each county.
Thus the campaign produced a sort of tour-
ing stock company, with the principals,
their handlers, and the press traveling to-
Rether through the hot summer months.
The production improved as the run con-
tinued. From the beginning Fd referred to
his leading opponent, former Governor Olin

ohnston, as “'Brother Oleander' and to
the secondary contender, State Senator Ed-
gar Brown, as “'Satchel Edgar." One in-
spired evening he arose after Brown, who
had promised more and bigger WPA proj-
ects, o toss off of his capacious cuff this
devastating line: “Satchel Edgar says if
you send him to Washington he will bring
home the bacon. T have only one question:
To whose home?

manner
haughty. Indeed, the peak of T i
was marked by a sort of bastardized ver-
sion of the old code duello—the formal no-
tice of intent to kill on sight served by
Tillman's office-holding nephew on the edi-
tor of the Columbia State as a prelude
1o a fatal shooting.

Thus the many continued to be governed
by the few, with the few commonly set-
ting up political dynasties that would sur-
vive for many years, The poor whites had
sometimes made it
of government; but
mainly they relied on the men they sent
to Washington or the state capital not only
to speak for them, but to tell them what
to believe. Their leaders found it wise to
maintain the illusion that they were lead-
ing a continuing crusade against the old
aristocracy — even though as a political
force the Virginians were quickly and fi-
nally routed. A fair sample of the branch-
head oratory of the time is provided by

The Philadelphia Story

But Ed's masterpiece was The Philadel-
phia Story. So far as I know this was
never set down verbatim at the time and
the following rendition is based on my
memory, and that of Turner Catledge, the
managing editor of The New York Times,
who heard it as a reporter and has always
regarded it as a gem never surpassed even
in his native Mississippl. The Story was
Ed's version of his famous bolt from the
Demaocratic National Convention two years
before when a Negro minister had ap-
peared on (he platform to pray.

"I have been trying to keep this cam-
paign on a high plane.” Ed would pro-
claim as he paced the flat bed of a cotton
truck. “It has been my custom to start
out with the Magna Charta and trace the
long history of the struggle for human
rights. But the other night, up yonder in
Pickens County, I had started out I‘llh lh.
fields of

this polemic upon a pi
of one of his antitrust proposals by the re-
doubtable Governor Jeff Davis of Ar
kansas:

Whom did they sead for, my fellow
citizens? Did they send for the laborer;
did they send for the manufacturer; did
they send for the mechanic; did they
send for the merchant; did they send for
the class of citizens who hare their
breasts and their arms and their
bnlu 1o the heat and the burdens of the
d , they sent for the insurance

a l from Pine Blulf, from Helena and
from Fort Smith. They sent for a high-
collared crowd — that crowd thal wears
collars so high they can’t see the
cept over the tops of thelr colla
sent for the crowd that, when they shake
hands with you. they only give you the
tips of two fingers,

Demagogues Challenged

This sort of thing outraged and some-
times alarmed those Southerners who pro-
fessed to gentility, and the demagogues
did not go unchallenged. But in order 1o
contest with one of the rural knights, a
man had to meet him on his own ground.
The voters who gathered on a sultry sum-
mer evening for a political meeting de-
manded red meat and a fair splattering
of oratorical blood. They came to hear
somebody given hell; the Yankee would
do, or Wall Street, or the city folks, and,
increasingly in later years, the Negro.

This was perhaps a natural consequence
of the last war and the degencration of
the aristocratic trz dition, Even in the days
of the Old South's glory, the leadership
had enjoined upon its following a defiant
and combative stance: since Appamatlox
the South had had little to be for,
much to be against. Add to this
mind poverty and widespread ignorance,
and a political condition had been created
which shaped candidates lo its own spe-
cial requirement.

Some first-class men survived it. They
did so by approaching the hustings as a
sort of game, and surely many of the vot-
ers shared their view. Indeed, in the days
when there was nothing to break the mo.
notony of rural life except an occasional
visit 1o the crossroads store and a pro-
tracted camp meeting st the churchhouse,
politicai rallies were a prime source of en.
tertainment. They provided & high drama
of human conflict, and the principal ac-

and
point where I had the boys in gray hll!—
way up the hill at Gettysburg, when an
old man in the front row spit out his to-
bacco cud and sald, ‘Hell, Ed, tell us
about Phillydelphy.*

“So I told them. I told them about
walking up to that great convention hall,
and being stopped there at the outer door
—the outer door, mind you — by a stran-
ger who demanded to see my credentials.
‘Young man,' I said, ‘if we have reached
a time when the senior senator from
South Carolina has to have credentials to
get into a Democratic convention, 1 don't
want in.' And he stepped aside.

“But when T came out on the floor of
that great hall, bless God, it looked like
a checkerboard — a spot of white here,
and a spot of black there. But 1 kept go-
ing, down that long aisle, and finally I
found the great standard of South Caro-
lina—and, praise God, it was in a spot of
white!

“I had no sooner than taken my seat
when a newspaperman came down the
aisle and squatted down by me and said,
‘Senator, did you know a nigger is going
to come out up yonder in a minute and
offer the invocation' I told him, I said,
‘Now don't be joking me, I'm upset
enough the way it is’ But then, bless God,
out on that platform walked a slew-foot-
ed, hlue-gummed, kinky-headed Senegam-
bian!

And he started praying and I started
walking. And as I pushed through those
great doors, and walked across that vast
rotunda, it seemed to me that old John
Calhoun leaned down from his mansion in
the sky and uhr\wrrd in my ear, ‘You
did right, Ed . .

The Philadelphia Story had ail the ba-
sic ingredients, and it carried the sen
tor along to a victory climaxed by a stir-
ring scene on election night when, with
honest tears coursing into his grizzled
moustache, he posed for photographers on
the statehouse grounds wearing the red
shirt of Reconstruction and clutching the
rear leg of Wade Hamplon's bronze charg-
er. 1 suppose the Story shocked many of
the outlanders who heard it, or read about
it; and certainly the success of the run
was a grievous disappointment to Frank-
lin Roosevelt. Yet to the initiated, to the
orators ard to the audience, there was a
sort of innocence about it. The white men

whet gathered under the chinaberry trees

to whoop and holler as P4 built his cli-
maxes didn't really object 1o being prayed
over by a Senegamblan, and din’t believe
Ed did e And, most remarkable of
all, nobody enjoyed the performance more
than the Negroes who stood, white teeth
llumln; in the dark, at the rear of the
erowd. “Hot damn,” they would chortle,
“Old Ed's pourin’ it on tonight . .

‘The real significance of the l’hnillrl
phia Story, 1 think, was ils magnificent
irrelevance. South Carolina was perhaps
as hard hit by the depression as any state
in the union: recovery was painfully slow
from the collapse of prices and credit
Even in 193 baled cotton stil! stood under
the trees along the back roads waiting for
# market, short shifts in the cotton mills
drained the economy of the Piedmont {ac-
tory towns, and In the cities long lines
of whites and blacks queued at the relief
stations for oranges and bacon. South Car-
olina's real problems lay in the red soil
that washed down to rivers that had ney-
er been harnessed—in Lhe depletion and
neglect of its natural resources, and the
corresponding erosion of its human resour.
ces. Yet on those hot nights under the
flickering lights, these matters were not
meaningfully discussed: and in fairness it
should be noted that the audience prob-
ably would have been offended had an ora-
tor, instead of spinning dreams of past
glory to assuage its misery, suggested that
perhaps something was fundamentally
wrong with the Southern Way of Life.

I suppose Cotlon Ed would have to be
classified as a demagogue by any stand.
ard definition. Yet his sins were of omis-
sion, not of commission. 1 don't think he
intended to inflame his followers, or
launch them on any course of action be-
yond that necessary to return him to of.
fice. I doubt that he ever sought deliber-
ately to mislead them. It was my feeling
that he came to enjoy his performance as
much as his audience, as any good actor
does, and perhaps even to believe in the
role he played: the oratory, with its
ghostly hoofheats of Confederate cavalry,
was an end in itself without any direct re-
lationship to what he would do once he
was safely returned to Washington—which
would be nothing much.

The Theme

This, of course, was not true of all of
those who learned to successfully ring
changes on the time-tested theme. There
were thin-lipped, hating men among them:
lh! elder Talmadge of Georgia and Bilbo

ppl were

-M the contemporary Eastland mq the
pattern. It is, for example, a long distance
in spirit it not in text from Cotton Ed's
charge up the hill at Gettysburg to Jim
Eastland’s solemn call to the

Of Red Necks And Silver Tongues

rights legisiation has created a false image
of the Southern bloc, which is loasely «en
tified as Dixiecrat and regarded as unb
formly conservative

The Southern Record

Yet when one sets the race issue aside
and examines the voung records of the
Southern congressmen, a considerable va-
riety emerges. Like most of their cu
lesgues their votes are colored by the in-
terests of their constituents; but as it hap-
pens, in several important aress this has
tended 1o line them up on the liberal side
of the aisle. In matters of resource con-
servation, and most notably public power,
they have been generally aligned with the
reformers of the West. Southerners took
the lead in the original rural electric co-
operative movement, and th reeping so-
cialism™ of TVA has drawn its support not
only from such professed Southern liber-
als as Estes Kefauver, but from maver-
icks like Theodore Bilbo. Cotton E4 Smith
fathered the original farm price support
legislation, which, whatever else it may
be, is a far ery from Adam Smith; John
Sparkman of Alabama is a leading advo-
cate of public housing; Wright Patman of
Texas is perhaps the House's most con-
stant critic of the banking interests: Rich-
ard Russell of Georgia considers the free
school lunch program one of his major
monuments; Lister Hill of Alabama h;
led the battle for federal aid to education,
And while it is true that a majority of the
Southerners are less prone to go along with
pro-labor legislation than their colleagues
from states where the unions have greater
political influence, there are those among
them, like Olin Johnston of South Caroli-
na, who make a profession of being a
friend of the workingman,

A Solid Vote

But it is in another essential test of the
contemporary liberal faith that the South-
ern delegations, until very recent years,
have measured up far more consistently
than the representatives of other sections
of the country. Indeed, from the days of
Grover Cleveland forward, it has h«n the
solid Southern vote that in every critical
test has kept the nation from succumbing

votion o free trade was the product of
an agrarian society, although it was un-

odly colored by a sentimental sense
© fication with the British cousins
overseas But comparable ties of blood
and sentiment did not blind the old New
England manufacturers to the need for
proiective tariils 1o build a wall between
American markets and the cotton mills of
Manchester. Today the greatest concentra-
tion of cotton textile production in the na-
tion is in the Piedmont South—and my
cousin Robert, perhaps to the.discomfort
of the ghost of an earlier Ashmore who
held the same congressional seat in South
Carolina's secession delegation, casts his
vote on tariff matters with the assorted
Republicans and Democrats from Massa-
('_hu\enl.

Tradition, and for many, a natural In-
clination, still holds a majority of the
Southerners to the international line on
foreign policy. Yet the conservatives whose
instinet urges them away from large fi-
nancial commitments for foreign aid now
encounter little public opposition in the
South if they care to reverse their field.
in the post-World War Il years, Walter
George of Georgia was the senior apostle
of internationalism in the Senate. But when
he bowed to the inevitable and decided
not to stand for re-election, he was re-
placed by Herman Talmadge, who has
carried his race-inspired preoccupation
with states” rights over to support of the
isolationist Bricker Amendment; surely
one of the most remarkable sounds of our
time is the soft Talmadge drawl alternat-
ing with the Midwest twang of Clarence
Manion in an approving radio discussion
of what amounts to the old America First
program.

Increasingly nowadays Southern con-
gressmen in their diesertations before the
home folks are applying a new equation to
foreign aid. They wonder out loud if we
should be pouring tax money into a high
dam in Pakistan when we haven't yet de-
veloped the Arkansas, the Ouachita, and
the Red; if we should be spending Amer-
ican cash to clean up the British and
French mess in the Suez Canal when the
harbor at Mobile needs attention. No one
is yet advocating Fortress America; but a
number are launched on a

to the virus of Without the
Southerners, Woodrow Wilson could not
have led the country into World War I,
nor could Franklin Roosevelt have made
the necessary commitments that
Great Britain a bastion against Na:
many and finally put the United States in
the field. Between the wars the Southern-
ers stood with Wilson on the League of Na-
tions issue almost to a man: and they
were counted among the moving spirts
that founded the United Nations and went
on to fight for the Truman program of

Association of Citizens Councils to subvert
the government of the United States:

“The anti-segregation decisions are dis-
honest decisions, Although rendered by
Judges whose sworn duty it was to up-
hold the law and to protect and preserve
the constitution of the United States,
these decisions were dictated by politi-
cal pressure groups bent upon the de-
ruction of the American system of gov-
ernment, and the mongrelization of the
white race. The judges who rendered
them violated their oaths of office. They

+++ We In the South can-

this country
not stay longer on the defensive. This Is
the road to destruction and death. We
must take the offense.”

Even if one concedes Eastland’s sin-
cerily, in the context of this troubled time
he stands indicted of gross irresponsibility.
There is no echo of Confederate bugles
here; the ghost evoked by these reckless
words is that of the latter-day Ku Klux
Klansman, armed with rope and faggot,
stalking his prey outside the law.

Still, as I have suggested, this florid
framework of one-party Southern cam-
paigning has not finally established its own
Gresham’s law in which the bad candidate
inevitably drives out the good. For ol
thing, it has been, until very recent yea:
a highly individual business. There were
rural courthouse rings, and some of the
cities — most notably Memphis — provid-
ed local political machines of the standard
American type. But most of the titans
built their careers on an intensely personal
following. An old hand in North Carolina
once gave me an estimate 1 believe ap-
plied in most of the states; roughly one-
quarter of the voles, he figured, could be
bought, and another quarter could be de-
livered by negotiation with local leaders;
but at least half had to be persuaded.
The persuading, of course, had to be done
in person, from the stump.

Within the limits of the thespian tra-
dition, a man had a fair amount of lee-
way, Many of the best practitioners avoid.
ed the race issue entirely. or soft-pedaled
it when their opponents tossed it on the
fire. When it came time for hell-giving
they could always use the Republican
Party and Herbert Hoover without any
undue strain on their Democratic consci-
ences. And, once past the first test of a
fire-breathing campaign, a canny man,
making skillful use of his patronage and
franking privilege, could stay in office a
long time. I recall a note of envy in the
comment of Senator Paul Douglas of Thi-
nois upon receipt of the intelligence that
the Democratic ticket had closed in Ar-
kansas, for the second senatorial election
in a row, with no name on it except that
of J. William Fulbright. “Tell him," Doug-

las sighed, “‘that he is not only a scholar
and a gentleman, but he is the first pol-
itician in the i

The political longevity of Southern
members of Congress, indeed, has been a
source of concern to their colleagues from
other sections of the country. It enables
them to sharpen their parliamentary skills,
and under the seniority system it moves
them steadily up the ladder to control of
the vital House and Senate commitiees in
the seasons of Democratic majority. When
the Southerners join in a solid front. which
they do upon Any issue touching upon
race, they can usually bottle up any bill,
or worry it to death with a filibuster.
Their annual success in the case of civil

And in a logical
exltnslon of Calhoun's old demand for tar-
iif for reenue only, they have been the

course of logic that seems to lead to it.

Public opinion in the £.uth is not push-
ing the leadership to this position, but, as
1 have suggested, it is no longer holding
the leadership back. The mass of Souther-
ners for the first time are making enough
money to be troubled by taxes, and they
share the growing national ohsession with
a reduction in the federal budget. And the
old counterbalance of agrarian economic
interest is constantly losing weight; the
cotton farmers, in truth, no longer have
much hope of again placing their surplus
crops in foreign markets instead of gov-
ernment warehouses. At this point in the
could, I believe,

nation’s most of free
trade; it is no accident that the recipro-
cal trade program stands as a monument
to a Tennessean, Cordell Hull. It was the
disproportionate strength of Southern in-
fluence that kept the Democratic Party in-
ternationalist throughout ils history, and
thereby drew the most consistent and per.
haps the most significant dividing line be-
tween the two major parties.

It can be argued with justice that this
was a reflection of the region's self-inter-
est; the South’s two great crops, cotton
and tobacco, e depended upon export
markets and have been in trouble since
foreign trade began to wither in the Thir-
ties. Yet, whatever the motive, I believe
that history has demonstrated that in this
vital area the South has been a benign in
fluence on the Republic. And if T am cor-
rect in this view, one of the most alarm-
ing trends of the day is the visible shift-
ing of the Southern political position on
foreign policy.

The Big Shift

This is, of course, related to the shift
in Southern economic interest. The old de-

the

take the constituency either way on for-
eign policy. But the fact seems to be that
the Southern leaders — some in disgusted
reaction to the vacillations of the Eisen-
hower administration, others in a natural
reversion to their basic parochialism—are
rapidly losing the keen edge of their own
internationalist fervor.

The Best Of The Breed

1 have dealt here primarily with the na-
tional figures, the Southerners who go forth
to do battle in the great arena at Washing-
ton. They are, I think, the best of the lo-
cal political breed, and I suggest that in
any dispassionate measurement of their
collective capacity (this presupposes set-
ting the race issue aside) they would rate
well above the average in either house of
Congress, V. 0. Key, Jr., author of the
definitive Southern Politics, has taken note
of how well and resvonsibly the bulk of
the Southerners behaved in that time when
the fever of McCarthyism racked the na-
tion. It is true, as some cynics have sug-
gested, that they were uniquely fitted by
personal experience to recognize a dema-

gogue when they saw one; but Koy thought

he also saw mr\wl'nl signs of the old
aristocractic “‘tendency to regard (he re.

spousibilities of governance more as the
guardianship of a patrimeny than as the
duty of a corporation lawyer — or a
walking delegate — (o use the means at
hand, whether falr or foul, to advance
the momentary interest of his elient, , ,
“In any case the Jelfersonian strain of
political doctrine runs more strongly in
Mississij than In, let us say, Ohlo, Af.
ter al Jefferson served his ap.
prenticeship In what would t~day be
called a Southern county courthouse
gang.”

Further down the scale, however, I am
afrald Key's verdict does not stand up,
The South has had, and has, some first.
rate governors — men of vision who un.
derstand the nature of the challenge posed
by the great changes rushing upon their
states. Yet they are, without any signifi.
canl exception I can think of, constantly
handicapped and harassed by their legis-
latures. Indeed, the running conflict be-
tween those who are elected statewide and
those who represent local interests has be-
come another symbol of Lhe transition from
the Old South to the New.

States Handicapped

State government everywhere in the na-
tion is usually the weakest link in the chain
from local community to federal capital.
But in the South it bears the special han.
dicap of disproportionate representation
belween rural areas, which everywhere
are rapidly losing population, and urban
areas, which everywhere are gaining. The
South’s future, its problems, and its inost
pressing needs lie in the cities now — yet,
as in the classic case of Georgia, where
the county unit system gives Atlanta vir-
tually no voice in the legislature, the cit-
ies are the orphans of the state govern-
ment

The legislatures have become the hap-
py hunting grounds of the interests, The
typical member is a small town lawyer
who makes no secret of the fact that he
has accepted a part-time job that pays lit-
tle in salary or prestige in order to run
errands for his clients. There are usually
well-defined and openly recognized blocs
ready to do the bidding of utilities, liquor
dealers, insurance companies, banks, la-
bor unions, or any other enterprise which
wants something from the slate, or wants
the state to let it alone. When a governor
wants to put through a state tax program
for improved services he knows exactly
where he has to start trading, with whom,
and for what.

In these legislative bear pits the South-
ern political system has reached its low-
est ebb. Here even the outward forms of
decorum are more often ignored than ob-
served: as the saying goes, you can't tell
a member from a lobbyist without a score
card. It is not so much outright corruption
though there is enough of that—as it
is a sort of unholy meshing of public and
private interests without any effective re-
straint from an electorate bemused by oth-
er, perhaps in fact more important, mat-
ters. About the best any governor can hope
to do is keep the interests in fair bal-
ance.

In my more optimistic moments I have
the feeling that this too is bound to change
with the rest. But in the long hours I
have spent watching the manifestations of
grassroots government in the legislative
halls, it has seemed to me a marvelous
thing that states' rights have survived as
long and as well as they have. And I have
wondered, too, if those who advocate the
Bricker Amendment and its companion
pieces have ever paused to consider what
would really happen if, on this nervous
age of the split atom, we gave full voice
in the conduct of the nation’s foreign af-
fairs to Representative Snopes of Yokna-
patawapha County.

.o

NEXT SUNDAY — Computations on a

balance sheet.

OUR ROBUST CONSTITUTION

The Constitution does not ex-
pressly authorize investigations
drew the

in realty is a criminal offense
sgainst tha United States. He

penalty, one

by Co
This investigatory power. al-
though not unlimited, is consid-
cred part of the legislative pro-
cess. Coupled with it, of course
Is the power to compel witness-
es to appear and testify.
By DEAN EMERITUS fuse
Grover Cleveland's administra-
tion was lit up by a tasty scandal
early in 1834. It involved the
United States Senate. A bill pro-
viding a special tariff on sugar
was pending. Newspapers across
the country were howling that
certain Senators had been bribed (law.
to vole against the bill and that
others had sweetened their bank-
rolls by playing the sugar mar-

pei
inquiry’

tion and,

So the Senate decided to inves
tigate itself, A committee was
appointed and Elverton R. Chap-
man, partner in a New York
brokerage firm. became a key
witness

Chapman refused to answer
questions as to whether his firm
had bought or sold any sugar
stock for a member of the Sen-
ate.

BUT HE DID NOT INVOKE
the 5th Amendment privilege
against compulsory self-incrimi-
nation. In other words, he did
not claim that his answers might
incriminate him and thus expose
him to criminal prosecution

Chapman  contended,
other things,
had no right to inquire into the
private afiairs of a citizen!

ground,

1857,

among

heiore a

of “‘contempt of Congress,”

month in jail and a $10 fine.

Chapman was prosecuted under,
a law originally enacted by Con-
gress in 1857 and amended in
1862, This law made it a mis-
demeanor for a witness before a
Congressional committee to re-
to answer
rtinent to the question

CHAPMAN APPEALED but on
April 19, 1897, the Supreme Court
unanimously

constitutionality of the contempt

“It was an act necessary and
proper for carrying into execu-
tion the powers vested in Con-
ket gress and in each House there-
of,"" said the court.

The question that Chapman re-
fused to answer were held perti-
nent to the investigation and not
intrusions into his private affairs.
As for his protest on this latter|iimee

With respect to Congress’ in.
vestigatory power, he declared:

“There is no general authority
to expose the private affairs of

that
“purely sentimental.”

CHAPMAN'S CASE is not just
a forgotten footnote in the his-
tory of the Gay 90s.

Recalcitrant witnesses dre still
being prosecuted under the same
contempt law that originated inlend in itself;

The celebrated Watking decis-
jon that attracted so much atten-
tion last June is one example.

Watkine, a union officials, was
thal the commitiee|convicted of contempt for refus
ing to answer certain questions

which!can Activities.

bers.

question
under

“any
lege against

more important, the

of the questio
der investigation;

refuse lo answer;

Chief Justice

was rejected as|

individuals without

Congress . .

No witness can be

area

subcommittee of the|forms of

He denied ever being a mem-
ber of the Communist Party but
made a frank disclosure of vari-
ous Communist associations. He
refused to answer questions about
past assoclates, except those he
knew to be party members and
those he believed still were mem-

Watkins did not base his refu-
sal on the 5th Amendment privi-
self-incrimination
He merely challenged the perti-
nence of the questions.

THE SUPREME COURT re-
upheld his convic-| areeq his conviction,
that he was not given sufficient
information as to the pertinence
to the subject un-
that he thus
had no fair opportunity to deter-
mine whether he had a right to
ind that there-
fore his conviction was a denial
of due process of law.

Earl
wrote the main opinion and men-
tioned Chapman’s case

in terms of the functions of the
No Inquiry is
it must be related
to, and in furtherance of, a legiti.
mate task of the Congress . . .

t

A Roadblock For Balky Witnesses

They cannot be subjected to un-
reasonable search and seizure.
Nor can the First Amendment
freedoms of speech, press, relig-
ion, or political belief and asso-
ciation be abridged,"
(Copyrignt. 19580
Rased on In e Chapman, 168 US. 8&1

Desert

(Conlinued from Page 1-D)

through revolutionary changes.

The changes began _after
France’s collapse in 1940. French
Africa became a reservoir of
manpower and raw materials for
Gen. Charles De Gaulle’s Free
French movement. When in 1044
the Atlantic Charter promised all
peoples self - determination, De
Gaulle called a conference of Af-
rican leaders in Brazzaville and
promised freedom to all French
colonial territories.

After World War 11, the prom-
ise was embodied in the French
constitution, but it never has been
varried out. France resumed ad-
ring the territories from

holding

Warren

several

'aris.
However, the seeds of African
an| nationalism were germinating.
The French finally decided to
act when the 1055 Afro-Asian
Bandung Conference sounded the
clarion Af-

justification

make disclosures oulside

“The Bill of Rights is applica-
ble to investigations as to all
governmental
He was indicted and convieted |House Committee on Un- Am!rbl\hnmn-«;‘_: cannot M‘mml:

give evidence agains!

rica and Asia. In June 1956, the
French Parliament approved a
plan granting internal self-
ernment to French Africa. In e
ly 1957 the plan was applied in
the doren territories of west and
equatorial Africa.

o
that

action.




