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“An Epitaph For Dixie”

By HARRY S. ASHMORE

On balance 1 am, I think, an optimist,
If 1 entertain serious doubts about the per-
fectibility of man, 1 cling to the belief that
maost of us are better than we usually have
a_chance to be. I don't know whether this
is & universal truth or applles only to
Southerners — we who are unique among
Americans in that we have never shared
fully in our country's great national suc-
cess story, For the others the nation’s his-
tory has been an unbroken succession of
triumphs: the rolling back of the western
frontier, the creation of a great and pros-
perous industrial society, the defeat of
rlnllnl world powers on land and sea,
the spread of American influence around
the globe. For us there was a lost war; we
are the only Americans who have known
defeat.
Arnold J. Toynbee, recalling Victorian
!ﬂlllndl Diamond Jubilee, wrote
the It was:

HOPE FOR THE FUTURE

In this last installment of "An
Epitaph for Dixie”, Harry Ashmore,
wative Sowth Carolinian mnow ex-
ecutive editor of the Arkansas Ga-
zette, sums up bis views on the cur-
rent scene in the Soutb—and bis
optimism for the future. While bhis
findings apply moré to the "Deep
Sowuth” than to this area, Suncoast
residents will find bis views bopeful
for us as well.

England and the older sections of the Mid-
dle-West: But circumstance gave it spe-
clal force in the South, and it lasted long-
er. The growth of the cities and the ac-
shift to urban values came

vnll. here we are on the top of the world,
and we have arrived at this peak to stay
there — forever! There is, of course, a
thing called history, but history is some-
thing unpleasant that happens to other
people. We are comfortably outside all
that. I am sure, if I had been a small
boy in New York in 1897 I should have
felt the same, Of course, if 1 had been a
small boy in 1897 in the Southern part
of the United States, I should not have
felt the same; I should then have known
from my parents that history had hap-
pened to my people in my part of the
world,

Almost a hundred years have elapsed
since Southerners could indulge in a com-
parable dream. Robert Barnwell Rhett
spun a mighty vision in his speech on the
occasion of South Carolina’s secession, pre-
dicting that a historian in 2000 A.D. would
write of the Confederate States of Amer-
ica: “And extending their empire across
this continent to the Pacific, and down
through Mexico to the other side of the
great gull, and over the isles of the sea,
they established an empire and wrought
out a civilization teeming with orators,
poets, philosophers, statesmen and histo-
rians equal to those of Greece and Rome
.« " But the glory that was Dixie lasted
less than five years.

War Remembered

Those who win a war can afford to
forget it; those who lose apparently can't
Mnu Americans now think of the Civil

ir as ancient history; a majority come
01 families that had not even reached

e shores when it was fought, and Sec-
ond Manassas and The Wilderness must
seem as remote from lhdr daily ll\'cl ns
Th Yet eves
were not disposed to nurtun.- the 1e¢ends
of the Lost Cause could not escape it. For
one thing, the War and its aftermath cost
the South a generation as time is normal-
ly reckoned; until well into this century
privation forced many to marry late. My
Yankee contemporaries are usually sur.
prised to learn that it was my grandfa-
thers, not my great-grandfathers, who
served in the Confederate Army. Their
widows lived on into my hoyhood and re-
galed me with their memories while I
played with the cap and ball pistol issued
to Pvt. William Ashmore when he mus-
tered into Hampton's Legion.

A Boy Grows Up

1 could no more have escaped the past
in the South Carclina of my time than I
could have given up breathing. It was,
first of all, a common topic of family con-
versation — not the details of a given Civil
War battle, but the matter of who a man
was and whom he was kin to, and why.
The Ashmores made up a clan distin-
guished primarily by their number and the
length of their residence in Greenville
County. The founders had come with the
first wave of Scotch-Irish, and the tomb-
stones in the family burying grounds
showed they had arrived before the Revo-
lution. Their migration was halted by the
barrier of the Appalachians, into which
the county thrusts at the apex of the South
Carolina triangle. Marrying into the other
early-settling families, they bred so copi-
ously they soon constituted something ap-

ting a local political party, One
of their own was in Congress by the time
of the Secession, and, reflecting the views
of his yeoman constituents, he was the
only member of the delegation who took
the stump to speak against severing the
union, Eighty years later when I was sent
as a young reporter to cover the County
Courthouse, it was something like attend-
ing a family reunion; Cousin John was the
county supervisor, Cousin Robert the pros-
ecuting attorney, and Cousin Maurice the
tax collector, I once asked John, the po-
litical patriarch who had an obvious prac-
tical interest in genealogy, just whom T
could honestly count as relatives, “'Son,*
he said, “‘the way I figure it we're kin to
everybody in this county, white or black,
one way or another.”

I grew up, then, in a place of my own
people, for befter or worse, helped
create; if we actually owned very little of
it (there were Ashmores of varying kind
and condition, but 1 never met a rich one)
it was nevertheless in a larger sense mine.
And the mark of the clan was ineradicably
upon me. There is sentiment in this, I
know, and perhaps sentimentality, but I
have never been entirely comfortable in
any place where 1 cannot look out and
see hills lifting into blue mountains.

When Buck Duke harnessed the upland
rivers and made the cotton mills possible.
our town became South Carolina’s second
city, and our county the state’s most pop-
ulous. So still more of us left the land.
but we never severed all our ties; on the
summer afternoons we would drive down
to Possum Kingdom to visit the kinfolks,
and when the cousins on the farm out-
grew the country schools they came to
live with us while they finished their
studies. Funerals brought us all out. There
was mourning, of course, when one of the
clan was laid out at the Brushy Creek
Baptist Church or the Presbyterian chap
el at Lickville: but there was a spirit of
reunion too as the women fanned and chat
tered under the chinaberry trees and the
men slipped off to Lhe spring for a
at the forbidden jug

1 don't suppose this sense of identity
with time, place, and the past was unic
; it existed certainly

much later in the region, and we were,
1 think, somehow more reluctant to pull
up roots grown so deep. My father. who
left the farm in his early youth and en.
joyed modest success as a merchant. nev-
er seemed entirely comfortable in his prim
city clothes. As long as he could he kept
title to a patch of red earth somewhere
in sizht of the mountains, and when the
depression bankrupted him he went back
like a wounded animal to make hig last
stand on the soll.

My generation is the first to have these
roots severed entirely by the sharp edge
of change. Some of us still live on the
land, of course, and make a living from
it; but today's farmer has the manner
and the accoutrements of the corporation
exccutive. He spends as much time bend-
ing over a hot telephone as he does waik.
ing his fields; he is a constant commuter
to the cities now only minutes away: and
the old homeplace has been remodeled (o
meet the latest requirements of House and
Garden n the conscious rebels gel
more for their pains than fresh air. My
brother, weary of the New York canyons
and finding Atlanta too much of a city,
has gone back to the mountains of our
youth, The wind still sighs through the
pine trees there at Tryon, just over the
Greenville County line, but it likely to be
drowned out by the rattle of cocktail
crockery from the patios of his neighbors,
all of whom scem to be retired Chicago
stove manufacturers. And his financial um-
bilical cord still stretches back to the pub-
lishing house in New York

You can't go home again, said Thomas
Wolfe, who lived just over the ridge be-
fore the lonely echo of train whisties in
the mountain valleys lured him forth to
the web and the rock of Manhattan. And
this is true because home no longer exists,
Nor is this solely a matter of physical
change, of a filling station that stands
where an old house settled under the trees,
or the sun glinting on miles of picture
windows in the fields where a boy once
followed his dog. Home was a matter of
time as well as of place, of values trapped
in amber.

Intellectuals Rally

In the 1920's there was a staunc¢h effort
by a little group df Southern intellectuals
to rally the South and stem the tide. Cen.
tering around Vanderbfit University, they
called themselves Agrarians, and in 1930
they produced a proud manifesto, I'll Take
My Stand. There were distinguished names
among those who contributed to the sym-
posium — John Crowe Ransom, Donald
Davidson, Allen Tate, and Rabert Penn
Warren, They cried out in protest against
the materialism of the age and condemned
the Southern liberals, from Henry Grady
forward, for surrendering to it. We should
not emulate the face Yankee and
measure our worth in dollars and creature
comforts they insisted, but should hoist
high the old standards. If a good many of
us starved, and those with darker skins
suffered injustice, we would still retain our
freedom to nurture our God-given Individ-
ualism and seek, each in his own
the paths of glory. Davidson wrote: *‘One
ought to be able to say of (the South) as
‘A. E.* said of Ireland, that it is a good
field for the arts, especially for poetry,
simply because, in contrast to progressive
America, it has long been defeated and
poor and behind the times; or. further-
more, because it offers its people belief
rather than doubt, conviction rather than
skepticism, loyalty rather than distrust

This was intellectualism giving voice
1o the old concept of aristocracy, but much
100 long after the fact. Of the sixteen mem-
bers who launched the little magazine,
The Fugitive, in 1922, only four were left
when the Agrarians took their stand eight
vears later; the others had become bank-
ers, insurance executives, and the like,
or scholars far removed from the field.
The amber was shattered, the old values
naked and exposed to the winds of change;
the nation was no longer willing to let us
be different, and in truth very few of us
really wanted to be.

Surrender To The Cities

So it is gone now, whatever it was we
had, and it doesn't really matter whether
it was taken from us or whether we bar-
tered it away. Not long ago I sat beside
a wise and besutiful lady in a taxi on
New York's East River Drive, alternately
crawling and bowling toward that sweep
of midtown tawers which is surely one of
the most astonishing examples of man's
creative capacity, and of man's inhuman-
ity to man. The sight, I told hvr no longe:
disturbed me; 1 was, fina
New York. She, who had h\cxl all her life
around the metropolitan complex and had
founded a family in the canyons while pur-
suing a successiul professional carcer, was
amused and curious. Did 1 mean that |
had once considered myself at war with
the city, and had felt a compulsion to con-
quer the capital of the arts® She had
thought that sort of thing had gone out
with Sinclair Lewis, that nobody since
Carol Kennicott had felt it necessary to
flee Main Street to pursue cither the muse

mmon. | agreed that this was largely
as not, as so many tho
because there was really a new reg
usness and  literary concern with
and breadth of a broad land

t peace

50, but it

con

it was that New York no lonzer had
was_ everywhere

rather
mu‘ it

and airplanes could reach — for New York
is not simply an uncomfortable place Lo
live and work In, but a state of mind, and
in that sense there is nothing left now
to confine it, no physical barriers and no
permanent, distinclive regional atlitudes.
So, 1 told her, 1 was al peace with New
York not because | had conquered it. or
tried to, but because 1 had surrendered;
like my grandiathers 1 had turned in my
sword because the invasion was complete
and 1 had nothing left to defend,

Governors Addressed

So it will be seen that I, like my more
sentimental contemporaries, read  the
South’s history as something of a personal
tragedy, But it seems to me that the
tragedy lies not in the battles we lost, but
in the battles we never fought. In 1951, th
last year of Democratic primacy, | ad-
dressed mysell 1o the point belore the
Southern Governors Conference at Hot
Springs — the last time, I think, that the
general subject of race relations has been
on the agenda at a conclave of the publie
officials most immediately concerned with
It. I, rereading my remarks these two
national elections later, I do not find that
what I had to say was particularly original,
it does perhaps entitle me to a
a prophet, junior grade. Suggesting that
the very real race problem in the South
was no more likely 1o yield to “impas-
sioned denunciation of our outside critic:
fancy political maneuvering, or partisan
secession than it did to armed rebellion,
1 went on to urge the gentlemen there as-
sembled to review the nature of the South.
ern dilemma

The practical problem before the
South Is to preserve social segregation

while at the same time meeting the con-
ditions of a Constitution and a national
tradition which de: d that full civil
liberties and full equality of opportunity
be extended to all citizens without dis-
erimination, If T read the election re-
turns correctly, @ considerable majority
of the people of the United States have
come to believe that this cannot be
done, and therefore to support, or at
Jeast accept, a federal program of legis-
lation that is clearly aimed at the im-
mediate end of segregation , . .

So far we have attempted to meet

sault on segregation large-
means, We have fought
., sometimes successfully, but our
weapons have been those of an embat-
tled political minority and they are poor
things at best, Some of us have suffered
under the delusion that the South is the
victim of an evil conspiracy, and that
if we could only remave a few key men
from power our troubles would be over,
This is nonsense, and it can be very
dangerous nonsense. For every genuine
radical or cynical political opportunist
who exploits the race question for his
own ends, there are ten thousand sober,
sincere, essentially conservative Ameri-
cans who have accepted the proposition
set forth in the civil rights program pro-
posed by President Truman and embod-
ied in the platform of the Republican
Party.

And the more we strike back in blind
reaction to their demands, the more con-
vinced they become that we all all mis-
begotten racists who will respond to
nothing less than federal coercion.

Still in my prophet's robes, I suggested
that while we in the South still controlled
the situation we should chart a positive
course:

We must recognize, first of all, that
in fundamentally public activities — and
the test here would be their suppart by

tax funds — the Negro must either be
treated without official prejudice or in
absolute incontrovertible fact be provid-

te but equal facilities
done this we can argue,
e heard sympathetically,
met the stated commit-
ments of citizenship, and we may then
insist that matters involved in the pri-
vate relationship between the two races
are, and should be, beyond the reach
of law.

Certainly no one could have contended
that these mild remarks were inflamma-
tory, and no one did. But the march of
events since 1951 seems to indicate that
my audience also did not consider them
relevant, James F. Byrnes, returned from
Olympus to the governorship of South Car-
olina, must have then been well along
with the plot to lead the South directly
into the Republican fold. Fielding Wright
of Mississippi, still hearing the scars of
the Dixiccrat campaizn of 1948, was per-
haps entitled to a degree of umbrage
Herman Talmadge of Georgia listened with
the pelite silence of the closed mind. Only
Theodore McKeldin, Republican of Mary-
land, responded with what appeared to be
genuine enthusiasm — and this only de-
pressed me. since 1 have never heen will-
ing to concede turncoat Maryland's claim
1o a Southern accent

Closed Minds

So the governors went forth to help pull
down their own temole — refusing to face
the problem they thems I\ s (ounwd as
paramount, and worse s 0 con.
vince the world that it du!nl c\m In 1952
and again in 195 their intransigence —
and In some cases their outright betrayal
— disarmed their own party and armed
their political enemy. This has made it
possible for the Republicans, under the
canny guidance of Attorney General
Brownell, to fashion the civil rights issue
into a sharp and deadly political
With no present political
stake in the region, and no histor-
ic sympathy for it, the Republicans
erything to gam and nothing to lose
ng that there must be a sort of
w Reconstruction. There is no evidence
that the Eisenhower administration is gen.
uinely concerned with the lot.of the Negro
~— none, certainly, in the record of the
President’s flaccid inaction in the quiet
time after the Supreme Court decision
when the moral weight of his office might
have headed off the polarization of
c opinion. I am inclined to agree with
ris Fleeson's verdict: ““The Republicans
n as to race. they simply

sople ” But the Repub-
irrolevant. The important
at the Republican position is
d it will not change — and it is
no different in practice from that of the
natlonal Democratic Party. And the great

When we h.
and 1 think
that we have

istinetl
e about

frony s that both were Irrevocably
shaped by the South — by inaction in the
days of grace, and by blind deflance when
time began to run out,

Well, the skies will not fall — but they
will arch over a different land when the
transition is complete, Not changed, as
Southerners fear, by widespread comming
ling of the races: on the contrary, one of
the great losses may be that whites and
Negroes will never again really know each
other. There was a time, despite the vio-
lence and the idiocy, when whites and
blacks in the South were neighbors in the
best sense — ready to help in time of
trouble, to comfort in time of sorrow. We
are {ated to be strancers now ax men are
who live in cities and recckon their social
problems in terms of mass movements,

The Old Confederacy

And it was the knowing, ‘1 think, that

was important and in the quieter time did
much to takesthe curse off the system,
Once we could consider our neighbors,
white or black, one at a time; we could
hate them as individuals, or love them,
respect their strength and recognize their
weaknesses, and forgive them if we saw
fit. 1t was this pattern that held the prom-
ise of a way out, the promise the South
acted upon for more than thirty years in a
strangely neglected period of the region's
history. Once they had restored order in
the First Reconstruction. the South's only
heross — the old Confederstes — procecded
on the assumption that the freed slaves
would be citizens with full rights and privi-
Jeges. General Hampton told Sir George
Campbell, “The better class of whites cer-
t to conserve the Negro.” In
Sir George saw for himself what
meant in practice and remarked
that “the humblest black rides with the
proudest white on terms of perfect equal-
ity. and without the smallest symptom of
malice or dislike on either side. I was, 1
confess surprised to see how completely
this is the case; even an English Radical
was a little taken aback at first.” And The
Richmond Dispatch, today calling for inter.
position to preserve Jim Crow at any cost,
in 1886 could proudly state:

Our State Constitution requires all
State officers in their oath of office to de-
clare that they “recognize and accept the
civil and political equality of all men."
We repeat that nobody here objects to
sitting in political conventions with Ne-
groes. Nobody here objects to serving
on juries with Negroes. No lawyer ob-
jects to practicing law in court where
\‘egro lawyers practice . . . Colored men

ved to introduce bills into the
\ irginia Legislature: and in both branch-
es of this body Negroes are allowed to
sit, as they have a right to sit

When the South, reacting in part to the

excesses of the contest between Populists
and Bourbons for the Negro vote, laid in
place the rigid barriers of legal segrega-
tion, the Negro lost much in terms of
achiev ed advances and in hope for the fu-
ture. .lut white Southerners lost too, and
50 dia \he nation, for the South had impor-
tant th ngs to say to Americans, and now
no one would listen — and we ourselves
would 1ot be able to find words for the
truths we knew and felt, not while we
were oc:upied with such monumental ir-
relevanc es as where a man should sit on
a street var.

Popular Government

As members of a political minority in
a democratic republic, Southerners of nec-
essity had learned much about the nature
of popular government, We knew, out of
an experience shared by no other Ameri-
cans, the weakness of pure democracy.
Elsewhere in the nation the will of the
majority had, without conspicuous excep-
tion, pushed the institutions of government

The Terms Of Peace

In directions that best served the common
kood. In the South this was not always
the case, Had secession, for example, been
submitted to & plebiscite in the Southern

states, it would have carried overwhelm-
ingly — for there was no one of conse-
quence to speak against It When the

South, alter its promising start toward &
resolution of the race problem after the
Civil War, relapsed Into dead-end racism
It was not because evil men charted that
course, but because good men grew weary
and allowed uninformed popular opinion to
have its y. So it is today; put the issue
of desegregation in public education to a
populsr test in the Confederate states,
with every Negro voting without restraint,
and a negative vote is a foregone conclu-
slon, The majority in the nation says le-
gal segrezation is wro
the South says legal segregation is right
— and it will take more than a simple
tallying of votes to seltle the issue here
drawn.

Powers Balanced

Southerners can understand what the
founding fathers were about when they set
up a delicate system of balanced powers,
making the legislative branch of govern.
ment directly responsive to popular pres-
sures, the executive removed to some de-
gree, and the judiciary, in theory at least,
largely immune, What the founders recog-
nized, and too many modern Americans
overlook in the tendency, toward literal
reading of {reedom and equality, is that
while the popular will is an effective check
on lyranny, there also needs to be an
effective check on the popular will — for
tyranny is not the only, and perhaps not
even the most important hazard of mod
man. The South had reason to know ex-
actly what Joseph Pulitzer was talking
about when he equated the threat of the
predatory poor, who are numerous, with
that of the predatory rich, who are few.

The South insisted historically that an.
other balance was as essential as that
among the branches of LT federal struc-
ture, the division of powbrs between the
states and the central government. Cal-
houn saw this as a necessary brake on
the popular will — not ‘o finally nullify it,
but to slow it until there was a concurrent
majority, one, that is, in which the minor-
ity, while still opposing the majority view,
is willing to accept it. The Civil War which
did so much to discredit the Calhoun doc-
trine in a limited sense also vindicated it;
when the Southern minority could not be
brought to concur with the prevailing na-
tional view on slavery and the tariff, the
union was sundered

The Right To Be Wrong

What the South was defending over the
years, then, was the right to be wrong
wrong, at least, as a substantial national
majority judged the issues of slavery and
segregation. It is, of course, a basic right,
the one upon which an entire structure
of law has been erected to protect minor-
ities. But the South debased it by using
it as a cloak behind which the local South-
ern white majority denied the common
rights and immunities of citizenship to the
black minority. It was never enough to
say simply that a majority wanted it that
way and that their will, therefore, should
prevail; it was clearly the duty of those
who knew better to insist that the major-
ity must recognize that the coin minted
by Calhoun had two faces — that a system
which might be temporarily tolerable and
even necessary would become intolerable
unless it evolved with the changing times.
To insist otherwise, to say that come what
may the Southern white minority would
never concur with the national majority
—as impassioned men are still saying —
is simply to reduce the right of dissent lo
the right of revolution.

The South had reason to know

too, that

, the majority jn ~

there was still & third essential balance
Involved — and this beyond the mechanics
of government, Rank, in the old army
phrase, has its privileges. each priv-
ilege is matched by responsibility. This
was (he essence of the original Southern
concept of aristocracy; under it & man
could respect the popular will without au-
tomatically bowing to« it; believing it
wrong it was his clear duty to lry to
change it. While this concept prevailed the
South was able to field a magnificent army
1o fight a war it could not, and should not,
have won, It was also able to accept its
dclnl with the grace enjoined by Robert

. Lee and begin in good conscience to
m- decent and honorable provision for
the Negro slaves who were now were to be-

me citizens. When the concept began to
fade, finally to survive only in the fussy
preoccupation of the pompous with geneal-
ogy and manners, the South took its fatal
turning.

Leadership Denied

It may be, as scholars have argued
from de Tocqueville forward, that the
American system could never provide the
conditions necessary for the maintenance
of an authentic aristocracy, that the equal-
itarian strictures against special privileges
would in the end militate against the
matching special responsibility. And it
may be too that while the Southern experi-
ence has been unique, the larger issues
raised by it are nol. There is reason to
wonder, certainly, whether the American
system as it has evolved under the im-
pact of the expanding cities is anywhere
giving us the kind of public and private
leadership our age demands — whether
the focus has not shifted from boldness
and vision to the comfortable common de-
nominator.

In any event, and for belter or worse,
the Seuth must now find its future in the
national pattern, The angry cries of de-
fiance sounding across the region do not
echo a gallant Past, only & contemporary
temper tantrum, I have at hand a letter
to the editor of the Arkansas Gazelte
which begins by dismissing all those who
insist that the rulings of the United States
Supreme Court are the law of the land
as “pseudo-liberals, pinkos, Communists,
dupes, and morons.” And the impassioned
bookkeeper who wrote it continues.

Harry Ashmore might refresh himself
on the Second Amendment of our United
States Constitution which says in part “the
right of the people to keep and bear arms
shall not be infringed.” If reason and bal-
Jots do not avail us in the end, that amend-
ment tells us what to do as a last resort.
That amendment talks Anglo-Saxon, Cow-
ardly people can't understand it.

Rest In Peace

Well, T have so refreshed myself, But
when I 'look out the window of my editori-
al olfice, I gaze upon the bland stone fac-
ade of the local branch of the Federal
Reserve Bank of St. Louls. And down the
street I see the shining window that bears
the sign Merrill Lynch, Pierce, Fenner &
Beane. | can imagine many ceremonies
taking place on the intervening stretch of
sphalt — including a third-term inaugur-
al parade for Orval E. Faubus — but pot
my feliow townsmen lining up in double
rank while the chairman of the local White
Citizens Council checks their bandoliers in
preparation for a second march to turn
back the Federals at Pea Ridge,

No. history does not run backward, and
it buries its own dead. I can only hope
that in the new time the triumph of the
thin-lipped men is not absolute — that
somehow we in the South can carry over
traces of the old qualities of humor an
grace that once distinguished most of us,
proud or humble, black or white, 'If so,
Dixie's epitaph can read simply: RLP,

THE END

CRACKER POLITICS

By ALLEN MORRIS

TALLAHASSEE — State Audi-
tor Bryan Willis doesn't expect
his ferrets to win any popular-
ity prizes s,

“'A good auditor is like a good
newspaper reporter; he is re-|
quired to report the facts,” ex
plains Willis.

Until recent

trative wi

weil

and gun.
. the state audi-

to cure fiscal =mismangement
The '57 Legislature, however,
passed seven laws strengthening
the state auditor's hand, and

unbiased,

expenditures,

as will an occasional green
policeman when he gets his badge | 3

right to interfere in any way in

tor relied mainly upon exposure|the affairs of a department
is supposed to be unprejudiced

Willis ticks off the dimensions

money but not with the adminis.|fingers: 1. To see that an officer

isdom involved in these ha‘ complied  with

sometimes throw
ght around,” says Wil-

proper records of

l‘l)un('llunw
But an auditor has no

oped

detached " ty commissioner.”

Willis Says Auditors Walk Tightrope

rection fs: “No political activity
will be tolerated.” Willis was

laws insofar as fiscal manage
= ment is concerned, 2. To see that
Human nature being what it = rioor pae o
i

_the boys arried out ac-

cepted business practices, and 3
To see that the officer has kept
receipts

‘o help them, we have devel
nanuals of accepted proce-|uales of a recognized four-year

Helqures for the offices of sheriff,|

clerk of circuit court,

Willis' staff members have a|countants,
of an auditor's sphere on three|similar 123 manual. lis No. 1 di-|CPAs now

among the first to bring his of-
fice under the Merit System when
the Legislature gave departments
this option.

The Merit System has estab-
lished a salary range for audi-
tors of $4.140 a year to $9,120,
and all are required to be grad-

and

college with a major in account-
|ing, They are encouraged 1o seek
admission as certified public ac-
and 15 of the 75 are

and coun:

miore likely will come out of the
59 session since an interim com-
mittee of lawmakers was estab-
lished to work with Willis.
NEW LAWS
(A '57 law required each sta

agency for the first time to n:
a custodian responsible fo
safekeeping of its non-con:
ble property.
through a custodian’s carele:

the property for which the mon-
ev could be spent. Willis says the|th e
disappearance rate was high for| thing to
such portable fixtures as fans,
heaters, typewriters and
window air conditioners.)
Willis and his staff of 75 as-

But

sistant auditors are responsible| — in c
for overseeing the lawful transit|land

of three-quarters of a billion do]- It's es
lars a year in and out of all| % *
Florida  governmental coffers|y o Pa¥
(other than municipal), plus the

safekeeping of the additional
aquarter of a billion dollars in se-
curities these hold

WALK TIGHTROPE
Just turned dean of the state's

city will
sites and
350,000,

years as head of the Auditing De-
partment, Willis says his auditors| The

walk something of a tightrope in|doesn't
that they are concerned only with|$300,000

ima-| - By GEOFFREY DRUMMOND
Loss of property ©

nancing deal for]|

| here in a quar-
even| ter of a century
the
gets it all back

hoard Air Line and Atlantic Coast
Line out of downtown.

| RAILROAD LAND which the

appointive administrators with 21|%hich will be paid to the city in
ash or in equivalent land value

total

the legal spending of the public's'neath the ACL tracks on 38th

CITY HALLMARKS

Rail Relocation Won't Be Expensive

ity Hall Reporter) the relocation site.

ness now may be punished as a] What will it cost St. Petersburg
misdemeanor. move The SA!

(Prior to this enactment, a|railroads out| work out pretty even.
rather ironic situation existed in|of its heart?
which there were rigid controls | Nothing Avenue South will
over money but few to protect| It's a big fi $220,000;

Avenue North near 3ath
Pinellas Coun-

tion no more than $430,000

The city has to raise the relo-
cation money anyway, so

Street

ty has agreed to build the under-|plans to get a civic auditorium
pass with secondary road funds.|out of the deal
L's move appears to

pe Windom's idea is to package the
The new (financing into two revenue cer-

site at 34th Street and Seventh [tificate issues, based on parking
cost
the new passenger sta

about |meter returns and the city’s
share of the state cigarette tax

These| indom didn't know last week

e figures total 850000 — the |poy mych of an issue could be
ppe agreed value of the old SAL pas-qoa ' % g B
senger depot which the city will| a0 n% L NN o some

= 181.450.000 which would be re-

G ACL costs are aboy

ash or DRUMMOND | gations and right of way is ap
praised at  $1,200,000.

timated that $2.037,500 | where the $187,500 comes in, al

for relocating the Sea-

cost,

get in return for new
stations is set at §1
This leaves  $187 500,

applied
South Mole

. |panded yacht
to the Al Lang Fi
vital

cost  quoted here
include an estimated
for an underpass be-|panding a good deal

plans.

1,387.50
and the value of the downtown

railroad go above the estim,
the city gets the difl
WHAT CAN THE CITY GET relocation. There'll be incidental
for this credit? The excess funds|fees and of course the hotrs of
to the
needed for an ex
basin marina, or
1d parking lot
to the ballpark's operation
City Manager Ross E. Wind
never a man to turn down e
has bigger

" |turned to the city coffers.

THE REMAINDER of the issue
Here's|money along with the credit
(about $187.500) would go toward

though if station costs or either |the Mole, parking lot and a wa-

ted|terfront auditorium.
There really is some cost to

ence.

15-acre [work into this tremendous
task by Windom, City Council
embers and cily employes are

‘ To free the city’s central core
of encumbering railrond get
valuable land and credit in re-
turn, and perhaps an auditorium
on top of it all is something.




