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Once More Unto The Breach, Voters

14‘)'(0\1 the gasps that followed Rep.

Jack Love's request for a second
primary in the State Senate race, one
might gather that the ambitious young
legislator had committed some unpar-
donable social indiscretion,

Hardly.

As everyone—well, nearly everyone—
knows, Mr. Love has a perfect right to
continue his quixotic quest for a seat in
the Senate. Likewise, the Democratic
voters of Mecklenburg County have the
perfect right to deliver the seat to some-
one much better qualified to occupy it

Registered Democrats have the matter
completely in their hands. We hope they
will mark their ballot wisely on June 28,

But as Mr. Love and his advisors
know, with so few Mecklenburgers vot-
ing these days the issue is very much in

doubt. A skillful campaign to bring
various voting blocs to heel on election
day could catapult even a Love into the
Senate.

It will take a great and conscientious
effort on the part of the supporters of
Sen. J. Spencer Bell to insure his victory
on June 28. The chips are down now.
They must respond to Mr. Love's chal-
lenge with a clear and unbashful expres-
sion of the will of responsible Demo-
crats.

Sen, Bell's qualifications for the office
of state senator are plainly superior in
every detail to those of his opponent.
Public acknowledgement of his superior-
ity has already been expressed once this
spring. In the first primary, he was only
157 votes short of a clear majority, If
the voices of reason must be heard
again,

Just Trees, Please, Along This Road

billboard ban applied to the U. S. 29
N bypass would be an invaluable ad-
vertisement for Charlotte and Mecklen-
burg County.

For having the good sense {o see this
and to urge adoption of a no-billboard
rule by the state, the City Appearance
and Improvement Committee of the
Chamber of Commerce rates three
cheers and more than a few rah-rahs.
The fate of the recommendation in Ra-
leigh no one can foresee, we suppose
but it’s clear that the only way to
preserve the uncluttered appearance of
this expressway is to close the door now
fo billboards and other commercial
signs.  Let's do it.

The estimation of Charlotte and Meck-
lenburg would rise sharply in the jaded
eye of many a motorist. There would
be no cost to anyone, and the public

would be allowed to enjoy the total bene-
fit of its investment in the thoroughfare
~that is, to see the scenery and to be
{ree of distraction as it rides.

The only justification for the construc-
tion of expressways at enormous pub-
lic expense is to provide for the ne-
cessity of quick and safe movement of
traffic. To protect that investrent by
preserving the road's appearance and
the absence of dangerous distractions,
the billboard ban should be adopted.

By exercising a modicum of foresight
and initiative, the rising cities of the
South, including Charlotte, can avoid be-
coming the urban jungles that are losing
their people and their industries to the
suburbs. The action of the Chamber
commiltee is an encouraging example of
such foresight and initiative.

Public Servants: Delusions Of Grandeur

OMBERLY reminiscent of occasional

efforts hereabouts to conduct the

public’s business in private is a little
item received from New Orleans.

In that great southern city reporters
have been ousted from the City Council's
weekly executive session for the second
time in as many weeks. Explained the
council president

“We can't give our honest opinion
with the press around to quote us.”

Of course, it is from honest opinions
and the clash of honest opinions that the
voters learn about their problems and
develop an ability to vote intelligently.
The formal ayes and nays that come
later often conceal as much as they re-
veal

The governing body that closes its
doors to the press and public is really
saying that the people have no right to
know what their governing body is do-

ing, that the governing body has no re-
sponsibility to the people and that the
governing bhody does not wish to be in-
fluenced by public opinion. There's just
no other explanation

The right of ams.s. to public proceed-
ings would seem to be self-evident.
Hardly anyone would contend, for in-
stance, that a state legislature could ap-
propriately meet except in open session.
But city councils and commissions every-
where have to be reminded constantly
that there is no possible justification for
secret or private meetings on the mu-
nicipal level either.

The people also have to be reminded
every once in a while that public rec-
ords belong to the people, that public
officials are merely the servants of the
people and that newspapers are, fo a
large extent, the eyes of the people.

End of sermon

Market For ‘Good Things' Is Glutted

l)no;s.\m.\' this week is going to pass
without a single "good thing" hap-
pening to us 160 million Americans.

This encouraging possibility is suggest-

dent’s brother, Dr. Milton Eisenhower,
has been warned off his South American
tour for the time being. Thus, certainly
in South America, there is small likeli-
hood that any beneficial disaster is about
fo befall us

All the “good things” seem to be hap-
pening to France these days.

If vou're puzzled by what we're talk-

: about, hear it straight in this excerpt
University President A, Whit-
iswold’'s speech to graduating

“We have had enough of the pious
cant that says the sputniks were a good
thing because they will wake us up, or
that the reception of the vice president
in South America was a good thing be-
cause it showed up lhe weaknesses of
the Good Neighbor policy. This is worse

From The St Louis Post-Dispatch

than making a virtue of necessity. It
is making & virtue of disaster. The worst
of the disaster has not happened yet,
but it eagsily might if we do not look
these things in the face and recognize
them for what they are. namely the re-
sult of a long cumulative process of self-
deception.”

The tenor and content of the Griswold
speech suggest that it was addressed to
Washington as well as to his immediate
audience. We hope it comes across the
determinedly optimistic eyes of some of
the powers-that- be in Washington.
asy to remember that
that overtook the free
world at Suez. Secretary Dulles found
5o much benefit in that one that he
took credit for helping to set it in mo-

he's welcome to it. But it cer-
tainly seems that the U. S. market for
“good things" is glutted at the moment
and, at least for a week or two, we can
get along without any more of that South
American “good will."

IN RE MAN VERSUS MULE

l'm M sippi Supreme Court |
handed down a legal decision upon
the mule. After due deliberation it has
ruled that man does not exercise com
plete control over that long-eared, slow-
moving and hard-headed hybrid

Two or three generations ago, before
the gasoline engine made the mule prac
tically obsolete, farmers would have
been appalled at this decision. Not that
they would have disagreed—simply that
they would have been surprised that a
court had 1o waste 10 seconds even con-
sidering the question of man
mule

versu

particular instance
decided that the owner of
who was alleged to have
wagan in a negli
have a new trial !
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gence on the part of the plaintiff."
the offending mule simply
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ster too—and paid it off
by shoving the other mule into the psth
of the truck. What would be a mare
natural act for any mule? As Josh Bill-
ings, an authority on the subject. once
said on the lecture platform: “I've
known mules to be good for six months
50 as 10 get a chance to kick a feller,
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let them come in loud and clear. |

ALGIERS

THE uniform is made of cam-
outflage cloth, designed to lose
itself in a jungle in suniight (for
it was adapted in the time of the
cruel war in Indo China). The
man the uniform. encloses is in
the kind of hard condition that, in
these softer, later days, is almost
an alfront to the rest of mankind.
He is not really “he”, because
this “he” is a composite of a doz-
en or so of these officars of the
French parachute regiment with
whom one has talked. But let us
speak of “him” because “he™ has
had much the same experiences
and has shown much the same
reaction as all the rest of them.
He is, then, rather lower in
rank than an officer of compara-
ble age in the American Army:
for promotion in the French pro
fessional officer corps is a slow
business at best. In experience,
on the other hand, he is far older

By JOSEPH ALSOP

than most members of the

war generation in any other army,
He has in fact been almost con-
tinuously at war during his/entire
adult life.

ROW OF RIBBONS

The plastron of medals on his
chest, which he always wears un-
less he prefers the single ribbon
of the Legion of Honor, tells his
whole life story. Six years in Indo
China, then three years in Alge-
ria — if this is the story, it nmv
be thought admirable but ‘it is
certainly mot exceptional,

His experience has been not
quite the same as the experience
of other French professional of-
ficers who are not parachuted.
This is chiefly Fro
soldiers who were not volunteers
were sent to Indo China; and the
parachute regiments, entirely
composed of volunteer soldiers,
consequently fought the whole war

there. Hence there is this differ-

. that
he has probably seen far maru of
war and that his profession is
much more his whole life.

GULF BETWEEN PEOPLE

But this difference between him
and his brother officers is far
less significant than the differ-
ences between him and his own
people. Here the gulf is wide and
even rather terrible. For France,
nowadays, is more and more a
comfortable country, living the
comfortable, materially prosper-
ous but inglorious life that seems
to be the Western ideal and aim.

He loog since rejected this ideal
and aim. He has perhlps done
things that would shock most
modern moralists of the Wes( -
the parachutists did not drive ter.
rorism from Algiers by ordinary
police methods, But he has his

‘Hit It Again—I Don’t Think They Heard You’

dGMK
M*ch

People’s Platform

Why Build The City
And Not The Citizen?

Charlotte

Editors, The News
N ANSWER to Mrs. G. M,
Hogshead, 1, too, am the moth-
er of an 11 - year - old son, a
baseball player — both on our
back lawn and on & Little League

©
team. A few years ago, 1 found
it disturbing to have him and
more than a half dozen friends
playing ball on our lawn grass
and forgetting to be careful about
the flowers. Our neat wire fence
became warped and unsightly be-
cause the boys were obliged to
swing over to run for the ball
But now when he scores on his
Little League team, I'm glad 1
decided that a boy is more im-

portant than a perfect land-
scaped home.

Here is a r.hoxce story, “The
Boyless Town'

“A cross old woman, of long
ago, declared that she hated

noise. ‘The town would be so

Drew Pearson’s
Merry-Go-Round

pleasant, you know, if only there
were no boys!’

¢ scolded and fretted about
it till her eyes grew hedvy as
lead, and then of a sudden the
town grew still, for all the boys
had fled! And all through the
long and dusty street there
wasn't a boy in view! The base-
ball lot, where they used to
meet, was a sight to make one
blue! The grass was growing on
every base, and in the paths/that
the runners made, for there
wasn't a soul in all the place
who knew how the game was
played.

“The dogs were sleeping the
livelong day. Why should they
bark or leap? There wasn't a
whistle or call to play; and so
they would enly sleep. The pony
neighed from his lonely stall, and
longed for his saddle and rein;
and even the birds on the garden
wall chirped only a dull refrain,

“The cherries rotted and went
to waste — there was no one o
climb the trees. And nobody had
a single taste, save only the birds

and the bees. There wasn't a
messenger boy — not one — to
speed as such messengers can. If
peaple wanted their errands done,
they sent for a messenger man.

“There was lithie, 1 guess, of
frolic and noise, There was less
of cheer and mirth, The sad old
town, since it lacked the boys,
was the dreariest place on earth!

“The poor old woman began to
weep, then woke with a sudden
scream! ‘Dear me!" she cried,
‘I've been asleep — and Oh! what
a horrible dream’!"

~— MRS. JOHN E. MATTHEWS

Why The Mention

Of Joe McCarthy?

Dillon, §. C.

Editors, The News:
F YOU call yourself an edjtor,
why keep mentioning the late
great U. S, Sen. Joseph R. Mc-
Carthy. He's dead and there is
no one left to fight communism.
So you and The Charlotte News

should be satisfied.
—J. A. SMITH

own alm and his own ideal, which
combined produce somewhat un-
expected results

PERFECT CONTEMPT

He has, for example, an uncon-
cealed admiration for the Com-
munist soldiers of the Viet Ml
and the Algerian rebels, whom he
has spent his whole life ﬂghﬂn‘.
And he has the most perfect con-
tempt, not only for the French
politicians who have never had
the courage to make either war
or peace, but also for the pros-
perous bourgeois at home and the
rich eolons here in Algeria,

In truth, he is an uprooted
man, in the sense that he has
largely rejected both the values
and the ideas of success of his
own society. Yet in another sense,
a very deep sense, he is still cap-
tive of his society’s values.

REASONS SOUGHT

An average Soviet officer might
have done all that our parachut-
ists have done without ever ask-
ing for any justification beyond
those reasons of State which are
the almighty State's sole busi-
ness. In contrast, the parachutist
may have largely rejected the
material value of Western socie-
Ly, but he has not allogether re-
jected its humanitarian values.
So he seeks a justification, some-
times rather desperately.

Herein, largely lies the secret
of his passionate dedication to
the idea of “integrating Algeria"
to the rest of France. Make of
the wretched Moslem masses full

\

French Paratroops Deeply Admire The Men They Fight

citizens of a greater France,
Give them the same education,
, the same

French people. Then
reason, higher than any reason of
State, to make war upon them
and even to torture those who
are suspected of terrorist activi.

es.
1t is fronical but it is true that
he feels this Al can
blame him for mlnng jusuﬂc...
tion for his experience, which
would have caused any other
Western army to abandon ifs gor
ernment at least five years
earlier?

“NEW FRANCE"

He was in truth one of those
who did abandon Fourth ite-
public, and so he prepared (e
way for the new France, jus! horn
and wholly unpredictable, of Gen.
de Gaulle. Having seen de Gaulle
in power, he would surely follow
his leader to the end of the earth,
if it were not for one difficulty.
But how will he react if de Gaullo
concludes that metropolitan
France cannot or should not car-
ry out the Algerian integration in
which he so passionately belicve:?
To this question, he hardly knows
the answer himself,

Furthermore, the difficulty is
even deeper, if you look carefully
into it. For has he not been
formed mln a lomly Spartan in
the bosom of most Athenian
of modern mcleuu’ And how Is
the gulf between the man of
Sparta and the men of Athens
to be bridged?

Who Will Mix The Martinis
When Men, Machines Mate?

By ROBERT C. RUARK

PALAMOS, Spain
THE CLOAKED people who
sneak me classified intelli-
gence from time to time inform
me that we are verging on ma-
chines which will respond to the
human voice. As a man who has
difficulty getting dogs to come.to
chow, this recent conference of
the International Communications
Scientists has got me clutching
the ropes and screaming for the
flung towel.

This is eerie, friends. This is
Weirdsville, Typewriters that
come when you call and put down
words you never really meant to
say, except for the Martinis. You
just tell a machine to get you
two down front in the center sec
tion; the machine recognizes ils
master’s voice and you get the
tickets for the latest hit play AND
a typescript in your own hand-
writing

DRAMA DEMANDED
l can't deal with thu in narra-
It demands dri

apens in lhe nvermurt
£a) sphitlevel house of Rafe
Rackstraw, underpaid  genivs.
Rafe totters in from a dreary day
and there is a fight for control of
the poppy market, and switch-
blades are mad, man, mad.
Rafe slumps into a chair, hav-
Ing tossed his undented, narcow-
brimmed hat into the circilar file
:n which he keeps unpaid dunning
etters.

SENT A WOMAN

RAFE: "Hi, sweetie. How was
it at the PTA?" He looks tenderly
at the machine.

UNIVAC: “I didn't go. I sent a
woman. Some stranger, Said she
was your mother. Anyhow, your
voice sounded similar, I needed
a grease job. What that Flori
sun will do to a machine’s crown-
block!"

RAFE: "UNIVAC, honeychile,
sweetie lamb, 1 bad a rotten day
at the office. The heroin market
went down, down, DOWN. [ just
don’t know what our juvenile de-
linquents are gonna do for a large
charge. Be a real sweet computor
and whip Into the kitchen and
make old Dad a dry Martini.
That's a good girl — I mean,
parm-me, a living mechanical
doll. Heavens to Thomas Edison,
not to say Watson, it's nice to
get back. \ou (nl the cutest little
old cors

U‘HVAC Don't hand me that
s d. Just because you prac-
tice al] dly long on the other ma-
chines when you say you're real-
Iy out with girls, What do you
think I've been doing all day?
You think I got a picnic around

here with three comptometers to
take care of? You outa your
mind? The ofl bill and
changing all those transistors. Go
mix your own Martini, lush, and
whue you're bent over, fetch me
another slug of Three-in-One

RAFE: “Look, sweets. When we
stood up in front of IBM and you
promised to love, honor and obey
who was best man? 1 ask you
Was it Mr. Watson or wasn't
You call this obeying? Also, it
was you who wanted all THREE
of the little complometers. It
wasn't me, If you hadn't waved
those rheostats at me, kid
would have settled for children.
All you got coll, is a sharp ear
and a tongue to match."

A MOON

UNIVAC:  “Okay, okay
wanted to have the comptom:

So I

There wes a moon. and 1 ki
of liked the sound of your voice
Consider the whole thing can-
ernn the record.

celed. We'll

es on, Mac, when you're away
hustling trade,

“But one thing I got to tele-
type: Once I was gay and ro.
mantie. I could of worked on uny
Nike installation on Long Island
or in Connecticut. But yow, you
had to come along with this rose-
colored control-panel proposition,
and the first thing 1 know I'm
hip deep in little comptometers
and doing my own lubrication. A
fine husband you are

“Sure, I know your voice. But
so did the dog in the Victor ad.
vertisement 30 years ago, when
machines had horns."”

MARRY A WOMAN

RAFE: “All right, all right. So
T'll get the drinks. What are you
sozzling yoursell in these days,
Sinclair or Standard?"

UNIVAC, smirking: “New thing,
Daddy-0. Shell has got a fresh
blend that simply v\un( quit. You
take a soupcon of.

RAFE, heading for the kitchen
and contemplating matrimony;:
“Next time no matter what the
other machines say on Third Ave-
nuz I'm going to marry a wom-

Quote, Unquote

“Young men think old men are
fools; but old men know young
men are fools.”" — George Chap-
man,

“Where flowers cannot be
reared, there man cannot live."
— Napoleon Bonaparte.

Rightists Still Threaten De Gaulle Regime

WASHINGTON
the background of Gen. de Gaulle's
heroic efforts to unite factionridden
France are some unhappy overtones. They
are

Leon Delbec the man who first or-
ganized the committees of public safety
in Algeria has expressed open disap-
proval of de Gaulle's moderate policies
More important, and what he hasn't talked

about, is his secret campaign to organize
committees of public safely in France
dteelf.

The two ministers of state whom de
Gaulle took to Algeria were virtually
locked in a room ine Government House
until the de Gaulle welcoming cere-
monies were over. They represented po-
litical parties and the right wing doesn’t
like political parties,

Hot Pursuit

Ferdinand Mitterand, ex-minister of the
Interior, was pursued at breakneck speed
through the streets of Paris by a gang of
Croix de Feaux Fascists, apparently out
to kill him. He fina apped them by
driving into a_police compound.

These all add” up to the fact that de
Gaulle's vigorous, but middle-of-theroad
policies don't satisfy the extreme right
They want a military dictatorship of the
Franco variely, believe de Gaulle made
too many deals with the political Jeaders

to get into power. They want nothing
to do with political parties.

In The Wings

Communists are watching from the
wings, listening to the overtones, confi-
dent they will inherit the de Gaulle after-
birth. They figure he won't deal dras-
tically enough with the Vichyites, the
Petainites, and the right wing which
played footsie to the \ams. but now
want a Francotype dictators|

All this is why de Gaulle may become
the Kerensky of France, the middle-of-
the roader who will finally give way. to
a government of the extreme right or
the extreme left.

Young At 90

Ninety-year-old Sen. Theodore Francis
Green of Rhode Island was up until mid-
night twice last week, piloting the for-
eign: aid bill through the Senate. Each

morning he was up as usual at seven;
and on one morni in the gymnasium
of the University Club where he lives,

exchanging physical education ideas with
German middleweight boxing champ
Franz Szuzina, in Washington for the Big
Brothers boxing bout with Joey Giaf-
dello.

‘I'm a wrestler, not a boxer," ex-
plained the oldest member of the Sen-
ate in history. “I used to wrestle in the

Senate gym up until two years ago, but”
he added, a little sadly, “I've given that
up.

“How do you keep so frim?" asked

Szwzina, looking at the semator's waist-
line.
Eat Less

“Walking to work every morning and
pushing myself away from the dinner
table,” replied the senator. “I keep my
weight at 134 and if it goes a couple of
pounds over, I just eat less.”

When the senator was asked to pose
for the newsreels, he insisted on talking
to Szuzina in German. The German boxer
sald afterward that Green spoke German
almost without an accent. Green has
some other diversified “skeletons” in his
closet. He once taught Roman law at
Brown University, has served for forty
years as treasurer of the Seaview Rail-
road and trustee of the Rhode Island
Trolley Lines, is a member of the Na-
tional Council of the Boy Scouts of
America

Two Up

Sen. Clinton Anderson of New Mexico
won two long battles with the Eisenhower
administration in the last few days.

After four steady years of hammering
at Adm. Lewis Strauss, the investment
banker whom he considered unqualified

to be the chairman of the Atomic Energy
Commission, Strauss bowed out

After six months of prodding Strauss
and Eisenhower to dedicate the peace-
time atomic reactor’ at Shippingport, Pa,
Ike finally dedicated it. Anderson, v
Sen. Gore of Tennessee and Congress-
men Clarence Cannon of Missouri, Ml
Price of Illinois and Chet Holified of
California, had repeatedly reminded ihe
administration that Queen Elizabeth per-
sondlly dedicated the British reactor at
Calder Hall, but that Ike preferred golf
to attending the dedication ceremonies.

Button Pushed

Finally, just before Adm. Strauss re-
signed, Tke pushed a button in the White
House which officially dedicated the
peacetime reactor. The incident lacked
the drama that would have surrounded
it had the President flown to the reactor
personally. But six months after it actu-
ally opened, Anderson finally got the re-
actor dedicated.

Last week, however, Anderson threw
his vote to the isolationists who would
bar foreign aid from going to WPoland,
Rumania, Hungary, and the satellite
countries which offer the US. the best
chance to make friends behind the Iron
Curtain. Sixteen other Democrats lined
vp with him, but they didn't know any
better. Anderson did.




