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A Welcome Agreement
Public agreement Friday night between developer 

Don \Vil«on and representative* of NAACP and the United 
Civil Rights Committee should go far in easing the tense 
situation which has been building up in Don Wilson's 
Southwood Riviera Royale homes tract here in recent 
weeks.

With the announcement that Negro attorney Odis B. 
Jackson and his wife had made a deposit on a $30.000 
home in the tract and that Wilson reassured the integra 
tion leaders that he was offering his homes on a nondis- 
criminatory basis, the NAACP-UCRC leaders called off 
plans for further massive demonstrations in the tract.

While representatives of the Congress of Racial 
Equality hailed the announcement as a climax to their 
year-long campaign against Wilson, they did not call otf 
the picketing but said it would continue only on a token 
basis without the sit-in, lie-in demonstrations until the 
Jackson family's purchase of a home had been completed.

The HERALD thinks the understanding reached be 
tween the developer and the integration leaders Friday is 
one which a large majority of Torrance's residents will 
support. It could well have been reached sooner in the 
calm atmosphere displayed Friday by Wilson, Dr. Chris 
topher Taylor of the NAACP. and others.

Despite repeated attempts by television and metro 
politan newspaper reporters to get claims of victory from 
the NAACP-UCRC representatives, or admissions of de 
feat from Wilson, those holding the spotlight Friday 
avoided that touchy ground.

Dr. Taylor summed up the feeling of his colleagues 
when he said "We are talking about tomorrow not yes 
terday."

Torrance will welcome the easing of tensions which 
have been ballooned into large headlines as a "Race War" 
across the nation.

And Torrance, we believe, will welcome the Odls Jack 
son family to its ranks just as thousands of other families 
of many faiths and races have been welcomed.

The thinking citizen wouldn't have it any other way.

Torrance lost the battle but still may have won the 
war Friday when the California State College Board of 
Trustees voted to place a new four-year state college on a 
Palos Verdes Peninsula site.

Following the recommendation of the Campus Plan 
ning and Building Committee voted earlier in t'ae day. the 
trustees overrode objections of three of its members to ap 
prove the peninsular site.

For Torrance and cities of the South Bay and adja 
cent areas of the Southwest, selection of the Palos Verdes 
site was a major victory. It means that the college will be 
near the area to be served.

The selection, however, is not without its drawbacks. 
The site is still Isolated from a large part of the service 
area, it is going onto the Peninsula in the face of mount 
ing opposition of residents and officials of the hilltop com 
munities, and it presumes that the needed land for the 
college can be acquired at an approximate cost of $30.000 
an acre.

While the first two problems apparently offered no 
block to the site in the eyes of a majority of the trustees, 
the latter might prove to be insurmountable.

One major property owner in the area told The HER 
ALD Friday that land adjacent to the college site now is 
in escrow for sale at a price of $50.000 an acre. Such a 
sale certainly would influence the price asked for the col 
lege land.

A related snag in the Peninsula site plan could be the 
inclusion of land zones for scientific research and devel 
opment (SR & U), and officials of the city of Rolling Hills 
Estates have promised to use all available means to oppose 
substantial reduction of this property through acquisition 
for college purposes.

Final decision on the site selection rests with the ex 
ecutive branch of the state who must pass on the expend 
iture of the state funds.

It is at thin point that backers of a Torranco site are 
placing their last hope to secure the college on the local 
site.

Torrance and other Southwest city backers did get 
one break Friday. The name of the college was officially 
changed to California State College at Palos Verdes. It 
had been called the South Bay State College through much 
of its hectic history although no site in the South Bay cities 
of Kcdondo Beach, Manhattan Ueuch, or Hcrmosu Beach 
apparently was considered for the college.
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125 MPH Train Service 
Scheduled for Japanese
TOKYO American metro 

politan centers now teeking 
rapid transit to solve the traf 
fic enigma ihould send tech 
nicians here next year to see 
an $813 million experiment- 
the fastest railroad ever con 
ceived.

Next fall is set for the open 
ing of a railroad new from 
the roadbed up, a 320-mile 
line between Tokyo and 
Osaka. Trains will make the 
run in three houn flat, an 
average of 107 mph. As they 
will make 10 stops, they will 
take some straightaways at 
125 mph.

It ii a weary truism, regret 
ted by million*, that the rail 
age It about over. Japanese 
National Railways doesn't 
agree.

Japan, of course. Is a spe 
cial case. The present line Is 
called the Tokaido Une, which 
follows the old shotgun route. 
This two-track line carries 
323 trains daily, a train every 
four minutes. The Rates arc 
down at level crossings ten 
out of 24 hours, causing traf 
fic jams In cities and small 
towns.

Here wai a dilemma. Thirty- 
eight million people, turning 
out 70 per cent of the coun 
try'* Industrial goods live on 
the Tokaido Line. In recent 
yeart passengers have in 
creased 8 per cent annually, 
freight by 5 per cent. But the 
line was at saturation with 
out jeopardizing safety, ac 
cording to Mr. Kentaro Ay- 
abe, transportation minister.

In 1959 it was decided to 
build an entirely new line. It 
is elevated, with no level 
crossings. It eliminates grades 
through mountain areas, 040 
tunnels were cut. To mini 
mize curves, 3100 bridges 
were built. Because of ipecd. 
visual signals were Impracti 
cal, and all petition and speed 
signals will register auto 
matically In the engine cab.

They even used wind-tunnel 
tettt for the equipment. The 
coaches will be almost round 
In croii-soctlon. and the train 
uses electric power. The fast 
est expresses will have one- 
hour headway, although 
slightly slower trains will

bring a total to 160 trains 
daily.

ft in ft
When the new line opens, 

only local trains will use the 
old Tokaido, greatly relieving 
congestion. Most of the line is 
finished, and trial runs will 
go on for a year.

Japan is a ipecial case be 
came of ita population den 
sity and industrial pattern. It 
is also special bccauie the 
Japanese love their trains and 
are justly proud of them.

They have never taken to 
domestic air travel, because 
the time advantage is lost In 
reaching airports for short 
hops. Besides, air fares are 
five times rail fares, and the 
Japanese masses cannot af 
ford It. Highways arc narrow, 
and though automobile own 
ership mounts rapidly, a 200- 
mile country trip Ii an all-day 
headache.

So next year you cm go by 
train to Kyoto, the wonder 
city of Japanese beauty and 
history, In a little over two 
houn, Americans who lament 
the passing of the rail age will 
like this exception.

A Bookman's Notebook

A Photographer's Luck: 
Right Place Right Time
                       William I logon

Kor more than a genera- 
tion, the gifted photographer 
Margaret Bourkc-White liai 
suggested the Image of the 
American career girl at her 
best, (iood-looking, efficient, 
Imaginative and an eminent 
photo-essayist (or more than 
30 years. Miss Bourke-Whlte 
has recorded history from the 
depression Duit Bowl to the 
wartime battle for Moscow, 
from Gandhi at his spinning 
wheel to the Nuremburg 
Trials.

In "Portrait of Myself," an 
autobiography published last 
week, she draws heavily (rum 
the annals of photo- journal- 
mn, of which she has been a 
prime Innovator. An under 
graduate camera bug at Cor 
nell, she was iu on the found- 
Ing of Fortune and Life maga- 
tines. As a journalist she 
toured the world from the 
Arctic to Africa in both war 
and peace. She is an artist 
and loclal critic.

Her photo essay on the de 
pressed South. "You Have 
Seen Their Faces," produced 
in collaboration with her for 
mer husband, Enkine Cald- 
well, remains one of the mem 
orable American documen 
taries of the period   a book 
I woulu like to se« back in 
print, by the uny.

£•

In recent years, the lady's 
prolcstiioiiul courage hut been 
repealed in her triumph over 
1'ai kmson's disease, for which 
slie has undergone radical 
and intricate brain surgery.

This, plus a dogged struggle 
to regain her muicular con 
trol, may   at she puts it 
jauntily   prevent her from 
accepting a Life photo assign 
ment In space.

To me the molt Interesting 
part of a continually absorb 
ing record of her, and our, 
times is Mlsi Bourke-White'a 
account of roaming through 
the sharccropping South of 
the 1930s, which resulted in 
"You Have Seen Their Faces." 
Reading about thii back 
country journey from Georgia 
to Arkansas U like reading 
something out of the early 
Steinbeck. She recalls it with 
the artist-photographer'! eye.

ft ft V-v

"As we penetrated the 
more destitute regions of the 
South, I was struck by the fre 
quent reminders I found of 
the advertising world I 
thought 1 had left behind. 
Here the people really used 
the ads. They plastered them 
directly to their houiei to 
keep the wind out. Some 
sharecropper ahacki were 
wrapped so snugly in huge 
billboard posters advertising 
magic pain killers and Butter- 
cut Snuff that the home itself 
disappeared from sight ..."

Her account of a creative 
and rewarding professional 
life is often Informal to the 
point of girlish enthusiasm. 
Vet her sense of spirited cur 
iosity about the world and it* 
people is always there. As 
living history recorded by a 
vital, inventive woman who

Loss of Arrogance Hurts 
Today's Business Moguls

helped make It, this Is a book 
for young readers. 1 think, as 
well as those of Miss Bourke- 
White's own generation.

In reference to her crip 
pling malady, (he writea with 
her usual optimism: "1 am 
born in the right century, in 
the right decade ... to profit 
from the swift-running ad 
vance of modern medical sci 
ence. My greatest need comes 
at that pinpoint in time when 
I can reap the benefits of 
science and be made whole. 
By some special graciousness 
of fate, I am deposited   as 
all good photographers like to 
be   in the right place at the 
right time."
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For a good many years now 
almost the only remembered 
utterance of Charles Francis 
Adams Jr.. onetime president 
of the Union Pacific Railroad 
and later the ranking corpor 
ate historian of the railrond 
scene in general, has been 
his contemptuous verdict on 
the rich of the United States 
who, in his generation, were 
amassing enormous fortunes 
in the boom or bust economy 
Of the post-Civil War area, 
building vast railroad net 
works between nowhere and 
nowhere, cornering the com 
modity markets and generally 
raising uninhibited hell while 
their wives engaged in social 
nip-ups in Newport and Fifth 
Avenue.

"I have met and known, 
tolerably well, a good many 
 successful' men 'big' finan- 
cially men famous during 
the last half-century, and a 
less interesting crowd I do 
not wont to encounter. Not 
one that I have ever known 
would I care to meet again, 
either in this world or the 
next: nor is one of them asso 
ciated In my mind with the 
idea of humor, thought or re 
finement."

The remark coming from a 
fourth generation Adams, the 
generation which produced 
Brook and Henry Adams, was 
not without its own aspects of 
the preposterous. The Adam 
ses from earliest times had 
been notably the most aristo 
cratic boors on the American 
scene, to a man. completely 
devoid of any least discernible 
icnse of humor, without so 
cial graces or the amenities 
of polite living and associa 
tions to which their attain 
ment entitled them, and gen 
erally curmudgeons of high 
intellectual attainments.

For Charles Francis Jr.. to 
denounce his financial peers 
for the very qualities which the 
Adamses were celebrated was 
not without its overtones of 
hilarity, but he had just been 
tossed out of office in the 
Union Pacific by Jay Gould 
and his distaste may have 
been heightened by this in 
dignity at the hands of a no 
torious man of disaster and 
no social status at all. 

Vi ft iV
In the current Issue of that 

most admirable and ail-too- 
Infrequent periodical. Ameri 
can Heritage, the distinguish 
ed historian and a quasi-Wcs- 
tcrncr by virtue of his pres 
ent association with the 
Henry E Huntington Library 
at Snn Marino, Allan Ncvins. 
undertakes to refute the un- 
gallant sentiments of Mr. 
Adams which have been used 
as a weapon against the 
"money grubbers" ever since 
they were uttered and to jus 
tify the rough-hewn tycoons 
of the Nineteenth Century as 
a cut above Adams' critical 
estimate of them.

He does so on the ground 
that almost to a man. they 
were philanthropists In the 
end; that Rockefeller. Carne 
gie. J. P. Morgan, 1 .eland 
Sanford. Henry Huntkngtim 
and even Henry Ford ulti 
mately turned to good works 
and that the public in the 
long run was enormously the 
beneficiary of their overpow 
ering benevolences in the 
form of foundations, libraries, 
art galleries, universities, hos 
pitals and other endowments

This, it seems to me, is al 
together the wrong approach 
to an appraUel of the preda 
tory acqulsltori of what Stew- 
art Holbrook hax called "The 
Age of the Moguls" It wasn't 
their open-haiulcdnesft, In thv 
fuce of extinction, with money 
they notoriously were unable 
to carry with them that, in 
proper fact, makes them the 
arch-herocB of the American 
legend, fur outranking in gen 
eral envy and reverence any 
statesman, politician, scientist 
or military man you care to 
name

It was their magnificent ar 
rogance and disregard for the 
smirking and emetic aspects 
of what has since been 
termed "social consciousness" 
that made them admired to 
an incomparable degree by 
the very people they were 
plundering, insulting and 
kicking in the teeth. 

;v Vr V;i
It was J. P. Morgan's com 

plete indifference to public 
suffrage and the grovelling 
subservience he exacted on 
every hand from men of 
every station that won him 
the uunie of "Jupiter" in his 
own lifetime. Andy Carnegie 
will be warmly recalled In 
posterity not for a multipli 
city of public libraries but for

his instructions to his chief 
clerk in his Pittsburgh days to 
physically kick downstairs all 
and any clergymen soliciting 
alms or good works, and of 
ten as not opened the door of 
his own office, which wai on 
a lower floor, to add a con 
tributory boot as the man of 
the cloth went past.

Henry K Huntington will 
be remembered, In addition 
to the splenor of the library 
whose staff Mr. Nevins 
graces, for his whim to have 
Gainsborough's "Blue Boy," 
which he had just purchased 
from the Duke of Westmin 
ster for $620,000. hung as the 
merest casual ornament In 
one of his three private rail 
road cars and was only de 
terred by the insurance com 
pany.

ft ft *>
History will take pleasure 

in the memory of James J. 
Hill, not for having almost 
single-handed brought the 
Northwest into the United 
States, but for having, in 
retribution for an imagined

slight from the townsfolk, 
eraied the town of Wayzata, 
Minnesota, from the map by 
ordering his trains no longer 
to stop there. The first train 
to ignore cowering Wayzata 
thundered through with such 
emphasis as to fire the com 
pany water tank with sparks 
from its engine.

Conversely. Jay Gould is re 
membered with contempt, not 
for having ruined thousands 
and nearly wrecking the na 
tional economy, but for hav 
ing hurriedly fled the seen* 
of disaster In a hack with 
drawn shutters.

It wasn't their good deeds 
that made the American ty 
coons of the gilded age the 
dominant figures in the na 
tional folk-lore, it was their 
ruthlessness, arrogance, in 
difference to popular ap 
proval and their enchanting 
follies of grandeur. And It is 
the absence of these qualities 
which today downgradei the 
Image of American business 
and makes its midget practi 
tioners, as individuals, of no 
consequence to anyone.

Around the World With

DELAPLANE
"What do j/ou think it tht beti tint* to viftt Tahiti? 

For fun and weather?
Exactly today sorry you're late for it. The 14th of 

July is the BIG day in Tahiti. Actually the whole month of 
July the "juillet" is the time when all work itopt and 
everybody stays up all night dancing and drinking Hinano 
beer.

The weather is splendid for the next few month*. 
Winter is the rainy season. And though it'i warm enough. 
I've found that day after day of tropical rain get* on your 
nerves.

Most attractive place to stay is Spence Weaver's Hotel 
Tahiti $18 single, $20 double. Breexy under the pandanui 
thatch roof. Swimming pool. You can swim off the Jetty 
but don't put your feet down. They've got a spiny stone 
fish' on the bottom that makes you plenty lick.

ft ft- ft
For about half the price, there are good roomi at the 

Tikl Tapu. Not on the water but pleasant. Hotel Tuone 
is out the other side of the town of Papette and U very 
good. About Hotel Tahiti prices.

Two airlines fly in here: TAI. the French line, file* 
jets from Paris with a turn around at Loa Angeles. South 
Pacific Air Lines (SPAL) flies from Honolulu. Both food, 
reliable, fine service. The price U high the rate on thii 
run is double the usual per mile cost in the Pacific.

"On a cruise ship wt will be stoppfnfl in Suva and 
would appreciate gitggesHonn. . . ."

I could never get with the Fiji* much. Suva U a 
picturesque and pretty tropical town. With nothing to do 
except sit on the veranda of the Grand Pacific Hotel and 
drink Tennant'i Scottish beer. (Not tuch a bad life at 
that.)

Halfway around the islands is a very nice tropical 
resort called Korolevu. You sleep in native thatched hutt 
that have been geared up with modern mattresses and 
up-to-date plumbing.

For a restful place, it'i wonderful. The bretze U 
warm as mother's love. The palm trees curve like a hula 
dancer. However, I found there was nothing to do. Swim 
ming is bad on account of coral. The big sport in the 
evening is some kind of bowling game. And after   week, 
Suva looked like Paris.

ft *• *
". . . and what do we do when tof gtt to Sydney and 

Melbourne?"
Sydney is a lively and pretty town. I found roomi at 

the Chevron llilton up at King's Cross were very good. 
Nice view of that fine bay. Best restaurant* are up in 
King's Cross too.

Melbourne is much quieter. Collins Street the main 
one has a pretty line of trees. The longest oyiter bar in 
the world Is In Flinders Street the world's BEST oysters. 
But you can't eat oysters all day. Bars button up at 8 p.m. 
But you can reserve a table for dinner and order drinks 
BEFORE 6 o'clock. They can be served to you afterwards. 
Odd way of getting around after dark prohibition.

All Australia seems to have after-hours speakeasies 
known as "sly grog shops." The beaches are excellent. A 
booming surf coming off a .sky-blue sea. There are shark* 
all over the place, constantly nipping off Australian armi 
and legs. For thii reason, the big beachei keep a shark 
lookout. He blow!   hum when he sees a fin. Everybody 
out!

ft * ft
"And any ideas for our Honolulu ttopover would bt 

welcome. . . ."
Well, everybody goes to Wilklki. I think for   very 

good reason that there isn't much of anywhere else to go. 
This is a gay and lively district. The water is warm. The air 
is clear. The view is like the picture postcard §old along 
Kalakaua Boulevard.

Prices are fairly stiff -about equal to any big Ameri 
can city or popular resort I'd suggest a mai tai at the 
Halekulanl on the beach at sunset. Or a catamaran cocktail 
cruise at sunset from the Hawaiian Village

Follow this with dinner beside the beach at the Ta- 
hitian Lanai the lobster is great. The after-dinner show 
at the Barefoot Bar at Queen'i Surf (if they haven't 
closed It) Is usually good. Aloha.


