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Ft°ir Port-film* Jobs
A contributing cause of juvenile delinquency is tht 

difficulty ambitious young people have in finding part- 
time jobs to occupy leisure hours during the week and on 
Saturday.

During November there was a sudden, substantial and 
unexpected increase in unemployment among teenagers. 
Some 150.000 of them started looking for jobs and few 
found them. This puzzled the Department of Labor which 
instigated an investigation into the reasons.

One reason given less blame than it should for the 
development, in our opinion was the present wage-hour 
law and State imposed restrictions on the employment of 
minors. Too many employers, willing and anxious to have 
the services of alert young boys and girls, encounter these 
restrictions or are so fearful of undertaking the procedures 
demanded by the various laws that they simply have to 
turn down the eager young people who have the ambition 
and initiative to be looking for work.

One Torrance business man admitted the other day 
that one of his most unpleasant tasks this season, has been 
In having to refuse several earnest and clean cut young 
people who have offered him their services. They were 
Inexperienced and unskilled but they possessed character 
and qualities he felt certain would have made them valued 
part-time employes.

No one. of course, can say with certainty how much 
of the rise in teen-age unemployment this winter season 
Is due to the causes stated above. But there can be little . 
doubt that It has been an important facor.

Lesson in Disaster
The sympathy of this community goes out to those 

who lost their homes in the Baldwin Hills catastrophe and 
to hundreds of others who suffered losses when the res 
ervoir failed.

The only good that can come out of this terrible trag 
edy is effective action to prevent a similar calamity in the 
future. There are at least seven other such earthen-built 
water storage facilities In the Los Angeles area and they 
will be regarded suspiciously in the future by the general 
public and fearfully by those residing in their immediate 
vicinity or in the path of the destructive force of suddenly 
unleashed millions of gallons of water.

Engineers quite sensibly warn that there is no need 
to panic. Duly constituted authorities, however, should and 
we expect will re examine end survey every one of these 
reservoir* and perhaps change the design of water storage 
facilities that may be constructed in the future.

It Is strange, but nevertheless fact, that man's greatest 
benefactors often become ttie greatest forces in his destruc 
tion. Water is life in this arid Los Angeles basin and the 
genius and foresight of our planners were almost alone re 
sponsible for the growth that has taken place In Southern 
California.

Get Wliat We Deserve
Speaking edltoriaUv, the Portland Oregonian makes 

an interesting point. Oregon recently voted down, by a 
huge margin, a bill which would have increased the state's 
Income tax take. Yet. as the Oregonian says, state income 
taxes are far less than the federal income taxes paid by 
Oregonians so ". . . it is hardly logical for the taxpayer 
to be so complacent about Uncle Sam's hefty tithe, yet so 
agitated over a moderate Increase in the state's relatively 
 mall share."

Then the paper offered an answer to this anomaly: 
"The most plausible explanation is that voters feel they 
have no effective voice In federal fiscal policy, whereas 
In this state via the initiative and referendum the 'Oregon 
system' they can with comparative ease make their de 
sires known. But taxpayers should not forget their power, 
wielded through the ballot box, is as potent at the federal 
level as at the state level. The results are not as prompt 
or dramatic, but in the long run they can be fully as 
conclusive "

U.S. Representatives and Senators in Congress are just 
as much aware of the importance of listening to the home 
folks as are local politicians. In other words, we can put 
Into federal office those who favor economy and efficiency 
In government or thore who favor endless increases in 
'ponding and pork barrel politics. And, through our ballots, 
we get what we deserve, independence or Welfare State 
dependency.

ROYCE BRIER

No Crystal Ball For
*

United States President
Every man under stress has 

within him the possibility of 
riling above his mundane 
self. He finds an unforeseen 
endurance and competence to 
cope with a situation. We see 
this in the everyday vicissi 
tudes, in a ship foundering at 
sea.

Not all of us successfully 
meet such a challenge, but * 
great many do. When one 
conspicuously does we call 
him a hero, for lack of a bet 
ter word.

A man entering the office 
of President faces this iam« 
challenge. But unlike the hero 
on the foundering ship, who 
may win or lose in a day, a 
President must undergo 
stress for dayi. weeks, yean. 
The qualities of an ordinary 
hero will not serve him.

Yet the same trial of the 
man is there, the same forces 
which may lift him above his 
mundane self. The forces may 
even reshape one who has 
been, so to speak, shapeless, 
giving him stature and wis 
dom and granite.

That is the way the office 
has always functioned. There 
is a sort of mystique about it 
which does not show in the 
Constitutional words.

Some Presidents have left 
office unshaped. as they en 
tered it. Some for whom high 
hopes were held, Grant for 
Instance, failed. Some from 
whom little was expected   
Theodore Roosevelt and Tru 
man were eminently suc 
cessful. Only Lincoln's cron 
ies held high hope for him. 
and he wis not indeed a 
truly great President until 
the hammering of dark crises 
made him so.

An effective President 
must, when he is lifted above 
himself, contain a curious 
mixture of pragmatic politics, 
which gets things done, and 
a moral sense which knows 
when to discard expediency 
and go to the spiritual values 
which are the essence of lead 
ership. All of our great Pres 
idents have been spiritual 
leaders who strove for the

right when the chips were 
down.
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Thus a mere politician can 

not become an effective Pres 
ident, nor a dreamy idealist 
who cannot convince his fel 
low Americans.

So we say: what kind of 
President will Lyndon John 
son be' We simply don't 
know. Many in their sorrow 
 ay: he cannot replace Presi 
dent Kennedy. Again, we 
don't know. We don't 'know 
what crises will try him. Who 
in 1800 could have foreseen 
the agony of waiting for the 
outcome of the Battle of 
Gettysburg?

We know Mr. Johnson is a 
good politician. We know less 
of what spiritual qualities, 
leadership qualities, he has 
manifested, and nothing at all 
of the latent qualities the of 
fice may find In him.

It Is just as well we can 
not tell him what is coming, 
lest he lose the capacity to 
rise above himself at the chal 
lenge.

TALK OF THE WORLD

Opinions of Others
NORFOLK, VA , TIMES-ADVOCATE: "Look at the 

contents of your wallet. Think you have everything you 
need? The odds are that like eight out of 10 of your 
neighbors you aren't carrying the one most vital piece 
of information about yourself: your blood type. Should 
a sudden emergency arise, it could save you, and your 
family, untold grief A card in your wallet, identifying 
blood type and possible RH factor, is peace-of-mind in- 
 urance"
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A publication of the West Texas Utilities Company 

says: "Whatever you call it, however you count it, profit 
fe basic and indispensable to all societies ... A very simple 
definition of profit is merely what is left when the costs 
of some activity are deducted from its revenues. It is the 
margin for growth and the energizing agent for production. 
It is the reward to the venturesome, the return for effort 
expanded. To the corporate manager it may be dollars in 
a bank; to the Soviet farm minister, the seed grain in a 
warehouse; to the native islander, the racks of dried fish 
stored against the future. Whatever its form, profit is vital 
to any society "

ROME   A movie person 
ality visiting here not only 
has to contend with mosqui 
toes and flies but also with 
the swarm of free-lance pho 
tographers who are a breed 
apart from anything on earth. 

There are about 50 of these 
pesty free-wheelers who in 
fest the Via Veneto-Cinecitta 
circuit armed with their Rol- 
leiflexes and Speed Graphics, 
waiting for somebody impor 
tant to do something. If a VIP 
crosses the street, they de 
scend on him like a plague of 
locusts.

fr it it
Disparagingly known as 

  paparazzi" and by a variety 
of other names (moat of them 
unprintable), the persistent 
photographers are not inter 
ested in ho-hum poses or "say 
che-e-e-ese" shots. More often 
thiin not, they team up their 
dubious talents and develop 
incidents to make spicy shots.

The word, "paparazzi," is 
Italian slang for "noxious in 
sects." It was tagged onto the 
small army of reckless, ruth 
less men who prowl the celeb 
rity haunts of Rome after Pel- 
lini's movie, "La Dolce Vita," 
focused a cinematic micro 
scope on their methods of 
stalking a prey.

Neither the threat of bod 
ily harm, nor the carabinien 
(state police), nor libel suit* 
can keep them from making 
their appointed rounds. Any 
celebrity who tries to outrace 
them in a fast sportscar never 
quite succeeds because the 
"paparazzi" stay right behind 
in their aouped-up motor- 
scooters.
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The 'paparazzi" recognize

only one leader, and they call 
him 'The King." He is Rus 
sian-born Ivan Kroscenko, the 
mastermind behind much of 
the public fussing and cussing 
that features Miss Movie 
Princess and Mr. Prince Play 
boy.

A fierce in-fighter, Ivan the 
Terrible (as some prefer to 
call him) has used his fists to 
ward off irate subjects. Just 
recently he broke his right 
hand when he punched (in 
 elf-defense, he says) an Ital 
ian actor on the jaw. Another 
time his quick haymaker sent 
a picture-shy prince to the 
hospital for three days.

Ivan is credited with having 
arranged the unscheduled, 
scandalous striptease contest 
at a society party in Rome's 
Kugantino In 1958. In the 
aftermath, belly dancer Aiche 
Nana got a suspended prison 
sentence and American play 
boy Peter Howard was offi

Columnist Abroad, Gives 
Assassination Reactions

cially barred from setting 
foot on Italian soil.

i'r u 1;

Some people here consider 
Kroscenko and his untamed 
clan a disgrace to the profes 
sion of Journalism. 'They're 
the type you find in the Mafia 
 except now, instead of 
shooting guns, they shoot 
cameras and create as much 
of a disturbance," complained 
a society photographer.

"Anytime I need a hot pic 
ture on a dull day," declared 
the Rome correspondent of a 
London daily, "I can depend 
on good ole Kroicenko. He's 
always capable of finding 
some starlet willing to throw 
herself into the Fountain of 
Trevi in her Maidenform 
Bra or some such stunt. 
That's Ivan. He's the best 
cameraman in Italy, the only 
good thing the Russians have 
given the free world."

We Quote...
"Start off each day with a 

smile. That way you save all 
your grouchlnesa for the of 
fice, ride home, dinner table 
and PTA meeting.'  Ron I,. 
Coffman, Grove City (0 )

"During the last century, 
the man who saved money 
was a miser; today he's a 
wonder."  Fred W. Grow en, 
Edgewater (N. J.) Bergen 
Citizen.

"It's not the minutes you 
take at the table that makes 
you feel fat it's the sec 
onds." S. E. Mekeel, Ovid 
(N. Y.) Gazette and Indepen 
dent.

 tr -ft -tr

"There's nothing that in 
furiates a woman more than 
not being asked to join a club 
ihe doesn't want to belong to 
anyway." Kenny Bennelt, 
(Ireencastle ilnd > Putnam 
County Graphic.

ISTANBUL. TCRKEY   I 
was on a Russian ship in the 
Black sea. heading for Odes 
sa, when the tragedy struck 
back home on a Dallas street.

The Russian radio opera 
tor casually and indifferently- 
asked "if I heard the news 
that Premier Kennedy had 
been killed.' 1 Premier is the 
usual title they attach to U.S. 
presidents.

There was probably an echo 
in my silence.

For how could I have heard 
the news in the middle of a 
rough and freezing cold Black 
sea, detached from the world 
on a Russian ship where two 
or three spoke English, or 
cared a hoot about what hap 
pens, in America . . . except 
that we all drop dead.

A dozen things went through 
my mind.
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First, that the Kennedy era, 

heralded by some as a per 
petual political dynasty, had 
died too.

Gone also the passionate 
zest for political victory 
... the often Inconsistent 
paradoxes of his leadership 
. . . the resolute, arrogant 
and sometimes eloquent sales 
pitch to his most-avowed dis 
senters ... the hucksters who 
rallied around him in pontifi 
cal reverence . . . the com 
passionate pride of family 
and friends in his matchless 
art for the political play.

All these passed through 
my mind while gazing into 
the menacing squalls and
 wells over the rail, to the 
menacing sea.

Right or wrong, as history 
will dictate. John Kennedy 
dared.

He sat, as few men do, on a 
conspicuous glass cage.

We will never know where 
the driver would have finally 
led the wagon train over the 
New Frontier.
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But this we know: That the 

Inhuman passions of other 
men deprived him of the 
chance that belongs to God 
and to fate.

This tragedy will echo In 
the history books, far more 
than the generation of his 
leadership. The assassin'! bul 
let killed something in all of 
us. For he belonged to all 
of us.
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Through Russia, Bulgaria, 

Germany, France, Rumania. 
Greece. "Turkey  and in the 
rest of the European press 
. . . President Kennedy's 
assassination was called "a 
political plot."

Publishers, people, politi 
cians arc dead-sure that l*e 
Oswald and Jack Ruby were 
made of the same conspiracy 
cloth ... and that a powerful 
organized group master 
minded the murder.

Surprisingly, behind the 
Iron Curtain. John Kennedy 
was mourned as no other 
Free World leader in Com 
munist history.

The Russian TV. radio, 
press gave the news promin 
ence over all else. Through 
Tel-star, the TV carried the 
funeral and events that fol 
lowed.
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The U.S. Secret Service, pro 

tecting the President, was 
called "idiotic" by the Paris 
'I* Monde'. Moscow's 'Pravda' 
referred to the Dallas police 
as "uniformed Octoberites." 
"Octoberites" are children in 
kindergarten, beginning the 
first stages of Communist 
training for party member-
 hip.

The rightest Munich 'Solda- 
ten Zeitung,' and Budapest's 
'Nepszabadgag.' even accused 
the Dallas police as "co-con 
spirators," which is, of course, 
ridiculous.

The respected Paris 'U 
Figaro' accused the southern 
rightists as accomplices to 
political assassination.

Soviet news agency Taw* 
headlined the "racist angle" 
aa a "plot of the southern 
whites to drive the Negroes 
back to slavery."
Athens' 'Ethnoi,' Hamburg's 

'Die Welt,' London's 'Evening 
Standard' all accused U. S. 
law enforcement with "un 
precedented police stupidity 
in the casual and loose man 
ner they watched and trans 
ported Lee Oswald, the most 
Important suspect in the as 
sassination of the most prom 
inent leader in the world."

Istanbul's 'Pregge' is con 
vinced that both Oswald and 
Ruby were co-conspirators 
and the "organization" that 
planned the crime also had 
pre-arranged for Ruby to kill 
Oswald.

Rome's '11 Tempo' took a 
special interest in the Italian 
rifle used by headlining, "It 
was Impossible for this make 
of rifle to fire three aimed 
shots In five seconds."

It accused U. S Law en 
forcement of "lying to the 
American people for political 
reasons, especially since Pres 
ident Johnson is from Texas 
and expects to run in '64." 
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Even those who disliked or 

were opposed to President 
Kennedy, genuinely and im 
pressively expressed their 
sorrow. Without exception, 
the man-on-the-street abroad 
was deeply moved by the 
tragedy.

The Kennedy personality 
... his youth and good looks 
. . . the beauty and verve of 
the First Lady ... the family 
circle . . . their religious de 
votion and spirituality . . . 
their recent unfortunate loss 
of an infant ... the Presi

dent's strong emphasis on co 
existence with Russin an I the 
improved atmosphere toward 
peace with the aRrecmrnt on 
the nuclear test ban . . . 
these and other Kennedy 
Images had sentimental at 
tachment to millions of for 
eigners.

Ironically, it was Texas 
Republican Senator Tower 
who urged Congress to ap 
prove the request of accused 
assassin Oswald to be re 
turned to the U. S. from Rus 
sia, after in 1959 he renoun 
ced his U.S. citizenship in 
Minsk, where he was visiting 
as a 20-year-old U.S. mariner.

The U.S. loaned him the 
fare to return with his wife 
and child to Texas in May 
1962 .. . and to become nine 
teen months later the prime 
suspect in the assassination 
of the President of the United 
States.

Our Man Hoppe ___________

Sail (click) On 
Sail (click) On

————————————————Art Hoppe
Excuse my preoccupied look. But I went to hear a 

speech in defense of robots. It was by Mr. Gerard Piel, 
the publisher of Scientific American and one of the most 
brilliant, articulate, enlightened spokesmen our Scientists 
have got. And our robots, too.

Mr. Piel said we laymen shouldn't get mad at all 
robots just because some robots are taking our jobs away 
from us through automation. Which is certainly true. Be 
cause, he said with a Scientist's pride, robots are at last 
relieving us from the kind of mindless drudgery "not fit 
for men to perform." Which Is certainly true. And. he 
said, we should send robots to the moon. Which la cer 
tainly interesting.

Mr. Piel, like many Scientists these days, said we 
should send robots to the moon instead of human beings, 
because robots can perform this historic feat of explora 
tion more economically, more quickly, more accurately 
and, above all, more efficiently. And I'm sure he's right. 

But, as I say, the whole thing's given me a pre 
occupied look. What preoccupies me is what's going to 
happen when our first IBM Machine on the moon gets 
back to earth?

     
(Scene: The White House lawn. Millions cheer as 

a space capsule parachutes to earth, a door opens and 
our new national hero, RAMAC-681a. rolls forward once 
again on American soil. The President rushes forward 
to welcome him. Or, rather, it.)

President: Let me be the first, after your epoch- 
making voyage in behalf of all mankind, to shake your- 
er-claw.

RAMAC 681a: Click. Response Affirmative. Click.
President: In view of your exploits I have been 

authorized by a grateful nation to pin on your dashboard 
the highest medal I can bestow. Which I now will do. 
If I can just get this pin in there somewh ... Never mind, 
we'll weld it on later. Do you perhaps have something 
you'd like to say to all these millions of people?

RAMAC-681a: Click. I am proud to have been of 
service to my country. This was a recorded announce- 
ment. Click.

President: Thank you. I am sure your words wilt 
go down In history. So please preserve the tape. And 
now, let me ask the question on the lips of all mankind; 
a question men have asked for eons: What 1s it like up 
there on the moon? Is there a deathly stillness* Are the 
sunrises fiery and clean? How high the heavenly vault? 
How deep the void? How dry the dust? Oh, please, tell 
us in your own words, what is it like up there?

RAMAC-681a: Click. Silicon. 282 per cent, cobalt, 
14.7; reotengen negative in stasis; .0038 psi factor at 
69.7 multidecideli; C02, trace; multigravitational coreop 
sis 7.00362 . . .

     
No, it just won't do. 1 know our Scientists are right 

about their machines being better than us. And they 
ought to send as many machines to the moon as they 
wish. But they ought to let us human beings go, too.

Oh. I know we're Inefficient and fallible. We have 
to breathe and eat and sleep and love. And machines 
don't. But I think maybe that'i why we make far better 
heroes.

Morning Report:
1 wonder who's going to be the first person to say 

something nasty about President Lyndon Baines John 
son. So far, everybody loves him. The AFL-CIO and the 
National Association of Manufacturers. Protestants, Catho 
lics and Jews have prayed for him. And Senator Barry 
Goldwater has suid a kind word.

Officially, the moratorium on politics lasts through 
December 22. But that puts us right Into Christmas. And 
the week after that Is devoted nationally to exchanging 
gifts at the stores.

So, President Johnson has it made through the end 
of the year. I figure he can expect all hell to break loose 
on January 1.

Abe MeWnkoff


