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History Project Starts the School Presses

A Real Sport!
Dear Ann Landers: I've been go 

ing with Mervyn for three years. We 
are not officially engaged but I am 
expecting a ring on my 22nd birthday 
which falls next April.

Last month Mervyn won a trip to 
London in a sales contest. I was very 
proud of him because I know how 
hard he worked. I know, too, he was 
up against some mighty stiff competi 
tion. Mervyn said he would be too 
busy to write but he promised to bring 
me a nice gift.

Last night he came to the house, 
straight from the airport. The first 
thing he said was, "Here's your gift, 
honey. Hold out your hand and close 
your eyes." I was so excited I was 
actually shaking. I couldn't believe it 
when I opened my eyes and saw the 
clump of dirt he had placed in the 
palm of my hand. "It's genuine British 
soil," he sighed. "I couldn't take you 
to London so I brought London to 
you."

I managed to say, "Thank you, 
dear," but I had a hard time conceal 
ing my disappointment, Ann. Do you 
think I am materialistic and unsenti 
mental because I was expecting some 
thing more gift-like? DOWN TO 
EARTH.

Dear Dowm: Mervyn wins on- 
other pine one for ingenuity. A 
clump of dirt is an unusual gift, 
to say the least. Furthermore, it 
is something a person can pick 
up at the last minute and bring 
in duty free.

It would have been nice, hoio- 
p.wtr, if the big sport had taken 
the time to go into one of those 
lovely British shop."! and purchase 
» smvll token of his affection: It 
needn't have been costly, mind 
you, just a little something with 
a ribbon around it.

  * *
Dear Ann Landers: I had a fight 

with my sister-in-law and decided to 
let her know exactly how I felt. So 
I sat down and wrote a 10-page letter, 
a real blockbuster. I reviewed all the 
petty things she has done to me in the 
last 10 years. It took me three hours 
to write that letter and then I walked 
to the mailbox arid mailed it.

When I got to bed I couldn't sleep. 
I kept thinking maybe I should not 
have written some of those things. 
I remembered the times she helped 
me out when my kids were sick and 
how she was the first one at the house 
when my husband was hurt at the 
factory. After a few miserable hours 
I decided I had been too hard on her 
and the letter was out of line. So I 
put on my clothes at 2 a.m. and 
walked to the mailbox to see when 
the next pick-up would be. It Mid 
7:30. The next morning I was at the 
box at 7:20 to get the letter back but 
the postman wouldn't give it to me. 
I argued till I was blue in the face but 
he refused.

Well, Ann, my sister-in-law re- 
received the letter and that ended our 
friendship. I blame the postman. He 
could have been a good fellow and 
given me the letter if he wanted to. 
What is your opinion? DALLAS.

D«or Dallas: The postman 
could also have been fired for 
being a "good fellow." All letters 
become the property of the postal 
authorities once they are dropped 
in the box.

Actually, it is sometimes pos 
sible to retrieve a letter by fitting 
out a form at the Post Office. But 
the best thing to do with a letter 
writfm in anger is to drop it in a 
drawer, not a mailbox. Re-read it 
after 24 hours, and if you still 
want to mail it, go ahead. The 
chances are 10 to one you'll tear 
it up.

Too 'many couptM to from matrimony to 
acrimony. Don't lei your marri*ce f'»P before 
H K«U «t*rted. Send (or Ann Luidera' book 
Int. 'lUrrla** Wh»t To Eapect." Send your 
reqiiMt to Ann Land«n In care of ttw> Prmi- 
Herald wteloilnE 50c In coin «nd » lonf. 
 Umperi, Mif-*d3r«M«d envelop*.

Ann bander* will be rlad tn help you 
wtfch your problem!. Send tfiam to h»r In <:are 
of ttie PI-CM HM-dld. enotmlni a MU-kd- 
drtMed.  tamped nnvelope.
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"Parliament Repeals Stamp 
Act."

"Boston Harbor a Teapot 
Tonight."

"British Regiment Fires on 
Crowd."

Strange headlines for* an 
editor to be writing in 1968?

Perhaps. But each of these 
did appear on newspapers 
which came out this month.

Despite the fact that the 
papers in question appear to 
be the Aug. 5, 1765, issue of 
the Boston Bugler, the Dec. 
18, 1773, issues of the Boston 
Herald, and the March 26, 
1770, issue of the New York 
Tribune, they were all written 
in February, 1968, in Tor- 
ranee  in an eighth grade 
classroom at Lincoln Elemen 
tary School.

* * *
TO MAKE their study of 

the pre-Revolutionary period 
in American history more 
meaningful, students of Mrs. 
Rose Peters decided to take a 
look at history as though it 
were happening at the mo 
ment and to put the exper 
ience down in print the way it

Anti-Crime
n'easures
Introduced

Two bills designed to help 
reduce mounting crime rates 
in the state have been intro 
duced in Sacramento by As 
semblyman L. E. (Larry) 
Townsend (D-Torrance).

The first provides that a 
felon who breaks parole must 
serve out his full sentence, 
while the second would im 
prove the quality of street 
lighting as a deterrent to 
crime.

Townsend said that in 1966 
 the last year for which com 
plete figures are available   
almost half the prisoners who 
were paroled were returned 
to prison for parole violations.

"Much more shocking," he 
said, "approximately one out 
of every seven prisoners pa 
roled committed a crime." '

In 1966, a total of 16,005 
persons were convicted of fel 
onies and 1,527 of those were 
already on parole, Townsend 
noted. If they had not been 
paroled, he added, the felony 
crime rate in Los Angeles 
would have been reduced by 
10 per cent.

"If a person on parole 
knows he will serve his full 
sentence unless he obeys the 
terms of his parole, he will be 
much more careful," Town- 
send declared. "If he demon 
strates he is untrustworthy by 
breaking parole, then he 
should be in jail where he 
will not be a threat to law- 
abiding citizens."

The second measure intro 
duced by the assemblyman 
would give cities and counties 
the power to reject a develop 
er's plans for new subdivi 
sions unless adequate street 
lighting is provided.

COUNT MARCO

would have been written by 
the newspapers of the day.

Before they could under 
take the month-long project, 
they discovered they would 
have to learn a little bit about 
newspapers. For a week-and- 
a-half the class analyzed what 
goes into a paper   national 
news, local news, features, let 
ters to the editor, editorials, 
advertisements, and classified 
advertisements.

For their newspaper proj 
ects they not only had to re 
search the history which 
would make page one head 
lines, but they had to figure 
out authentic material to fill 
the other three pages of the 
paper.

* * *
THEY HAD to find out 

which sports were actually en 
gaged in at the time; what 
products were sold; what they 
looked like; what services 
were available; and th.e 
thoughts and opinions that 
would have appeared on the 
editorial pages.

Even population figures in 
the colonies had to be checked

so that no paper could boast a 
circulation exceeding the ac 
tual number of people living 
in the settlement at the time. 

Events depicted had to have 
taken place prior to the date 
proclaimed in the newspaper's 
masthead.

  *  
RESULTS were a collection 

of student - written publica 
tions that look like something 
that came from the nation's 
journalistic archives.

Illustrated advertisements 
hawk such wares as flint-rock

rifles, "sturdy" wagon wheels, 
carrots for a penny a pound, 
high-button shoes, spinning 
wheels, and "Dr. Wonder's 
miracle linament." The lina- 
ment ad tries to entice the 
buyer with the knowldge that 
it4 "cures all your ills," in 
forming the reader that "Dr. 
Wonder's wagon is located in 
the center of town.1 '

Letters to the editor com 
plain of the fact that housing 
the king's soldiers is a costly 
drain. "They're eating us out 
of house and home," writes

on irate citizen. A Boston 
housewife adds a protest 
about taxes. "Taxing tea, 
glass, paper, and lead is going 
too far," she says. 

« * *
A TYPICAL weather fore 

cast reads, "According to Mrs. 
Murray's lumbago, today w'.ll 
be cloudy until noon, and 
then it will clear up."

Class if led advertisements 
include: a lost ad for a pair of 
horn-rimmed specs, a tor-sale 
ad for a year-old horse, and 
help-wanted ads for postal
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clerks, shipbuilders, gover 
nesses, storekeepers, a town 
crier, an errand boy for a 
blacksmith, and a "wench" to 
tend bar.

A political careoon depicts a 
donkey kicking up its heels as 
papers fly behind him. The 
caption beneath reads, "Kick 
out taxes."

* * *
OTHER features inclu le: 

comics, a wishing-well crOBs- 
word puzzle, and an advice 
column.

Whereas front-page newt 
brings such events at harass 
ment by soldiers and political 
and war news to the reader in 
terse newspaper style, the 
local doings on the inside 
pages are more folksy. Wed 
dings, deaths, fires, and thefts 
share the spotlight with such 
things as forthcoming boxing 
matches and witch dunkings.

How did students react to 
this novel way of studying 
American history?

According to Mrs. Peters, 
students are asking if they 
can't do a repeat performance 
 with the Civil War.

Pilot Gets 
Silver Star

HISTORY IN THE MAKING ... Hot eff the presses Is the March 26, 1770, issue 
of the New York Tribune. Eighth graders Elaine Guillano (left) and Denise 

Haag of Lincoln Elementary School prepared the newspaper as part of a class 
 tudy of the pre-RevoIutionary period of American history. After studying the 
composition of newspapers, members of the class researched all phases of colo. 
nial life and the history of the times for a month prior to putting out original 

versions of historical newspapers...

U.S. Air Force Major Rkh- 
ard D. Hilton, son of Mrs. 
Jean Schultz of 2654 W. Car 
son St., has been awarded the 
Silver Star and the Distin- 
guished Flying Cross for he 
roic achievements during his 
recent combat tour of duty in 
Southeast Asia.

The major, an F-4 Phantom 
jet pilot, received the awards 
from General John D. Ryan, 

v commander in chief of the Pa 
cific Air Forces (PACAF), in 
ceremonies at Hickam AFB, 
Hawaii.

Major Hilton, now a staff 
operations officer in PACAF 
headquarters at Hkkam, re 
ceived the Silver Star for gal 
lantry in connection with mili 
tary operations against enemy 
forces near Hoa Lac. North 
Vietnam, April 28,1967.

» • •

ON THAT date, despite 
heavy enemy antiaircraft fire 
and surface-to-air missiles. 
Major Hilton delivered his

ordnance on target and dis 
rupted the opposing force'! 
air power at the Hoa Lac air 
field, 17 miles from Hanoi,

The Distinguished Flying 
Cross was awarded Major Hil 
ton for his participation in an 
aerial strike near Hanoi May 
22, 1967, during which an en 
emy supply system was se 
verely impaired.

Based at Ubon Royal Thai 
AFB, Thailand, in the 8th Tac 
tical Fighter Wing, Major Hil 
ton flew more than 100 com 
bat missions in Vietnam. 

    »

THE MAJOR has bachelor's 
and master's degrees in busi 
ness management from the 
University of Colorado where 
he was a member of Beta 
Gama Sigma and Sigma lota 
Epsikm.

His wife, Shirley, is the 
daughter of Mrs. Helen 
Chambers of Arcadia, Calif.

The major's father, James 
H. Hilton, resides in Thousand 
Oaks, Calif.

Two Plays Slated al PROFILE.- CHARLES JOHNSON 

El Camino Saturday Two Hospitals Keep This

Administrator Very Busy"The Typist" and "The Ti 
ger," two one-act plays by 
Murray Schisgal, will be pre 
sented in the El Camino Col 
lege auditorium Saturday at 
8:30 p.m.

Staged by the Players Pro-

Political Arena 
Not For Ladies

The day a woman first threw 
her hat into the political ring 
was the day when not only 
the hat but she should have 
been stomped on and stopped, 
with American women doing 
the stomping.

Things political are so out 
of hand nojv that you've been 
asked not only to participate 
in campaigns but to direct 
them. What a sneaky sort of 
thing to do to you. It will ruin 
you, because the campaigns 
will undoubtedly be more sue. 
cessf ul than ever. You'll never 
stay home.

With about 2,000,000 more 
women than men, your vote, 
according to experts, is al 
ready the decisive vote. Ask 
ing you to also direct a cam 
paign is like inviting you to 
dinner, not because you're 
wanted but because you will 
bring the steaks and love to 
wash dishes. You like dirty 
work.

An old-time campaigner 
said, "Women will attempt 
things in getting votes that 
men would never dare." But 
more important, what will you 
attempt in keeping the man 
you have? What ever hap 
pened to those magnificent 
women who preferred to fight 
and win political campaigns 
and battles l4 the boudoir?

In those "women were 
women" days they didn't 
spend hours on end sticking 
chewed fingernail! in door 
bells or telephone dials. They 
brushed the hair, creamed the 
face, manicured the nails and 
cooked the dinners for the 
ones they loved.

They were loved in return. 
They lived in an ivory tower, 
and Prince Charming came 
home every night.

It is indeed a sad state of 
affairs to hear one of the men 
herding the new militant cat 
tle brigade from door to door 
say, "We still have the male 
species that insists the wom 
an's place U in the kitchen, 
but gradually he's disappear 
ing."

He certainly is. He's run 
ning up the street to put his 
feet under someone elie'i di 
ning room table. The right to 
vote is a privilege and you 
should take advantage ef it. 
But so is being a wife and 
mother a privilege. You c»nt 
serve two masters. Vote for 
one and work for the other.

To those of you misguided, 
sweet innocent things who pre 
fer political badges to a man, 
1 say, "To the doorbells, girls, 
and may one of them be short- 
circuited."

duction Company, these plays 
have had wide comment 
among playgoers and critics 
and have themes of "futility 
relieved by humor and fear 
replaced by hilarity," accord 
ing to Dr. Robert Haag, co- 
ordintor of community serv 
ices at El Camino.

Mary Carter, who stars in 
both plays, has achieved suc 
cess across the country on 
the stage and TV with such 
personalities as Walter Slezak 
and Martin Balsam. She is 
"Sylvia" in "The Typist" and 
portrays "Gloria" in The Ti 
ger."

Stu Margolin plays 'Paul" 
and "Ben." respectively, in 
the only other roles in both 
plays and has been seen in 
scores of productions in and 
near Los Angeles.

'Out West' 

Night Set 
For Teens

The shoot  'em   up excite 
ment of a western movie will 
roar through the Lomita Rec 
reation Center Friday, Mar. 1, 
when the Youth Activity Can 
teen holds its first annual 
"Way Out West Night."

The Rusty Horseshoe Sa 
loon Revue, staged by YAC 
members, will feature Dr. 
East's Medicine Show. The in 
famous quack promises to 
cure not oaly the audience, 
but the cast as well.

Headlining the evening's en- 
tertalnment will be a spoof 
of an old melodramatic play 
entitled "Bananas on Ice, or, 
How I Slipped Simon Lee 
Gree the Cold Shoulder."

Tickets are now on sale at 
the Lomita Recreation Cen 
ter, 24428 Eshelmaa Ave.

Charles Johnson has had 
his fill of dodging terrorist 
bombs in Latin America! So 
he gave up a country-hopping 
career in international trade 
to become a hospital admin 
istrator.

At the reigns of Rivier* 
Community Hospital since 
August, Johnson says his only 
regret is that he didn't dis 
cover his niche in life sooner. 
International trade may have 
iU exciting moments, but di 
recting a hospital staff has 
brought him real personal 
satisfaction.

With a hint of Southern 
drawl, the native Texan can 
didly states that he took the 
Riviera position because of 
the job's future. Riviera and 
Torrance Memorial Hospitals, 
he explains, are in the pro 
cess of merging. The result 
of this merger will be a new 
nine-story facility to be known 
as Torrance Memorial Hos 
pital.

In January, Johnson was 
named administrator of both 
Torrance Memorial and Rivi 
era hospitals. His job: to help 
bring about the merger. This 
means consolidating functions 
of the two institutions as 
much as possible prior to the 
opening of the new facility 
sometime in early 1970.

Consolidation is a must, 
Johnson says, if the commu 
nity is going to have the "up- 
to-date" hospital it needs. 
Until the new facility is built, 
however, Johnson will not let 
Riviera Hospital stand still. 
Riviera has oompletealy ren 
ovated its x-ray department 
and installed 980,000 worth of 
new equipment since Johnson 
joined the team.

Riviera is also in the pro 
cess of opening a new coro 
nary care unit. It to still the 
only hospital in the area with

a neuro - psychiatric depart 
ment.

When the new Torrance 
Memorial Hospital is finished, 
it will be the most modern 
hospital in the area, Johnson 
stressed.

Johnson is one of the few 
men who have actually pur 
sued two distinctly different 
occupations. Originally setting 
his sights on a career in for 
eign marketing and finance. 
Johnson took a B.A. in eco 
nomics from Southern Meth 
odist University. He went on 
to do graduate work in inter 
national economics at the 
University of the Americas, 
Mexico City, and later earned 
a degree from the American 
Institute for Foreign Trade in 
Phoenix.

Ralston-Purina Co. put him 
to work for the next year and 
a half studying market trends 
in Latin America. During thai 
time, Johnson lived in 13 
countries and learned to speak 
Spanish fluently. 

The action parted when

Johnson was scouting about 
in Cuba during the Castro rev 
olution. Fidelista* tossed   
bomb in his hotel room at one 
point and shot at him in his 
car on another occasion. The 
attacks were part of a general 
terrorist campaign, however, 
and not directed at him per 
sonally.

When things started to get 
hot, Johnson packed up and 
left the country. That ww in 
December, 1958, just one 
month before Castro marched 
into Havana.

Next stop for Johnson was 
New York City, where he 
worked for General Motors as 
an international sales engi 
neer. Johnson then took a 
position with the Chase-Man 
hattan Bank as administrative 
assistant to the international 
vice president for Latin Amer 
ican business.

The decision to change ca 
reers found Johnson at Trin 
ity University, San Antonio, 
Texas, studying (or his mas 
ter's in hospital administra 
tion. After graduation, he took 
a one-year residency at the 
Tucson Medical Center in Ari 
zona before accepting the po 
sition in Torrance last August. 

A bachelor, Johnson lives in 
Redondo Beach. Although ad 
venturing days in Latin Amer 
ica fade into the past, John 
son's interest in that area of 
the world still flourish. He's a 
member of the Siater City 
Committee of the Torrance 
Area Chamber of Commerce 
and he's been asked to join 
the international committee 
with the Riviera Village Ro 
tary Club.

A moment away from hos 
pital duties is likely to find 
Johnson pouring over a book 
on tatln American history or 
culture.

\


