
REFLECTIONS OF 
A 

CALIFORNIA LIBERAL 

Ellie E. Patterson 

Completed under the auspices 
of the 

Oral History Program 
University of California 

Los Angeles 
1965 

Copyright <c> 
The Regents of- the University of California 



This manuscript Is hereby made available for research 
purposes only. All literary rights in the manuscript, 
including the right to publication are reserved to the 
diversity Library of the University of California at 
Los Angeles* No part of the manuscript may be quoted 
for publication without the written permission of the 
University Librarian of the University of California 
at Los Angeles. 



TABLE OF CONTENTS 

Introduction .. . . . . 1 
Early Life and Education . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1 
University years . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 24 
Teaching in Monterey County 47 

> 

The World of Politics . . . . . . . 51 
Lieutenant governor of California . . . 70 
Congressional Activities in World War II . . • . . « 101 
Adventures in Latin America . . . * 122 
California Politics Under Olson . . . . . 205 
Legislature Personnel . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 225 
Recent Ventures . 256 
Some Views on World War II 266 
Index . . . » 283 



Introduction 

Born In Yuba City, California, in 1898, Ellis 
Patterson early acquired much of the philosophy which 
was to be the guiding force of his life* To assist 
their mother In supporting her family of six children* 
the Patterson boys took summer Jobs at the local 
canneries* working from early morning until late at 
night for five cents an hour* Later, as delivery boy 
for a local grocer, Mr. Patterson managed to work his 
way through high school* In spite of the demands on 
his time, he participated in the athletic activities 
of the school as a member of the baseball team and as 
captain of the basketball team. Later experiences in 
the drive for an education included summer work In 
logging camps and on freighters plying between Astoria 
and New York. 

Because of his childhood experiences, as well as 
a deep-seated belief in the democratic process, Mr. 
Patterson entered the political arena after ten years 
as a teacher and school administrator in Monterey 
County and was elected as Assemblyman of the Thirty-
fifth District. During his first years in public 
life, he ran on the Republican ticket, having been an 
admirar of Hiram Johnson for many years. However, 
because of his liberal viewB, he found himself voting 
more and more with the Democratic Party, until. 



eventually he changed hia registration. In 1938* as 
the running mate of Culbert Olson, he was elected 
Lieutenant Governor of California. 

The following tapescript reflects the trials 
and the triumphs of a man who was always willing to 
fight and fight hard for his convictions, whatever 
the cost might he. The interviews were conducted in 
1968 at Mr. Patterson*s home in Studio City by Mrs. 
Elisabeth I, Dixon. The tapescrlpt was edited by 
Mrs. Joyce Doetkott. 
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CHAPTER I 
EARLY LIFE AND EDUCATION 

Patterson: You will pardon the use of the personal pronoun 
"I." I guess that's what I'll have to use right on 
through and hope not to sound too egotistical. I 
was horn in 1898, November the 28th, in the small 
river town of Yuba City [California], which is built 
on the banks of the Feather River. 

The water was kept out of this town during the 
flood season by huge levees that kept the view of 
the river from the town folk* However, my grand-
mother, who we visited from time to time, lived on 
the river, right on the levee, and had a large house, 
overlooking the river. 

Our family lived on an acre of land a mile from 
the river* We were very poor. There were three 
girls, and three boys. The boys are two years apart, 
and there are four years between the girls and the 
boys. The girls are Florence, Anita and Harriet) 
and the boys, from the oldest, are Ed, Ellis (myself), 
and Leonard* Our mother had to work very hard, and 
when the girls became a little older they helped 
her considerably. I never did know my father until 
eighteen years later. I was not old enough to remember 
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him when I was a child, for he deserted our family 
at that time. 

When we got a little along in years, around five 
or six, I presume we three boys became too unruly for 
our mother, so she decided to keep the girls at 
home to help her, and to send us to the orphans' 
home at Valle^o, California. It was controlled by 
the Odd fellows. Mother had to pay a little money 
for our keep down there but not very muehj and the 
three boys, Leonard, Ed, and I, were sent to the 
orphans' home. It was called the Good Templar4 
Orphans' Home. It was located on the [Ban Pablo] 
Bay, built back into the hills. We stayed there for 
three or four years. 

I can remember very distinctly the kind of life 
we had there. We were Incarcerated by a large 
board fence-—I imagine there were about five acres. 
This fence kept most of the boys and girls in, but 
it didn't keep Ed and myself from going over it. We 
wandered all over the surrounding hills. 

They may have fed us all right, but we seemed 
to be always hungry. So we naturally supplemented 
our three meals a day by eating apples and plums 
and pears out of the adjacent orchards. 

One thing that I can't figure out to this day-— 
they wouldn't give ua much water to drink. I pre sums 
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they didn't want to put a faucet In the yard where 
we could probably have water fights and waste it. 
They lined us up every so often to check our thirst, 
and I always looked forward to the time when we got 
some water to drink. Of course, it didn't bother 
some of the unruly boys, 'cause at times when we 
were thirsty, we just went over the fence or under 
it and walked over the hills to a big water hole 
where we went swimming. 

This was against the rules, but we were very 
seldom observed. When we were caught, it was because 
Mr. Gobel, the superintendent, always had a big spy-
glass, and he would go on top of the Home and look 
around for ua when we didn't show up. Then he'd 
send someone after us, but the boy that he sent after 
us, usually went in swimming with us. He would very 
seldom go back. 

The penalty was to get a boy on our head and a 
couple of boys on our legs and give us a paddling 
with a board. This corporal punishment went on for 
all little infractions of the rules. It was stupid, 
as X look back on it, because the ones he beat the 
most he had to keep beating. They never paid any 
attention to the beatings. 

That was one of the reasons I was always against 
corporal punishment for school children or adults. 



4 

I never did believe in that type of punishment because 
it never obtains the desired result. It seemed to 
make us more rebellious and more unruly, for we 
became little rebels. 

We learned something about games and running 
from tree to tree. The trees were close together 
in the forest adjacent to the Home, and we played 
tag in those trees. We could run two or three hundred 
yards in the trees, and we became just like little 
monkeys in the trees. It helped our physical develop-
ment, now that I look back on it. I don't see how 
we ever kept from breaking our arms, but we seemed 
to always catch ourselves or land on our feet. At 
times we went swimming in a slough alongside the 
Bay. The trees were our cover as we sneaked out of 
the Home. There, we would dig various sea urchins, 
and we seemed to know the good ones we could eat 
from the ones we couldn't. We always seemed to be 
looking for food, 

I can remember a few more incidents there to 
show the nature of our life at the Home. One day my 
brother and I saw one of the big wagons that they 
used to haul heavy materials, parked on top of a hill. 
We sneaked out and thought we would ride that wagon 
down to the bottom of the hill. We turned the tongue 
up and tried to jump on the wagon as it went down 
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the hill, but my brother fell off, and I landed in 
back of the wagon* Of course, he was hurt. The 
wagon seemed to hit him. I don't think it ran over 
him because later on we found it wasn't a serious 
hurt. But that wagon plunged down the hill with me 
in it and went through the pigpen and through the 
orchard. 

The foreman came running out, and I got probably 
the worst beating of my life. I still remember it 
today. I did not mind the treatment because I was 
too concerned about my brother. 

It's kind of dim in my memory, but I can remember 
when the San Francisco earthquake and fire occurred. 
We were in the dormitory, just little fellas, on the 
top floor. It was about sunrise, and the shaking 
awakened us. In fact, it tumbled us out of bed. 
The beds started rolling all over the room, and the 
water buckets that were used for fire prevention 
came tumbling down on us. Then the bricks from the 
chimney started to come—the clatter and the noise 
and everything frightened us. We didn't know what 
had happened, but we ran downstairs as fast as we 
could. No one was hurt. We watched the burning of 
San Francisco from the across the Bay from Vallejo 
the next day and day after that. 

We stayed at this orphans' home three to four 



6 

years. And then one summer vacation, Mother and my 
sisters brought us home to Tuba City on the train. 
We spent the summer at home, but in the autumn they 
planned to send us back. I didn't want to go back, 
but my younger brother and ji'd didn't mind. 1 ran out 
in the backyard and tore up my clothes so they couldn't 
dress me to put me on the train. But they finally 
tied me down in the bottom of an old spring wagon and 
partly dressed me the best way they could. They gave 
my clothes to my brother and put me under the control 
of the conductor and sent me back with my brothers 
to Vallejo. When we landed in Vallejo that evening, 
my little brother and I acquiesced to the defeat. 
We were there, and made up our minds to stay. 

However, that night, a fellow by the name of 
Mansfield (I've forgotten his first name) plotted 
with my brother to get away. They came to me and 
asked me if I wanted to go along. We decided to 
leave Leonard at the Home because he was too young 
and we figured he couldn't walk very far. I consented 
immediately, and so we kept quiet that evening. It 
was the same evening we arrived back at the orphans' 
home. 

We went into the forest and down through the 
trees so we couldn't be seen. It was early evening 
and the sun was setting. We waited until it was 
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dark, and then we started towards Yuba City, about 
one hundred miles away. We did get the general 
direction right) and we walked as far as we could 
that night, practically at a dogtrot. We were healthy 
little fellows and we could walk and run a long way. 
We were very tough because of all our physical experi-
ences. But finally we got tired and crawled under 
a trestle and tried to go to sleep. But we didn't 
sleep much because it was cold. All we had on were 
sandals and summer clothes, and we didn't have a 
sandwich with us or anything. We Just started 
running with nothing. (I can remember every day, 
though not consecutively.) 

We walked for several days on the railroad 
track, and we came to a town by the name of Dixon. 
I guess we must have been pretty ragged and hungry 
looking* We had had nothing to eat all that time 
except what we picked up in the orchards. There 
were a few dried prunes) it was autumn and the prunes 
were dry. We ate dried fruit wherever we could get 
it off the trees. Water was another hard thing to 
get. 

We went into a railroad station, and about three 
men there questioned us, asked us where we were 
headed. We told them we were lost* 

They said, "Where do you go to school?" 
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We said, "Calistoga." One of us knew the name 
Calistoga. Someone said it and we stuck by it. 

They asked us what color the schoolhouse was, 
and my brother spoke up very rapidly. "It's red and 
white and has two stories." They didn't know any 
more about it, I guess, than we did. 

They must have figured that, because he spoke 
up so quick, he knew what he was talking about. 

Then they said, "Well, we're going to send you 
back. Have you got any money?" 

"Yes, we have a few cents." 
We gave them what little money we had. It wasn't 

very much, about a dollar and a half. Anyhow, we 
had ten cents left after they bought our tickets with 
our money. They finally put us on the next train 
going south, but we got off at the first stop and 
started again for Yuba City. Thereafter, we decided 
never to go through another town. 

We walked and tried to keep the ralroad track 
and the telephone poles in view. We went miles 
and miles around every town until we were forced to 
go through Sacramento. We realized that in such a 
large town they wouldn't pay any attention to us. 
That proved a fact. 

We finally discovered our northern route to 
Yuba City. We could have made a shorter trail if we 
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had known "the 0.37© St a little better. We should have 
gone to Woodland and then to Yuba City, but we didn't 
know that. We walked through Sacramento and Lincoln 
and Wheatland and Iiarysville. 

As we proceeded north, around Lincoln, water 
was our main trouble. We seemed to be able to go 
without much food. We ate mostly fruit, but we 
couldn't go without water. We found an old slough 
with algae all over it, and we cleared it up. It 
was full of bugs, but we got a bottle and put the 
water in it, and then carried it. 

We proceeded along with this bottle of very 
contaminated water. Mr, Mansfield was carrying the 
bottle and Ed asked for a drink. 

Mr. Mansfield said, "Well, we just left a couple 
of miles back. Let's save this water until we get 
real thirsty. We'll wait until we get along further." 

He was right} we shouldn't have asked for a 
drink at that time. Then they started arguing about 
drinking water, and finally he took the bottle and 
crashed it on the railroad track and broke it in 
two hundred pieces. Then he walked ahead of us and 
wouldn't walk with us any more. 

iU:ound Lincoln, I think it was a little above 
Lincoln, there was a line of poles with large brown 
insulators, and he left the railroad track and 
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followed those poles. We watched him for quite a 
distance, and that's the last we ever heard of the 
boy. No one at home ever heard of him since. 

So we proceeded on to Wheatland. Outside the 
town we met a man on the track who had a bag of 
doughnuts and he gave us each a doughnut and walked 
with us until we came to a farmhouse. That was the 
first farmhouse that we dared gp near. He said, 
"Let's go in and get a drink. Maybe we can get a 
little food too." 

So we went up to the farmhouse and the farmer 
asked if we wanted food. We told him no. 

But he said, "You look famished," and the man 
spoke up, says, "Yes, they need food. I gave them 
two doughnuts out there and they just swallowed them 
whole." 

So he gave us some food and some water, and we 
were very grateful for them. In better spirits we 
proceeded on to Marysvllle and Yuba City. 

We arrived in Yuba City and, as I told you, my 
grandmother's house was right alongside the river. 
It's the first house you come to as you cross the 
railroad bridge and the wagon bridge. We stopped at 
our grandmother's house and said we were £Jd and Lllis 
and that we wanted some food and water. 

She couldn't see very well (she was very old) 
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and she didn't "believe us. She thought it was a 
couple of "boys playing a joke on her and so she 
wouldn't let us come in. 

It was in the evening about seven or seven thirty, 
and so we went on towards home. Someone bumped into 
us with a bicycle on our way, and it was my sister. 
She recognized us, naturally, when we talked; we 
were in a very run-down condition. Our clothes were 
all ragged because we had torn strips of them and 
put them around our sandals beceu se we had walked the 
bottoms out of them. We had big blisters on our feet, 
and we were hungry and thin. 

She finally took us home. We were so hungry, 
and we wanted a bath and a rest. They gave us a 
little food, not very much, and we went to bed and 
rested while they had a family conference. They 
decided that, since we had walked all the way home, 
they'd keep us and send for Leonard. So, we were 
all home once more.. 

We went to school there in Yuba City until we 
were through grammar school and high school, and 
finally on to college. 

I'd better tell you a little about the life of 
Yuba City. As I said, Yuba City is on the Feather 
River. It's a small town, with levees, and every 
winter the waters would come up and sometimes threaten 
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to flood and sometimes did flood the village. Marys-
ville is right across the river. It's like a doughnut. 
It has levees all around it. Now the Yuba River and 
the Feather River join each other about half a mile 
below Yuba City and about a quarter of a mile below 
Marysville. The currents are very swift where they 
come together, and there are sand bars. 

We did a lot of swimming, and a lot of the other 
boys did too. That was our main recreation in the 
summertime—was swimming and playing in the river. 
We became expert swimmers, and we also procured some 
boats. One of our neighbors gave us an old sailboat 
that he had and we fixed it up. We got a gang of 
fellas together who more or less used the river as 
their plaything, and we fished quite a bit. 

Then we formed a Yuba Oity gang, and we went up 
about five miles above Yuba City to an island. They 
just called it "The Island," and the river ran around 
both sides of it. We used that place to build caves, 
and houses in the trees, and to have all-night banquets. 
Each boy in the gang was delegated to bring so much 
from home, and if he couldn't get it at home, he was 
supposed to get it anywhere he could. We usually 
had chicken and coffee and canned peaches. Our 
mothers always canned peaches in the summertime, and 
each one would bring bread, sugar, and salt; and we 
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divided it up, and oh., we would he up there sometimes 
two or three times a week, and sometimes we'd play 
hooky from sohool and go up there. That was our 
hangout. 

I can remember another place, too. We decided 
to go south of Yuba City, and we started building 
our caves down there. We built one big oave about 
the size of a small room, but before we put the top 
on it, a farmer came along and buried his horse in 
it. All that work was for nothing1 So we went back 
to our island and found out that was the safest place 
after all. We wouldn't be bothered. 

I don't see how mother got along, because she 
had to work and support us. The three girla worked, 
and we had jobs, too. We had paper routes and we 
tried to make a little money working for the circuses 
or the carnivals, when they came to town. And we 
had odd jobs, cleaning up yards. We all had to 
pitch in and help feed and cloth0 the family. 

In the summertime, as we got a little older, we 
got jobs in the drysheds for fifty cents a day, or 
picking up prunes for five cents a box. And we 
worked in the canneries. Because the job was a little 
steadier than the others, we stayed longer. 

I can remember one incident that had a bearing 
on my life. While working in the canneries, we 
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received five cents an hour. We kept the floors 
clean, carried trays of empty cans to the canners, 
stamped numbers on the cans, and unloaded the empty 
cans from the boxcars. We also did a lot of "trucking, 
and also "spooling," which is taking the cans off 
the spooling machine after the acid and lead has 
been put on the covers and applying a hot iron. We 
then placed the cans on trays so we could put them in 
the cooking machine. Later on, when they procured 
automatic capping machines, our jobs changed to 
moving the cans from one belt to another, or putting 
the caps on, "syruping," as we called it. We took 
the tray, pulled the lever, and filled the cans with 
syrup. They would cook them in the vats after they 
were capped. 

We were only getting five cents an hour, and I 
felt the boys were being underpaid. We went to work 
at seven o'clock in the morning and had a half hour 
for lunch and a half hour for supper. (We didn't 
call it "dinner," we called it "supper." Didn't 
know what "dinner" meant.) We worked until ten or 
twelve in the evening and sometimes until one o'clock 
in the morning. We got very little sleep. We'd 
lose about twenty pounds during the summer. We were 
just skin and bones when we got through with that 
unhealthy work. 
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I got this group together and said, "Let's go 
up and ask the superintendent for a raise." 

I knew him very well. His name was Art Hill. 
He was a good fellow, hut I guess he could only give 
us so much according to what the Board of Directors 
wanted the California Packing Corporation to give 
their workers. 

The group elected me as their spokesman, since 
I got them together, and we agitated to strike. 

Hill said, "You get the hell out of here. You're 
fired. Come up and get your pay." He drove the 
rest of the hoys back to work and that was the end of 
the strike. 

We had many fights in the boxcars; and we were 
always fighting, it seemed. I don't know why, but 
we seemed to be alrays in fights as little kids. 

For the remainder of that year I went to work 
in the dryshed, taking boxes, full boxes of prunes 
to the cutters and then putting them in the dryshed. 
We received fifty cents a day for that work. It 
was much nicer work than in the canneries, and we 
kept this up from the age of eleven to fifteen, until 
we went to high school. 

In our leisure time we played baseball, track, 
and other games. I was usually manager and captain 
of the baseball team and the track team. We became 
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very good athletes hy doing it ourselves. We had 
no coaches, no directed play, no playgrounds or 
organized recreation whatsoever. We just elected 
our own "boys who we felt were natural leaders and 
used their direction. 

I know it's usually the fellow who can fight 
the best that leads the gang. But the principal of 
the school, Mr. Kimball, would put every new boy 
that came to town in my custody so that I wouldn't 
have to fight him. Mr. Kimball knew our plans, of 
course, and what we always did. But by putting the 
new boy in my custody, I would fight for him in place 
of against him on the school grounds. In this way, 
I got very well acquainted with the new boys, and 
I kind of liked it, too, because I didn't want to 
fight if I didn't have to. Usually, the big boys 
would "sick" us on each other and keep us fighting 
all the time. 

Later on, I can remember my oldest brother, Ed, 
who was not quite as wild as I was, finally quit 
school in the eighth grade to help support the 
family, Our mother was a very good, hard-working 
woman. She didn't want anybody to quit school. She 
even wanted the girls to go to school. She'd rather 
sacrifice than have us remain uneducated. She 
insisted that I stay in school. 
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Of course, I was getting a little more serious 
at that time, and I always had a thirst for knowledge. 
Even as a youngster, I wanted to know about things, 
Particularly about history—United States history 
and government. When I went to high school, my 
whole nature changed. I ceased to be a wild boy and 
became very serious. I cut out all those wild times. 
I had to work my way through high school and I think 
that calmed me down. We were supposed to get permits 
when we were twelve, but the school principal always 
knew that we needed a job and he'd sign our permits, 
whether we were ten or eleven years of age. 

Finally, my brother got me a job before and 
after school at Herman Juch's grocery store, and 
I worked if from seven o'clock until about five or 
ten minutes before nine in the morning, and all day 
Saturday. The grocery store was located in Marysville, 
where I attended high school. Yuba City didn't have 
a high school in those days. I worked as delivery 
boy, driving a horse around and delivering packages, 
and I waited on customers, also. I worked a long time 
at that when I went to high school. 

I don't know how I ever fitted the rest of my 
activities in, becaise I was on the baseball team and 
the basketball team. Every time the team had to 
play, Mr. Juch and my brother gave me time off. I 
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became manager, coach, and captain of the basketball 
team. We had no regular coaches in those days. V7e 
only had a chaperone occasionally. I think I should 
tell you about some of the basketball experiences we 
had. My brother bought a Ford truck. We didn't 
have cars before this time. When I was a little boy 
we always rode horseback or walked or rode bicycles. 
There wasn't a single automobile or motorcycle in our 
town or in Marysville then. I can remember the firet 
car. The streets weren't very good; they were not 
fit for motor vehicle traffic. They were full of 
dust, mud, and chuck holes, and sometimes we'd have 
to use horses to get them out of the holes. It was 
a primitive life we lived there along the river. 

By the time I went to high school, automobiles 
started coming in. 3o my brother bought an old 
secondhand truck and rented it to Mr. Juch to use 
for deliveries. It was my job to use that automobile, 
and I became a pretty good driver. Later on, when 
we made, got a little ahead, my brother and I bought 
a Ford car in addition to this truck. My brother 
let me have it to take the basketball team all oer 
northern California to play at schools such as 
Corning, Oroville, Chico, Gridley, and down as far 
south as Lodi. We had a pretty good basketball team 
and came near winning the northern championship, but 
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Corning beat us. Whenever we went on a train, which 
we seldom did, we took a chaperone with us. 

We took our debating teams and our basketball 
teams and our track teams to Nevada City and Grass 
Valley too. That was the first time I ever thought 
of going with girl3. I met a beautiful girl in 
Nevada City High School. I used to go up there on a 
motorcycle, but nothing came of it. I was usually 
too shy to date girls. I was very shy and bashful 
when it came to the feminine sex. My energies were 
used mostly In athletics and work. I was the same 
way in college. 

While I worked for Juch's, I got a job in my 
spare hours working for the Presbyterian Church. I 
joined its basketball team and pumped the organ, 
keeping it full of wind with a big two-by-four. I 
got a little acquainted with church life there. 
Maybe it had some bearing on my thinking. I don't 
know. Not that I'm anti-religious. In fact, I think 
I'm very much for Christianity and everything that 
it entails. But it made me a little disgusted with 
the church sometimes, because the ladies would come 
back there and talk about the preacher; and the 
preacher would come baok there and be disgruntled. 
He probably wasn't a very dedicated preacher, because 
a good preacher did come one time, and he gave a 
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sermon that they all needed. 
They had rented pews in the church, and I 

remember some old fellow came in there once, and he 
felt very uncomfortable. I went up to see him after 
church was over. Nobody even paid any attention to 
him, wouldn't shake hands with him. I didn't think 
that was the right thing to do. Being poor myself 
and not being able to participate in the social life 
of the community because of our poverty, I resented 
anybody being badly treated or shunned because they 
didn't have many worldly goods. I talked to this 
man quite a bit. 

We had several visiting Presbyterian preachers 
who came from Sacramento, and they were good. They 
were down-to-earth people who believed in justice 
and humanity. But some of the preachers I've heard 
talking in that church, I don't think believed in 
Christianity—not because of what they said, but 
because cf what they did. 

Anyhow, I lost my job there because I had to do 
it on Sunday. I had no other time to clean up the 
church except on Sunday or on Saturday night, and 
usually I was playing basketball Saturday night* 
The minister told me that it was against the Lord 
to work on Sunday. 

"Well," I said, "how in the world can I pump 
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that "big organ on Sunday? Why that s the biggest 
job I have—and the hardestI" 

"Well," he said, "that's necessary. The Lord 
will forgive you for that, but He will not forgive 
you if you clean the church on Sunday morning." 

"Well," 1 said, "then O.K. I'll have to obey 
the Lord and quit." 

So I had to resign. He didn't want me to work 
on Sunday, which I thought was very stupid, but 
anyhow YVtvos a bearing on a young man to have to be 
talked to like that. 

I don't think very many mixiisters are that way, 
and this fellow must have been a narrow sort, as I 
look back on him, and very uninformed. 

I didn't like what was happening in that church 
with the rented pews, and the fact that the poor 
people and the colored people were not even welcome. 
It made me feel that this church should be democratized, 
and that they should practice Christianity. I read 
the Bible when I was a young man. I felt I should, 
you see, and I did. 

The teachers in Marysville High School were very 
good teachers. I can remember Mr. Nash, the history 
teacher. We used to take him along as our coach. 
He was a very good man, but very conservative in his 
viewpoints, and I used to argue with him. But he 
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taught me a lot about the American Constitution, a 
lot about law, and a lot about history. 

After I talked to him for four years, off and 
on, I decided to go into government. I wanted to 
study law in order to correct the conditions pre-
vailing when I was a boy. X wanted to do something 
for the workingman, and something for the churches. 
I even thought they should be reformed. I became a 
very serious-minded boy. 1 decided to get a college 
education to carry out my objectives. 

I participated very actively in school and 
community life while in high school, and enjoyed it 
immensely. I used all the energy that I could— 
and I seemed to have a lot of it. I can't even 
visualize how much energy I did expend in working and 
playing and being serious. They elected me president 
of the student body. I was quite a drawer of pictures, 
and they elected me student artist for the annual. 
I was elected captain and manager of the basketball 
team, and later on, the baseball team. I felt very 
thrilled by the confidence placed in me and felt that 
I had to live up to it. I think that's a good time 
to take boys and give them some responsibility, and 
they may come through. I worked hard and tried to 
justify the confidence that the students and the 
teachers placed in me. In fact, the teachers in high 
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school were very good to me and I respected them. 
They treated me fine, and I worked hard at my studies 
and did well enough to matriculate in college. 



CHAPTER II 
UNIVERSITY YEARS 

I can remember how I went down to the University 
of California at Berkeley. I had saved about a 
hundred and twenty-five dollars in five-dollar gold 
pieces, and I took that down to the University with 
me. I went down with A. H. Hewitt, who was formerly 
the Speaker of the State Assembly, and his son. I 
became very well acquainted with his son, Lloyd 
Hewitt, who was in the same clas's with me. We went 
down on the interurban electric train to Sacramento, 
and then got on the river boat at Sacramento and 
rode to San Francisco overnight. In the morning we 
arrived in San Francisco and took the ferryboat across 
to Oakland and then the streetcar out to Berkeley. 

There I parted company with Mr. Hewitt and his 
son and sought a job. I knew that a hundred and 
twenty-five dollars wouldn't last, although the 
tuition was very reasonable then. It only cost us 
five dollars to register. 

I got a job in a sorority house, waiting on 
table and washing dishes. I lived in the basement 
with a boy I met by the name of Richard Rasmussen, 
who became a very close friend of mine. He was a 
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very bright boy—tall, slender, and good looking. 
I could tell because the girls always took up with 
him and never with me. 

We worked there for the first semester, but I 
was a very clumsy waiter. We used to play tricks 
on the Chinese cook—sometimes very cruel tricks. 
We used to stack up the crackers so high that they 
would fall over, and we'd spill soup on the girls 
accidently. We didn't do it purposely, but we were 
very clumsy boys when it came to waiting on tables. 
So at the end of the first semester we had to resign. 
They wanted to get fancier boys. We were not cut 
out for that kind of work. 

Prom then on, I used to apply for jobs longshoring 
on Saturday and Sunday when they worked overtime. 
It paid very well. I was a pretty husky lad for my 
age, and we'd line up each day where the boat was 
landing and they would pick out the most physically 
fit. I used to get picked all the time. I let my 
beard grow for those occasions, and I dressed in the 
oldest clothes I had, so that I looked like a long-
shoreman. 

I learned a lot about those men at that time. 
In fact, the longshoreman boss came up to me and 
said, "Boy, you can't load this ship in one day. 
You take it easy." He was right. It was heavy work, 
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and we had to run up the gangplank. If I had kept 
up the rate I started with, I know I couldn't have 
lasted. They trained me how to work: how to lift and 
how to do things efficiently. They were very 
sympathetic. They knew I was going to college, and 
they were not opposed to that. I worked at that through 
school quite often. 

I also got jobs planting lawns, and spading 
and pruning trees. I did odd jobs around the college-
whatever I could find on the bulletin board. 

But, I don't know, it seems all my life, until 
recently, I've been hungry (and I didn't have a 
tapeworm). It was hardest, naturally, to earn enough 
money to get food and pay for our lodging, but we 
managed to do it, and did it very successfully. We 
didn't get very good marks because we had to spend 
so much time working. The first summer, we went over 
to Murray and Ready's, an employment agency in San 
Francisco, and got a job in the lumber camps. We 
hired out on a little steamer that left from San 
Francisco. Murray and Ready would take their com-
mission out of our wages when we arrived, so we'd 
save a little money to pay our way up. 

The first trip was to Brookings, Oregon. That's 
in southern Oregon, a little north of Eureka, north 
of Smith River, very rugged country. We were supposed 
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to "feed the donkey." I didn't know what that was, 
and they never did tell me. I know all the fellows 
that were on the ship with me kidded me about having 
my arms full of oats all the time to feed those 
donkeys, and I didn't know what that was. Well, 1 
learned what "feeding the donkey" was. 

We went inland by train to the mountains and 
slept that night in the bunkhouse. In the morning, 
they gave us a saw and a wedge and an ax. 

I said, "What's this for? I have a job feeding 
the donkey." 

They said, "That's exactly What you have." 
* 

And it dawned on me what it was. They kept 
that secret from my brother and I all that time, 
till we took the jobs. 

We never spent such a hard first month, sawing 
and chopping wood to feed that donkey. We weren't 
used to it, and it was really a tough job. But we 
stuck with it. They gave us two days. They thought 
we'd last two days, but we lasted a month, and then 
we were promoted to choker-setters, which paid a 
little better. The first paid about three dollars a 
day, and the other paid four to six dollars, according 
to the time we worked. 

* The "donkey" was the engine used to pull the 
logging train. 
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As I say, they gave us a saw, a wedge, and an 
axj and we had to walk five miles, mostly uphill to 
our work. The first day I was exhausted just walking 
there, let alone working after I got there I But we 
got used to that, and every day we'd have to walk 
those five miles. We'd eat in the dark and start 
just as it was light enough to walk. We'd walk on 
our own time, put in eight hours, and get about 
three dollars a day. 

Well, it was all right in those days because 
we seemed to save a little money out of it. Then 
as choker-setter they paid a little better. Choker-
setter and chaser, they called us. That's a very 
hard job. It takes a lot of action and a lot of 
strength, and we worked at that part of the time. 

Then they promoted me to timekeeper, but I 
didn't like that job because I couldn't eat healthy 
and hearty [laughter], and I liked physical exercise. 
So they made me loader, and I loaded for quite awhile— 
until the war broke out. 

The United States entered the war against the 
Central Powers in Germany, and we signed our draft 
immediately. 

I then went back to the University because I 
didn't know what the score was. We had very little 
news in Brookings, Oregon. No paper was ever 
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delivered to us, and we never went to town. We 
stayed out in the woods this whole three or four 
months. 

When we got back to Berkeley, President [Woodrow] 
Wilson issued a statement that all university students 
who could qualify could stay in the university and 
take military subjects. Since I wanted to go to the 
University, I joined the Navy and stayed in training 
at the University of California at Berkeley. I stayed 
there for the duration of the war. 

The war ended sooner than we thought it would. 
We could have stayed in and become officers, but I 
desired to go back and go into law and government, 
so we retired from the Navy after the war. They 
gave us the option of staying in, but most of us were 
mustered out. 

I liked the logging business for making a living 
in the summertime, and so next year we went back. 
This time we went to the Pacific Lumber Company in 
Scotia, northern California, working in the redwoods. 
We worked there one month, and we slept outside. The 
conditions were so. . .we wouldn't sleep in the 
bunkhouses. They were too dirty and stinky. We just 
couldn't stand them, and so we slept outside in the 
forest and made our own bed of ferns. I guess it 
was a mistake to do that because some of the older 
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loggers resented it. But we didn't care. 
Finally one fellow challenged me to wrestle. 

I was a wrestling champ at the University of 
California and, of course, I didn't want to wrestle 
him. He was a bigger man, and I didn't want to fight, 
but he forced me. So we had a tussle and I came out 
best man. Then, on the Fourth of July we were 
supposed to have a big wrestling match, he and I. He 
said I took advantage of him, rushed him too fast or 
something. He said he could do it, but the match 
never came off because he quit or was fired or some-
thing. That's just an incident to show you the type 
of life we led. 

We couldn't save any money there. We had to 
pay commission to Murray and Ready, pgyfor our boat 
fare up there, and pay for our boots. We had calked 
boots, and you'd wear them out in about a month doing 
this rough, rough work; and you'd wear your clothes 
all to pieces. You'd have to resupply yourself and 
everything else. 'We were just breaking even. They 
had these company stores, and by the time we settled 
our bill at the end of a month, we didn't have more 
than a couple of dollars left. We figured it was 
one of those company-town businesses. We didn't know 
anything about company towns, but I did learn about 
them later. They were like Westwood and other places 
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where you spent everything you earned on credit, and 
by the time the end of the month rolled around you 
came out with zero. 

We figured, "Well, we can't go back to college 
doing this. Let's go north, 'cause next month will 
be the same. " 

So we quit and went to Eureka, and there we got 
a little Job and earned a little money so that we 
could pay our fare to Astoria, Oregon. We got off 
there, and we were broke and got another job. We 
knew a ship was loading there, and we got jobs as 
longshoremen loading this ship by taking wheat and 
filling up the hold. 

Three of us went on the trip I'm speaking about: 
Richard Rasmussen, my brother, and myself. We formed 
an endless chain, and the sacks of wheat were put on 
our backs. They weighed about a hundred and fifty 
pounds. 

Dick Rasmussen was a little too frail for this, 
so we hid him away in the warehouse so he wouldn't 
lose his pay. Kly brother and I continued on because 
we were very hungry, and we ate the wheat. We chewed 
it with water to give us power to keep going until 
we could get some pay. 

The next day we worked until morning. We had 
about three hours sleep, and so we went to sleep in 
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the warehouse and put sacks oyer us. But this was a 
mistake because the warehouse was just full of big 
rats that ran over us. So we covered our faces with 
sacks and just stood there, and that morning we got 
our pay and got something to eat. 

We got a job the next day logging at Porter 
and Chester's camp about twenty miles into the forest 
from Astoria. We worked there for about a month. 

Somehow or other I had twenty pounds of law 
books with me. I thought of taking a correspondence 
course, and I carried those crazy books all over. 
I didn't open them. In fact, I just carried them 
up there. I bought them in Berkeley. I was going 
to study law in the summer. 

We had a big bunch of bundles we carried out 
there, and we worked there for about a month, but we 
weren't doing well. We couldn't get ahead, so again 
we said, "Well, we can't go back to college this way." 

So we went back to Astoria. We found out that 
there were two ships leaving. They needed three 
firemen—two firemen on one and one fireman on the 
other. Of course we had never put to sea before in 
our lives, but we said, "Well, how shall we divide 
this up?" 

Each one of us took a coin and threw it against 
the wall and said, "The coins that match shall go 



33 

together on the one ship, and the other will take the 
other." 

So we did that, and it happened to come out that 
my brother and I matched, and so we went on this lumber 
schooner. Our friend Mr. Rasmussen went on the other 
lumber schooner. We were supposed to meet in New 
York. 

I remember that the first night I went on watch 
Immediately. We were facing these coal burners, and 
we had to take a shovel and put this stuff into the 
fire. Of course we knew nothing about it. We were 
awkward, and I can remember how tired I was there 
and how dusty. It wasn't bad in the Nordic climate 
because it was cold, and we didn't mind the warmth 
(it was very hot down there). But as we got down 
into the tropics, it began getting hotter and hotter. 
In fact it was about a hundred and sixty degrees 
Fahrenheit facing those burnersI We'd come up all 
full of dirt. I think it was two hours on, four 
hours off; and we could hardly make it up the ladder. 

Finally, oh I guess it must have been off Costa 
Rica or so, we had a little incident. We had a 
French cook who was a very explosive sort of fellow, 
very impulsive; and we also had a Greek second cook. 
The Frenchman threw a cleaver at the Greek and almost 
hit him. So this Greek fellow came to me and asked 
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he was going to get killed "by the Frenchman. 

I said, "Sure 1*11 trade you." 
I'd trade anybody the job I hadl I never did 

anything more disagreeable in my life than throwing 
coal into those burners in the tropics with that heat— 
and we couldn't use any fresh water, you know. The 
only way we could bathe ourselves was with salt water, 
and we were always sticky and gummy. We could never 
get all the coal dust off of us with that salt water. 

We went to the captain, and he said, "Sure. 
Now learn your trade. That's for good—there's not 
going to be any trading back." 

The Greek said, "O.K." 
I said, "Fine." 
So I went in there and worked with the first 

cook, and on the first or second shift this Greek 
wanted to jump overboard. He wanted me to trade back, 

I said, "All right. If the captain will let us 
trade back, it's O.K. with me." 

But the captain wouldn't. "No. You stay with 
it now." 

He finally worked it out, I guess. 
When you first take that job, it's miserable. 

You get used to it after awhile, but it's still always 
miserable—you never get entirely used to it. 
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I had a very nice life on the rest of the trip. 
I didn't mind "being second cook. I didn't know any-
thing about cooking, but I knew how to get along with 
the first cook, and I had no trouble from then on. 
I had had no trouble at any time, as far as cooperation 
was concerned, just human misery working down in that 
stinking, dirty hole in the fire room. 

I used to watch the porpoises at night following 
the ship, and one morning I woke up, and as far as 
the eye could see (no exaggeration at all) the ocean 
was just full of these porpoises. I didn't think 
there were that many fish in the world 1 And I enjoyed 
the flying fish. 

I've enjoyed the fellows sitting out on the 
deck in the moonlight in the tropics, singing songs 
about the shade of the old apple tree that they seemed 
to sing over and over. I never tired of it because 
we were all lonesome for home and lonesome for the 
old things. We were all kind of fed up with our work, 
and it was a great relaxation to be able to sit ont 
on the deck, look at the moon, and hear the guys sing. 
I couldn't sing, but I could listen, and they were 
good singers. 

When we went through the Canal, they told us to 
secrete everything because we would lose it. Well, 
we did this. Even so, they stole some brass doorknobs 
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off the ship going through the Canal. I guess in 
those days it was pretty unruly, but not very many 
sailors lost things because we were warned ahead of 
time by the captain to hide and lock all of the things 
we had. 

As we got through the locks, we came to an open 
passageway, and there we saw a British battleship, 
and this shows you the relationship we had with the 
British. We called them "Limeys," and they called 
us "Bloody Yanks," and I know that if we had landed, 
we'd have been in a fight. But we just insulted each 
other as we went by. 

I mention that to show you the attitude of 
foreign sailors at that time, especially between the 
British and ourselves. When we landed at Cristobal 
on the Caribbean side to recoal, the captain ordered 
us not to leave ship. 

Well? I said, "Captain, we have come all the way 
down here, and we haven't been on land at all, and 
we are going ashore regardless of what you order. 
All right, all you fellows who want to follow me, 
follow me." 

So we jumped on the launch that was going in, 
and we saw the town. I didn't blame myself because 
we wanted to at least get our feet on dry land for a 
little while. He was a good captaii^ though. He 
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smiled and let us go. I don't think he punished ue 
or anything for disobeying; "but I guess his orders 
were to tell us that. Sailors have this right, any-
how, when they land. We knew that, so we landed. 

Most of our fellows were normal sailors, I guess. 
Most of them got drunk and had fights, but my brother 
and I had enough sense not to drink whiskey, We only 
drank beer, and we used to pile these fellows up. 
That evening we piled most of them in little horse-
drawn carriages. We gave the driver a little tip for 
taking the sailors down to the beach and dumping them 
on the sand there. We put a guard over them, and we 
got our whole crew except one that way. 

When we carried them on board most of them were 
out cold. They had been at sea so long. It had taken 
us about a month to get there. They got a little 
shore trip, and they just drank too much on empty 
stomachs and out they went. But we got most of them. 
We had several fights, you know, like sailors always 
have ; but we were able to keep everyone from getting 
badly hurt, other than bumps on the head and what 
have you—nothing serious. 

We loaded them on ship that night, but we had 
lost one fellow. We didn't know where he was, and 
so we went ashore to find him. We found him on top 
of the coal pile. I don't know how he got there; and 
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he was still drunk; hut we got him down, took him 
on board ship, and then sailed for New York. 

It didn't take us long to go over the Caribbean 
because it's a short run. We went through the 
Windward Passage there, but we hit next to a hurricane. 
It wasn't a real hurricane, but it was rough1 Every-
body, even the captain, got seasick going through the 
Passage. We hit rough weather from there to New York. 
We kept the ship going, anyhow, but it was rough. 
It was about as rough as I've ever seen it—other 
than one time that I'll tell you about later. 

We landed in New York. We wanted to come back 
to San Francisco where we could go to college again, 
but they wouldn't transfer our passage. We tried 
and tried to get sent to San Francisco. They made 
us go to Portland, Oregon. So we had to go all the 
way back to Portland and come down from there to school. 

We landed in school about a month later than 
usual, but we registered anyhow. We didn't do so 
well in our marks, but we passed. 

We had saved a little money on this trip because 
we couldn't spend it for anything. I think all we 
received was thirty-five dollars a month and board, 
but we saved what we had. It was enough for us to 
start college. Again, it was only five dollars we 
had to put up [for tuition] and buy our books. It 
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cost about five, six, maybe ten dollars to buy our 
books. Things were less expensive, though. Of course, 
it was a deflated situation as compared with today. 

We went to college for the remainder of the two 
years, and I can remember two of the presidents. 
One was Benjamin Ide Wheeler, a dignified old man, 
red-faced with a white mustache. A very impressive 
man, and a very good man. You could talk to him. 
He was a very down-to-earth man when you talked to 
him and a very good leader. 

I remember the other president, David P. [Prescott] 
Barrows. The students liked him immensely, as they 
did the other president. He later retired. 

Then I remember my teachers. One was Henry 
Morse Stephens, a Britisher, who was a history lecturer. 
They named the students' building after him. Every-
body liked him. He was an impressive talker and a 
very humane fellow and very full of wisdom. 

He gave us a lot of wise remarks, and I remember 
him telling us, "Students, if you want to read a true 
history, don't read a history written by an English-
man; don't read a history written by an American; 
don't read a history written by any European. Come 
as near truth as you can. Head a history written by 
a Chinaman and even that will be a little biased. 
Don't take history as true impartially. It is not 
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an impartial dissertation of life. Tea, I do the 
best I can to make it impartial, hut I'm a Britisher. 
You're Americans. You're going to get it that way." 

I remember his statement to this day. It was 
so impressive that I even took courses later on in 
summer school on the inaccuracies of history so that 
I could find out and compare histories, which I did. 
I found that what he said was correct. 

I can't remember the other professors very well. 
As you get older, the mind becomes dim—memory does, 
anyhow. I took economics, control of poverty, history, 
and hygiene—required courses. Other courses that 

s 

were required for graduation were German and Spanish. 
I took German in high school, and I remember it better 
than I do my college Spanish. V/e had to take those 
courses, and I was about an average student, "C's" 
and "B's," very few "A's." I only got an "A" in art. 
I could have done better, I think, but I won't make 
any excuses about it. 

As I said, I didn't go out with girls. I was 
always broke and even if I desired to, I couldn't. 
I couldn't enter into any campus social life because 
I didn't have any money. All our spare time was 
spent in trying to feed ourselves and buying a new 
pair of corduroys. In fact, I didn't even have a 
suit of clothes, so we couldn't have any of that 
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social life. 
However, I joined the wrestling team. That's 

one thing I couldn't do without, and also the foot-
ball team. I found that football was too strenuous, 
although I made the team. Andy Smith offered me 
inducements to come back, but I couldn't find the time. 
I was so exhausted from playing football that I 
couldn't work, much less study. So I took my defense 
test in wrestling, and they found out I was a good 
wrestler. I didn't know anything about it then, but 
I was just naturally good. I was quick and strong, 
and I became very skilled and held the [Pacific] 
Coast championship while I was there in heavy and 
light-heavy wrestling. 

I also played a little basketball, and they asked 
me to play on the team. But I found out that major 
sports take so much of your time that, unless you 
have some money to keep yourself, you can't spend your 
time doing that. So I just gave up. 

My marks weren't very good the first semester 
because of football, so I gave up football. You 
get those "cinch notices" (you used to in the old days) 
that you'd better get to work—or else I So I got to 
work and stayed, in place of playing football. 

A lot of the football fellows who were not sub-
sidized offered to subsidize me, but I told them no. 
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I didn't want to be subsidized. I had this rebellious 
attitude about taking anything from anybody. I don't 
know why I had that. I probably should have submitted 
to subsidy, but it was illegal, anyhow. It was not 
supposed to be good sportsmanship. Then the fraternity 
offered to pay my way in the fraternity house. 

I said, "No, I don't want to be obligated to 
you fellows. I don't have to play baseball or foot-
ball. I'll just wrestle. That doesn't take up any 
of my time." 

Soj throughout my college years, I wrestled and 
we never lost a single bout, hardly. Our team was a 
good team, and we won the Coast championship for 
the four years that I wrestled (one year as a fresh-
man and three years as an upper classman). We had 
a very strong team, 

I remember Eugene Golden; and let me see, I 
think a fellow by the name of Pierce, a light feather-
weight; and Chang, a Chinaman, who was a real feather-
weight. He was good. I can't remember the other 
boys' names, but they're all in the Blue and Gold. 

As I went through college, I developed a fierce 
attitude toward our Constitution and government, I 
was really interested in democracy—that it worked 
for all the people, not only for the people who had 
money, I found that poor people struggled just as 



hard as wealthy people. I'm not against wealthy 
people or opposed to them; I wasn't at that time. But 
working as I did, I found that probably a class con-
sciousness, if there is such a thing as class conscious-
ness, could be developed. I was on the side of the 
underdog and on the side of the poor people. I'm not 
against anyone becoming a multimillionaire or anything 
like that, but I thought the laws should be changed, 
particularly our labor laws, and we should have safety 
devices. Ue should have sanitary conditions and 
other things, even at the taxpayers' expense. We 
should protect children who had no home, who were 
diseased, or who needed teeth or eye care. I feel that 
if they're born to poor or ignorant parents, it's 
the state's duty to see that they're well taken care 
of, so you'll have healthy citizens. 

I developed that attitude, really, in high school, 
and it carried on into college, and I still have it 
today. It was fixed long ago in my mind. I Imagine 
it came from my struggles with working and seeing 
my mother, being very poor, struggle her life away 
intent only on us boys and girls getting an education 
and becoming respectable citizens. That was her 
whole desire, and I think she's a very fine woman. 

There seemed to be a lot of dedicated teachers 
who were struggling for the same thing, and I think 
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the United States is going ahead because of them. 
People slam-bang teachers today, you know; and I 
think it's wrong, I think two-thirds of the teachers 
are pretty dedicated or they wouldn't be teaching. 
Anyhow, they're doing a good job, and they did a 
good job when I was a kid because I was an unruly, 
rebellious kid, I don't see how they even tolerated 
me, but they stuck with me and helped me In every 
way they could, and the same way in college. 

But I wasn't rebellious in college. I was a 
regular serious old man. I was going to change the 
whole world. I was a liberal, if there ever was a 
liberal. I was a liberal, and I wanted to fight for 
the correction of what you call injustice in our 
society, such as safety devices, laws against child 
labor, an opportunity for poor people to get an 
education, for recognition of labor as well as business, 
and not putting business above labor or labor above 
business. Until recently business has always been 
above labor as far as influence in the legislature is 
concerned. X know. I've been in the legislature, 
both the National and State legislature, and I like 
to see justice given to both sides. 

When I'm speaking about these things, I think 
of our own family. If my mother had had some security 
in her life, how nice that would be. Of course, we 
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pitched in and took care of our mother the best way 
we could. It's our duty to do that. But I thick as 
we grow older, we shouldn't have to rely upon anybody. 
I think it's the taxpayers* obligation, everyone's 
obligation, to see that our citizens are healthy, 
and that they are protected against unfortunate situ-
ations when they cannot help themselves. Certainly 
I'm for old-age pensions and security for the people 
who are through with the struggle. These ideas have 
developed gradually in my mind since I was a young 
man, and they never left. A lot of people make a 
little money. Then they turn against these things 
and think, "Well, I did it, why can't they do it?" 

That's a false stand, in my opinion. It's the 
duty of all of us. Now take a lodge, for instance, 
or a charitable organization. Who wants to lean on 
a lodge? Who wants to lean on a charitable organi-
zation or any other thing? That's a very inadequate 
and minute protection in our civilization, and it 
doesn't amount to anything. Some people more or less 
clear their conscience by donating that way, but I 
think it's the duty of all of us to see that these 
things don't happen. 

The only way it can be done is through the 
government. Now that's not Socialism or Communism 
or any other accusation that the people who are 
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opposed to liberals and opposed to doing these things 
thrust upon their political opponents. I think they 
hurt themselves. I think people who yell and call 
an honest man a Communist—a man who is trying to do 
something for his nation, who is dedicated in a 
certain way, and who differs with others—are doing 
a disservice to democracy itself and to all of our 
people. It's my opinion that, if you accuse all 
these fine things of being Communistic, the people 
will say, "Veil, let's go Communistic, what's the 
difference?" 

I think it's a disservice, a weakness, and a 
cowardly way of fighting politically. I wish poli-
ticians would not be so hungry for office, but more 
interested in the issues and the principles rather 
than just being elected to office. I think that 
principles should be held with an attitude of dedi-
cation. It's not enough to just be a clever politician 
and get elected to the Assembly, the Congress, or 
the Presidency. I hope that we develop a set of 
politicians in the United States who are dedicated 
to democracy and will make it work. I don't think 
you can fight Communism simply by making democracy 
a better system. I believe it a better system, 
and it will work—if we make it work. It is not 
working perfectly today. Nothing works perfectly, 
bat we should strive for that perfeotion. 



CHAPTER III 
TEACHING IN MONTEREY COUNTY 

I graduated from college in 1921. I didn't 
know what to do, but I had been so well trained in 
athletics, as well as some major subjects, that I 
sought a coaching job. I was offered a job in San 
Francisco as a coach. Then I was offered a job 
teaching in Pierce Joint Union High School, plus 
coaching; and I took that job for two years. Then 
I got another job that would give me administrative 
experience. I liked students, got along with them 
fine; and they liked me. I had no trouble with 
discipline, and I had two years' teaching experience 
now,so I asked for an administrative job through the 
McNeil Employment Agency. 

I got a job in southern Monterey County as 
principal of Lockwood High School and San Antonio 
grammar school, which were in the same building. 
Lockwood was about twenty-five miles from King City, 
and I lived in Jolon, which is about five or six 
miles from the school. I drove a bus, and I took 
the children to school from where I lived. 

Then the County Superintendent took an interest 
in my work as principal of these two schools, and 
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appointed me Assistant Superintendent of schools for 
southern Monterey County. In addition to this work, 
he had me help in consolidation programs, where 
small, one-teacher schoolrooms were consolidated and 
given bus service. This was done so they would have 
better facilities, more teachers, and could specialize 
in more subjects. 

I went on this program with County Superintendent 
of Schools, James Force, who was a very dedicated 
school superintendent and a very fine and just man. 
He was all wrapped up in education, and wanted to do 
something to Improve the city and the rural schools. 

In those days, there were no roads into about 
six or seven of these schools. They were on the coast 
of Monterey County, and the only way I could get 
there was by horseback over the mountains and through 
trails, which I enjoyed very much. It would take me 
several days to a week to make the journey to these 
schools. I had to visit and study them to see if I 
could consolidate them and get the parents to move 
to a situation where their children could get a little 
more specialized education. They weren't getting a 
very good education in those schools. It was hard 
to get teachers to go over there, and it was hard to 
keep up the Average Daily Attendance, which had to be 
five and a fraction. 
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We always had to hire teachers with families, 
which is all right because I do believe mothers who 
have children make very good teachers. I'm not 
opposed to that at all. However, it was a rugged 
life for them. They had a hard time living. 

I spent ten yearB of my life teaching, administrat-
ing, and consolidating schools and getting acquainted 
with trustees and board members, both in high school 
and grammar school. I worked with the Superintendent 
of Schools on certain legislation in the State 
Legislature. We tried to get more and better condi-
tions for the schools. We struggled for about ten 
years, as ordinary school superintendents and 
principals struggle, I will not go into that because 
the problems are numerous, and they're well known to 
everybody. 

Since it's a personal life that you want, I'll 
tell you how I met my wife. Helen Hjelte was her 
name. She lived in Oakland and was a graduate of 
the same college I was, the University of California 
at Berkeley. She was teaching music at King City 
High School, and one day I brought her out to my 
school to entertain a mass meeting I held for the 
consolidation of some of the schools. The Boards 
of Trustees and the parents were there, and I wanted 
to give them a little entertainment as well as business. 
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She played the violin for us, and I became very 
interested and asked her for a date. She accepted, 
and I kept going with her for about a year, and then 
we got married. 

I decided to carry out my objective in life—I 
wanted to run for the State Legislature. James Force 
wanted to put music in the rural schools of Monterey 
Gounty, and so he asked Helen if she wouldn't resign 
her job at King City High School and take a job with 
the same salary, working as a rural music supervisor. 
I told her to go ahead and do it, if that's what she 
liked. She said she'd like to do that because she 
had a lot of things she wanted to start the students 
on before they got to high school so they'd have a 
more finished musical education. I said that I would 
resign my position, finish my law course, and run for 
the State Legislature. I was carrying out my objec-
tive; X had always wanted to go into government. 
Helen consented, and so I ran for the State 
Legislature. 



CHAPTER IV 
THE WORLD OF POLITICS 

It was the first time I had entered politics, 
but it seemed to come naturally. I campained through-
out Monterey and San Luis Obispo Counties, the Thirty-
fifth Assembly District, State of California. 

My opponent, who announced himself after I 
announced myself, was John Thomser* of Monterey. He 
was a lawyer. 

I was a Republican at that time. I was a staunch 
supporter of Abraham Lincoln and Hiram Johnson. When 
Hiram Johnson was our liberal governor, I fought for 
him many times in the legislature to keep him on the 
ballot under the Primary Election Law (which is too 
complicated to go into now). 

I campaigned, I presume, as most people who 
want to get elected. I put a whole year into meeting 
people throughout the two counties, mainly in the 
rural areas. I put my posters up wherever I could, 
and spoke at barbecues telling the people what I 
stood for. 

The election came. They didn't put in any 
Democrats. In those years, there were not very many 
Democrats; the State of California was entirely 
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Republican. There were hardly any Democrats in the 
Legislature. If you wanted to get elected, you had 
to be a Republican. I was Republican, anyhow, and 
my family was Republican. They all were supporters 
of the North—against slavery and for Abraham Lincoln— 
and it was natural for me to be that way. 

I ran very sincerely, not knowing very much about 
the present Republican Party. I knew nothing about 
it; I thought it was as idealistic as it used to be. 
I was elected by a small margin. I went in by about 
three or four thousand votes, I guess. I can't remember. 
It was a small margin, anyhow, with about thirty-five 
thousand votes cast. 

I went to the Legislature, and I can remember 
the first major thing very distinctly. A certain 
lobby (I won't mention who they were), got together 
and asked me to support a certain bill regarding 
power dams and electricity. 

I said, "I'll look into the bill. I don't 
support anything until I know what I'm voting for." 

They had me up in the Senator Hotel, working on 
me. I knew what they were working for, but I didn't 
know exactly what they were working for. 

Finally they said, "Well, I guess we'd best win 
this &uy over. He's a good man." 

So they appointed me as one of the electors who 
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automatically casts his vote for the President, which 
is an empty honor, hut they thought, "Well, we'd better 
give him some honors in the Republican Party," which 
they did. 

They made me an elector. This is nothing. You 
just go to the Legislature, everyone hollers "Aye," 
and "No," and then it's sflL over. You've cast a ballot, 
you know, for the election of a President. 

[Franklin D.] Roosevelt was elected that time, 
but I didn't take much part in the election. I think 
[Herbert] Hoover was running against him. I probably 
voted for Hoover. I can't remember. I must have 
because I was a Republican. I knew nothing about 
politics, as I learned later on, but I had a sincere 
desire to help the underdog. 

When this bill came up, I understood what it was 
and voted against it because it was a handout for 
these fellows, and I knew it. From then on, they 
didn't come around very much. 

That was the first time I could have become a 
reactionary Republican—by going along. I was promised 
truly, that I would not have to worry about campaign 
contributions and that all the newspapers would be 
for me, everything—if I'd go along. 

Well, I never said anything* I just went along 
with what I found my conscience dictated. When they 
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found out I was voting for social security, old-age 
pensions, public construction of water power and dams, 
^nd things like that so we could get cheap power, they 
naturally turned against me. 

By the way, while I was a freshman assemblyman, 
I was appointed to the Education Committee, the Fish 
and Game Committee (because Monterey was a commercial 
fishing center at that time), the Labor Committee, 
and the Engrossment and Enrollment Committee. 

When I ran for the Legislature the second time, 
Sinclair was running for governor. I was a liberal 
Republican then, and of course after my voting in the 
Legislature, the Republican Central Committee read 
me out of the Party as much as they could. I had 
served one term in the Legislature, and I bad voted 
for very liberal legislation. I supported the develop-
ment of the Salinas Valley Agricultural Project. We 
wanted the State to put up enough money to dam up 
the Nacimiento and San Antonio rivers so we could 
have hydroelectric power as well as Irrigation for 
our farms. The power companies opposed this, and 
this made the Republican Party very, very angry at me 
because they were playing ball with the power companies. 
I should say the Republican leaders, because I don't 
think the rank and file Republicans knew anything 
about it. Anyway, they thought I was too radical and 
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too liberal so they were going to read me out of the 
Party, but I didn't pay any attention to it because 
they had no influence on the people. 

The Republican Central Committee met in Salinas, 
and I was called before it. Senator Baker was to 
cross-examine me. I was asked about twenty questions 
concerning my voting record. I answered them as I 
had voted: "Yes, I voted this way, and I'll continue 
to vote this way as a Republican." 

He asked me one silly question. He 3aid, "I want 
to ask you a question. Are you a Socialist? Are 
you for everybody in the State of California owning 
a milk cow and a piece of land?" 

I said, "I sure am. If they like milk, and they 
want to own a piece of land, I'm for it." 

That is an example of the silly type of question 
they asked you in those days. I didn't think it was 
possible for an ex-State Senator to ask such foolish 
questions. To tell the truth, when he got through 
they all gave him a "H^L Columbia" for being so stupid 
a leader as to ask me all those questions and to 
embarrass them—and they really were embarrassed. 
They broke up the meeting, and they didn't try to 
read me out of the Party. They were disgusted that 
they had ever held the meeting. 

Sinclair had endorsed me as being the only 
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Republican in the State Legislature he thought had a 
good enough record to endorse. And of course I didn't 
repudiate it, although they wanted me to. 

I said, "Ho, I will not repudiate it because 
I'm for Sinclair against Governor Merriam. I don't 
like Merriam. He opposes all the measures I'm for. 
He has vetoed every good bill that ever got to him." 

That made them still angrier. 
The result was that Sinclair came to Monterey 

County. He made a speech in the high school at 
Monterey. He was a very good speaker, a very influential 
man and a very fine man. I agreed with practically 
everything he said. But he didn't know government; 
he didn't know laws; he didn't know taxes; and they 
had some experts there to twist him around. I wish 
I could have helped him because I had some experience 
in that, and I could have helped him answer them. 
But he couldn't answer them properly. 

A huge crowd was there; you couldn't get in. In 
fact, people were crowded on the outside. They wanted 
to see and listen to Sinclair, but they didn't vote 
for him in the election. They voted against him„ 
and I think it was mainly because he couldn't answer 
the legislative questions that were put to him. I 
think that was the mah reason. They thought he would 
be inexperienced and dangerous. 
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Then the big interests got to work very, very 
hard in Monterey County for his defeat. Governor 
Merriam came to town to speak and hardly anybody 
showed up, but he won that section—showing that crowds 
don't always mean votes. They come because a man is 
a celebrity, but they don't always vote for the man 
they listen to. 

However, at this time (because of Roosevelt, I 
would presume), maybe eight hundred thousand people 
in the State of California must have witched from 
Republican to Democrat. They were getting on to the 
conservative policies of the Republican Party and the 
'Qo nothing" attitude of wanting to go backwards or 
stay still when the great crisis of the Depression 
was facing us, and we were approaching a war hysteria. 
So they left the Republican Party and wanted to get 
into a party that would do something that was more 
progressive and that recognized the problems that 
faced the nation. 

I noticed the change of attitude of the con-
servatives and the Republican Party during the 
Sinclair election. They were frightened. I've met 
people who swore that they were going to bring out 
every vote in the State of California, no matter 
what, and spend whatever was necessary to defeat 
Sinclair—which they did. However, he made a pretty 
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close race. He got over eight hundred thousand votes 
and that was something new in California. The 
Republicans were stirred up; the conservatives were 
stirred up. They thought that Sinclair was a dangerous 
man. 

When Mr. Olson won, they were again frightened 
and fought harder than ever. Then the whole nation 
reacted by fighting against Roosevelt's necessary 
legislation to save this democracy of ours. And even 
though he saved them, they hated him for it. They 
fought harder, euid they have never quit fighting with 
their money and their organization and their power. 

That is why it has been so hard for us to carry 
on in the State of California. We had this tremendous 
conservative money and power to fight, and it was hard 
to overcome. It takes money to buy billboards, put 
out literature, and other things of that nature. 
It costs money, and our side doesn't have it, and 
didn't have it. It is remarkable that we win, and 
we win because of the interests of the people. If 
more people took an interest, we wouldn't need huge 
sums of money because then you could win on 
principles alone. 

Anyway, I went back home to campaign the second 
time, and Judge Bardin put up his son, a lawyer, to 
run against me as a Democrat. We fought that race 
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out, and I printed my record as it was. The Republicans 
didn't oppose me very much. The Republican Central 
Committee went as much against me as they could, but 
they couldn't get their message over to the people 
to oppose me, and I won both parties. I won the 
Republican Party, and most of the Democrats were for 
me, too, because of my record. So I didn't have a 
runoff. In other words, I was elected almost in the 
primary. You don't officially take office in the 
primary, but with no opposition you're automatically 
elected; and the Democrats didn't put anyone against 
me. They had the right to, if they wanted to, but 
they liked my record. 

I went through the Legislature that time fighting 
for the same programs. I have all the bills here in 
my office that I introduced. I kept a copy of them 
so that I could remember them. I fought for social 
humanitarian legislation, safety legislation, against 
child labor, correction of labor law3 regarding fair-
ness in collective bargaining, old-age pensions, and 
unemployment insurance. The great Valley dams were 
being planned, both Shasta and Friant; and I supported 
the building of those dams in resolution to the 
United States Government. I supported the building 
of the Bay Bridges and all those public things that 
I thought we needed so that we could develop our state. 
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You'd "be surprised at the opposition we had, 
particularly the water and power hills. The power 
companies and the telephone companies (and I don't 
know why) combined their efforts and fought every 
step of progress that we tried to make in the Legisla-
ture. 

It made me more determined that if I should ever 
come back there, I would not come back as a Republican. 
They were all Republicans who were fighting against 
these things and for keeping things as they were. I 
was opposed to this kind of legislation, naturally, 
and I think they would be, if they weren't so short-
sighted in their own pet projects where they were 
making money. I don't know, but I imagine when people 
are making money one way, they want to keep it that 
way. That, I guess, is the fault of progress. 

In the next election Roosevelt was running 
against [Alfred II.] Landon. I knew the oil companies 
put Landon up. He was an oil company lawyer. He 
may have been a pretty good man, but I didn't like 
his past propaganda. But I liked Roosevelt. He was 
a Democrat and I was a Republican at that time, but 
I liked his program. He was honest and outspoken, 
and he was trying to do something for the underdog. 

I didn't change my registration in order to get 
elected. I just made a speech for Roosevelt against 
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Landon at a mass labor meeting of about two or three 
thousand people at a barbecue in Salinas. They had 
reporters there, and the opposition took a verbatim 
copy of my speech, which was all right with me. Then 
I took the stump for Roosevelt against Landon. It 
was none of my business, but I was dedicated. Even 
though I could have gotten elected again as a 
Republican, I didn't want to tell the Republicans 
that I was for what they stood for . I was against 
it. I figured I'd better speak out. If they wanted 
to defeat me, O.K.; if they didn't, O.K. 

So I spoke out and stumped the two counties 
against Landon and for Roosevelt wherever I had an 
opportunity. I was way out of my field, but I 
figured that Roosevelt was standing for the same things 
that I was standing for in the State Legislature, and 
I should speak out. 

The result of the election was that I lost the 
Republican Party by two hundred votes in both counties. 
Enough Republicans stayed with me to give me at least 
that many votes, and I landslided the Democratic 
Party. The Democratic Party was all for me. 

The Democratic Party had increased year by year 
since the election of Roosevelt. More people were 
becoming Democrats, and all the liberals in the 
Republican Party were deserting that Party and going 
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into the Democratic Party because they found a party 
that was expressing their ideals. Hitherto, the 
Democratic Party had been just as reactionary as the 
Republican—even more so because they were controlled 
by the Southern Democrats. But now the people had a 
party, they thought. The liberal Republicans had a 
party they could join, and they were joining in 
thousands. The Democratic Party was becoming powerful 
in Monterey County as well as other counties. 

Anyway, I lost the primary to the Republican 
candidate, or Chester Porter, Porter. He was a very 
wealthy man who owned most of the Del Monte properties 
corporation. He lived in Carmel and was a very, very 
wealthy man. 

I thought, "Well, I was defeated, I'll go back 
and study law at the University of California," which 
I did. I went up to the University and started to 
study law. 

Then they sent a paper up from Monterey County. 
Allen Griffin, the head of the Monterey Herald:wrote 
an editorial saying, "Now we're rid of this fellow 
Patterson." 

I read the editorial, and he called me a radical 
and everything else. He had some of it on the front 
page, and so I thought, "Well, these fellows really 
want to fight. I guess maybe I'd better quit 
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temporarily and go "back there and fight these guys. 
I don't know how I'll do it, but there ought to be 
some way under the law." 

After doing a little research work in the 
library and elsewhere, I figured the only way you 
could do it was on a write-in ballot. The law says 
that as long as the voters Intent is made clear, even 
if he has misspelled words—as long as the intent is 
clear—the ballot would be counted. That was good 
enough for me. 

I found enough evidence to Indicate that very 
few people, in fact hardly anybody, ever won an 
election against an incumbent with a write-in campaign. 
It's very difficult to do, and they told me it was 
very difficult and advised me against it, said I 
couldn't win, 

"Well," I said, "I don't know. I'm going to 
really fight. I think you can win anything if you 
fight hard enough." 

So I talked my supporters out of not putting up 
a Democrat. I said, "You let me be the Democratic 
candidate. I won't change my registration, but I'll 
go down and fight if you won't put a man up so I can 
oppose the Republicans as a write-in." 

They said, "O.K., Pat. We're all for you. We 
like your stuff. We won't ask you to change your 
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registration.} you can if you want to." 
Of course I changed it because I wanted to, but 

it didn't do me any good. I mean, it didn't elect 
me to any office. I was already voting with the few 
Democrats we had in the State Legislature because most 
of them were liberal, and I figured I'd better get 
into the party that I belonged to. I-jy experience 
wouldn't let me belong to the Republican Party any 
longer. 

The election took place, and here's how we 
conducted it. I put on a typewritten piece of paper 
that I had won the majority of the electorate in the 
two counties. I didn't believe in strict party 
systems, and I felt the people had been disenfranchised. 
It's the majority of the people that should count. 
Since the majority of the people voted for me, I 
should have been nominated, at least, and given the 

* 

chance to have a runoff. 
I said, "That's the way it should be, and is in 

some states, but it isn't in California." They passed 
a decision on that quite a while ago, saying that you 
had to win the party in which you were registered. 
You couldn't take the nomination of a party in which 

* 
Although Iir. Patterson won the Democratic 

nomination, under California election laws he was 
ineligible to be placed on the ballot because he 
had lost his own party's nomination. [Ed.] 
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you were not registered. In some states they permit 
you to do that. That was all right, regardless of 
the justice or injustice of the law. 

Nobody put a cent into my campaign. I didn't 
ask for money because in those days I didn't know how 
to collect any. Almost all politicians collect money, 
I found after that, from people who support them. 
But I used my own money. It wasn't very much, four 
or five thousand dollars. I purchased about a 
hundred thousand lead pencils, and bought cards saying, 
"Write in Ellis E. Patterson." The cards showed how 
to do it on the ballot. I took these cards and pencils 
all over the county. 

I guess I worked about as hard as any man could 
ever work. I slept in my automobile. I had a bed 
made In it so that I wouldn't have to be encumbered 
with hotels or go back to hotels or towns. I went 
door-to-door through the rural and the city areas— 
all through Salinas and Monterey Counties—passing 
out my pencils and my cards. I never stopped, night 
or day, until the election. Then I sent a pencil and 
a letter stating why I should be in office, my reoord, 
and what I voted for to every voter in the county. 

Milas Gay owned a little newspaper in Monterey 
City, and I gave him enough money to put a newspaper 
out at cost, throughout the county. I told him I'd 
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distribute them if he'd print them and tell the story 
as It happened—what I stood for, what my record was, 
who I was against, and what I was for. He was a very 
dedicated fellow, and he and his family were very 
fine people. They were very much dedicated to the 
liberal Democratic cause, and they said, "All right, 
Pat. We're with you." 

"I'll pay you a little better than cost. I'll 
pay you what I can." So I paid him what I could, 
and he cooperated with me. We went over the entire 
county with these papers, and I think we got them into 
the hands of practically every voter. Every voter in 
the county got some literature or a pencil from me 
three, four, sometimes five times. 

We had some fellows (I was with them) in front 
of the Spreckels Sugar Company as the laborers came 
out, around one or two o'clock in the morning, and 
we would throw pencils into their cars as they went 
by the door. 

We'd stand in front of the theaters and pass 
them out. Then throughout the whole county, we 
organized a group of fellows who were interested in 
the race. They were getting quite a lot of fun out 
of it, I guess, standing in front of the theaters at 
night. On election day, we had these fellows standing 
far enough from the polls so they wouldn't break the 
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law, passing out these pencils with pieces of litera-
ture. Most of the fellows said we were going to win. 
They were friends. They'd say yes, they had a pencil 
and they'd take them out and show them. 

There was a "big strike in Salinas, at that time, 
and Governor [Frank F.] Merriam was accusing the 
strikers of being Communist. Well, they weren't 
Communist. He said that there were red flags on the 
streets; and you know, all those red flags were danger 
flags used where they were reconstructing the highway. 

The Chronicle turned against Merriam on this. 
It said, "It's just fakery and phonery," and this hurt 
Merriam terribly. 

Anyhow, this campaign was well organized, as 
well organized as a man could make it—and hard work. 
It had to be to win. 

Before I tell you the result, I should mention 
that we had put a man in Monterey to watch the 
absentee vote. We also placed a poll-watcher in 
Salinas and San Luis Obispo in order to watch the 
absentee ballots. We thought we'd be counted out on 
the absentee ballots because the race was about even, 
and since it was a write-in election we figured the 
people who had taken trips would not have had a 
chance to write my name in. They would just vote for 
the man on the ballot, and we thought that would wash 
us out. 
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Another reason we thought it washed out was that 
only the wealthier people travel as a rule. We found 
that most of the absentee ballots had always gone to 
Republicans. They had never gone to liberals or to 
Democrats because the liberals have to stay home. 
They're mostly poor wage earners who don't have big 
incomes or big estates and can't take trips during 
the summer vacation. So, we were worried about the 
outcome of this election. My write-in votes were 
just about even with the votes cast for my opponent 
on the ballot. 

It took about three to four weeks before we got 
all the results In and found out who won. They had 
a hard time knowing how to count the votes. Some 
write "E. E. Pat," some wrote "Pat," some wrote 
"Patterson," some wrote names that indicated Patterson 
but were thrown out because they were not a good 
enough indication of intent. We had to overcome all 
these possibilities, and after the Election Board's 
count, I had won by two hundred votes. 

My opponent hired a lawyer and tried to count 
me out. I hired a lawyer, Bartley [0.3 Crum; and 
the Secretary of State, the elderly Frank [C,] 
Jordan, came from Sacramento and met us in his office 
in San Francisco. 

He said, "Pat, you won this election. Here's 
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your certificate. Let them try to take it away from 
you!" 

They had it out in the courts, and they finally 
decided that I had won the election by two hundred 
votes, and J. was seated as nothing [an independent]. 
All I had in the pamphlet in the Legislature was that 
I was a write-in. 

I joined the Democratic Party, naturally, because 
all the Democrats wanted me as a Democrat; I ceased 
to be a Republican thereafter. I should have been a 
Democrat anyhow, I presume, but I didn't know the 
policies of either party until I had experience in 
the Legislature. The only way I could learn where 
they stood, really, was to participate in the legis-
lation that indicated liberalism or conservatism, 
and thereafter I worked in the Legislature. I became 
chairman of the Pish and Game Committee and was on 
other legislative committees. It's all in the record. 

What committees I was on is not important. I 
voted as I always had voted, and I supported the 
Roosevelt Administration. I voted for legislation 
pertaining to liberal causes, always for liberal 
causes, because I believed in them. 



CHAPTER V 
LIEUTENANT GOVERNOR OF CALIFORNIA 

I'm not against people who differ from me, although 
I naturally try to win. I differed with them in 
policy and principle, hut they were all my friends, 
and I got along fine with the members of the Legisla-
ture. Various committees had many fights, that is 
true. Not fist fights hut mental fights and fights 
in debate. 

Then, at the end of the second year, they deter-
mined to pick a group to run for the administration 
against Governor Merriam. Hitherto, the Democrats 
had not been successful for forty-five or fifty years. 
California had never had a Democratic administration, 
but the trend was going that way in the State and 
we thought we would win—if we organized. 

We picked [Culbert L,] Olson to run for governor. 
He was a senator at that time, a very good, liberal 
senator. They picked me for lieutenant governor. 
This was a small, liberal group in the Democratic 
Party, not the whole Democratic Party. They picked 
Sheridan Downey to run for United States senator, 
and we didn't have anyone for attorney general. We 
finally picked the Speaker, [William] Moseley Jones, 
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to run for attorney general. [We lost that election 
because Earl Warren ran as a Republican for that 
office, and he was the prosecuting attorney of 
Alameda County. I think Earl Warren remained District 
Attorney for Alameda County until he ran for Attorney 
General.] 

We also had two senators running as Democrats, 
[John F.] Shelley of San Francisco and Bob [Robert 
W.] Kenny of Los Angeles. Bob Kenny was a Superior 
Court judge, a very well thought of judge, and he 
easily won the election. Therefore, we had a liberal 
nucleus in the Legislature. I can't remember all the 
names of the assemblymen we had, but they were very 
fine men, and they proved themselves later on. 

We campaigned for a long period of time because 
we didn't have much money. All I spent in the 
election 1 borrowed mostly from my brother. Bob 
Kenny raised a little money for me, about ten thousand 
dollars all together from the whole State. A little 
more money was spent for Olson, but most of it was 
done with hard work. Bob worked for us down here, 
and Jack Shelley worked in San Francisco. The 
Assemblymen that we tied in with and the liberal 
assemblymen, many of them incumbents, worked for us. 
WS campaigned throughout the State of California. 

I was in King City when the election occurred. 
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I had seventeen candidates running against me, all 
cross-filing; and I was the liberal. They all attacked 
me, which I thanked them for, and I got a liberal 
block of about three or four hundred thousand which 
nominated me. 

Olson had two or three fellows running against 
himj but naturally Merriam, the incumbent, was the 
one to get most of the Republican votes. Yet he 
[Olson] won by a very, very fine margin—two or three 
hundred thousand votes. Bob Kenny won, won with a 
walk-in as state senator, getting almost all the votes. 
The same with Jack Shelley. All of our assemblymen 
were elected. It was a liberal trend in the State 
of California; and we advertised ourselves, but not 
in the newspapers because we couldn't. The newspapers 
were all opposed to us. 

Even the AFL would not endorse us because [William] 
Green was a conservative, and he was alwqjs for the 
Republicans. Even though Governor Merriam never 
rendered any labor record, the AFL endorsed him. We 
were not endorsed by any labor unions at all. The 
CIO, which was just forming, did endorse us, but 
they were a very small group and were not influential. 
But they were hard workers. So we did get CIO 
endorsement but not AFL. The AFL endorsed all the 
Republicans, right down the line, and Green, who was 
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the national head of the AFL, came out against Olson. 
To me, this was very much a disservice to labor's 

cause, because Olson was sympathetic with labor's 
right to collective bargaining and wanted justice for 
organized labor* Merriam did everything he could to 
destroy it. I never could understand this kind of 
cross-purpose support by the AFL. I hope that they 
have straightened out, and I think maybe they are 
straightening out, partially. I don't know. 

Governor Olson was elected governor, I was 
elected lieutenant governor, Robert Kenny was elected 
state senator from Los Angeles, and Jack Shelley was 
elected state senator from San Francisco. This group 
worked very closely together, and as soon as Governor 
Olson took office, I, by the nature of my office, was 
on the Advisory Pardon Board. One of the pressing 
problems before us was to live up to our pledges of 
civil liberty, human justice, and fairness towards 
labor. 

[Thomas J.] Mooney, a very famous prisoner in 
San ^uentin, was accused of bombing the San Francisco 
[Preparedness Day] Parade, and we had gone over the 
testimony very, very many times. Governor Olson, 
Robert Kenny, and myself were all lawyers; and we 
knew that Tom Mooney had not committed this crime, 
that he just happened to be a labor leader. It was 
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true he didn't have a very good record—he did indulge 
in dynamiting here and there. We discovered from the 
evidence we read that he was not guilty of this 
particular crime in San Francisco. He was as innocent 
as anyone. So we felt a moral obligation not to 
permit this kind of injustice to he practiced in the 
courts. You have to he guilty of the crime you are 
accused of committing, and he certainly was not 
guilty of that. 

So Boh Kenny, myself, and several others urged 
Governor Olson to pardon Ifooney as one of his first 
acts. And he finally did it; Tom Mooney was pardoned. 
He was an old man, however, and died very shortly 
thereafter. 

Since I'm talking about the activities of this 
Advisory Pardon Board, there is another case I'd like 
to mention. Serving on this Board were Attorney 
General Earl Warren, [Clinton T.] Duffy, the Warden 
of San Quentin, Clyde Plummer, the Warden of Folsom, 
a criminologist, and myself as chairman. Earl 
Warren and the rest of them attended diligently at 
first, but Attorney General Warren's attitude was 
that when the courts made a decision, they should 
stick by it. 

Well, I told Attorney General Warren that he 
should resign from the Board because we were appointed 
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to catch the mistakes of the courts. When new 
evidence was presented that could not go to the courts 
because of a closed situation or because of a legal 
entanglement that prevented such an action, we should 
assume our obligation. If a man was innocent, he 
should be immediately attended to and released, and 
also paid damages for our error. I told him to 
resign. I reminded him that he had taken an oath to 
uphold the law, and he was supposed to attend this 
organization and do his duty. Well, we got into quite 
an argument. I can remember it very clearly although 
I don't remember all the arguments. 

Another outstanding case was that of [Earl] King, 
[E. Gr.] Ramsay, and [Frank] Connor. I was a young 
man at that time, and labor was Just beginning to 
organize in the State of California. Very questionable 
acts were used against the right of labor to organize; 
very vicious acts perpetrated by groups like the 
Associated Farmers and business interests that didn't 
want to be organized. A man was killed on a ship, 
and King, Ramsay and Connor were accused of con-
spiracy in bringing about this man's murder. They 
were no more guilty of the murder than Tom Mooney was 
guilty of the bombing. 

Earl Warren was district attorney of Alameda 
County, and since this occurred in his county, he 
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prosecuted these three men and sent them to prison. 
The real perpetrator of the murder was a Russian, and 
he escaped to Russia. Everybody knew that, and the 
testimony so indicated, but the main thing was that 
these three men were unfortunate enough to be labor 
organizers, heads of organizing unions, the AEL and 
the shippers' union. To me this was wrong, and I 
advised the Governor to commute their sentences and 
pardon them. Well, my recommendation was an out-and-
out pardon, but the Governor's action was the com-
mutation to time served and then let them out. Mr. 
Warren opposed this. I told Attorney General Warren 
that he should disqualify himself because he was the 
one who had prosecuted these men. Naturally, he wasn't 
going to turn around and work for their release. 

I said, "The thing to do, General, is to disqualify 
yourself." 

"Well," he said, "I don't think you fellows 
should pass on this. I don't think I'll ever attend 
another meeting." 

"Well," I said, "That's right. You can resign. 
It's O.K. with me, General. Probably if you do that, 
you ought to resign from the entire office, if you're 
not going to face the duties. You can't always win. 
Sometimes you're mistaken." 

I liked Mr. Warren very much, but at that time 
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he was playing to the press and to the reactionary 
and conservative business interests who were opposed 
to labor organizations in any form whatsoever. He 
developed, I presume as district attorney, a very 
sadistic view on life. The main thing was to win 
cases, no matter who died or who hung. We had quite 
a disagreement on this. I notice as a Supreme Court 
Justice he has become more liberal, and, in my 
opinion, a better man. So I forgive him his short-
comings then because I think that he was playing 
politics and not his conscience. That's my opinion. 
It must be, because he did keep his word; he didn't 
come to the Board any more after that case. He 
stormed out saying, "If I ever become governor, I'm 
going to have this body abolished 1" 

"Well," I said, "that will be your privilege and 
your prerogative." 

He did just that when he became governor. But 
he did set up an Adult Authority, which is probably 
a better organization. But he cost the state (and 
I'm not criticising the cost), many thousands and 
thousands of dollars more than it did to conduct this 
Advisory Pardon Board because we were all working for 
nothing. Hone of us got any salary at all. We were 
doing our duty because we were supposed to be dedicated 
to our office, and I do believe we did a pretty good 
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job. We worked hard at it. At least a hundred cases 
came before us every month or two, and it was almost 
a half-time job for me. Of course, I had a secretary 
who handled these cases, briefed, processed, and 
screened them before they got to us. 

While I was lieutenant governor, I made a decision 
regarding political platforms. I made speeches stating 
that political platforms were never lived up to, that 
they were used as sticky flypaper to get votes and 
then forgotten when the candidates were elected. 
That's true of the Republican Party, and it's been 
true of the Democratic Party. Both parties forget 
their obligations when they get into office and listen 
to the lobbyists who have put money into the cam-
paigns of various assemblymen, senators, and congress-
men and want handout legislation. So I told the 
governor what X was going to do—draft legislation 
enacting every single plank of the Democratic plat-
form. I even helped the Republicans a little bit by 
putting in some of their promises from their platform. 
I took the Democratic platform and introduced legisla-
tion in the form of bills, resolutions, or constitutional 
amendments and had these prepared and introduced by 
friends in the Assembly and in the Senate. Then I 
wrote a letter to all the newspapers in the State of 
California giving them a list of the bills and what 
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I was doing. Of course some of the newspapers, such 
as the [Los Angeles] Times, said this was a foolish 
experiment that would never work. Well, it had to he 
tried. I think it was a shame that the Timers would 
even make that statement. Their policies were 
certainly such that you could never enact any 
Democratic or Republican platform according to who 
or what they supported, in most cases. They shouldn't 
have said that, and they admitted that much anyhow. 

I don't want to show any bitterness or animosity 
toward the newspapers; I'm just trying to tell you 
what I think their function has been. I want to 
try to be as honest and objective about it as I can. 

I also sent fifty thousand of these bills to the 
various political leaders in the State of California 
at this time, and to everyone I felt would be interested. 
I sent these objectives and asked them to help their 
assemblymen and senators. The total accomplishment 
of all these bills, constitutional amendments, and 
joint resolutions sent to Congress, as well as to 
the President of the United States, was zero. 

This is another indictment of our democratic 
processes. Here we go out and get elected on a 
group of promises to enact certain things from our 
platforms, and then we make no effort whatsoever to 
carry them out in the Congress of the United States 
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or in the state legislatures* I'm speaking only of 
California "because I do not know the other states' 
activities. 

Olson tried to do his best in this regard. He 
tried to fight for all these measures that I have 
mentioned, but the total accomplishment was zero 
because he didn't have the Legislature with him. 
Another reason why it did not occur is because there's 
no way for the people to find out whether the assembly-
man, the senator, or the governor is voting for, 
vetoing, or signing legislation It seems to me feat 
we have improved, though. 

Governor Brown,following Governor Olson as the 
next Democrat in this state, has actually tried to 
carry out his platform and has succeeded in some 
respects. I'm very proud of his accomplishments at 
this time. He's one governor who has kept faith with 
the people in this regard. I know that President 
Kennedy is al30 trying to enact some legislation that 
he promised the people he would enact. Of course, 
some he is not, but he is trying to; and that is one 
fine influence that I see developing in the United 
States—I hope It continues. If it does continue, 
our democracy will probably mean something more than 
it does today in enacting the voice of the people in 
the form of legislation. 
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Now we come to the duties of the lieutenant 
governor, and I will probably be able to say something 
about the office. At that time, the lieutenant governor, 
as I already told you, was chairman of the Advisory 
Pardon Board, a member of the Board of Regents of the 
University of California, the Toll Bridge Authority, 
and the Lands Commission. Of course, all the Lands 
Commission did was to take bids, lease, and sell land 
for the State of California. It held one or two 
meetings a month. The Board of Regents had one or 
two meetings a month, and the Toll Bridge Authority 
had one every two months. But the Advisory Pardon 
Board was another matter. It was in session all the 
time, but we only called it together officially once 
every month. 

The salary of the lieutenant governor, at that 
time, was four thousand dollars a year. Naturally 
this was not enough to live on, so I had to do outside 
work. I was a practicing lawyer when I wasn't busy 
as lieutenant governor, but the latter took up 
practically all of my time. Very few moments were 
spent in anything else because I was interested in 
government. I attended all these board meetings 
faithfully and took an interest in all the cases and 
problems that came before them. I know some lieutenant 
governors let the professional officials entirely 
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handle these meetings and only go to them once in 
awhile, but I took my duties very seriously. I spent 
a lot of time at It. Whether it's good or had, I 
don't know. Maybe the professionals could have done 
it better. 

I ought to tell you some of the activities that 
occurred while I was lieutenant governor. I was asked 
to run for United States senator against Hiram Johnson. 
I tried to get Governor Olson to run, but he was too 
smart. He wouldn't run, and they wanted a Democrat 
to try to beat Hiram Johnson because he was opposing 
the Roosevelt program and was very conservative. He 
had been a very outstanding governor of the State of 
California, and I had supported him politically. But 
when he became a senator, he went conservative and 
lost touch with his real ideals and purposes, as he 
indicated in California. So we decided to try to 
defeat him, but it was a hopeless case because he 
was a very powerful figure in the State of California. 
He had a very commendable background, but at this 
time he was voting against everything liberal—voting 
against everything the liberal Democrats wanted and 
against the whole Roosevelt program. We had to try 
to take him out, and I was the goat who was selected 
to try it. 

At the same time, Sam [Samuel William] Torty 



83 

got ambitious. He thought he could win, and he filed 
with the Democratic Party. So did John Anson Ford. 

The result of the campaign was that we made a 
lot of speeches which helped get our programs 
recognized a little better by the State of California, 
but Iiiram Johnson won both the Republican and Democratic 
nominations. I was second with about three hundred and 
fifty thousand votes. Hiram sent me a letter saying 
that I had received more votes than anybody had ever 
received against him. I felt flattered although it 
wasn't much of a flattery. John Anson Ford received 
a couple of hundred thousand votes, and Sam received 
ten thousand votes in the whole state at that time. 
He was a very young man in the State Legislature at 
this time. Now he's mayor of the City of Los Angeles. 

Now the only other activity while I was lieutenant 
governor was in regard to a case brought against me— 
and I bring this out to show you what happens in 
politics and how dirty and untrue it can get. One 
time my wife and I came out of a motion picture show 
and we heard a Times newsboy yelling, "Lieutenant 
Governor Accused." Naturally I bought the paper. I 
wanted to know what I was accused of, (This wa3 
when I was running against Hiram Johnson.) I guess 
it was one of the tricks of the Republican Party and 
the newspaper. The Times was always opposed to me— 
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and all liberal Democrats. They fought bitterly and 
fiercely, and they weren't very ethical in the campaign 
tactics used against us. So I read the paper, and 
found I was accused of springing people out of prison, 
and taking bribes from the PG and E or the Edison 
Company, which I always fought against in the Legisla-
ture. I didn't know the people I was supposed to have 
sprung out of prison. I didn't have their names, even. 

They had hired a fellow by the name of Holt to 
do this. Naturally I looked up his background. I 
found that he was a professional blackmailer, and this 
was about all he ever did to make a living. He wanted 
to get money out of me and also to smear me before the 
people of the State of California so Hiram Johnson 
would have a walkaway. 

Well, it did help him; there's no doubt about it. 
A lot of people believe everything political they 
read in the newspapers. I call upon them not to 
believe too much of it—only some of it. They are 
getting better now. I notice now that they at least 
speak a little more kindly of Democrats occasionally. 
They did not even tell the truth about us before. 
Anything good about us was left unsaid, but anything 
had was in the headlines. That's true. Everybody 
knows this. It was true then and it is now. What 
we need is an impartial newspaper that will print the 
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news. V/e don't care how they editorialize. Editorialize 
all they want. But at least let's have impartial news 
coverage and not use the papers for "blackmail, smears, 
or for untrue political propaganda. I think that 
newspapers need to he re-established. 

Of course, I think it's going to be a little 
better with television and radio—if they are not 
controlled by one group of people, and that could be 
possible, too. 

Other things happened while I was lieutenant 
governor, of course, but I bring these out to show 
the type of politics that was going on then and is 
still going on today. It hasn't changed any, and I 
would like to see politics cleaned up to a considerable 
extent—I think everybody would. However, I do say 
this about politicians as a rule: I have been in 
business (I'm in business now), and I've been in 
politics, and I think politics is on a little higher 
level than business because business uses everything 
known to the shrewdness of man to win its points and 
make profits. I think politics is actually cleaner 
than business. I say that after having had experience 
in both. 

I think one reason politics is a little cleaner 
is because the penalties are severe for crookedness 
or the wrongs done while you're in political office. 
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In business, it's almost dog-eat-dog, and there's no 
severity as to the handling of money. In politics 
there is a strict law against such things. 

Another thing I should say about politics has to 
do with cross-filing. It's been corrected to a con-
siderable extent by demanding that the party be 
indicated after a candidate's name. In other words, 
the name of the party he belongs to must appear on 
the ballot. Hitherto, it wasn't necessary. You could 
file on the Democratic ballot and also on the 
Republican ballot. The people had no way of knowing 
whether you were a Democrat or a Republican. But we 
finally got it changed. 

The Republicans, the big papers and big business, 
have always opposed us in trying to correct this 
point. By cross-filing they could control the 
primaries since most of the people now in California 
are Democrats. We have about a million more Democrats 
than Republicans. Naturally the Republicans want to 
cross-file. 

Now that's one of the reasons Earl Warren won 
one time in the primaries and got such a big vote 
against Governor Olson. He filed as a Democrat, the 
same as Olson did; but Olson refused to cross-file 
on the Republican ticket. I told him he was very 
foolish to do that because he would hurt himself. He 
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should try to get Republican votes as well as 
Democratic votes. But he said that no, this thing 
should be changed. He was a high-principled man; 
he said he'd only file as a Democrat. 

The State of California took a survey on this to 
discover how many people voted for Earl Warren because 
they thought he was a Democrat. The result was that 
thirty to thirty-five per cent of the people had voted 
for Warren because they thought he was a Democrat. 

Now that is a fraud, and it should be changed 
outright. No Republican should be permitted to file 
as a Democrat, and no Democrat should be permitted to 
file as a Republican. It'3 hard enough for the people 
to know what's going on in politics; politicians and 
the people interested in politics should not try to 
fool them. In the long run they'll catch on, and 
they will not react favorably to government or 
politics. If we want this democracy to work, we have 
got to make it work cleanly by eliminating the 
subterfuge, the rottenness, and the dirtiness. I 
think ultimately we will if we're going to make it work. 

After two years, the presidential election was 
facing the people of this state and nation, and 
[William G.] McAdoo, [George] Creel, Governor Olson, 
and [Harold L.] Ickes were involved in forming a 
delegation in the State to support or not support the 
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Democratic Party platform, and to change some of the 
principles and issues in the Democratic Party. Now 
Creel and McAdoo were more or less together. They 
wanted to form their own delegation. We wanted to 
form a liberal delegation, hut Olson wouldn't join it. 
Then the Ham and Eggs formed a delegation, and the 
[John N.] Garner group formed a conservative Democratic 
delegation. So, we had four delegations. 

Secretary of Interior Ickes, from the Roosevelt 
Administration, came out to California. They had a 
room on top of the Mark Hopkins Hotel in San Francisco. 
But we wouldn't meet with them because Ickes (and 
maybe Governor Olson with him) demanded that Senators 
Kenny and Shelley not be included in the meeting. He 
had some quarrel with these two people. They wouldn't 
permit Bob Kenny to be a member of the delegation 
although he was Senator of Los Angeles County and an 
influential liberal. There were a few little dis-
cussions and quarrels between Bob and the Governor. 
Senator Shelley of San Francisco was also scratched 
from the delegation, and naturally the labor leaders 
were angry. 

The labor leaders, Bob Kenny, Jack Shelley, and 
I stayed in the lobby of the Hark Hopkins Hotel; and 
they asked me to come up because they wanted me as 
lieutenant governor, on the delegation. I refused to 
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go to the meeting. 
They telephoned down, and said, "Well, I won't 

go to the meeting until you welcome Senator Shelley, 
Senator Kenny, and some labor and liberal representa-
tion to your delegation." 

Ickes told me, "President Roosevelt sent me out, 
and I'm authorized to do what I'm doing." 

Well, I told him, "Tell the Great White Father 
that we're going to have liberal representation here, 
and we're not going to have all reactionary Democrats 
representing the people. We weren't elected on that 
basis. We were elected as liberals, and we want to 
stay liberals 1" 

"Well," he said, "you're a very stubborn man." 
"No, I'm not stubborn. I just want to do what 

I think is right by the people of the State of California." 
"Well, you can come up. We want you on this 

delegation. We want you up here." 
They called me again and I finally went up with 

the understanding that they would take these two 
fellows on the delegation. But then I refused to 
be a member of the delegation and formed a liberal 
delegation Instead. I didn't want to be stamped as 
a reactionary Democrat, Anyhow, we had to fight, and 
they made all the normal and usual accusations that 
they're still hollering—"Red, Red, Red; every liberal 
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is a Red." Every fellow who didn't agree with the 
Democratic conservatives or with the Republicans was 
dubbed a Red or a Communist. 

They had this phoney Dies Committee and the 
Rankin Committee to do things that no Congress should 
ever permit. They even accused Yorty of being a 
Communist and having Communist background. I could 
testify that he's not a Communist. He's fought 
Communism, and he even formed a committee, the small 
anti-American [Activities] Committee. 

I'm against this so-called Red-baiting propaganda 
that has occurred in the United States. It has been 
used to mow down the progressives and the liberals 
and to prevent reform in this nation. I don't think 
that the Un-American Activities Committee is a legal 
body in the spirit of the Constitution in the State 
of California or the United States. It should be 
abolished, and I have always voted to abolish it 
when I was in the Congress. We did almost abolish 
it, but they got it back in on a trick. We did kick 
it out as a special committee. Then they pulled a 
trick on us and put it back as a permanent committee. 
It has done more harm to American freedom and American 
democracy than any other single committee of the 
Congress. It has been used to smear honest men who 
are fighting for better government, liberals who happen 
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to disagree with the Republicans or the conservative 
Democrats. A thing like that ha3 no place in the 
Congress or in the state legislatures because it ia 
trying to control the thoughts of the people by 
intimidating them from thinking and speaking out 
against the wrongs of government. Therefore, in my 
opinion it has no place. As a lawyer, I think it's 
thoroughly unconstitutional and goes beyond the 
functions and duties of the legislative branch of 
government. It does very little in compiling legis-
lation based on the facts obtained. It is used merely 
as a propaganda smear or as publicity so that some 
congressman on the Committee can get his name spread 
in the papers. He knows that if he hollers "Red" 
and if he hollers against the Communists, he's only 
going to get one per cent of the people gainst him. 
He knows it's a smart political move. That Committee 
is used for that purpose all over the United States. 
To me, it is a subterfuge and beneath the dignity of 
the Government of the United States to permit it. 

The result of the delegations was as follows. 
Naturally we all knew the Roosevelt name would win 
for the Olson delegation, and the only reason we 
formed a delegation at all was to publicize our 
principles throughout the State of California, tell 
the people what we stood for—it always helps. 
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Sometimes when you haven't the money for advertising 
or writing books, you have only one way to do it, and 
that's to run for an office. This way you at least 
get your ideas to the people the best way you can. 
That's the way we fought most of the time. Even 
though we knew we were going to lose, we often ran in 
order to talk to the people. And the people would 
listen to us, and try to lead, in place of always 
following, politically. 

Now the Garner delegation was second. They were 
the conservative Democrats. The Ham and Eggs group 
was third, and the Patterson delegation came last. 
We expected that to happen, but at least we made our 
speeches* Of course we had no organized following 
and we had no money. We just went throughout the 
state and did the best we could to get our principles 
across. 

We advocated workmen's compensation, unemploy-
ment Insurance, the building of dams, water systems 
throughout the State of California, public ownership 
of water, power and electricity, and all those natural 
monopolies which we fought so hard for. We believed 
in this, and we wanted to get these points over to 
the people. We also wanted to get civil liberties 
recognized. We wanted prejudice against racial groups 
abolished. We wanted to talk on that issue, and we 
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wanted legislation to make it illegal. We wanted 
child care centers. We wanted safety devices in 
factories and better child labor laws. And there were 
many other things we fought for. 

We wanted all these things put into legislation, 
and the only way you can get them into legislation 
against the opposition is to get them into the minds 
of the people. This is a necessity in making our 
democracy work for the betterment of our people. 
We've always done that, regardless of winning or 
losing an election. Winning was not of primary 
importance—the main thing was to get these principles 
into the minds of the people. 

After I served my four years as lieutenant governor, 
another election faced us. Earl Warren announced 
himself for governor, [Frederick F.] Houser for 
lieutenant governor and Bob Kenny ran for attorney 
general. Olson ran for re-election, and I ran for 
re-election as lieutenant governor. 

We campaigned very hard in the State of California. 
I remember I told you in the first election I only 
spent ten thousand dollars. Actually, I didn't spend 
it. My friends spent ten thousand dollars for me, and 
we had to raise more money for this election, Olson 
reported about $125,000. I don't know what I reported* 
It wasn't much, though, because I didn't raise much. 
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The Lieutenant Governor never can "because the office 
doesn't warrant that much importance. However, 
Governor Olson was honest about his report, and he 
reported it to the newspapers and filed it with the 
officials. 

Earl Warren quoted an expenditure of twelve 
thousand dollars. Well, we have evidence that it was 
practically three times what Governor Olson spent. 
Billboards were all over the state, and there was 
newspaper advertising and personal literature sent 
out to the people. Much more was spent on the Warren 
campaign than on the Olson campaign, but the papers 
criticized Governor Olson for being honest and praised 
Governor Warren for being dishonest—because that's 
what he was. We reported what we knew was spent on 
his behalf—closer to a quarter of a million. A lot 
of this money was contributed as gifts, and you didn't 
have to report it. 

This dishonesty in reporting campaign contributions 
should be exposed for one main reason: politics in 
the United States is won by money and by influential 
people putting up campaign Contributions, regardless 
of the candidate's ideals or principles. This is one 
thing that has to be corrected in our democracy. 
There should be sons way whereby a good man can run 
for office and be elected without having a great deal 
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of money. Occasionally this has heen the case, but 
it has been the exception and not the rule. You can 
always point to men who have high ideals, but they 
are always elected in depression years when the people 
arise and pay attention to their destiny. 

As a rule, the people are indifferent to campaigns. 
They say that campaigns are crooked, and that poli-
ticians are opportunists and crooks. A lot of them 
don't vote for this reason—they feel it's no use. 
About fifty per cent of the people do not even register. 
In minor elections, from thirty-five to fifty per cent 
vote. In major elections, of course, it ranges from 
sixty to ninety and, occasionally, ninety-five per cent 
in the Presidential elections. But, as I say, in a 
mayoralty, councilmanic, or Assembly election, it's 
about thirty to thirty-five per cent of the people who 
are registered who vote, let alone the fifty per cent 
who aren't even registered. 

So, in most instances, a minority of the people 
of the United States really elect their officials, 
not the majority. The indifference of our people is 
a kind of indictment of democracy. 

I do not believe that money should be the criterion 
of a man's ability to be elected to office, I don't 
believe that he should have to spend a cent other than 
his efforts, his ideals, and what-have-you. However, 
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that isn't the way it is in the United States. If 
I had enough money, I know I could go right out and 
he elected to some office. I know that, and I know 
without it, I can't. I'd have to get it from some-
body if I didn't have it myself. Now this is an 
indictment of our democratic system, and it has to be 
corrected. 

In this election between Olson, Warren, and 
the others, Warren won by about three hundred thousand 
votes. I lost, and Secretary of State Paul Peek 
also ran and lost by about fourteen thousand votes. 
We lost by a narrow margin. 

Bob Kenny won by about that many votes. He told 
me, "Pat, do you know the reason I won?" 

"No, Bob, how did you win?" 
"Well," he said, "the Prohibitionists put a man 

up against me and split the Republican vote, so I'm 
in; you're out." 

"That's fine. I wish the Prohibitionists would 
put one up against me." But that's how that actually 
occurred. So you see, sometimes the people who want 
to get rid of certain other people actually cause the 
opposite effect to occur because they have no knowledge 
of strategy. 

Bob made a very good attorney general, and he 
has one of the most honest legal minds I know of in 
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this state. He is a very fine man, and I wish he was 
hack in public office again. He later ran for governor 
and was defeated. I wish he had been elected, but 
it was hard for the liberals to remain in office. 
It always will be because they do not get the support 
of Big Business interests. 

It is very difficult, as a rule, to stay in 
office without at least the partial support of Big 
Business—you haven't the energy or the wealth. If 
you want to carry out your high ideals, you have to 
divorce one or the other. 

After the election, I stayed out of politics 
for two years and then ran for Oongress. I1y opponent 
was Jesse [R.] Kellems, who lived in Bel-ALr. He 
was the Republican candidate; I was the Democratic 
candidate. We had a very exciting campaign. I won 
that campaign and went to Oongress. 

There are a few things that would be interesting 
to relate here. We formed a liberal block, about the 
same as we had in the state legislature in Sacramento. 
However, this block was made up of people from all 
over the United States. I'd say there were about a 
hundred of us, and we sponsored legislation similar 
to what we have been talking about. All the things 
that they're still fighting for, we fought for in 
those days. We've been fighting for it, I imagine, 
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a hundred years. It isn't anything new—just the 
same liberal program that everybody fights for who 
wants to make this democracy function for the people. 

However, all of our activities were blocked by 
the Rules Committee. It is the conservative Rules 
Committee which is still blocking everything that Mr. 
Kennedy wants to get through today. They will always 
block any liberal legislation because they're put 
there by certain reactionary interests In this nation. 
It is really a disgrace to the nation that the Rules 
Committee has this power to block legislation for 
the support of schools. We always fought for that 
in the Congress, and for giving enough money to the 
schools so that teachers' wages could be increased, 
so that we could keep good people in the schools, 
and for legislation beneficial to organized labor. 
All measures that seem to be progressive are stopped 
by the Rules Committee. 

This Rules Committee should have no Influence 
whatsoever. It should be abolished. It's one of 
the great stumbling blocks of our democracy that we 
permit our Congress to have a small body of men con-
trolled by the reactionary foroes of this nation, put 
in every two years to block liberal legislation. I 
don't see that it has aniy function. I knew the people 
on the Rules Committee. They're ordinary people. 
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They have no particular insight, any more than any 
other congressman has; and they are just there as 
stumbling blocks to stop progressive legislation and 
nothing else. I think it's an unnecessary thing, and 
I hope that the people of America rise up against it 
and refuse to elect any man who votes for the con-
tinuance of that Rules Committee. 

1 believe the reason that the Hules Committee 
can stay in existence in the Congress of the United 
States is simply this: congressmen feel that they 
cannot vote it out because they have received campaign 
contributions from various interests in the United 
States that want this Hules Committee to stay in 
existence. I can see no other reason why it should 
exist—why legislation can't go directly from the 
Education Committee, the Labor Committee, the Judicial 
Committee or the military committees to the Congress 
for a vote. How remember, every legislative action 
of every senator and of every congressman in the 
House of Representatives is stopped by the Rules 
Committee. It's almost useless for a man to go to 
the Congress in an attempt to enact legislation which 
expresses the voice of the people with the Rules 
Committee being able to obstruct the principles of 
representative government. It is a disgrace that a 
thing like this can continue to happen in this 
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democracy of ours. We should make it a real democracy 
and that would be one step in the right direction. 
I hope our congressmen are courageous enough to 
refuse these campaign contributions for re-election 
and defeat this Committee. It would be a very fine 
thing for the people of the United States of America 
and for the successful working of our democratic 
processes. 



CHAPTER VI 
CONGRESSIONAL ACTIVITIES IN WW II 

I want to tell you something about the effect 
of the war upon political thinking. We liberals 
fought for the programs I had fought for all my life-
even before I knew there was a Communist Party or 
anything of that nature. We were opposed by strong 
forces, but these things were all set aside because 
of the war. We had to win a war, and so we forgot 
about social legislation. 

Roosevelt died while I was in the Congress, and 
during that time we voted for legislation to conduct 
the war. Most of the war in Europe ended while I 
was still in Congress, but the Japanese war was not 
over; and we immediately embarked upon the Marshall 
Plan. The Truman Doctrine was also started while I 
was there. Congress and the Administration had been 
thinking for quite awhile about the reconstruction 
of Europe and how, finally, to reconstruct China. 
They thought about these times before the war ended 
and put the legislation to us, and they enacted the 
Marshall Plan. 

I was not for it as long as it had the idea of 
guns and more war and more fighting. No doubt it has 



102 

done a lot of good In the reconstruction of Europe 
and parts of Asia, mainly the Middle East. However, 
I was never wholly for it because it succeeded In 
arming the people and making them belligerent again. 
However, the Marshall Plan was pledged not to do this, 
and the Congress was in such a temperament then that 
they would not support any plan that contained a 
political or a military obligation in aiding these 
nations. Both President Roosevelt and President 
[Harry S.] Truman promised this in their speeches to 
the Congress and the public. However, this policy 
was changing and changing rapidly, and we had a 
suspicion that it would. 

Then came the Truman Doctrine which changed it 
entirely, due to a speech and a plan presented by 
[Winston] Churchill who spoke in the heart of America, 
in Missouri, and started the cold war deal. 

We hated this cold war deal. We would rather 
have gotten along with Russia, if possible, and had 
an understanding. We even wanted Russia to come in 
on the aid program, which she refused. I think it 
could have been worked out if we had been more patient 
and tolerant and had not immediately started arming 
all the nations of the earth surrounding Russia. I 
don't know* There's no way to tell whether it would 
have worked or not. We tried to work it out whereby 
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we could get along with peaceful collaboration and 
forget war and start to build the United Nations on 
the basis of no arms and small police armies. That 
was the ideal. 

I hope that someday we can bring it about. I 
hope there can be one world, as Wendell Willkie and 
all the liberals have advocated for years t̂ nd years, 
and that we have a world government. I thoroughly 
believe in nations as political subdivisions for 
local autonomy and local rule and for keeping the 
police force spread out over the world to keep the 
peace. That was our plan, even then, and our hope. 

I think if we had started it then and scrapped 
our navies and scrapped our armies. . • . If Russia 
wanted her Communistic revolution, let her have it— 
as long as she didn't try to dominate other nations. 
I think if there had been an honest intent to live 
in peace on the part of Russia, China, and the United 
States, we could have worked out something then. 

When a place is all torn down, you can usually 
build it from the ground up. Europe and Asia had 
been torn to pieces at that time, and we could have 
built on a peaceful basis, but we didn't. We started 
to arm. We advocated giving military aid—military 
aid with political strings attached. And then Russia 
did the same. I blame both Russia And the United 
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States for doing that. I do not know who is really 
to blame, but we could have built Europe on a peaceful 
basis. We didn't. We built it upon a war machine 
and on a war basis. That's the reason we tried to 
change the Marshall Plan and the Truman Doctrine. 
And I think, maybe, Russia could have been brought 
in with us. 

Of course, China was all torn to pieces. They 
had the Kuomintang over there, and we probably could 
have built upon it and built a democracy out of China. 
But we had no way. You can't expect the people to 
live in deprivation and starvation while giving the 
opposition arms. The big mistake the United States 
has made (and I don't know whether it could have been 
corrected because we probably had, to deal only with 
the people in responsible positions) was in not 
becoming a friend of the people but rather a supporter 
of the reactionary, feudalistic landlord governments— 
the dictators of the world. If we could have 
supported democracy, wherever it was, supported 
freedom, wherever it was, and looked toward the i/elf are 
of the people in place of the subjugation by their 
leaders. 

In the Near East and in Latin America we missed 
out entirely. We only dealt with the feudalistic 
landlords there, never desiring to xvork for the 
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Interests of the common man. We threw hundreds of 
millions of dollars into Bolivia, and none of it ever 
drifted down to the people. We did the same in 
Argentina; we did the same in Chile, Peru, and Central 
America. We dealt with the dictators, particularly 
in Colombia and Venezuela. We've just recently 
realized the sad mistake we have made in helping the 
powerful subjugate the weak, encouraging dictatorship 
and discouraging democracy and proper livelihood. 

Now we're trying to make a change, but I almost 
think it's too late to do much because I feel those 
countries in Latin America are going to revolt. They 
may not go Communistic, but they're not going to 
stand for their poverty-ridden condition the way it 
is. I can sense that coming, and I approve of the 
Kennedy plan of trying to do something about it. I 
hope we're quick enough to do it. 

Congress selected a group to take a trip across 
the Pacific Ocean at the end of the European war. 
We had defeated Hitler, and we were trying to defeat 
the Japanese. We were pretty sure of winning because 
the combined power of the Allies could now be centered 
on Japan. We thought it was time to figure what we 
should do with those islands in the Pacific: what 
installations should be kept there; the cost of the 
installations; how many we should put under trusteeship; 
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how many we should keep} and how many should he 
returned to Great Britain, Holland, and Prance. 

Ed Isaac, the congressman from San Diego, Cali-
fornia, was chairman of the committee. I was on the 
Merchant Marine Committee and was selected as a 
member. Senator [Albert A.] Gore (who was then a 
member of the House of Representatives) was selected. 
Senator [Henry M.] Jackson (who is now in the Senate 
but was then in the House of Representatives) wgs 
selected, and also Congressman B. Miller from Wisconsin. 

We took a plane to Oakland, California, and from 
there to the Hawaiian Islands. The Naval Headquarters 
of the Pacific were located there, and we were briefed 
on the war. We were told on which islands it was 
taking place and shown everything we could be shown. 
We were told the strategy of the war In the Pacific 
and what was to be done—with the exception, of course, 
of tfc i-tom bomb. We didn't know anything about that. 
It was kept a secret. We knew everything but that. 
We knew where the ships were} we knew every position. 
We were given a daily briefing for three or four days 
on thiB because we wanted to go to the islands and 
know what we were doing. 

The next trip we took was from the Hawaiian Islands 
to Wake, and from Wake to Midway. I don't know 
whether it was Midway or not. I think it was still 
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under the control of the Japanese. I can't remember, 
but I think we did go to Midway or directly to Okinawa. 
We stayed in Okinawa and examined the situation there 
for several days. Then we went to Iwo Jima where we 
were still fighting, more or less clean-up operations. 

There I met General [Joseph Warren] Stillwell 
who was a very fine man. I was very much impressed 
with him. He was dressed like any other soldier with 
a cap and dirty khakis like we were. Tou couldn't 
tell us apart because we were under war conditions. 
From there we went to Iwo. 

I'll tell you a little story, if you don't mind 
a little diversion. We were eating dinner with a 
group of generals, and one general sitting beside me 
said, "I'd like to have you help me. I'd like to 
have you put in an application and get one more star 
on my shoulder here." 

I said, "I'll be very glad to try to do it. Give 
me your name and address and what you've done." 

Then he said, "You're from California?" 
"Yes, I'm a congressman from California." 
"Do you remember that guy Olson, radical sort 

of a guy? Don't know where he came from. And that 
other guy, Patterson, that the cats dragged in?" 

I didn't say anything because everybody laughed 
and then he realized. 
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"OhI You're Patterson1" 
"That's all right,General. I'm still for you." 
"Well, the reason I said. . • • I'm a good 

reactionary Republican, and I'm against the Democrats. 
I can't help it because I'm very, very conservative, 
and you fellows were very, very liberal. I apologize 
for saying what I said." 

"Forget it, General. Give me your papers, and 
I'll do what I can for you." 

I thought I would tell that to show what they 
think of their opponents, occasionally. 

Then we went to Guam where we met Admiral [Chester 
W.] Nimitz, a very fine, unassuming man. I liked him. 
He was a quiet, dignified sort of a fellow, and he 
briefed us further on the war. In fact, we were using 
the Admiral's plane. 

We went to Salpan where I saw my nephew. He was 
a young boy, about eighteen years old. He was in the 
Navy. 

From there we went to the Philippine Islands, 
to Manila, where we were the guests of General [Douglas] 
MacArthur. I was very much impressed with the man's 
knowledge, his strategy, and his use of the English 
language. He was a very brilliant man. I didn't 
agree with his politics, but he was an artful politician. 

When we came out of the conference room, Senator 
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Gore turned to me and said, "What do you think of 
him, Pat?" 

"Well, I think he'd he a good 010 organizer!" 
They all laughed because they thought the same thing. 
He knew we were liberals, so he thought he would talk 
our lingo. We went up to his home and had our picture 
taken with him, and it took a little while for him to 
get his sword and his hat. He wouldn't take it with-
out them, so we waited. Then he took us up to the 
parliament buildings and introduced us to the president. 

Manila at that time was practically a heap of 
ashes. I said to the General, "Why don't they build 
a new city some other place? What a tremendous effort 
it'll be to clear all this rubble away." 

But they cleared it away and built on the old site. 
I guess there was some purpose in that. 

We stayed in Manila, I would say, about three or 
four days, maybe longer, and MacArthur told us at that 
time, regarding the attack on Japan, that not a 
single American boy would lose his life because of 
him. He was full of policy that would save the lives 
of our boys* He said that if we attacked Japan by 
ship and tried to take it with bayonet and cannon, 
ww would sacrifice maybe a million American boys-
half a million to a million. He said it was too great 
a sacrifice. 
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He said, "We have another plan. 37 the time 
you fellows get hack to the United States, you'll 
know about the plan. Probably the war will be over. 
As far as the Japanese in Manchuria or Manchukuo 
(whichever way you wish to pronounce it) are concerned, 
they're well taken care of by a strong Russian army. 
I'm in daily contact with the Russians and with 
Stalin and his activities on the mainland of China 
and Manchuria. That situation is going to be well 
taken care of. The Japanese have no chance up in 
that region. The Russians are going to take over 
very easily. So the war is practically over. By 
the time you fellows get back to California in three 
or four weeks, it'll be over." 

We didn't know that they were going to drop the 
bomb on Hiroshima and Nagasaki, We knew nothing about 
that, but that's what it was, of course. By the time 
we got back home, the Japanese had folded up, and 
the Russians had taken over in Asia. 

Prom Manila we went throughout the various islands 
of Luzon, Palawan, Leyte, and Subic Bay. We went 
all over and landed in various sections to see the 
installations and the fleet. I talked to the 
Spanish-speaking people who spoke English, the original 
settlers there. They told me something very interest-
ing—that our administration and General MacArthur 
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were not consulting the representatives of the people, 
hut the representatives of the collaborators I 

They said, "We don't understand this, and we 
don't like it. Can you fellows do something about it?" 
And they mentioned names. 

"Well," I said, "I don't know. We can only 
recommend to the Executive authorities. We're members 
of the House and Senate, and we cannot interfere with 
the Executive. We can only recommend, but we certainly 
will pass this on." 

We talked to MacArthur when we got back to Manila. 
(We went back to Manila after we went all over the 
islands.) He said, "Well, I'll tell you fellows. I 
use that fellow. They accuse him of being a collabo-
rator, but he's my spy." 

At least, that's the way he told us, and he [the 
spy} ran for President there. I forget his name, and 
I don't know whether he got elected or not. 

MacArthur said, "Both of them are running for 
President. I know both of them, and they are my 
friends—one is my spy." 

But we heard many complaints about the activities 
of the collaborators, and that we, as the United 
States Government, were dealing with the collaborators 
and not the representatives of the people. 

How true this is, I do not know. I heard it only 
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through rumor, hearsay, and talking to those people. 
If it was so, it was very poor strategy on our part. 
However, I guess history has proven that it came out 
all right, and the Philippine Islands have their 
independence now, and time has healed all the wounds. 

Prom Manila we flew to Peleliu and there viewed 
the terrihle remnants of the terrible fight that our 
boys had with the Japanese on that island. They were 
well entrenched with cement blockhouses and forts 
and in oaves, and it shows the horribleness of war. 
Peleliu and Iwo Jima were two illustrations of the 
devastation that you hate to see—thousands of people 
killed in those spots. 

We then flew to Hollandia, New Guinea, and from 
there we went to Guadalcanal and stayed there for a 
few days. We examined the installations as much as 
we could and talked to the British. They had a very 
strong installation there. 

We went to Sanctus Spiritus and Saint Thomas 
Islands. Sanctus Spiritus is controlled by the 
French and the English. I think they call it a 
condominium government. The French take control for 
so long, and the English take control for so long, 
and they more or less collaborate together. It's a 
very poor arrangement for a government. 

V/e talked to some of the natives there. One 
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fellow told me that he had oome from Indonesia and 
another fellow had come from Slam* Those we talked 
to came from various islands in the East Indies. 
They were there under "indenture contracts," they 
called It. 

I said, "How long?" 
He said, "Four years. Our contract is already 

up, hut we haven't gone home." 
"How much pay do you get?" 
"We get, oh, about fifteen cents a day, and if 

we drink a can of American beer, we're broke. We 
have no money. We have to work for practically 
nothing, and we can't get away from here." 

Some of them, the leaders, got four bits a day, 
and some of them two bits a day and some ten cents 
a day. I hated to hear this—that people would 
practically enslave their fellow men in this day and 
age. I hope that it is someday broken, if it isn't 
already. 

I'd read in the newspapers that some of these 
people are just now being returned, after all these 
years. Families are just now being returned to their 
native lands. The United Nations is trying to make 
some restitution because this was a crime committed 
by the French, the Dutch, the English, and to a 
conaflerable extent, by the business interests in the 
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United States who were in on these banana and copra 
plantations and were exploiting these poor fellows 
for practically nothing. We learned that on the 
islands we visited. 

I've missed one or two islands. In the Majuro 
Islands we went out and talked to the English-speaking 
natives and to the officers. At Kwajalein, an atoll 
where we exploded the bomb, I saw the vast assembly 
of ships that we had ready to attack Japan. Apparently 
we had not thought of the bomb entirely as a weapon 
to win the war, because we had gotten together one of 
the largest fleets of ships that I have ever seen in 
my life. Ships were strewn as far as the eye could 
see from Kwajalein, ready to attack Japan. 

Those ships never had to be used. Host of them 
never got back to the United States. They became 
rust heaps and were sunk or sold some place in Asia, 
showing you the vast expenditures we made near the 
end of the war that were wasted. But I presume they 
would rather see them wasted at the bottom of the 
ocean than used to take the lives of our boys and 
the lives of the Japanese. 

Skipping back to my story, from Sanctus Spiritus 
we went to Brisbane, Australia. We stayed for about 
a week talking to the Australians about the conduct 
of the war and to our generals there about what was 
going on. 



115 

I want to give you another illustration. I won't 
mention the man's name and I haven't mentioned his 
name on this trip. There was another congressman 
with us, hut he wasn't very well informed. We were 
flying over a little atoll in the middle of the 
Pacific Ocean. 

He said, "Look, Pat, down there is Australia." 
I said, "Australia's a continent. Who told you?" 
"Oh," he said, "the general here did." The 

general was just winking at me, you know. 
He didn't know any different. I said, "O.K. 

that's Australia, hut we'll come to it later on." 
I didn't know what to say to him ahout it. When 

we landed in Australia and the Governor General was 
there to meet us, the same fellow said, "Say, Governor, 
how did the vote for Churchill go down here?" 

AM we just said, "Well, he's just kidding, 
General." 

The General looked at me. "He's just kiddln'. 
He just wants to know what the attitude of the people 
is here toward the Churchill policy." 

We had to get him out of it. I mention this to 
show you that some of the fellows who get into Congress 
are not so well informed. Some of them are very well 
informed, hut there are a lot of them like that fellow. 
They're provincial fellows who should never run for 
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Congress. In fact, they shouldn't even he in the 
state legislatures. There should be some way to get 
able men to run for office. I don't know how you're 
going to do it, but there should be some way. This 
fellow always voted with the reactionary interests, 
and he voted as he was told to vote. No other way. 
I've talked to him. I'd say that the bosses told 
him how to vote. Couldn't do anything about it. A 
lot of the fellows from Illinois and New York were 
that way, and from other states too, of course. But 
they seemed to be the ones I got acquainted with, 
anyhow, in some cases. Mot all of them. A lot of 
them are brilliant men, and some of them are the 
finest men you could meet. 

I notice most of the brilliant men are liberals, 
and the most well-informed men are liberals. Those 
who know history are mostly liberals. Now, I'm not 
saying that you haven't some very able conservatives, 
but personally I don't see how they can be conservative 
if they know the history of humanity. 

After we left Australia we went to French 
Caledonia and stayed there awhile and talked to the 
French and to our own officers. From there we went 
to Suva in the Fiji Islands* Suva is the capital of 
the Fiji Islands. Then on to the Samoan Islands, 
where we were very well entertained and shown the life 
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of those islands. Then hack to Johnson Island (above 
Christmas Island), and then back to the Hawaiian 
Islands. We stayed in the Hawaiian Islands quite a 
long time in order to check up on our whole trip, and 
make out reports, and talk to the authorities there. 
Then we came back to Los Angeles and back to Washington, 
D. C. 

During the latter part of my term in Congress, 
President Roosevelt died. Mr. Truman became President, 
and we all had an opportunity to meet him. He 
invited us to a clambake on Cheasapeake Bay, and we 
all liked him very much as a man. He's very courteous 
and easy to get acquainted with and easy to talk to. 

But before long, he discharged practically all 
of the liberal Roosevelt supporters we had worked so 
closely with. We regretted that very much. He did 
keep some of them. He kept Secretary of State Dean 
Acheson. We liked him very much, and he's a very 
fine man. I still think he's a very able man. 

However, I think [James P.] Byrnes was appointed 
at that time. I don't know whether Truman or 
Roosevelt appointed him, but we didn't care for his 
policies. I don't think he knew much about world 
policies at that time. I think he more or less went 
along with what Dean Acheson told him to do to a 
considerable extent} therefore, we were satisfied. 
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We talked to him about the policies, about the Marshall 
Plan, and had personal conferences with both him and 
Dean Acheson quite a few times. We received favorable 
responses from him. Bat after Byrnes would tell us 
something, he would reverse it the next day in the 
newspaper. So we just discontinued going near him 
any more because he would reverse his opinion. He'd 
tell us something, like an ambitious politician, and 
say that we were going along a certain way and "yes" 
us to death. (Then the newspapers would come out the 
next day with announcements contradicting everything 
he told us. So, we just didn't waste our time on him 
any more. I guess he was glad of it because he was 
probably harassed trying to please us liberals. We 
went up there as representatives of the liberal group 
and told him that, too. 

Most of these fellows in office are just like 
ordinary citizens. Most of them haven't any more 
ability than the ordinary well-informed citizen and 
sometimes not a very well-informed citizen at that. 
We put too much admiration, probably, in our govern-
ment officials. They are just what a democracy 
always gets. They're the average. The average man 
represents you in the Congress. The average man 
represents the people of the United States in the 
Presidency and in the Executive Department. You'll 
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find them all very average. I've known most of them 
for a long period of years and talked to them as we're 
talking now. They don't know the answers any more 
than we know the answers. They are groping in the 
dark like we're groping in the dark. 

After my term of office was up in Congress, I 
ran for United States Senate. How I want to tell you 
ahout that because the papers were full of it at the 
time. Will Rogers [Jr.] came to my office in 
Washington, D.C., and asked if he could run again as 
congressman. He had served as congressman before 
joining the war, and then I ran in his place. He did 
not run that year, and he wanted his office back. 

I said, "Fine, all right. I will not run for 
the House of Representatives, but I'll run for the 
United States Senate, if it's all right with you, 
because the people have asked me to run." 

Then we went over to see Sheridan Downey and he 
said, "Fine. That's all right." 

Sheridan Downey was retiring from office} we 
weren't running against him. He called me up, oh, 
about a month later, and said, "I'm sorry to tell you, 
Pat, but Rogers has changed his mind. He's going to 
run for United States Senate." 

"Well," I said, "it's Impossible for me to back 
out. I've already filed," 
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"Well, he's going to run, anyhow." 
"Probably the only thing I can do is conduct a 

write-in later on. But I'll have to make the race 
because I filed. I can't get out of it. I've set up 
my campaign offices, and I've also been out trying to 
get money, and I don't know what I can do to back 
out at this time. It's too late." 

I regretted that they had changed Will Rogers' 
mind, but I said, "We have to go through with it, 
regardless. There's nothing we can do. We'll have 
to make the fight." 

We had a fight, but not a very vigorous one. I 
did pretty well in Los Angeles County, but he carried 
the northern part of the state. He was nominated 
to run against [William P.] Knowland, and Knowland 
defeated him. So that was the end of that, and I was 
out of office. In fact, that was the last office I 
held. 

However, I ran for Congress several times. I 
kept my word, and ran as a write-in against [Donald L.] 
Jackson, and naturally I lost. I think I ran against 
a councilman by the name of [Wm. R.] Hervey. I think 
he also ran as a Democrat, but he was a very reactionary 
Democrat, and they didn't want him. Most of the 
liberal Democrats said they'd just as soon have 
Jackson in there. They persuaded me to run. I told 
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them it was a useless fight because we couldn't make 
it. It was impossible, but I ran for Congress anyhow, 
and got the Democratic nomination but was defeated 
by Jackson, who was the incumbent. 

The only other time I ran (it isn't worthwhile 
mentioning) was for mayor of Loa Angeles, when X 
was in Cocos Island looking for treasure. I promised 
to run, so I ran. Then one time (I didn't take it 
seriously) I ran for city attorney because they wanted 
some candidate to run from the liberal side, so I 
ran. That was the end of my political career as an 
offered candidate. 



CHAPTER VII 
ADVENTURES IN LATIN AMERICA 

When I got out of Congress I wanted to see Central 
America. I've always wanted to know something ahout 
it, hut I didn't know the hest way to do it because 
I had no money. I'd spent it all, the little I earned, 
on politics. I finally bought two ships from the 
United States Government. They were called LCI's, 
warships from the Navy. We got them for about five 
thousand dollars each. I sold one and made a little 
profit, I put the profit into the other ship, and my 
brother Leonard loaned us additional money in order 
to fix it up properly. But it was Ed and I who went 
into partnership on this boat, and Ed left the running 
of it entirely up to me, I fixed it up not so much 
as a cargo ship to start with, but like a big yacht. 
I did most of the work myself with the help of a few 
sailors I employed. brother Ed and I purchased 
these ships with the idea of doing something with 
them—we were going to the Amazon. We never got there. 

When I got it all fixed up, a fellow came down 
to look at my ship, and he said, "I like the looks 
of your ship. Do you want to charter it?" 

I said, "What for?" 
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"For a treasure hunt on Cocos Island, whloh 
belongs to Costa Rica." 

"Well," I said, "yes. That interests me. We've 
got the ship ready to go." It was about a hundred 
and forty feet long with about a thlrty-three-foot 
beam and would hold about four hundred tons. It was 
a pretty good-sized ship. 

So, I made a deal with this fellow. He owns 
the Mojave Mud Company. His name is Mr. Britton, a 
very wealthy man. 

He said, "Mr. Forbes and I are embarking upon 
this treasure hunt, and I am delegated to secure a 
ship, and I like your ship." 

We made a deal with him for so much money and a 
certain share of the treasure—that we never expected 
to find—but he was very serious. I went through the 
books with him at his house and examined all the 
documents showing where this treasure had been looted 
from Lima, Peru, during Bolivar's time by General 
[Jose de] San Martin. The Catholic Church had 
accumulated vast treasures in Lima. 

The captain of an English ship was a sort of 
scoundrel. He promised the padres that he would put 
all the treasure on his ship and take them aboard to 
escape the invading armies of San Martin. A general 
was leading this raid, and Bolivar was coming down 
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from the north. So they put all this treasure on the 
ship and went to a place called Cocos Island. Costa 
Rica now owns these islands, which are about three 
hundred to four hundred miles southwest of Costa Rica. 

This scoundrel of a captain massacred all the 
padres and threw them overboard, and he buried the 
treasure, supposedly, at Cocos Island. Forbes was a 
descendant of one of the pirates on that ship. I won't 
go into the whole story. It's recorded history, whether 
authentic or not, I do not know. Anyhow, it's recorded 
in various books that you can read. 

So Forbes and Britton organized this adventure. 
They figured the treasure was under solid rock, that 
the shore had slipped on top of it. I don't know how 
correct that theory was, but they sent down a dredger 
with a big, crushing, round iron ball within a great 
caisson. You know, they build these caissons and then 
pump all the water out. They kept beating that stuff 
until they got down into the ocean quite aways. They 
had Geiger counters, and the deeper they'd go, the 
more activity the Geiger counter showed. I imagine 
there was a mountain of iron or something there. It 
wasn't gold. 

We had to take on thirty-five Costa Rioan soldiers 
when we landed at Costa Rica. In case we hit the loot, 
the soldiers would take over, and we'd split fifty-fifty 
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with the Republic of Costa Rica. That was the deal. 
Anyway, I stayed in Costa Rica and had radio 

contact with them, and my brother went out there to 
manage the group on the island. 

They stayed down there about four months digging 
for that treasure—a very exciting time. It was really 
like an old pirate's story. I haven't the ability to 
explain all the things. 

We had gone out there with nearly seventy-five 
people, which is a lot of people for a small island. 
We had a lot of trouble. They gathered into gangs, 
each distrusting the other. The soldiers were a 
clique, my brother had a clique, and Mr. Forbes and 
the other fellows had a clique. There were three or 
four cliques down there fighting each other. The 
Costa Rican soldiers had their bivouac on the land. 
They took all the guns from everybody and kept them, 
which was a good thing. I guess they had cabin fever, 
as we call it. 

During that time, I had to write out contracts 
for every single person there. Everyone had to have 
a contract, how much he was going to get and so forth. 

Dixon: Like the old days. 
Patterson: Like the old days. It was really kind of interesting. 

My brother, who was in command while I wasn't 
there, went on another ship that came into Cocos Island. 
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I think it was named the Holland Brothers from Canada. 
It was a beautiful teakwood sailboat, a big ship, 
almost as large as our ship. Ve didn't know it at 
the time, but we found out later that they had guns 
and ammunition on board to sell the rebels who were 
revolting against Panama. T̂ y brother went on the ship 
to give them vegetables, and they took a shot at him. 
They almost hit him, and it made him very angry. 

Then there was another incident. One man had 
to leave the island. I won't mention his name; he's 
a movie star now. He had to leave the island because 
he figured if he stayed there, he would probably kill 
Mr. Britton. That's the way they were; they were all 
high strung. They were real pirates in every sense 
of the word, like the old, tired things you read in 
books. So, he got on the first passing ship and got 
out of there to prevent himself, he said, from 
becoming a killer. 

There was really a strained feeling there between 
the people. The Costa Ricans kept aloof; they were 
sensible. Most of our people didn't speak Spanish, 
and they didn't speak English. My brother became very 
well acquainted with some of the leaders of the Costa 
Ricans who spoke very good English, and he was very 
generous to them. 

He became sick and had to leave the island. He 
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just broke down under the strain of the fighting and 
everything that he had to contend with. So they 
ordered the ship to come to Costa Rica and we came. 

I had heard stories involving the ship. So I 
went to see the president of Costa Rica about the 
accusations they were making agahst our ship—that 
we were running guns and ammunition to Panama, which 
was untrue. Aotually, these other fellows were doing 
the running. We knew nothing about it, in fact. We 
never did know what was in that ship [the Holland 
Brothers] until we read it in the newspapers. 

These fellows had landed in Panama. They were 
to get their money for the guns from a bank which the 
rebels in Panama were to take, [laughter] So they 
delivered the arms, but they didn't get any money, 
[laughter] That's what I heard. 

Then they printed in the papers (and some of it 
got up to Los Angeles) that our ship was accused of 
running ammunition into Panama to help the rebels. 
I went with that article [to see the President of 
Costa Rica]. 

X said, "What shall I do about it?" 
He said, "Well, you can't do anything about it. 

You can't sue them or anything. The best thing is 
just to report it to your embassy." 

I did, and the conversation went something like 
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this: "You fellas forget them. They do this all the 
time down here. They say any old thing. As long as 
there's an American in it, they want to accuse him." 

I said, "O.K., hut it doesn't look very good. 
I'm in politics. In fact, I'm running for mayor now. 
If this gets hack to Los Angeles, that I'm running guns 
to Panama, it won't help me." 

"Ue can't do anything about it. It's one of those 
things." 

The Panamanians put private detectives on me 
while I was in Costa Rica, and I finally stopped one 
of them. 

"What are you fellows following me around for all 
the time?" 

"Well," they told me, "you're suspected of running 
guns into Panama." 

I told them that was ridiculous, and I went to 
see the Panamanian consul in Costa Rica, and I told 
him about it. 

He said, "We know you're right, but my government 
can't lose face. They can't retract it. They've said 
it now, and they've got to prove it. We know that 
there's no connection whatsoever. We've investigated it." 

I said, "Well, why don't you quote that to the 
newspapers so that your boys won't follow me around?" 

"Well," he said, "I can't do anything about it. 
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My government would fire me if I did anything about 
it. That's what they want to do, and that's what 
they will do." 

It was anti-American feeling, you know. They 
didn't want to blame it on the Canadians; they wanted 
to blame it on the Americans. But those things go on 
all the time. Politics down there are just like 
politics in the United States, only more international 
in character because the nations are smaller. We are 
states, and it's all within the family. Theirs is 
between nations; it's international law. Ours is 
internal law, or Interstate law. 

I dared not stay in Costa Rica too long, because 
at that time I had promised some fellow in Los Angeles 
that I would run for mayor because he had contributed 
to my congressional campaign. So I had to be available 
to come back to Los Angeles to run, which I did. 

I didn't expect to get elected. I only made one 
or two speeches, and then I went back. I told the 
fellow there was no use running. [Lloyd] Aldrich was 
running. He was bound to beat me, and [Fletcher] 
Bowron was going to beat Aldrich. We knew that ahead 
of time. You usually do in politics. You know about 
who's going to get elected. Well, I came in third, 
anyhow. I had to run because I had promised. I 
debated Bowron several times on the platform and then 
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went "back to Costa Rica with my ship. 
While I was there they had a revolution. [Jos£] 

Figueres had already ousted someone there. I don't 
know who it was, one of the presidents, and he had won. 
Ulate was elected, and Figueres was holding the office 
until the Republic cabled down, and then he was to 
resign and hand it over to ulate. ulate became the 
president, and Figueres was elected after him. He 
was a very good man, spoke perfect English. He 
graduated from Harvard and was very intelligent. He 
is now one of the leading diplomats and the leading 
authorities on government and economy in Latin America. 
A very, very able man. 

I said, "Why don't you buy my ship?" 
He said, "No, Pat. All I need are the generators." 
I said, "Well, how am I going to get back home? 

I'll sell you my whole ship. You need a navy down here*" 
He said, "We don't need any navy. You fellows 

protect us. We just wag America's tail. You're the 
dog, and we're the tail. Any time you wag your tall, 
that's the way it goes." 

I said, "Well. . ." 
He said, "That's true of our economy here, too. 

You fellows should not send any American goods down 
here at all that we can make here. That's what hurts 
us, too, but we have to get your goods at a reasonable 
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rate, and," he said, "you hurt our workmen down here." 
"Well," I said, "I'll "bring the message back and 

do what I can." That's all I could do. 
I found also in traveling through these countries 

(I hate to speak always against our own government) 
that our ambassadorial service and consulmanic service 
in Latin America (and I've heard in other parts of 
the world) has been very, very poor. I don't know 
whether it's fetill true or not. As an illustration, 
I was trying to locate my ship one time, and I had to 
go to the British Embassy in order to find out anything— 
even to find out who the persons were on my ship. I 
couldn't get anything out of our American ambassador, 
even though I was an American citizen. 

I found that true in Mexico when Daniels was 
Ambassador there. He never even learned the Spanish 
language, and he was terrible. Let me tell you ahout 
my experience. 

The Governor of California and I were invited 
to Mexico. The Governor couldn't go, but he told me 
to go and represent him in Mexioo, not so much for 
this case, hut for other matters in which the Governor 
was interested. 

At that time, the agricultural interests were 
interested in growing tomatoes in California, and we 
succeeded in growing them in very many spots in 



132 

California, which hitherto had been considered very 
difficult. I talked to the Agriculture Department 
and then went to Mexico and talked to the Mexicans, 
the Agricultural Department down there, and to our 
Ambassador, JosephUS Daniels. That was a very 
interesting trip, and I'm telling you about it mainly 
because I want to give you some idea of the conditions 
in Mexico at that time, and what I learned. 

The head of the Turismo Bureau, Welna, took care 
of me and conducted me around, I interviewed [Dr. 
Miguel] Aleman, who was Interior minister then and 
who later became President, and also Caraacho, who 
was President at that time. I learned quite a bit 
about the procedures of law and order down there and 
also something about the life. I was down there 
three weeks and, of course, you can't learn a lot in 
that time. But I went to their bullfights and went 
to various sections of the country. I asked Welna 
and others how they conducted elections there. 

"Well," they said, "we'll be very honest with 
you. We really have only one party because the oppo-
sition party oannot get elected unless the party 
that's in wants it elected." 

"Well," I said, "how do you arrange that?" 
"We control the polls. The party that's in 

controls the polls. We send our people out there at 
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sunrise, and after the voting is over our people pick 
up the ballots. Ve have plenty of time to count them, 
and the only ones elected are the ones that we want 
elected.11 

I said, "Who's going to be your president?" 
"Oh," he said, "Alemin." 
That's what they said, and sure enough, Aleman 

eventually became President. 
I just thought I would tell you that because they 

demonstrated that that was true. There's really only 
one party in Mexico that has any influence, and that's 
the party that's in. They said they have to do that. 

I said, "Why do you have to do that?" 
"Most of our people do not know anything about 

what's going on, and we have to control it ourselves 
in this manner in order to have the best men in 
government." 

"Well," I said, "I'm not arguing with you, just 
trying to find out how you do it." 

Then we went out to Cuernavaca and Taxco and to 
other parts of Mexico where we tried to talk to the 
people who understood English. (Paulette Goddard, 
her mother, and her managers were there, and I met 
them.) 

The Mexican personnel took us to the bullfight, 
and I want to say a little bit about that sport. 
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That's a sport that should he abolished. I was sick 
and disgusted to see the poor bulls killed all the 
time, and I wouldn't go to another one. I only went 
to one more in Guatemala because my friend wanted me 
to take him to a bullfight—it was the same disgusting 
spectacle Where the bull has no chance. I don't like 
to see the man get hurt either, but it's just plain 
brutal to display to the people, torturing the bull 
before they kill it. I think -chat's a terrible thing 
for human beings to indulge in. 

I thought I'd tell you this because it's still 
going on in all the Latin American countries with 
everybody hollering, "Olel 0161 Oldln 

At this time, we were about ready to go to war 
(World War II). I had talked to the Mexicans a little 
about that while I was down there. I shouldn't. I 
had no right to do it because I was only a repre-
sentative of California and not of our Federal Govern-
ment, Anyway, I did it just as a curiosity. I 
asked them about their protection, about their navy, 
and what they'd do if the Japanese or other foreign 
powers landed on their shore. 

"Well," they said, "you fellows have the Navy. 
You've always protected us, and that's the way it has 
to be." 

I said, "You sure have a long shore to protect 
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on both sides. A foreign power could easily land 
there and give U3 quite a hard time." So I let it go 
at that and just laughed. . .just talking. 

I went hack to the United States and some news-
paper people met me on the plane and asked me what I 
had seen and done in Mexico. I told them a lot of 
things. 

Incidentally, we got talking ahout the defense 
of our nation and I said, "Yes, the United States is 
in very had stead unless Mexico is very close to the 
United States. It has a tremendous coastline that is 
open with many good harbors where a foreign foe could 
land. We're in very, very had shape as far as pro-
tecting our coastline in case war breaks out." That's 
all I said. 

The papers quoted me, "Patterson says Mexico is 
in a dangerous position because. . . . " They intimated 
that I said that we were enemies, and that we had to 
send ships down there, and that we were going to have 
a hard time getting Mexico to cooperate with us— 
which I did not say. They absolutely misquoted me. 

That press release went to Mexico, and I had to 
make a public apology to the Mexican Government indicat-
ing what I actually said and not to believe the press, 
that we cannot have diplomatic relations between 
peoples through the press. The press prints anything 
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to make a acoop. I said I was in politics, and they'll 
print nothing that will help me, in Mexico or other-
wise, because the press is opposed to us Democrats* 

Now, coming back to the reason why I was down 
there. I saw Ambassador Daniels down there and in 
all the years he was there, he never did learn to 
speak the Spanish language. I think this was very bad, 
and he was not very much interested in anything. 
That's the way our diplomacy has been over the whole 
world for a long time—at least in the places I have 
visited. I notice this same indifference to duty in 
Central America as well as in Mexico in regard to our 
consular service and our ambassadorial service. I 
could give another incidence of this in Honduras. I 
asked, when I was down in Honduras, where the American 
consul was. 

"Oh, he has a little house in back of the hotel 
down on the waterfront." 

X went down there, and there I met our consul, 
our American representative, in a little old shack 
near the sewage disposal in back of the hotel. X 
talked to him a long time. 

I said, "This is a disgrace. Why do you do this 
to our nation and to our flag?" 

"Well," he said, "we haven't any money. We 
just have to get any kind of a shack we can get. This 
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is close to the shore where I can do business, and 
when people want to call on me, they have to come 
down here in back of this hotel on an old board walk." 

I was so disgusted with this whole thing that I 
made a complaint. I wrote a letter to Congress about 
our ambassadorial service and got some of the other 
fellows to do the same thing. The service was 
terrible I And when I went to Washington, D.C., later 
on, I saw other congressmen and also talked to the 
State Department about this situation. 

I noticed a couple of years later when I went 
down there that they had built a new brick building 
for the American Consul. I think there's much work 
that has to be done in our Foreign Service, and 
particularly in our Immigration Service. 

In foreign countries, in place of treating people 
with courtesy as if they're welcome end making 
strangers feel at home, there's a stern attitude of 
indifference; and they treat you as a potential 
criminal. As long as I have been going in and out of 
nations, a long time, that's the way everyone has 
been treated. To me that's wrong, especially when 
they come to our shores. A lot of people are destitute; 
they're looking for some friendliness. They meet 
these stern Immigration officials who seem to have 
little desire to please anybody and look upon everybody 
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as a smuggler or a spy or a criminal. 
This is the wrong attitude, and I hope that it 

is changed. I notice it has been changing a little 
on airplanes. For the first time, in the last two 
or three years, I have noticed that the Immigration 
authorities now smile at you and treat you with a 
little courtesy when you come in on airplanes. I'm 
glad that that is happening. Hitherto, it was a 
disgrace to our Federal Service. I think the reason 
so many helpless people have "been put away by the 
Immigration authorities is because of the power that 
they have. They don't even have to answer to the law 
in many cases. They used to have almost dictatorial 
jurisdiction over the people who were coming into our 
country. Of course, that has been changed by 
Congressional action in the last five or six years. 
I'm glad of it. They no longer have such dictatorial 
power, and these helpless people who come to our 
shores can get some protection. 

I know this is a little off the story, but I 
first got introduced to the Ambassadorial service in 
Mexico, and then I followed it up. I thought, "Well, 
if it's all as inefficient as this, something has 
to be done about itI" 

I've seen this expressed in schoolbooks and 
elsewhere, but I wanted to see it with my own eyes, 
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see whether it was true. And it was* It was more 
true than the books indicated to me. However, I think 
that some day our Foreign Service will be respected. 
The reason it has been so poor hitherto is that some-
body who contributed to a campaign wanted to be an 
ambassador or wanted to live in some foreign country. 
He did this at his own expense. Very little money 
was ever given for this service in the United States. 
We Just neglected our Foreign Service entirely and 
that has been the reason for the disrespect [shown 
toward our people] in very many countries. 

The Oongress of the United States has never seen 
fit to appropriate enough money for the Consular and 
Ambassadorial services to operate efficiently. In 
addition to that, the method of selection was to 
appoint a friend or someone who put a lot of money 
into a campaign. The Government of the United States, 
including the Executive Department, paid no attention 
to this representation, and all these "representatives" 
did was go down and have a good time and entertain 
and drink their cocktails and not even pay attention 
to the country. Many times they never knew the 
language and never even intended or even cared to know 
the language of the country to which they were the 
ambassador. 

Let me tell you what happened in Costa Rica. 
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The Ambassador said, "Why don't you come and see me, 
Pat?" 

"I didn't come to see you, Mr. Ambassador, simply 
because I'm so well acquainted with the ambassadors 
in the other parts of Central America. I figured it 
would be a waste of my time." 

"Well," he says, "can't you come to a cocktail 
party?" 

I said all right, I would. But I didn't show up. 
The next time I was in Costa Rica, I did have 

some serious business with him. One man got sick, 
one man lost his passport, and other things had 
happened, and I had to go see him. So I did. I 
couldn't get anything out of him. He opposed me on 
everything. 

I said, "Here's an American citizen. You don't 
do anything for him all. Won't you give us some 
kind of writing?" 

He said, "No, come back. . . . " 
I took them all back on the boat. I said, "All 

right, Ambassador. You don't want to do anything with 
them. I, as an American citizen, will do it, regard-
less of you. I think it's terrible. I don't know 
what they have you down here for, I really don't. 
You're just typical of all the other ambassadors: do 
nothing, say nothing, just have your cocktail parties." 
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It is a terrible thing that has occurred, and 
the reason is mainly that we appropriate no money for 
ambassador or consulmanic service. We have hitherto 
given it to some politician who has contributed to a 
campaign as a payoff for the campaign. He has to be 
a wealthy man; he's only interested in social life, 
not dedicated to the country or to doing anything. 
I hope that this situation is. . .1 think it is being 
remedied. Because of the great wars that we've been 
involved in, we're beginning to realize the necessity 
of better public relations. 

This is being changed, but slowly. It has not 
yet been perfected in any sense of the term, but it 
is being improved. Congress has not taken enough 
interest in our foreign relations. Because of the 
United Nations, the whole world is coming closer 
together, and this idiotic policy that we have adopted 
for a period of almost a hundred years is being 
dispensed with, and it's a mighty good thing if we're 
going to manifest any leadership in this world. We 
have got to at least treat the people who come into 
our nation as human beings and give them the highest 
understanding, sympathy, and respect. Our ambassadors 
should be efficient and able men who are able to 
understand the problems of the country to which they're 
sent. I think this will be done in the future. 
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I'm so much for this Peace Corps that our President 
has advocated and is being developed, I hope that 
this will be successful in creating better relations 
between the United States and other countries. 

About fifteen or sixteen years ago, maybe a little 
longer, about the same time that I was in Honduras, 
I was in Guatemala trying to get my ship lined up. I 
had a captain who didn't know what he was doing. He 
was running from one port to another port, not knowing 
where to go and just having a good time. I tried to 
get him on the radio, and I finally went to the 
American Consul's office and asked them if they would 
help me out. Well, they couldn't do anything. They 
didn't know how to go ahout it, and they weren't 
interested in it. 

I couldn't get anywhere with them, and I didn't 
know what to do so I went to the British Consul. I 
want to give you an illustration of a service that is 
well organized and well trained and has heen for years, 
with Civil Service understanding and examinations. 
They were immediately interested in me, treated me 
courteously, went through their records and discovered 
the names I wanted discovered, and finally enabled me 
to contact my ship, which I successfully brought into 
Puerto Barrios in Guatemala. I thank the British 
Service for it. I asked a man why they would do this. 
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"Well," he said, "we have a lot of Americans, 
and we help Americans the same as we do oar own citizens. 
We're very glad to give you this service." 

I tried to pay him for it. 
"No. We're not supposed to take any money for 

any services rendered, hut we'll gladly serve you any 
time." 

I found the British consuls very efficient 
practically every place I went in Central America and 
in the United States and British possessions in the 
Caribbean Sea and the Atlantic Ocean. I do not see 
any reason or any excuse why a great nation like the 
United States, with all of its millions and billions 
being spent for other things (and much of it wasted), 
cannot concentrate upon producing splendid, efficient 
personnel in our Foreign Service. 

I'm informed that we're doing that now through 
competitive examinations, and I'm certainly glad to 
hear it. I have been trying for years, both in 
Congress and outside Congress, to get the people's 
attention focused on it, but America moves very slowly. 
I hope we move fast enough to justify our leadership 
in the world I 

Bixont I know President Kennedy has made some very good 
reforms in the Foreign Service. 

Patterson: I think he has, and I'm a hundred per cent for 
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President Kennedy. I think he's trying to do a good 
job, hut he has this reactionary Congress that can't 
drag itself into the twentieth century to contend with. 
To me, these fellows, will have to really know what's 
going on and vote for the interests of the people, and 
forget ahout their ability to get re-eleeted from 
campaign contributions. I've been a public official 
and a politician for a long time, and I know pretty 
well the habits and the reactions of politicians. I 
think the main -trouble with congressmen is that they 
want to get re-elected. They're afraid that they 
won't get campaign contributions from doctors and from 
business interests and from the people who are always 
yelling "Socialism, Soclalisml" Every little bit of 
progress made in the nation they try to tab Communism 
or Socialism, which in my opinion, is a slogan and 
not a fact. 

This aid bill, for instance, that just came up. 
I believe that old people who are helpless or sick 
must be taken care of; people who are in want have 
to be given consideration in a humanitarian civiliza-
tion. If not, we will not be able to persist as a 
democracy. I think, eventually, this bill will become 
law. I have had enough experience in government to 
realize that a man like our President has to sacrlfloe 
loss after loss, but what he stands for now will 
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ultimately become law. It usually happens that way, 
If it is right—and I consider his social legislation 
right, as far as human decency is concerned. 

We stayed in Costa Rica for quite awhile (coming 
back to this treasure hunt), and then cleared the port 
of Costa Rica for Los Angeles. 

Most of my crew wanted to land at Acapulco. I 
said, "O.K., land at Acapulco if you fellows will be 
responsible." But nobody would be responsible, 
financially or otherwise, so we passed up Acapulco 
and came on directly to Los Angeles where we unloaded 
our ship. 

Some fellows wanted me to haul bananas; I mean, 
buy and sell bananas. So I made a deal and fixed the 
ship up as a banana ship. I went down to Puerto 
Vallarta where I ran bananas to Los Angeles for about 
six months or more. Puerto Vallarta is about fifteen 
hundred miles south of Los Angeles on the Mexican 
Coast. There are no wharfs there or anything. We 
had to load our bananas with canoes and run them out 
into the ocean. Whenever the wind blew hard or when 
a chubasco came up, we had to run for it, pull up 
anchor and run out to sea. It was a very primitive 
way of loading bananas, and we crushed many of them 
in this manner. We bought the bananas from a planta-
tion owner down there, Mr. Williams, I think his name 
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was; and also from the Mexican cooperatives that have 
small plantations. We took most of their production. 

The only thing I want to illustrate here is the 
Mexican way of doing business. I think it would be 
all right to point this out here. We did business 
out on the boat so we would not violate any of the 
customs laws or anything. We found that after one or 
two trips, everything was fine. The price was right 
(other than so much spoilage). We didn't make much 
money, I admit, but our treatment was good in Mexico. 

After we came back for the third trip or so, they 
said they needed some money for their roads. 

"Well," we said, "we're not responsible for your 
public roads." 

WelL, they said that they wouldn't haul any more 
bananas unless I fixed up the roads. Bo we gave them 
some money for the roads. 

Then they came back. "We want some money for the 
gas." 

"Well," I said, "we gave you the money for the 
roads. That Included money for the gas." 

"No, we have to have extra money for the gas." 
So we gave them extra money for the gas. Then, lo and 
behold, they were going to strike unless we raised the 
price of bananas—not ten per cent, but one hundred 
per cent I 
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So I said, "What do you fellows want to do? 
Want us to move out of here with nothing?" 

Of course we couldn't do that. We kept going 
for quite awhile, about a year I guess, but the demands 
made of us in this manner were so exhorbitant and 
unreasonable, we just couldn't meet the competition. 
We had to quit. Then th<?y wanted us to get a tractor 
and raise tomatoes, and the way they handled this kind 
of business, after we gave them the tractor. . .1 
didn't do it, but another fellow did get them a tractor. 
He delivered the tractor to them for tomatoes, but 
then they wouldn't give him any tomatoes for the 
tractor. 

They said, "Well, we owe you that anyhow* We 
have the tractor* We sell tomatoes to others." 

That's the childlike way they did business with 
us down there. That's the reason Americans don't like 
to do business in Mexico. Hitherto, that is the way 
some of it has been done. 

I had some Mexican sailors on my boat, and they 
all quit on me because I couldn't go back immediately. 
X had to clean up my ship and overhaul it before X 
went back* So they all deserted, deserted in the 
United States, which is really against the laws here. 
So X had to give them enough money to go back home 
by airplane or boat, which X did so that X could not 
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be accused of bringing Mexicans into the United States 
illegally. I did this, and then lo and behold, they 
sued met There were no wages owing or additional 
expenses or anything* 

Of course, I didn't pay any attention to the 
suit, but I wrote to the American ambassador. 

He said, "Well, I can't do anything about it." 
"Can't you at least tell the government my side 

of it?" 
"No. X have no right to do anything." 
Well, I know he had the right if he wanted to. 

He just wouldn't do it, and so all I did was forget 
it. X didn't do anything about it, and X just didn't 
run my ship down there anymore. I just refused to. 
It was too hard. You couldn't overcome it. I lost 
tremendous sums of money trying to do It. 

Dixon: I was going to say, I don't think you made much on that. 
Patterson: Oh, I lost. I lost, and I couldn't lose any more so 

I just had to quit. I went broke, in fact. I thought 
I would tell you that—just showing you. People talk 
about doing business with Mexicans. They're good 
people, but I don't think they know any better in the 
hinter sections. They think Americans are loaded with 
money and can come and do everything they want; and 
that we're chiseling on them at all times} and we're 
making a lot of money off of them. We're not} we may 
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be going broke, but they won't believe it, and so 
they're just going to gouge us. Of course, I told 
them they could eat their bananas as far as I was 
concerned} I'd never come back for any more bananas. 

Of course, we had our troubles on this side too, 
with labor and with the usual troubles that everybody 
has. You know, business is tough. 

You know, I wanted to give an illustration. I 
have been in business, and in law, for quite a long 
time. You hear people talk about crooked politicians, 
crooked lawyers, and so forth. You don't hear them 
saying anything about crooked professionals or any-
thing. They may say something about "greedy doctors." 
Now they may say that. But I think there are good 
and honest men and women in all professions and all 
endeavors in life. In general, I think of the 
businessmen, the politicians, the professional men, 
the ones who are the most honest—this is going to 
shock you when I say it—are the politicians. They're 
all honest to a certain extent, and those who are 
dedicated are thoroughly honest. But I will tell you 
the reason the politician is the most honest. He 
can't do anything under law. If he does anything, 
takes any bribes or anything, he goes to prison. Then 
another thing, the conditions make him honest. He 
has so many eyes looking at him all the time. He's 
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up on a pedestal. Every move he makes Is recorded, 
and so he has to he more cautious, and he has to 
react. Even if he were a weak man, he would have to 
think twice hefore he took a bribe. He'd have to think 
twice before be did something wrong because he knows 
he has to answer to the penalty of defeat or the 
penalty of imprisonment. 

This is not quite the case with a professional 
man. I call him the next most honest because of the 
oaths he takes as a lawyer. They call a lawyer 
crooked—he can be only so crooked, otherwise he's 
disbarred. They get rid of him quick, and he's also 
under the scrutiny of the law. 

But a businessman— he's free. He's all horse 
trader, and the shrewder he is, the more he's supposed 
to be a success and a good businessman. More hearts 
are broken and more tragedies are caused by the 
irregularities of businessmen than any other factor 
in our life, as far as economic spoliation is concerned, 
by not keeping promises, by so-called "shrewc?1 deals 
where hearts are broken, lives are given, and whatnot. 
So when these businessmen holler about the crooked 
politician, the crooked lawyer, or the selfish pro-
fessional, I look at them and tell them, "Well, why 
don't you look in the looking glass once in a while 
and find out just how your people, your group, deals 
with the public!" 
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They're regulated too, by law, hut not as strictly 
as the others. Their deals never come into the 
scrutiny of the public, and they don't have to answer 
any Hippocratic oaths such as the doctor does or 
oaths such as the lawyer must answer. I'm not saying 
that the lawyer, the doctor, or the politician is 
the better man. I'm saying that the conditions under 
which he works are more carefully scrutinized. 

I wish there was some way in which we could really 
make business a little more ethical and a little less 
greedy—especially big business. Of course, the 
stockholders have a right. But I think they would 
make more money if they were up and aboveboard. 

I've been in business as well as in law. It's 
much easier in law, as far as knowing where you're 
going, because when people say something, they're 
going to uphold what they say—the courts see to that. 
But in business, anything goes. Anything goes, and 
you can't make men. If you're going to make good 
men, you've got to make honest men; they aren't any 
good if they aren't honest. That should be our goal; 
to make good, ethical men. So, I always want to fight 
back when I hear them say, "the orooked politician," 
"the crooked lawyer," and "the greedy professional man." 

Iiaybe we're all greedy. Maybe we're all crooked. 
Maybe we all have a little larceny in our hearts. But 
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I think those who are regulated the most are the less 
crooked because they can't be any other way. 

I thought I would Illustrate this as a defense 
against the accusations that are made, mostly by 
businessmen. There can't be a man bribed unless you 
have someone else bribing him. And so business wants 
to get something through, like the [Billy Sol] Estes 
case. There's alwsys some businessman bribing the 
politician. It takes two to make a bad bargain, not 
one. I believe the businessmen who make campaign con-
tributions for politicians are not putting it up for 
any humanitarian or dedicated reason, but for what 
they can get out of the politician, in the way of 
services, in the way of deals, in the way of favoritism. 

These things should be thought about and spoken 
about a little bit. Ken shouldn't be afraid to say 
them, because in open discussion we improve things. 
Without open discussion we let men ride roughshod 
over other men. I say that because the general trend, 
you see, is to listen to businessmen calling everyone 
crooked but themselves. 

But to get back to the ship again. Hauling 
bananas wasn't a very profitable venture, so I finally 
fixed the ship up as a cargo ship. A Mexican came up 
from Altata, Mexico, in the Gulf of California, and 
employed my ship to take a load of garban20 beans from 
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Altata to Havana, Cuba. I got a crew together and 
just as I pulled off. . .but let me tell you about 
a little incident I remember. 

Mr. Worry, who owned another of these ships, was 
one of my competitors in the banana business. He said, 
"Pat, you've got an alcoholic on board as a captain." 

I said, "This is a fine time to tell me—when 
we're throwing the ropes offl Why didn't you tell me 
a day or two ago?" 

We were just throwing the ropes off the dock 
when he hollered this to me. I couldn't even get 
back to shore; we had already cleared and gone I And 
what he said was true. 

We landed at Altata. He was a good navigator, 
but I won't use his name. He was a splendid navigator-
he could hit a pinpoint. He used to run these 
Liberties in the war, but he had probably consumed 
more liquor than was good for his soul. He was a 
regular alcoholic, but he didn't have any alcohol 
when he came on board. I was grateful for this 'cause 
he hit Altata for us. We went around the peninsula 
of Lower California and came up and hit Altata—right 
into the mud flats and through the channel—and we 
landed at this little port. In fact, we were the 
largest boat ever to land there. 

We took a couple of days to load the ship, and 
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I surely respect the ruggedness of those fellows who 
did the loading. They'd take hig sacks weighing over 
a hundred and fifty pounds and put them on their hacks 
and walk all the way. . .in fact, they'd run all the 
way from the dock to the ship, dump it, and run hack. 
They did this all day long. I don't see how they did 
it. Talk ahout the strength of longshoremenJ They 
were some of the strongest men I have ever seenl 
They weren't hig men, hut they were strong and healthy. 

We loaded the ship, deck load and all; and when 
we were ahout to pull off, we couldn't find the captain. 
We finally found him. He was drunk, of course. We 
put him on deck, hut we should have locked him up. 
We didn't suspect what would happen* He went into the 
pilothouse while the ship was still tied up. We had 
to get out at high tide. When the tide came in, we 
had to get out. 

Well, the tide came in, all right; but he was so 
drunk he didn't know that the boat was tied up. He 
ordered a full reverse. All the people, three hundred 
people from that town, were on that dock; and if he 
had succeeded in doing that, they would have all gone 
into the bay! They'd have all gone in, and some of 
them probably would have been killed. So all we 
could do was cut our ropes. Two sailors got hold 
of him before he could do anything, and we cut our 
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ropes and then locked him up. But we saved the people. 
The ship couldn't stop, you see, because the tide was 
in, and we had to go. We lost our big hawser ropes 
worth three or four hundred dollars. 

So, we went out to sea. A pilot took us out 
to the mouth so we could get into the gulf. We had 
enough navigational experience to get out into the 
middle of the ocean, and after two days we woke him 
up and let him navigate the rest of the way. That 
was the first experience. 

Then we went through the Panama Canal and received 
a compliment there. They said it was one of the 
nicest looking ships they had ever seen of that type. 
We probably kept it up pretty well. 

We were in the middle of the Caribbean Sea when 
a very heavy storm hit us, and during that storm, 
somehow or other, all the engines went dead. Our 
engineer was supposed to be on duty. He more or less 
betrayed us by not going on duty and letting the day 
tanks go empty. So, the engines were dead, and all 
of our batteries were low. There we were, floundering 
around in the middle of the ocean with a deck load 
and no powerI 

We lined up every battery we could get on the 
ship. We lined them up and tried to get fuel oil in 
by hand the best way we could. The big joke was, I 
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remember, that as I was coming down the ladder with 
some ether, 1 fell, and this threw a lot of ether into 
the engine and started the generator I That's the only 
thing that saved us* Otherwise we'd have been beached. 
But we finally got to Havana and emptied our ship. 

We didn't know what to do after that, but we 
finally decided to haul lumber. We telephoned Jackson-
ville, and they said they had lumber for us. We tried 
to haul lumber for awhile, but it wasn't too success-
ful. V/e hired a cutter and cut all the bulkheads 
out so that we could haul lumber. We used it for a 
lumber ship between Jacksonville, Charleston, Cuba, 
Guatemala, Honduras, Mexico, Puerto Rico, and Jamaica. 
As I go on, I will tell you what I learned in some of 
these countries. 

We had a lot of experiences going through 
hurricanes, wrecking our ship, and meeting these raids 
and fights when they called us Capital!stico and our 
sailors called them Communist. The fight went on and 
on and on. There seemed no end to it. That was mostly 
in Cuba, under Batista. 

Batista was such a crooked man. I could tell you 
a whole lot, and I don't blame the people for going 
against him. Someone had to go against him. They 
all knew he was stealing their money. They all knew 
he was putting nothing into schools, nothing into roads, 
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and waa just putting it into his own pocket, 
Mr, Herlhrink, who was buying our lumber, told 

me that a senator's job was worth about a million 
dollars. I asked him how he got along with Batista. 

"Oh fine," he said. "A senator comes down here 
and. . • ." 

"Do you pay taxes?" 
"No. I don't pay any taxes. I just give the 

senator so much each year when he comes around. You 
know, a senator's job is worth a million dollars. So 
it pays me to pay him and not taxes. Oh, Batista 
rules with a dictatorial hand, but I'm not against 
him as long as I can do business here." 

He was a former Nazi who came over there and 
escaped the wrath of the Allies, I guess. He was with 
the old Hohenzollern royalty, and he told me all about 
the situation there. Of course, it was biased towards 
his side. I won't go into that. 

One time we left Charleston, I think it was, 
with a deckload of lumber. I had employed three 
engineers who said they knew how to run an engine; 
they didn't; and an officer who said he knew something 
about navigation. When we got out to sea, no one 
expected us to ever come back—they told us that later 
on. When we got to sea, they all mutinied on me. 
The fellows wouldn't go down in the engine room, and 
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the officer stayed with them. They said the ship 
was too dangerous to go any further. 

'What are you going to do," I said, "sink it 
out in the middle of the ocean?" 

I radioed to shore and got Fort Pierce [Florida]. 
"I'm coming in because I have three engineers and an 
officer who have mutinied. They've refused to do 
anything—run the engines or navigate the ship. I'll 
come into Fort Pierce, and you see if you can get me 
some engineers and an officer." 

So I did. I went in there, and instead of making 
any accusations against the men, X paid their way 
back to Charleston and let them go. X got some more 
men and went to Havana. Not Havana really but 
Caibarien. Caibarien is the name of the port. It's 
three hundred and fifty miles east of Havana, and we 
landed there with the load of lumber. 

X let the sailors go ashore, and right away 
they got in trouble with the Cubans. They accused 
us of running contraband cigarettes. We didn't have 
any cigarettes this trip, and X asked what we could 
do about it. 

"Oh, they just want money." 
X went to see the port officials. They said, 

"Well, it'll cost you five hundred dollars." 
X said, "What's the five hundred dollars?" 
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"Well, It's the same as cumshaw." 
But we had to pay it anyway, before they'd even 

let us unload. It didn't make any difference what it 
was. They'd accuse you of something. 

Then I let my sailors go, which I should never 
have done, because they got into this fight. The 
Cubans yelled, "You Capltaliaticol You Capitalist!coln 

And the sailors would say, "You're damned Commiesl" 
So they got in a fight. Our sailors got the worst 
of it. About fifty of them beat our sailors up, and 
they were all thrown in jail. I had to go down to the 
judge and give them anbther five hundred dollars to 
get them out. 

It didn't pay me to run a ship any more. I was 
broke all the time. I couldn't make any money 
because of the fines, and no matter what it was, 
they'd find some way to fine me. This was under the 
Batista regime, and they all swore at Batista too. 
Yet they were just as crooked as he. You can't change 
the nature of people overnight. They aren't changed 
now. They'll be just the same. There may be a new 
regime, but the people can't change that quickly. 
It's impossible. 

All those poor little urchins I What I'm about 
to tell is true of all Central America, but particu-
larly true of Cuba. Little kids—four, five, six, 
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and seven years old—come up to you, and right away 
they want a cigarette and beg for money. I didn't 
know the situation, so 1 gave a kid a dime or two 
but no cigarettes. And then I had a hundred kids 
follow me around. I felt like the Pled Uper. They 
followed me all the time. I could not get rid of them. 
I had to get a hotel room and lock the door. They 
followed me all over, the poor little urchins. I 
felt sorry for them; I didn't know their habits. I 
was later warned not to do such things. "Well," I 
said, "I felt sorry for the kids." 

What can a man do when they asked you, "Capitano, 
we want money. We're hungry." What can you do? And 
the Americans are all that way. They give them what 
they have. 

Dixon: They always feel sorry for kids. 
Pattersons Yes, those poor little kids. How can a nation be any 

different with those little kids also doing immoral 
things like, "You want a lady?" And all those other 
things, you know, and they all smoke. How can you 
expect a million women to grow up with any dignity 
or anything else? 

You can't with all this. It's a slummy thing. 
It isn't like healthy outdoor living and healthy 
outdoor vandalism. It's just a sink of iniquity. 
Those little kids learn all the dirty things of life: 
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cheating, stealing, begging, illicit relationships, 
and even drinking* Unless a nation has enough educa-
tion and civilization to take care of its children, 
there's no hope for it. It has to take care of its 
children. 

Batista and those other dictators are pretty-
much all over. They don't care about the people. 
There are individuals, very good, dedicated men like 
Juarez of Mexico and C&rdeD&s of Mexico and some others 
that I know. [Jose] Figueres of Costa Rica is a good 
man. I think [Romulo] Betancourt is a pretty good 
man in Venezuela, and there are others. They're coming 
up. But so much indifference to the welfare of those 
children means a degraded nation—can't be anything 
else. 

So that's what I ran Into no matter where I went 
in Latin America. 

It's not only in Latin America. It's true, they 
tell me, to a considerable extent in Italy, too. 
I've been in Italy, and I found similar conditions 
but not nearly as bad. 

I'll tell you about a fellow by the name of Glen* 
Hia parents worked in my campaign when I ran for 
Congress, and they wanted me to get him out of prison 
i.u Guatemala. So one time when I was on my ship 
going to Puerto Vallarta, I took an airplane and went 
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to Guatemala City and saw our embassy. I went out to 
the prison where he was Incarcerated for starting a 
revolution or being in a revolution in Guatemala. 
And he was guilty, no doubt about it; but he was an 
American. I wanted to get him back to his folks. 

As a lawyer, I tried to get him out. I went to 
this prison, which was way up in the mountains, below 
the Mexican border in a little town by the name of 
San Marcos. I told him that I couldn't do anything 
then, but if I could get him released and get him 
liberty, he could meet my ship when I was around on 
the eastern border, because I Intended to take it 
around there, and I would try to pick him up out of 
Puerto Barrios. I went to Guatemala for that purpose. 
He was a soldier of fortune, a typical soldier of 
fortune, and a promoter; but I thought his life was 
worth saving for his family; and I tried to do It. 
I went into Guatemala and tried to get him out of 
there, but they didn't like him, and they wouldn't 
let him go. I ran my ship down and came away without 
him the first time. I feel I'll go In there again, 
sometime when we can get some laws changed In Guatemala. 
That's how I became acquainted with Guatemala. 

That was the time when the liberals (I 
think [Jacobo] Arbenz was then the president) 
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suspected my ship of hauling ammunition, and so 
fifty soldiers got on my ship and lined up my crew 
at the point of a bayonet and held them there until 
they searched my ship. I was in Guatemala City while 
all this was going on. They, of course, couldn't find 
anything. I had nothing on the ship except a little 
food. I was looking for cargo and looking to see if 
I could get Glen out of there. The reason that I was 
trying to get Glen out of there was that they thought 
I had ammunition and guns. You see, the ship had 
formerly been an ammunition carrier, and its papers 
indicated this. 

Anyway, we had to leave, and they gave us clear-
ance papers to [Puerto] Cortes, Honduras, and there 
we took a load of lumber and Glen on board. 

I succeeded in getting a cargo of green, heavy 
lumber, and we loaded up the whole deck with it as 
well as the holds of the ship. I never should have 
loaded it on board because it practically broke all 
my equipment frying to get it in the portholes. It 
was too long and heavy. Anyhow, we loaded our ship 
up with this heavy green pine lumber and headed for 
Havana. We had to do something because we were out 
of food, and we were out of money. We were out of 
everything. I had to take any cargo that came along 
so our sailors could be fed and paid, and so I could 



164 

get to Havana and eventually to the United States, 
We left on a very quiet afternoon, I would say 

ahout four o'clock} and it was a very calm, peaceful 
ocean* As we proceeded north, the waters became more 
turbulent* Then, when the sun was setting, they 
became very turbulent; the skies were covered and 
the clouds came in and a terrific wind came up. We 
proceeded on because we knew there was a hurricane 
north of us, but we were informed that it had passed 
and that everything was OK. So we proceeded north, 
and it became dark and started to rain and the wind 
started to howl and the waves started to come up. 
What had happened, the hurricane had not moved as 
fast as it was supposed to, and it had backtracked on 
us, and we came right into the eye of this tremendous 
hurricane, and, naturally, we couldn't see over ten 
feet ahead, v/e couldn't see the lights that we 
depended upon on the west end of Cuba. I had a debfcte 
with my three young officers. I said that we were 
near the Yucatan Peninsula, but they said no, we 
were not that far. 

I said, "I'm sure we are. We're right in the 
middle of this hurricane, and it's right in the Yucatan 
Peninsula, and the light is almost directly east of us." 

They disputed me* They said, "We're south of 
Cuba. We're right next to the Island [Isle] of Pines." 
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Well, we struggled all that night, hut couldn't 
make any headway. We were under water as well as over 

i 

water. We had a list in the ship with that deckload 
of lumber. We didn't expect, really, to survive; but 
we lashed ourselves on to any thing that happened to 
be on deck to keep the ship going. 

Finally, about midnight, I told the fellows, 
"I'll get a little sleep, and you fellows hold it 
right as it is, hold it right into the head of the 
hurricane. Don't move it, because we're going right 
into the Gulf of Mexico." 

Well, the next thing I knew, I was awakened by 
the sound of a grating on the bottom of the ship. I 
ran up on deck and noticed that we'd just gone across 
a reef. Naturally, this knocked a hole in the bottom 
of one of the oil tanks, and we lost that oil. But, 
as I say, I had a lot of compartments. That didn't 
seem to bother us very much, as far as floating; and 
when we did get into fairly calm water, we were able 
to throw our anchors down and take a two-day rest. 

During this rest we pumped our ship, which was 
full of water, and we tried to straighten out our 
cargo the best way we could to get the list out of 
the ship. However, we ran out of food. We had a few 
biscuits that we lived on and enough water to last us 
for a few days longer. But we had to move because we 
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were out of food and getting low on water. 
We bad two anchors, one on the how and one in 

the stern, and we maneuvered our way across the reef 
by easing it very slowly and pulling ourselves with 
the winches. 

We finally got into deep water and went on for 
about two or three hundred miles. It was still rough, 
but the hurricane had passed by, and we proceeded on 
to Caibarien, which is three hundred and fifty miles 
east of Cuba. We landed and were greeted with gleeful 
words: "I'm very sorry that you are here because we 
expected to collect the Insurance. It would pay us 
more than the lumber/ 

I said, "Well, we're here, and you can't collect 
your insurance because we haven't lost anything. We 
have it all intaot." They were really sorry. Yeah, 
they were really sorry because they were going to 
clean up on the insurance. 

We had a lot of trouble in Caibarien getting 
this cargo off our ship. It was a very tough cargo. 
I didn't make any money on the trip because I had to 
pay the longshoremen more than I made out of the trip 
because of the difficulty of unloading this green 
lumber and getting it out of the hold. It broke our 
equipment and everything we had on the deck. But we 
were glad to be alive. 
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We finally got oar cargo unloaded after a few 
days. We got some provisions and went on to Charleston, 
South Carolina, up the Charleston River, and proceeded 
to take on another load of lumber. 

X want to explain the type of crews I've had at 
various times on this ship, Now you can't get, as a 
rule, seasoned 3ailors to go on these kinds of ships. 
They're too small. The conditions are too tough, and 
they're too uncertain of survival. So I had to take 
what I could get, mostly young boys who wanted 
adventure. When I left Los Angeles on my first trip 
around the Canal, I had, as I told you, an alcoholic 
captain and three boys who were studying engines and 
had never been to sea before. I had only the captain 
and myself and one or two more men on ship who had 
ever been to sea. So, I had to put up with what I 
had. I had a cook (I won't tell his name) who had 
been an ex-con, and I had a lot of trouble with him— 
he boasted about having killed people. I had that 
kind of a crew. I had a motley group of fellows. 
They were good enough men, I presume, but they'd had 
past experiences that were pretty rough. I put to 
sea with this kind of group when I went through the 
Canal and over to Havana with the load of garbanzo 
beans. I had a lot of trouble—acts of mutiny, 
disobedience, every other thing that you could have 
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on a ship—but we made it all right. 
I had a different type of crew on this hurricane 

trip because all the Americans that I picked up in 
Los Angeles quit as soon as I hit shore. I sent them 
back to the places where I hired them because they 
would not stay with the ship. They were anxious to 
get off. I had to get a new group because it was a 
tough ship, and the waters are rough and many got 
seasick. Many couldn't stand sea life on these small 
ships. 

The time I put out of South Carolina, we had three 
young high school boys and one green captain. He told 
me he was OK and [so were the] two engineers, who 
knew nothing about engineering a ship. There was no 
way for me to screen those fellows. I had to get my 
cargo and go, and I took whoever came along and was 
willing to go. This was the crew I had to fight the 
hurricane. I picked them up in Charleston and 
Jacksonville. I had made certain changes wherever 
I had to land because wherever we landed, I always 
had two or three fellows quit if I didn't get out of 
there quick enough. 

I think I should tell a little about the charac-
teristics of these sailors and officers that I had 
on my ship because it indicates certain things. I 
had three officers on that hurricane trip. One was 
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a college graduate, a young man. The two others 
were high school hoys who had not yet graduated. 
They all knew a little hit ahout navigation and could 
read and understand maps and could chart a course. 
They, plus myself, were in charge of the ship. The 
rest, the engineers, the deckhands, and the cooks, 
were mostly from Honduras, Cayman, Cuba, Nicaragua, 
and Guatemala. I had about fifteen of them all together. 

When we hit this hurricane a peculiar thing 
happened. The three officers and myself and an 
engineer from Honduras stayed with the ship and tried 
to fight the hurricane—-or did fight the hurricane 
through. But when we were in the middle of the 
hurricane, these other fellows, mostly from Honduras, 
Guatemala, Costa Rica, Nicaragua, and Cayman, went 
into their staterooms (I had pretty good rooms for 
everybody with two in each room and plenty of room for 
porters), and locked the door and took out their 
images of Christ and started praying. I couldn't get 
them out of the rooml They would not fight. They 
just quit and stoically accepted their fate, while 
none of the Americans or this one Honduran that I had 
as an engineer quit. They fought like madmen to stay 
alive in this hurricane. If we had had the thirteen 
of them, I don't know whether we'd have done any 
better or not. We would have probably gotten over 
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the reef a little quicker or probably stayed on course, 
I don't know; nobody will know. I just wanted to 
show you the difference in characteristics of sailors, 
whether they're young or old, when you put to sea. 
You must not have fatalistic men with you if you want 
to survive. Because if they had all been fatalistic, 
we naturally would have gone down very rapidly. Host 
of the Latin Americans refused to fight with that 
one exception, while the Europeans and Americans fought 
through with us, and we survived. We're thankful 
for being here today because that was a terrific battle. 
I wish I were a storyteller; I could tell it better. 

After we got through the storm, the men all quit 
instantly. You could not get them to stay—but at 
least they fought to the end. 

I want to tell you that I still held onto the 
ship for quite awhile, and then finally because of 
the wrecks that it had, the holes that I had knocked 
in the bottom of it, and the money that I had lost 
on it, I finally sold it to an Egyptian who lived 
in Santiago, Cuba. In one way I was glad to get rid 
of it, but as I look back on It, I enjoyed the 
experiences that I had with that ship, /aid I learned 
a lot about South America, a lot about the Batlstan 
government, a great deal about the Guatemalan govern-
ment, and Costa Rica and Honduras. 
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I found that in having business relations with 
those fellows down there, you can do business without 
paying cumshaw if you're a hundred per cent honorable 
and don't talk about trying to get something for 
nothing. You must pay what you have to pay and contract 
everything out. However, that is not entirely true, 
particularly when you go upstairs. Now the governments 
of these various countries really run the business to 
a considerable extent. You don't have what you call 
"independence of operation" like you do in the United 
States, where the government is not concerned with 
business so long as you pay your taxes. Down there, 
you almost have to get the paternalistic interest of 
the President and the Executive Department of govern-
ment involved in your endeavor, or you're discriminated 
against in many respects. 

I want to expand on Cuba, particularly under 
Batista, if I may. Every time I landed in Cuba the 
executives of the Batista government forced me to pay 
them unjustified bribes. They weren't bribes; they 
were just forced. Because X wouldn't pay cumshaw, 
they'd force me to pay by charging me five hundred 
dollars if a sailor quit in the port, and another 
five hundred dollars for trumped-up charges of running 
contraband (which X never did), X tried to sue for 
defamation of character. (The name of the ship was 
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the Boulevard. and I wanted the Boulevard to have a 
good reputation.) I was told that if I sued it would 
only he harder for me and cost me more money} it would 
he foolish for me to sue. The lawyers told me that. 

"Pay your cumshaw," they called it. "Pay your 
money, five hundred dollars or whatever your fine is. 
Go your own way." 

As I said, I was informed by Mr. Hurlhrink, who 
bought lumber from me, that it is worth about a million 
dollars to be a senator down there, because he oollects 
bribes in lieu of taxes from various businessmen, and 
puts them in his pocket. 

I talked to a young college student there at 
that time. They were going to have an election in 
Cuba, and he told me, "Well, we know Batista is crooked. 
We know he's stealing our money. But we have some 
semblance of democracy, if he doesn't pull this coup 
and if he doesn't stop the elections. But if he 
stops the elections, he's no better than any other 
dictator that we have down here. We do like the way 
you do things in your democracy in America. At least 
you have a right to vote, and your vote is counted." 

When I was in Sanctus Spiritus in Cuba, some 
fellows came up to me, and this will indicate the voting 
scandals that they had in Cuba. I mention this for 
that reason. He tried to sell me some votes—not only 
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one vote, "but five or six votes. 
I said, "Well, what do you want for them?" 
"Oh," he said, "Ten pesos apiece." 
"What good will it do me? I'm an American." 
"Oh, you sell them to somebody else." 
"Who's going to get elected?" 
"Oh, Batista. If he doesn't get elected, he 

won't have an election." 
"What are you selling these for?" 
"They're worth money. You can charge double the 

amount for these to someone else." 
"Well," I said, "that's a peculiar w^to have 

your vote." 
"Well," he said, (I don't know whether they were 

fooling me or not), "that's the wey we do it down here. 
We don't pay much attention to Batista. We know he's 
going to be in anyhow, and if he isn't sure he's 
going to be re-elected, he won't have an election." 

Sure enough1 There wasn't an election. He 
didn't permit the election to take place because at 
that time, I think, he would have lost. Wherever I 
went, I heard people were against him. He wasn't 
going to take any chances. I think they sold too 
many votes to the other guy. It was very corrupt. 

The roads at that time were very bad and narrow. 
No money went for schools, and the filthy condition 
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of the places around the hus stations and around the 
poor sections was indescribable. You saw disease-breed-
ing filth all over the poor sections in the towns and 
villages of Cuba. 

This fellow Batista, and I guess people before 
him, permitted this; but I blame our government to a 
considerable extent. We didn't try to demand anything 
for the loans that we put down there. The businessmen 
down there in chocolate manufacturing and sugar pro-
duction did pay good wages. But they should have 
helped more with the conditions that existed there and 
reported more to the people of the United States and 
to our Congress. V/e should not have even recognized 
a man like Batista, or people like him, any place in 
Latin America. How could the people have any respect 
for us, if we lend that kind of a fellow money? It 
was never used for schools or improvement or utilities 
or road construction. These are the conditions that 
exist today all over South America. 

I've been down to Central America recently, and 
the same kind of stories are going on now as when I 
was in Cuba ten, fifteen, and sixteen years ago. It 
was evident when I was going down there that something 
had to happen in Cuba and in Central America, and would 
happen. I do not know whether the so-called Communists 
will take over, but probably the people will be so 
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disgusted with the corruption of these fellows who run 
the government that they would take over in justified 
revolution in the name of the people. That's what's 
happening in various sections. I will not name the 
nations because it's about ready to happen all over. 

If the United States had stepped in a little bit 
and directed their own businessmen down there to take 
a constructive interest in local politics (they could 
have because they had thousands of men working for 
them), we could have refused to recognize a man like 
Batista. Everyone knew what he was doing. Everyone, 
including our own State Department. But our State 
Department took the easy way—that they could not 
interfere with another government. We don't ask them 
to interfere with another government. By direction, 
by education, by suggestion, things could have been 
done in Cuba so it would not have gone that way. 

It is true that the United States supported 
Castro, and I believe he would have stayed with the 
democratic regime if we, ourselves, had looked toward 
him with sympathy and not driven him the other way 
by drastic acts against him. I think our diplomacy 
was kind of stupid. I hoped Eisenhower wouldn't do 
what he did, but rather had gone to Castro and to the 
government down there and said, "How muoh do you need? 
Let's get this thing settled. Let's protect the 
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American businessmen. We will help out on it. We'll 
help your government, and we want to play ball with you." 

But no. We started to put sanctions down there 
and drove him into the arms of Russia. Well, it's 
easy to talk after a thing happens, but we knew this 
thing was coming at least ten to fifteen years before. 
We knew that this dictatorship couldn't last long 
down there. Everybody knew that. A blind man knew it. 
Yet we s$t by and did nothing, and then, after it did 
happen, we started putting sanctions down. 

I don't know. I think sometimes the great mass 
of people in the United States is ahead of its State 
Department. I think sometimes our State Department 
is too close to things to understand them properly. 
We're not recognizing China now because of old bitter-
nesses and old hates in the United Nations. I think 
that, again, the State Department is overlooking 
world opinion, if not our own. We have been poisoned 
so much against China that we don't want her in the 
United Nations. But the rest of the world is going to 
vote her in, anyhow, eventually. It's stupid not to 
have her there. How can we recognize a little Island 
like Taiwan or Formosa and the President of that island, 
Chiang Kai-shek, as being responsible for the whole 
mainland of China? It's idiotic, and we're being 
laughed at all over the world for doing this. It is 
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not true, and we know it is not true. 
We should try to do what is diplomatically correct 

hy inviting China into the United Nations, and then 
holding her responsible and negotiating with her. We 
cannot have world peace or world disarmament unless 
China is made a part of that agreement, and the only 
way to deal with people is to invite them to talk. 
Invite them into the councils so that we oan get some 
peace upon this earth and get this frightening thing 
of an atomic or a nuclear war out of our thoughts., if 
possible. 

I'd like to discuss my family again, since you 
asked me to tell about my life. Without my good wife 
and three children, my life wouldn't be worth much. 
I think a man lives for that and for the principles 
he's dedicated to. He lives to have a family and tries 
to support them and raise them properly. As I told 
you, my wife came from the Hjelte family in Oakland. 
Helen Hjelte was her name before I married her, and 
I met her in the school in Lockwood. She later took 
over my duties while I studied law and helped me 
finish my law course at Stanford that way. I was a 
graduate of California, and I put a lot of law courses 
in at California, as well as finishing up at Stanford. 
I took the Bar examination while I was in the Legis-
lature, and became a lawyer in the second or third 



178 

term of my legislative experience, My wife made it 
possible for me to do that by supervising in a school 
in my place while I finished my education, xifter 
passing the Bar examination, I continued on to the 
Legislature, then as Lieutenant Governor, and later 
as Congressman. 

My first child, Ellis Jr., was born when I was 
in the State Legislature. I was campaigning for 
Lieutenant Governor and was in Santa Barbara making 
a speech. Somebody handed me a telegram while I was 
before the audience talking about why they should 
elect me Lieutenant Governor. I told the audience 
that I just had notification from my wife's sister that 
a baby had been born to my wife and myself, and I 
immediately left the meeting and drove the rest of 
the way that night to Oakland, California, where my 
wife was in the hospital. The baby had been born 
early that morning, and he was a very beautiful baby. 
He now has gone through grammar school, high school, 
and college. He received a scholarship from the 
United States Navy while he was finishing his college 
career and is now an officer with the fleet in the 
Philippine Islands, Hong Kong, and Japan. He's 
plying those waters over there as an officer in the 
Navy. We're very proud of him, naturally. All fathers 
and mothers are proud of their children. They're 
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very good "boys. They're not cocky, and they have 
very few had habits. 

Jane, our next child, was bom in Los Angeles 
two years, I think, after Ellis Jr. was born. She 
is now ready to graduate from the University of 
California and is majoring in English literature and 
wants to be a teacher. She's a very beautiful girl, 
naturally—I think she is, anyhow. She's very able 
and a very hard worker. She has a philosophy more 
or less like my own. She's a chip off the old blockj 
the others are more like their mother. 

The next child was Bob. Bob was born down here 
in Los Angeles. He is two years younger than Janie. 
He is now at the University of California. He took 
his examination and won a scholarship and is training 
to be an officer In the United States Navy at this time. 

I'm very proud of these children. They have done 
well. They're good students, and they work hard. 
That makes your life worthwhile—when you can produce 
and support a good family. 

In the meantime, I have been struggling here as 
a lawyer, mostly doing corporation work and going 
on various ventures that take me to various sections 
of the world. It's not very profitable, but it is 
interesting. 

Recent trips in line with the duties I am trying 
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to perform now as a lawyer have taken me to Japan, 
Hong Kong, and Formosa or Taiwan, which Is the correct 
name. I have talked to these people ahout politics 
and ahout conditions, and I just want to make one 
remark. I don't know whether I'm correct or not, 
but it seems to me that the United States, Europe, 
and England can't do a whole lot in Southeast Asia as 
far as curtailing the activities in that section of 
the earth. It looks like there's a vacuum there, as 
far as I can recognize, and I don't know whether we 
can fill up that vacuum, because of the feeling 
against Europeans and the United States for trying 
to interfere with their own political conditions or 
their lives or their business competition. 

I talked to a general on Taipei. He said, 
"Patterson, you've been a Congressman. You ought to 
know what you fellows have spent. What do you fellows 
in the Congress. • * ." 

"Well," I said, "leave my name out of It. I'm 
not in the Congress any more." 

"I just want to make this remark," he said; 
"the United States has spent a billion dollars here 
on the island of Formosa or Taiwan. What have they 
to show for It? NothingI They still do not trust 
us over here, and they don't want us over here. Only 
as far as Chiang Kai-shek can Invade China, if he 
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ever would Invade China, are they interested in us. 
If we pull out or recognize the mainland of China as 
the representative in the United Nations and discon-
tinue pampering Chiang Kai-shek, the lives of our 
people wouldn't he worth ten cents here. That's how 
much they think of us. I don't know why we waste all 
this money in the Orient." 

"Well," I said, "I kind of agree with you on 
that. No matter where we go, we're not really wanted, 
and Europe isn't wanted. There are millions and 
millions of people in these areas. It's settled to 
its capacity, and there isn't any room for European 
colonization,nor is European colonization wanted or 
right- —in my hook, that is. That land belongs to 
the people of that area—the area where they were born. 
They have now overpopulated these areas including 
Japan, Southeast Asia, and the areas we're trying to 
hold against the domination of Communism. I don't 
think that we have to worry about it because the only 
way we can hold it is with guns, our fleet, and throw-
ing ammunition and nuclear power into those areas. 
It'll certainly mean an explosion of the world if we 
continue to do it. I don't know what the answer is, 
but we probably can't withdraw right away. I think 
a gradual withdrawal, and then let the people of 
Asia run their own business. 
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"i do not know what's going to happen to India. 
India prohahly is the most important consideration 
in that whole section of Southeast Asia. Maybe we 
should let India take the lead and follow her. Maybe 
Europe and the United States should not always try to 
dictate the policies of Southeast Asia. Anytime China 
wants to take it today, militarily, she could. We 
know it, and why we're fooling around, I don't know. 
We're spending billions down there, and I think the 
return will probably be zero—and we're wasting our 
boys' lives down there 1 I just don't think that we 
can hold Southeast Asia, or should even try to.'* 

Now that's a very poor political statement to 
make, but I'm not running for any office. I'm Just 
trying to tell the truth as I see the truth. It may 
not be the truth. I may be entirely wrong, but that's 
the way I see it, and what you want is my opinion. 
I do believe India is the country that will decide. . . 
will take the leadership of most of that area. 

Maybe Indonesia. Of course, Indonesia is not 
formed. It hasn't any great traditional history 
behind it, and the Dutch are still in New Guinea. I 
do not know the justification for the Dutch and the 
Indonesians, but I do believe the Indonesians should 
leave the Dutch alone. Let the Dutch move out 
gradually. They shouldn't try to drive them out with 
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power—guns, killing, and what-have-you. I think 
that's all unnecessary. 

I don't like to try to encompass the world. I'm 
just trying to tell you the reaction that I received 
when I went to Hong Kong, Japan, and Formosa and from 
the conversations that I had with Chinese who speak 
English and with Japanese who speak itoglish. 

That's ahout all I have to say ahout my attitude. 
I do believe that if we're going to have a United 
Nations that's going to bg, a United Nations, we must 
vote the mainland of China into it. Six or seven 
hundred million people can't be kept out of a world 
debating society. And I do believe, ultimately, like 
Wendell Willkie, we're going to have peace upon this 
earth. We must have one world and have respect for 
a centralized world government. It should have a 
strong police force to enforce the law, and the 
nations should be like our states in the United States 
and govern the local people right down to the city 
and county. . .some organization to keep the peace 
upon this earth. 

But to go back to Mexico and South America. 
While I was Lieutenant Governor, I represented the 
Governor and met the President of Mexico in Tijuana. 
When I went across the border, I went to the municipal 
government to tell them my mission, and they stalled. 
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They let my car and my secretary sit out there in the 
street for ahout an hour and then said all right, 
they'd make arrangements, hut they didn't. They 
didn't want me to see the President because he was 
against the gambling in Tijuana. The gambling interests 
there probably had control of the municipal govern-
ment, and they didn't like their president making the 
trip to Lower California. They were opposed to him. 

He was a very constructive president. I think 
his name was [L&zaro] Cardenas. I don't know exactly 
how to pronounce it, but he's a very fine man. He 
was a general down there and was very much for the 
people. He wanted to do away with gambling, and he 
was for setting up schools. 

So I went down, and X said to my secretary, "Let's 
let these fellows stew in their own fat. Let's go 
down and see the President. X know where he is, and 
he's made an appointment with me." 

So I drove the car down to the old race track which 
he had closed. X met his secretary outside the office 
at this race track, and he said, "Yes, I've been wait-
ing for Mr, Patterson. I would very much like to 
talk to him." So I went in and met the President. 

He's a very fine man, and he greeted me very 
cordially. He could not speak English, and I could 
not speak Spanish, so we had an interpreter. 
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He told me, "I'm not against America. I'm very 
much for America. I like your system of government 
very much, and I like your people." 

I said, "We like your people too, and we would 
like to get along." 

He said, "I'm opposed to your exploiting our 
people down here. You're welcome to exploit our 
natural resources under our laws. V/e don't mind that 
as long as you deal fairly with our people, hut we 
are against American interests exploiting our people." 

"Well," I said, "we are against that too." 
I continued talking with the President, and he 

expressed a desire to try to get along with the United 
States. These were the days when the Mexican Govern-
ment was expropriating the oil interests of the United 
States in Mexico. I remarked that they paid dollar 
for dollar, eventually, for every thing they expro-
priated down there. 

Now I've noticed in all these Latin American 
countries, even though the electoral systems are not 
perfected and they get into office by dubious means, 
there are still some very dedicated presidents and 
some very dedicated judges and leaders elected. I 
found that throughout Latin America most of them do do 
the right thing. They went to try to Improve the 
country for the benefit of their citizens. 
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I left the President feeling very much gratified 
by his courtesy to me, and I told him that. He invited 
me to Mexico City, and I have gone there several times 
since. I have also hauled bananas into Los Angeles 
from Puerto Vallarta since then, and I appreciated 
very much the courtesies that officials extended to me. 

Prom dealing with the people, I know that some-
times they are not trained in commercial pursuits, 
and they do funny things. Por example, they increased 
the price of bananas not ten per cent but one hundred 
per cent and wanted money for roads. I gave them 
money for roads. Then they wanted money for gasoline. 
I gave them money for gasoline because my, I had to I 
fifcr boat was stymied down there if I didn't. I found 
it impossible to do business with Puerto Vallarta, 
purchasing bananas and selling them in the United States. 

B.Ut that doesn't mean that there aren't great 
forces. That does not mean that Mexico has not a lot 
of ability and men who understand this. I know it's 
going ahead better today than it did then. There are 
hundreds of millions of American dollars invested down 
in Mexico, and it has been handled properly. The 
Mexican Government now is a really good government 
and is trying to do what is right by its citizens as 
well as by the people of the United States. I do 
believe there'll be a lot of development in Central 
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America of a constructive nature. 
X want also to talk about my reoent experiences 

with Central America, particularly with Guatemala. I 
have been trying to develop a timber project of about 
a million acres, more or less, in Guatemala. We cannot 
haul the logs out of there like they used to haul 
them out, to the detriment of the government and 
economy of Guatemala. Hitherto, the Americans and 
the Mexicans stole the logs along the river systems 
of the great El Peten region (which belongs to 
Guatemala), especially along the Usumacinta. River, 
which is navigable for logs, canoes, and launches. 
They took these logs out of Guatemala, paid nothing 
for them, loaded them down to the Gulf of Mexico, 
through Mexico, then sold them in the United States 
or processed them into timber or plywood at the ports. 
They did the same on the Rio Hondo, which goes from 
the northern part of El Pet^n into Mexico. They 
stole logs from Guatemala and floated them down the 
Belize River and sold them to the United States, 
mostly in the port of Hew Orleans. 

This has not been right, and they criticized 
Guatemala for being kind of suspicious of Mexican 
and American lumbermen for their attitudes. They 
have a right to be suspicious, and now they have passed 
a law in Guatemala, which is a good law and a good rule, 
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that no more logs can leave Guatemala in the form of 
logs. Those who have the right to contract or con-
cession must process the logs into lumber, into ply-
wood or veneer, thereby giving the native population 
of Guatemala work and a chance to build the country. 
This policy must be followed if we're going to get 
along with Central and South America. We do not just 
go into Central or South America, as we used to, and 
exploit the people for what we can get out of them in 
the way of profit without giving anything back to the 
citizens of that country. 

I tried to implement this contract 1 now have. 
It's very difficult because of the disturbed conditions 
now existing in Guatemala, and also because of the 
reported corruptness of the government. We11, it is 
no more corrupt than any other Latin American country. 
For years the Executive Departments of the Governments 
hgve been getting wealthy off the industrial enter-
prises that come into Guatemala and other countries. 

Vie*re not going to change this overnight; it's 
going to be a gradual process. But I do believe that 
American capital should go down into Guatemala, as 
well as any other country, take the ordinary risks, 
do away with cumshaw, and try to build factories and 
processing plants in order to give the people work. 
Then the finished product could be sold to the United 
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States or Europe and to Central and South America. I 
think if we develop this policy, we can help develop 
South and Central America. 

Now, the Kennedy Administration is trying to do 
exactly that. It's trying to get the money to be used 
by the government for utilities, schools, housing pro-
jects, timber development, and the establishment of 
processing industries in those various countries. 
The policy is not to go down there and take the raw 
material out of those countries while giving them no 
chance whatsoever to industrialize or achieve a high 
standard of living and better wages. It's going to 
be a tough program, and I find this in Guatemala and 
in every other country. 

There are some Americans in Guatemala who are on 
the right and who do not even acquiesce to the middle 
road of the presidents there in Guatemala. This is 
true of other Latin American countries. They want 
to get their dollars out of there—make as much as they 
can and leave as ljlttlq as they can in that country. 

That is not only true of Americans. It's trae 
also of some of the people in government. It's true 
of the great landholders. In Guatemala, land Is held 
by a very few of the Guatemalan citizens. They are 
very wealthy, and the Indians and others are very poor. 
President Kennedy has mentioned that they will have 
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to give up their great plantations and their great 
wealth and divide the land, if possible, and help 
out the people. 

Now they're not going to do that quickly. No 
more than the great corporations of this country are 
going to give up their corporate enterprises for the 
benefit of anyone else. Of course, I'm not saying 
that you can share the wealth or divide the wealth, 
or anything like that, but I'm using that as an 
illustration. It's not going to be easy for the 
leaders of Latin America, the great landholders— 
those who own banana plantations, coffee plantations, 
or great cattle ranches. They're not going to give 
those up easily. I'm not saying that they should, as 
long as they do stand for reforms and pay taxes in 
order to develop the schools and develop the utilities 
and industrialize their country. 

The great landholders and wealthy interests in 
Guatemala do not invest in Guatemala. Take the pro-
ject that I have, for instance. I can't get one 
Guatemalan to put one dollar into this project. It 
has to come from the United States. They put their 
money in banks in the United States and Switzerland 
and in Europe, but nothing in their own countly. If 
they do not change their attitude, the United States 
can't help them very much with the meager amount of 
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money it invests, even though, it is twenty billion. 
That is not much money for Latin America. It would 
have to be hundreds of billions of dollars down there 
in private investments, and that investment must be 
made secure. 

The people in Latin America, themselves, who have 
the power and who have the money and who have the con-
trol of the land must invest in their country, the 
same as in Guatemala, They must do that, but they're 
not doing it to date. This great, vast, El Peten, 
thirteen thousand square miles, is not being invested 
in by Guatemalans. They won't do it, and the govern-
ment is too poor to develop it. 

The only way we can help Guatemalans develop it 
is to put worthwhile projects down there that would 
help the citizens procure work in Guatemala and sell 
the project and give half the profits made to Guatemala, 
and take half the profits for the investment, on a 
partnership basis. That's our arrangement down there, 
and it's going to be a new arrangement. We haven't 
succeeded in doing it yet, but we hope to do it. 

These are the kinds of projects we'd like to see 
throughout Latin America. There's no use preaching 
about these things unless we're trying to do them. 
I'm trying to implement what I have been preaching 
about by actually trying to go into partnership with 
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the government, giving them half the profit and the 
investors the other half. They can hoth become very 
wealthy on that arrangement heoause the natural resources 
are tremendous. This way helps improve the country, 
develop the land, and allows the citizens to own land 
and receive good wages and a fair profit. 

I'm now trying to develop Colombia. I was back 
in New York and Washington about two weeks ago talking 
to investors in and around New York and government 
officials in Washington, B.C. I talked to the 
Development Loan Agency, which was in the Department 
of Commerce, and now under the State Department. They 
said the reason they will not give any money to the 
El P^t^n area. . . They don't say definitely that they 
won't, but it's difficult to develop the El Pet4n area, 
because they are doiigwhat the government wants them 
to do in Guatemala. They want to develop around the 
cities and to develop the roads into the cities. 

I said, "That's all right, but you should have 
a policy of trying to develop the hinterland. Get 
the Indians out into the country where they can get 
work and where they will have dignity and will not 
have to change their local customs. They enjoy those 
local customs, and they can live with pride in the 
jungles and the rural areas. If you bring them all 
into the cities, it will further congest them, as 
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they're overpopulated now. They come In there as 
beggars. They can't get work; they're all over the 
streets. Their women and their poor children are 
hungry. In my opinion, you're degrading the citizens 
of Latin America, doing the wrong thing in trying to 
subject these Indians to a quick civilization, which 
only means degradation. Why, if you kept them out of 
the cities and gave them work in the forests develop-
ing these projects and developing roads down to the 
ports, instead of all into Guatemala City as you're 
doing. . .Cyou're] creating a tremendous poverty-
stricken population there with no work, and begging 
it to go on indefinitely." 

I argued this with the agency of the government, 
as I told you, and they opposed me. 

I said, "Well, I don't know how you're going to 
do much for South America, unless you're going to try 
to help the people where they are, not try to just 
help the people that don't need help. It's all right 
to build roads into the cities, but get the roads 
developed also out Into the country. Let the agri-
cultural people remain in agriculture. The Indians 
and the native population would prefer to stay in the 
great, vast, uninhabited parts of land, than go to 
receive the degradation of the cities—unless you 
provided free schools (which they do not do), and have 
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some restrictions on the way they live. But you let 
them come in there as beggars and lepers and hang 
around the streets and die—a disgraceful life. I 
think it's wrong." 

Anyhow, some of the agencies went down to Guatemala 
to examine the situation. Maybe we can get them to 
change it. 

Now, another thing about this Kennedy Adminis-
tration. I'm all for it. I voted for fir. Kennedy. 
I think he's a very fine man and makes a very fine 
President. But I do believe. . . .1 don't want to 
try to dictate the policy of what the United States 
Government desires as financially sound in regard to 
loans to Latin America and to Americans who start pro-
jects in Latin America. But I do believe that we 
should take the attitude that we took on the uranium 
push when we wanted uranium in the United States, and 
we wanted plenty of it. We permitted the ordinary 
prospector, the little man, and the small corporation 
to go out and try to discover uranium, and we let it 
remain wide open. It didn't take long for that group 
to get more uranium from the mountains of Utah, Nevada, 
and Montana than the United States could use, because 
they took off the restrictions and didn't ask the big 
corporations to do it. They let the little man go out 
there and make a fierce struggle to find uranium, and 
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be found it in vast quantities. Then it got kind of 
loose, it's true, regarding corporate enterprises. 
A lot of con stuff was used there, but they accomplished 
the thing they started out to accomplish—the production 
of uranium. Then, of course, the big fellows moved 
in. The little fellows lost most of everything because 
they didn't have the money to go after it. Something 
should be done about that eventually, but I'm not 
getting to that problem now. 

Big money is easily frightened. Large industrial 
enterprises will hardly go into any place unless 
everything is prepared for them by the little man. 
The adventurer is more or less the vanguard of most 
industrial development. He's the little fellow who 
has a fierce desire to make good. He'll go out and 
risk his life and his capital, his little capital, 
but he gets things accomplished. 

I talked to some of the Central American fellows 
down there. They would prefer that the little man 
go in there, but the United States Government has a 
very stem policy. It only gives the projects to 
American capital that doesn't need any more capital. 
They have so much wealth now that they hardly know 
what to do with It, and that's about the only kind 
of corporation that can go into Central America because 
it takes so much money. 
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Now I recommend thfet the United States Government 
not take the Wall Street pattern of investment in 
Latin America because it's cold, hard, and fast. It's 
not a fifty per cent deal with the Latin Americans. 
It's practically give the Latin Americans ten per cent 
or five per cent, and give us practically all—ninety 
per cent. 

Now that's where you're making a mistake, Mr, 
Kennedy, by following the brokers on Wall Street—what 
they could do and can do but will not risk until a 
little man goes in there and breaks the rocks and 
breaks the ice and sets it up for them. That's the 
way it has always been. I believe what we should do 
is give practically a hundred per cent loan to men 
who have proven themselves honorable and efficient 
and who know what they're doing. [We should] not 
give everything to the financiers of Wall Street who 
will not go in when first needed. You need it now 
if you're going to keep revolutions back in Latin 
America. You're not going to get those fellows to 
Invest because it's too risky for them, but we little 
fellows don't care. We haven't a whole lot to risk, 
anyhow, but we're willing to go in there. If we're 
forced to go to Wall Street and to the Chase National 
Bank and other multi-millionaire firms and say, "Wett.1 
give you two-thirds or ninety per cent, and we'll go 
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and develop the whole thing for ten percent." There's 
nothing for the Latin Americans at all. 

I think the United States Government should recog-
nize sincere, honest people who go before them with 
a sound project, and permit them to give fifty per 
oent of their Investment to the Latin Americans and 
take the rest for their investors. The big corpora-
tions will not do this. I have tested this out, and 
that's the policy we're following in Washington, D.C. 
It's the same old policy, Dollar Diplomacy, that we're 
using and have been using all over the world—and it 
is resented all over the world. That should be changed. 
I can't see how our policy will do Latin America any 
good unless we do change It. That's my recommendation. 

I told those fellows that's what they should do 
back there. They should change this policy of trying 
to get everything for the corporation in the United 
States and very little for the Latin Americans, and 
very little for their governments down there. Now 
it is true that we're lending money directly to the 
governments whereby one doesn't go into partnership 
with the industrial part of the United States. However, 
that is not enough to develop Latin America. The 
taxpayer is not that wealthy. We don't ask the 
taxpayer for hardly anything in this regard. We pay 
back to the government everything it lends us. The 
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American is forced to pay him hack, hut they only let 
us give fifty per cent and not penalize us. You give 
a hundred per cent loan, and then we pay you hack the 
hundred per cent loan and then let the Latin Americans 
take the fifty per cent of what we make. That's the 
policy I'd like to see the Kennedy Administration 
develop, as far as private loans to private American 
citizens going into Latin America are concerned. I 
think it would work, and I think the Latin Americans 
would appreciate it. 

Now, as to public loans to governments, I do 
believe that strings have to be put on them because 
they will not be used properly. We know what we have 
wasted in Bolivia; we know \rfhat we have wasted in 
various other parts of Latin America. The money went 
to the politicians in control and to the wealthy 
supporters of those politicians—into their planta-
tions and into roads to their particular private enter-
prises. This is wrong. They can't develop Latin 
America to any considerable extent by those loans 
because the American taxpayer isn't wealthy enough. 
Twenty billion, forty billion wouldn't do it. It 
would get them started, if handled properly, but 
hundreds of billions of dollars could go into Latin 
America through private investment, if the Latin 
American is guaranteed fifty per cent protection on 
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the receipts from the corporations that go in there. 
Now this is against Wall Street's policy, and I think 
that the day of Dollar Diplomacy, as with colonialism, 
is over in this world; and we'd better recognize it. 

If we want to help Latin America—not entirely 
for ourselves hut partly for Latin America—we've got 
to have some humanitarian objectives along with our 
business objectives. They'll work If you get the 
right kind of men. I say open up Latin America to 
the small American businessman who has the courage to 
go down there and help the Latin Americans on the 
policy basis which I've enunciated. 

I'm not trying to dictate to the government of 
the United States, but I've been spending a lot of 
time In Latin America and Colombia. Colombia, 
Argentina, and Guatemala are three countries Castro 
says are going Communist in the near future. I don't 
know whether he's correct or not. However, they may 
have revolutions in those countries. Not that the 
Communists will "instigate" them; they probably will 
"utilize" them. I don't know. But if we don't do 
something for Latin America, and do it rapidly, there 
are going to be revolutions down there against the 
powers that be—those who hold them down and who will 
not invest in their own country^ but rather put their 
money in the United States and in Europe for the 
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returns on their investment; who will not help their 
own people, who will not give them schools, roads, or 
the things they need down there. 

I do helieve it's ahout time for us to act quickly, 
and I say this about Washington. I've dealt with 
Washington for twenty years since I've been out of 
government Itself, contacting the various Congressmen, 
contacting the Administration on policy and on business, 
and I find that they move so slowly and that they're 
so far behind American ideas and American thought that 
it's kind of regretful. They move too slowly. 

The Congressman thinks of being re-elected, and 
that's about all he does think about—hot what is good 
for the United States or what is good for the world— 
although there are some dedicated Congressmen and 
Senators who put that above their private re-election 
possibilities, but not many of them. They think too 
much of "how I can get elected," and they will not 
change. I've talked to a lot of Congressmen, and 
they agree with what you say, but they do nothing 
about it. 

It's the same way with the Administration. Its 
agencies are so big and so cumbersome and move so 
slowly that I doubt whether they can move fast enough 
to do very much for Latin America. The bureaucracy 
in Washington, D.C., is not a myth. The civil servants 
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back tbere (and I'm all for Civil Service, if there's 
some way to make them work hard) move too slowly. 
They're not Interested. They won't make a decision 
yes or no because they're afraid to lose their Jobs. 
When you take an issue before them concerning Latin 
America, for instance, which should be vital to the 
Latin American agencies in Washington, it isn't vital. 
They're not very much interested in what you say and 
what you do. [They] casually look it over, but you 
have to give them a push. You have to come in there 
with almost a fanatical attitude to even get them to 
discuss a project with you. 

I have found this over a period of twenty years, 
and I say this sincerely: Washington has gone to sleep. 
The Executive branch has gone to sleep. I don't care 
who is President; it doesn't make much difference. 
You don't change the whole structure of government 
by changing your president. There has to be some way 
to simplify procedure in Washington to stop bureaucracy. 
It's getting larger and larger and larger, and in 
order to conduct business one must shuffle from one 
agency to another agency to another agency. 

But back to the one I just came from in Washington. 
I took it up with the Development Loan Fund Agency. 
They sent me to the Import-Export Bank. The Import-
Export Bank sent me to the International Lending Agency, 
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and the International Lending Agency sent me to the 
State Department. Before that, I went to seven 
agencies on one project. No one said yes, and no one 
said no. You finally get so disgusted that you go 
hack home and see what you can do with private industry. 

Now private industry would go ahead in Latin 
America, if it wasn't so frightened. But since it is 
frightened, you're not going to get any investments 
from private capital in the United States, especially 
from "big capital, in countries irhere there are dis-
turbances. They're afraid because of the Cuba incident 
and the Castro incident. 

So the United States Government has to act. It's 
the only agency that can act, but it has to act almost 
one hundred per cent, not fifty per cent, not ten 
per cent. They're not doing that. I find no differ-
ence in the civil servants working for the Kennedy 
Administration, the Eisenhower Administration, the 
Truman Administration, or the Roosevelt Administration. 
It's the same difference. They've got a job; they're 
secure and not shocked by the situation in the world. 
They're just working, and no one says yes and no one 
says no. They just shuffle you from agency to agency 
to agency. 

That has to be corrected, or we'll never do very 
much In the way of meeting world problems quickly, 
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which we have to do in this atomic age. We just can't 
move as slowly as we have in the past. We have to do 
away with bureaucracy—and I'm not saying this in 
the old way we used to when we were against the govern-
ment. I don't care what government, whether It's 
Republican or Democratic, it has to be simplified. 
You have to have one agency here and one agency there, 
and they have to be able to make a decision. It must 
not be forced to go through a screening by many boards 
and many agencies. It takes you half a year, a year, 
sometimes five years before you get through; and they 
forget all about the problem before it is ever 
screened or processed. I do hope we'll do something 
about It. 

I've talked to the Congress about it. Of course 
they listen to you. They're all coming out to Cali-
fornia now. The Congressmen from California want to 
get re-elected and get into the campaigns. That's 
fun for them. That means they're liable to help you 
if that means their re-election. I guess you can't 
blame them. They're human beings, and they're looking 
for security the same as all of us are. 

However, something has to be done. I recommend 
that we create an investigating committee to see if 
we can't speed up the processes of our own government! 
to carry out the directives of the President, the 
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laws that Congress passes, and see If we can dis-
cover some method by which Congressmen can at least 
catch up with the thought of the people of the United 
States. I know Hoover did it, hut they didn't do 
anything ahout it. They're far behind the average 
citizen's views on government. 

Now that's a hard thing to say, hut the statistics 
prove that they're lagging. They're lagging on 
international relationships. They're lagging on 
their attitude toward the United Nations, which, in 
my opinion, is our only hope for world peace. We 
must strengthen that organization and make it function 
without quibbling about whether it should stay in New 
York or in the United States. Some of the politicians 
want to kick it out of the United States. Some of 
them want to abolish it—abolish the only organization 
that we have to look to for understanding between 
national It seems preposterous that so many of us 
do not realize what is going on in this world, and 
we have to move fast, or we're going to miss the boat. 

I went to Scotland and Iceland, then flew to 
New York and finally came back to Los Angeles. 

I thought I'd just mention that as an indication 
of what I was doing as a part of my life, and bring 
it out in this story that you asked me to tell. Now, 
I want to come back to California politics. 



CHAPTER VIII 
CALIFORNIA POLITICS UNDER OLSON 

Senator Downey, Governor Olson, and I were 
nominated on the Democratic ticket. Before the 
November general election of that year, we wanted to 
go to Washington. The three of us decided we should 
go and meet the President and get his endorsement. 
Sheridan Downey flew, and Governor Olson and I went 
by train. Governor Olson doesn't like to fly, never 
did like to fly, so I said, "All right, Governor, 
I'll go with you by train." 

On the way, we made an appointment wi^h Governor 
[Philip F.] La Follette of Wisconsin because he wanted 
to see us. So Governor Olson and I went to see him, 
and we met most of the officers of his administration 
and the highway patrolmen. We were kind of shocked 
and surprised. They all had little badges on them, 
on their lapels, that looked like the Nazi swastika. 
But whether it was or not, they had a sort of an 
organization there called the Progressive Party. 

Raymond Haight, in California, ran for the 
governorship in the Progressive Party. I cross-filed 
on the Progressive Party [ticket]. You know, In those 
days we could cross-file, and I did, so that I 
wouldn't have opposition. I thought maybe I would be 
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defeated, if I had opposition. But Governor Olson 
didn't cross-file against Raymond Haight because he 
knew he could not heat him in the Progressive Party. 
I did get the Progressive nomination as well as the 
Democratic nomination. That's one of the reasons 
Governor La Follette wanted to see us, and he tried 
to persuade us to lean towards the Progressive Party. 

"Well," we said, "we're open-minded people. Juat 
tell us what you stand for." 

But we couldn't find out what he stood for. The 
Governor was there; Boh La Follette [Jr.], the Senator, 
was there; and other state officials were there. 
After a discussion of two or three hours, we came 
away not knowing what Governor La Follette really 
stood for. We asked him how he stood on pensions. 
We asked him how he stood on social security. We 
asked him how he stood on public ownership of water, 
power, and electricity. 

We found that he was not as progressive as the 
President, nor as progressive as the northern wing of 
the Democratic Party. He was not a liberal in our 
opinion. However, Bob La Follette [Jr.] seemed to 
have more sense and was a liberal—but not the governor, 
no. The Governor was trying to create a middle-of-the-
road party. I don't know. . .more to the right than 
to the left. And, as those terms are misconstrued, 
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of course, I would say more to the conservative and 
not so much to the liberal. The left and the right 
are misconstrued. They're just names. Let me pause 
here and say something about that. 

I wish that the names, "liberal" and "left" and 
"reactionary" and all those things could be abolished 
that we could put down, really, the things that these 
people stood for, and have the people know what they 
stood for, rather than try to tag them with a label. 
When you tag them with a label, you never get it 
correct. People are accused of being Red and 
Communist and Reactionaries and Fascist, and they're 
only labels to use as sticky flypaper to get votes-
nothing else. In my opinion, this is a kind of harm 
to democracy, not an aid. 

Slogans are In; they're good things if you don't 
want to do any thinking. You can use the slogan and 
not think. When you get into an argument with a 
fellow and you're saying something he doesn't agree 
with, he calls you a Communist. Then you call him a 
Fascist and that settles it: you don't have to think. 
You don't have to talk. It's the easiest way. It's 
just like a fight: it settles nothing, so you use 
fighting words. 

Anyway, we told Governor La Follette (Governor 
Olson and I did) that we would not join his party; 



208-

that he was not liberal and would not enunciate the 
things he stood for out in the open. They tried to 
ride the fence on almost all the issues—and that we 
could never do. 

It was hard enough the way it was. You have to 
he more positive than even reason calls for, sometimes, 
in politics. You have to get the expression of the 
people, and if you're negative and positive at the 
same time, you get nowhere. You can't sit on the fence 
in politics and he of any service to the people or to 
your democracy. The people have a right to know how 
you're going to stand, how you're going to vote, and 
what you really stand for. Therefore, you have to he 
positive, even though sometimes the positive statements 
are not correct in themselves. We're all seeking truth 
and none of us know what truth really is, hut we have 
to he positive in order to present ourselves to the people. 

That's what Governor La Follette refused to do. 
I admired the Governor's father, the old La Follette 

[Robert M., I] who fought for years in the country and 
in the Senate of the United States. He was a very 
fine man, and I admired Bob La Follette. He was a 
very good Senator. 

However, I didn't agree with Governor Philip 
La Follette and neither did Governor Olson. We told 
him that we were going to talk to the President, and 
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we would tell the President what he told us. We did 
that, eventually. 

Sheridan Downey had flown to Washington, and we 
met him there. Before we saw the President, we read 
a paper we picked up in Washington, D.C., the Los 
Angeles Times. They had Governor Olson, Sheridan 
Downey, and Ellis Patterson—three clowns go to visit 
the "Great White Father." Of course, they were 
opposed to us. The Timeq is a Republican newspaper, 
and we got a big kick out of it. 

The three of us went to see the President, and 
he did most of the talking. He came in in a wheel chair, 
you know. The President couldn't walk. A man wheeled 
him in from the Cabinet meeting to see us. He spent 
several hours with us and was very courteous. He 
did most of the talking. 

We told him about La Follette, and he said, 
"Yes, I know the La Follette boys very well, and Bob's 
a very good Senator, but X do not agree with the other 
fellow. These fellows should not be in the Progressive 
Party. You're having a hard enough time in the 
Democratic Party; they should join the progressives 
in that Party. They shouldn't try to start a third 
party. Huey Long tried that—they shot him." 

That's exactly what the President said. X really 
remember. We gave the President a startled look. We 
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didn't know what h© meant. 
"Veil," he said, "the trouble with Huey was he 

wanted something separate, by himself, the same as 
Governor La Follette wants, separate by himself. 
That won't work. We have a two-party system, and all 
the liberals and progressives should put their forces 
within the Democratic Party. It's hard enough to 
keep it liberal because the reactionary forces in the 
Democratic Party are also quite large. We have got 
to keep the majority of the liberals in there, if we 
can. Huey Long tried it, and I don't want to go into 
it. Look what happened to himl" 

As though Huey Long was shot because of that. 
I don't think he was. I think he was shot for personal 
reasons. Anyhow, the President passed it off. 

Then, Sheridan Downey espoused the Ham and Eggs— 
you remember the old Ham and Eggs movement. Governor 
Olson and I did not oppose it because we didn't want 
to oppose pensions, but we did not promise to enact 
it into lew. We said we would do what we could to 
help the old people of California and enact into law 
all the good sections that we thought would be workable 
in that act. If we could get it passed, we'd be very 
glad to put our endeavors along that line. 

But Sheridan Downey was militant. He uaid it 
had to be just the way it was written, and so he said, 
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"Mr. President, I'd like to have you endorse Ham and 
Eggs." (He called It another, more dignified name.) 

The President just put him off, didn't say any-
thing. Just put him off and kept talking so fast, he 
didn't even answer him. Then Governor Olson said, 
"Well, Mr. President, we came here mainly to get your 
financial aid for the Party. We want to discuss that." 

"Well," he said, "you see Harry Hopkins ahout 
that. You see Harry Hopkins ahout that," and he kept 
on talking. You couldn't get the President to commit 
himself on anything. 

Then the Governor said, "Well, I have a judge. 
He's a very good man, and I'm for him in California. 
I'd like to have you consider him. He's Harry [Clay] 
Westover." 

As you know, Harry Westover really got the appoint-
ment later on. He became a Federal Judge, a very 
good man, too. I know Judge Westover very well. He 
served as a senator when I was Lieutenant Governor, 
He was a very, very fine man. 

The President said, "Now you fellows came hack 
here [to Washington] for some reason, and the press 
will he outside, They'll he there to greet you. You 
have to have something to say to them when you go out. 
You tell them that I am a progressive, and I am for 
progressives, and I consider you fellows progressive." 



212-

That's all we could release. 
The press was out there, and we told them exactly 

what the President told us. 
Then we looked up Harry Hopkins. I don't know 

whether Governor Olson ever got any help out of him 
or not—nothing that I know of. So we had to carry 
our own load in California. We had no aid from the 
national party at sill, other than the endorsement of 
the President. 

I think that's usually the case, always has been 
the case in the Democratic Party. They've never had 
coordinated action, never had funds available on a 
national scale to elect anybody. It's remarkable that 
members of the Democratic Party get elected as well 
as they do; they're usually under-financed at all 
times. They usually have to go out, as I did, and 
scrape for finances or go without. 

In every election, I've had to fight and fight. 
Two-thirds of my time was spent begging for enough 
money to put up a few billboards and pay for my 
advertising and my mail* That's the reason the cam-
paigns were so small—but we made a lot of noise. 

One great criticism that I have of democracy is 
the manner in which our people are elected to office. 
You can be the finest, most educated, and most able 
man in politics, government, sociology, and everything 
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else—but It 1s meaningless in getting elected to 
office, unless you have the financial and other support* 
Now that to me is one of the biggest faults of our 
democracy. We must get able men willing to sacrifice 
themselves, men who don't care about their financial 
future and who are dedicated to the principles they 
stand for—without going around begging people to put 
money into their campaigns so they can get elected. 
This is a disgraceful method of getting campaign con-
tributions, Nobody wants to contribute to anybody's 
campaign because people need their money for their own 
purposes} it's a sacrifice for them to do it. There 
ought to be some way for the parties, both the 
Republican and the Democratic parties or any other 
party that is instituted, to collect so much from 
every member of the party, say a dollar or two dollars 
a year. That would be enough to run the campaigns, 
but they don't do that. 

Where do the politicians get their money? They 
get it from business interests. They get it from 
somebody who has an ax to grind and who wants some-
thing out of them. One of the greatest reasons for 
our corruption in politics Is the manner In which 
campaigns are conducted. To me, It's disgraceful, and 
It may ruin our democracy unless some method Is found 
whereby the most able men go into politics and don't 
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have to go through this chiseling of funds for their 
campaigns. 

Of course, we have laws. They have to report 
what they received personally. As I told you before, 
when Governor Olson ran, Earl Warren reported he had 
spent $12,500. We know that it was over a quarter or 
a half million. Governor Olson reported $125,000 
because he was honest and had to, being a Democrat 
and being criticized if he didn't. They used that 
against him in the runoff campaign. This is one of 
the greatest criticisms I have of our own democracy, 
but I think we can correct this difficulty someday. 
I hope we will. 

Dixonj Do you think that the campaigns should be shortened, 
the way they are now? 

Patterson; Oh yes. The campaigns should be shortened. This 
silly thing of having the primaries three or four 
months before the runoff is wrong. I think there 
should be some kind of rules and regulations set up 
whereby only one month can be spent for campaigns 
between the primaries and the general runoff. The 
parties themselves should have rules and regulations 
to limit themselves to one month of blurting out over 
the radio and over television. Everybody gets so 
tired and disgusted with it, that it loses its 
effectiveness. 
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Now In educating the people, it's all right to 
talk continually to small groups all over the state 
and all over the nation, if you're educating them with 
well-thought-out speeches. That should go on forever 
and ever. Teaching the issues and debating questions 
hack and forth should never end. That should go on 
forever, in a small way, throughout the nation in 
small groups and in a personal way, like we're talking 
here now. . .not subject the people to slogans over 
radio and over television whereby they get so sickened 
of the slogans that they turn It off. As soon as we 
hear that itfs politics—off goes the radio and off 
goes the television, and we turn on something more 
interesting. It could be interesting if you make it 
interesting, but you can't be interested in slogans. 
People get tired of slogans. 

Now, coming back to California. We conducted 
our campaign, and we remained in the Democratic Party 
as liberals. We were nominated and elected, I want 
to tell you something about an incident that occurred 
when President Roosevelt was running for re-election. 
It was, I think, about 1940. Governor Olson left me 
in control of the State government. [M.] Stanley 
Hosk was his private secretary and did the technical 
things; and I had to act as Governor while he was gone. 
Lo and behold, after the convention was well under way, 
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the Governor called me long distance. (This long-
distance telephone conversation that we had has heen 
publicized in California I guess as heavily as any-
thing that's been publicized.) He wanted to be Vice-
President under Roosevelt. I think it was before Henry 
Wallace was Vice-President. He didn't want to work 
against Henry Wallace, but it was before he was 
nominated for Vice-President. 

So he called me and said, "Pat, my Cabinet members 
and these fellows won't go for me for Vice-President 
because they want Paul Peek as Governor. They don't 
want you as Governor because they're afraid you'll 
fire them all." 

"Well," I said, "Governor, I may or may not. I 
don't know. Governor, they're only kidding you. You 
can't be Vice-President. You're not going to be 
nominated. Why do you listen to those fellows? You 
haven't got a chance of being Vice-President. Now 
you can tell those guys to go to hell, all of them." 

I said worse than that, of course. I won't 
repeat it. I said, "I think this is disgraceful." 

"Well," he said, "that's what they wanted and. . ." 
"Go ahead, you try to get elected Vice-President. 

You haven't got a chance, but you go ahead and try to 
get elected if you can. I won't stand in your road. 
Do what you can. I'll cooperate in every manner 
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possible, but as far as your so-called Cabinet members 
are concerned, you can tell tbem to go right smack 
to hell and jump in the river, as far as I'm concerned." 

That received conversation all over the state 
of California—"Patterson tells Governor Olson to go 
to hell." 

I didn't care. I don't care. We're used to these 
kind of things. Politics is a hard game. 

Of course, later on Governor Olson did appoint 
Paul Peek as Appellate Court Judge. He was a very 
fine man. He was Speaker of the Assembly at that time, 
and by the nature of his office he would have become 
Governor if I had resigned, you see. 

He [Olson] was going to appoint me to a judgeship 
too at that time, In case I resigned. I told him I 
wasn't interested. So then Stanley Hosk was to 
appoint me later. Usually the Governor appoints the 
Lieutenant Governor a judge, if he's a lawyer, and 
the Governor wanted to appoint me but Stanley Kosk 
brought pressure on the Governor through friends and 
was appointed. So, Olson didn't appoint me, which 
was all right because I didn't ask him to appoint me. 
I didn't ask him. 

I never asked any Democrat to appoint me to any-
thing. I don't believe in it. If they want to appoint 
me, OH. If I consider the appointment something I'm 
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really fitted for, I probably would take It, but I 
never asked them, and they have never asked me. I've 
never been much of a politician in seeking something 
of that nature—being a militant Democrat and a mili-
tant liberal. They never like to appoint militant 
liberals to anything because it always stirs up such 
controversy in the press. They don't like to run 
through that controversy and hatred that the press 
has towards liberals. It's an escape. 

I think it was Judge Beasly they appointed. He 
was a good liberal, a very fine man, and made a very 
fine judge. When he was appointed by Governor Olson, 
they just ripped the Governor up one side and down 
the other, called him a "Communist," called him a 
"Red" and everything else. 

I mean the people did, and the papers were of no 
help whatsoever to the appointment. He couldn't have 
made a finer appointment because we need some militant 
liberals on the bench, in my opinion. Staid old 
sleepy judges who just want to go along with things 
may be good, may be bad, but we should have a balance. 
We should have a few liberals on the bench to inter-
pret the law according to liberal thinking, as well 
as to reactionary thinking* The more conservative 
you are, the more chance you have to be appointed a 
judge. That is not true in an election. You can still 



219-

be elected, but it's next to impossible because the 
incumbent judge is always re-elected, as a rule. Now 
and then one is defeated, but very, very seldom. 

You asked me about the EPIC campaign. At that 
time, I was a Republican Assemblyman seeking re-elec-
tion, and [Upton B.] Sinclair had been nominated in 
the primaries and was running for Governor of Cali-
fornia. I, being a liberal Republican, was endorsed 
by the EPIC clubs in Monterey County. I did not 
endorse Sinclair, neither did I oppose him. But I 
was for him and against Governor [Frank F.] Merriam, 
who was a Republican, because Governor Merriam, at 
that time, was fighting public schools in California. 
He wanted to take the fixed charges out of the Consti-
tution. Sinclair was for the public schools in the 
State of California, and did not want to take the 
fixed charges out of the Constitution. 

I wanted to save the State sohool system, which 
was in jeopardy at that time. That's one of the 
reasons I ran for the State Legislature in the beginning. 
I was a school superintendent and understood the 
problems and knew all about the fixed charges and how 
the schools of California were financed. Naturally, 
as a Republican, I was against Governor Mertiam and 
for Sinclair. In fact, I was the only Assemblyman In 
the State of California who was endorsed by Sinclair. 
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Dan Bardln, a young attorney, son of Judge Bardin 
of Salinas, ran against me for the Democratic nomina-
tion and the Republican nomination. We cross-filed 
in those days, and I received both party nominations 
and was practically elected in the primaries. 

I heard Sinclair speak in Monterey at the 
Monterey High School. He packed the high school, and 
I listened to him. They cross-examined him on taxes. 
Now Sinclair is a very brilliant man, but he knew 
very little about the tax structure or the politics 
of California. I think if he had known more about it, 
he would have been elected. They cross-examined him, 
but he didn't give the basic, simple answers that 
any Assemblyman or any Senator could have easily given 
to him or given to the people. 

I think the people of Monterey Peninsula and 
Monterey County would have supported Sinclair. They 
did give him a big vote, but he would have carried 
the County if, at that meeting (because it was a 
cruoial meeting), he could have answered the questions 
the audience put to him. He had a question-and-
answer period, but he failed in much of his tax and 
budgetary knowledge* He had no knowledge whatsoever 
of how to run a state, as far as finances are concerned. 
He could have gotten good advice, of course, but they 
expect their candidates to know what they're doing, 
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which is proper. As Governors, they should know what 
they're doing. They should he well-informed on taxes, 
budgets, and state business, as well as its social 
needs. 3o he was defeated. 

Then Governor Merriam came to the town, too, 
and talked. Just a handful turned out to hear him 
because he gave the old traditional speech to the 
Rotary Club and to the business interests. But he 
carried the County very easily and with very little 
effort—showing you that the man who gets the large 
crowd does not necessarily get the vote. 

I've seen this demonstrated many times in 
Monterey County in the election of the County 
Superintendent of Schools. The opposition would always 
whip up a rabble-rousing crowd against the incumbent, 
but when the votes were counted they usually won two 
or three to one—the incumbent over the rebellious 
attitudes (unless the rebellious attitudes were well 
founded). Then, of course, they have chances. How-
ever, I do not know how we're going to educate the 
public as to the best-qualified man. It's a very 
difficult problem that democracy has to work out over 
a long period of years. It will work out, some day. 
I hope we last long enough so that they can work it out. 

How, that's all I knew of EPIC, other than the 
legislative body that met with EPICs in the legislature. 
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I think it would he interesting to you to know how 
they reacted. 

I think the Legislature was ahout, oh, from 
twenty to thirty per cent EPIC, real EPICs or EPIC 
sympathizers. Now those fellows came mostly from the 
southern part of California, from Los Angeles County 
and San Diego County. Some of them were very dedicated 
men and remained very dedicated. 

One or two of those fellows who went up there 
(I won't mention any names) were not fit to he 
legislators, or fit to he in any public office. They 
didn't care. They drank all the time and were really 
misfits, showing that the Sinclair organization did 
not have a good, organized body to pick good men. He 
did pick some good men, that is true, and some very, 
very inefficient bums who were good for nothing, and 
they sure proved it. Some of them were indicted for 
bribery; some of them were not. Hardly any of the bad 
one& were re-elected. I'd say two-thirds of them were 
fine men, really dedicated; and they did a lot of good 
for the State of California in putting the liberal 
programs into law. At that time we didn't have the 
refined old-age pension. We didn't have social 
security laws. The unemployment insurance law wasn't 
developed. These large public projects were thought 
of as being Communistic and Red and so forth. All 
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this was overcome by these courageous people in the 
early days of the Legislature. 

I was in the Legislature two years before the 
EPIC movement, as a Republican, and we had started 
these issues way back there. They have all been enacted 
into law, all these projects that we sponsored—the 
Bay Bridge, the Friant Dam, the Central Valley Water 
Project, the dam at Shasta—we introduced all that 
legislation. Now it is all completed with the aid 
of the Federal government. Revenue bonds were called 
socialistic then, and so forth and so on. Those are 
all adopted now, and we've built these huge projects 
for the people. We've lowered the rates on the 
bridges so that they're practically free now, and all 
highways in California are free. Very few toll high-
ways left. During the Olson Administration we did 
away with most of that. 

These things that the liberals were accused of 
have practically all become refined laws, and the 
Republicans have done nothing to repeal them. Every 
year they yell against them. Yet, when they control 
the Legislature, they never repeal them. That's just 
a propaganda they make for the business interests of 
California and for the nation at large. 

Yet, we need these liberals in government. 
They're not appreciated. They're called names because 
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they do not fit into polite society. They do not fit 
into the Main Street. Babbitt enunciations, and they're 
called rebels and other names. But if we didn't 
have them, we'd have no progress. I can remember 
the Governors of the State of California, such as 
Merriam, Jim Rolph [Jr.], Warren, and Knight. None 
of them have been militant as far as progressive 
structures are concerned. They're all just signing 
bills and doing the ordinary status quo work that 
any executive could do from almost any place. 

You find out that the liberal, progressive 
Democrat, not the reactionary Democrat, sticks his 
neck out. He wants water project development; he 
wants social legislation enacted; he wants to do 
something for the great mass of people other than 
just for the business interest; and that takes courage, 
because the money is all on the other side* The only 
reason I'm a Democrat today is because of that 
philosophy—which I found out the liberal wing of 
the Democratic Party was for, but the Republicans 
were not. 



CHAPTER IX 
LEGISLATIVE PERSONNEL 

In answer to your request to tell something 
about the personnel In the State Legislature when I 
was a member and also when I was Lieutenant Governor 
presiding over the State Senate and to tell a little 
about some of the Congressmen who were in our group 
at that time. 

I'd like to give you my definition of a liberal 
or a progressive. It's hard to sloganize names, 
very difficult, because sometimes people fit into 
categories, and you don't know what is in their minds 
or what is not in their minds. My definition of a 
liberal is one who puts the welfare of human beings 
above any other consideration. He is a progressive 
who desires to progress for the benefit of all the 
people regardless of race, nationality, or creed. 
He is tolerant of all and fights fiercely for civil 
liberties and religious freedom. Now I'm not saying 
that some conservatives may not be the same way. I 
don't like to say what is in their minds, but I 
notice In our experience In the Legislature, the 
people who were called conservatives opposed us in 
this relationship. They believed more in strong 



226-

nationalism, strong attitudes to keep the status quo, 
and not to change. They seemed to he against change, 
and we found that no liberal would ever be against 
civil liberties. 

We find that sometimes the conservatives take 
stands, strong stands against civil liberties, against 
freedom^and they are not concerned. The progressive 
is concerned because he is concerned with people all 
over the world, not only here in this nation. He 
would rather see the people of the whole earth have 
these liberties and these rights and not limit them 
to his own nation. I think we're living through a 
period of nationalism now that is gradually going to 
give way to internationalism and to world government. 

I'm naturally a strong advocate of the United 
Nations, and you will note that no liberal ever 
opposed the United Nations. But you know that all 
conservatives do, whether they're conservative 
Democrats or conservative Republicans, and you notice 
that liberals always fight for human welfare. They 
fight for social security. And people use this 
argument against social security—that it causes 
indigence and laziness and shiftlessness—which in 
my opinion is not true. It's only a matter of whether 
you're going to emphasize the rights of the human 
being above property rights. Of course property rights 
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sometimes are also the rights of the human being, but 
I don't want to get into that philosophical discussion. 

I'm only bringing this up for one particular 
point to indicate what I mean by conservative and what 
I mean by liberal when I mention these people in the 
Legislature and in Congress and in the State Senate, 
which I attended in those days. 

There are many people I served with in the State 
Assembly, such as Edgar [0.] Levey, a Republican con-
servative and Speaker of the Assembly when I was first 
elected to the Legislature in 1932 or thereabouts. 

Two years after Edgar Levey's speakership, there 
was an EPIC movement, as you recall, in the State of 
California, headed by Sinclair, who ran for Governor. 
He used the Democratic Party for his purposes to 
become elected Governor, and he picked people all over 
his group. I don't think he picked them personally. 
His group picked people all over the State of Cali-
fornia, mostly Democrats—practically all Democrats. 
I was the only Republican at that time who was 
endorsed by Sinclair, and I didn't seek his endorse-
ment. His group endorsed me because of my liberal 
tendencies In the State Legislature (I was a Republican 
when I first went to the Legislature, a Hiram Johnson 
Republican). 

Two years before that, we divided the Legislature 
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on the basis of conservative Republicans and liberal 
Republicans. The liberal Republicans supported Hiram 
Johnson and tried to keep him in office as a United 
States Senator. The conservative Republicans were 
opposed to him. Later on, Hiram Johnson leaned to 
the conservative viewpoint, as years went by. But at 
this time he was still expressing liberal viewpoints, 
other than his opposition to world government and to 
the League of Nations, which lost him the support 
of many liberal Republicans as well as liberal Democrats. 

There weren't very many Democrats in the State 
of California when I first went to the Legislature, 
only a few, and they were not always liberal. There 
may have been conservative Democrats as well as 
liberal Democrats. There were only a few of them, 
just a handful. They had no power, but when President 
Roosevelt ran for office, particularly the second 
time he ran, vast numbers of liberal Republicans 
changed their registration to Democratic and increased 
the power of the Democratic Party in California. 
Sinclair and his EPIC program attracted some more 
liberal Republicans to the Democratic ranks. 

By that time, the Democratic Party, mostly through 
President Roosevelt and the Depression and aided by 
the EPIC movement, had become a very powerful party 
in the State of California. It sent to the Legislature 
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many liberal Democrats. Some of them went there 
liberal, but when they had a little workout in the 
Legislature and pressures were put on them, they leaned 
more to the conservative and to the Republican point 
of view. 

With that in mind, I'll try to explain some of 
the personnel. It's very difficult to talk about 
other people, and it's very hard to criticize anyone 
unless he's present. I'm a lawyer and I never like 
to talk unless the judge, the defendant, and the 
plaintiff are present so that you can hear all sides. 
That's the way I will try to present these people. 

The people who Impressed me. There was John 
Gee Glark. He and I became very friendly. He became 
my roommate, and we stayed together while we were there. 
He was a very meticulous liberal and very dedicated 
to the liberal Democratic cause. He later became a 
[Superior Court] Judge. He and I helped, we thought, 
reform the State prisons because the Governor had 
decided to look into the prison situation. He appointed 
me, later on, head of the Advisory Pardon Board. I 
worked very closely with John Gee Clark trying to 
make a better life for the Inmates of the prisons. 
We worked very, very hard and diligently on that, and 
John Gee Clark was a very able man In this respect. 
Governor Olson appointed him judge, and I think he 
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made a very good judge. He's now retired. 
Paul Peek was the seat-mate of John Gee Clark. 

Both of them came from Long Beach. He later became 
Speaker, but only temporarily, because of the accu-
sations that the Republicans or the conservative 
Democrats made against him that he had a pipeline into 
the Governor's office. In other words, he had a tele-
phone there, and he always called up Governor Olson. 
At least, he was accused of that. Every time some-
thing was going actively in the Assembly, he consulted 
with the Governor. Sometimes he took down the phone 
and before the whole Assembly talked to the Governor 
from his desk. At least, that was the accusation. 
Finally, one day, someone went up there, some opponent 
of his, and ripped the phone out. Then, I think, the 
Assembly passed a resolution that it could not be put 
back in. 

'̂ hey finally defeated Paul Peek as Speaker, and 
they put Gordon [H.] Garland in. It was the second 
year after he waB elected that he was chosen Speaker. 
Before Gordon Garland, though, the Democrats elected 
[William] Moseley Jones as Speaker, a Democrat. All 
these were Democrats, but they were conservative 
Democrats and liberal Democrats. 

Mr. Jones, being a liberal Democrat to start with, 
leaned later toward the conservative side, and the 
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same with Gordon Garland. He leaned to the conserva-
tive side all the way through, "being a farmer, and 
most of the farmers were conservative. He was promised 
the governorship by Chandler's group. At least, that 
was the assertion. But they selected Earl Warren and 
turned Gordon Garland down. Gordon Garland served 
them well as far as the conservative interests of the 
state Republican Party were concerned at that time. 
He became very close to Chandler, but Chandler turned 
him down in the last minutes of the campaign, or be-
fore the campaign was formed, I should say, showing 
you it does not pay to try to jump hurdles. 

I could go on and talk at length about all this, 
but it's technical and probably some of it could be 
refuted. But I do believe it is fairly accurate, 
because before I make statements, I'm very certain of 
my facts. 

How, there's another very interesting character. 
He didn't make much noise in the State of California. 
He came to the Legislature during the Sinclair elec-
tion—a fellow by the name of Paul [A.] Richie. I 
don't think many people know much about him, but he 
was a very honest man, a very plain man. He was a 
very effective and factual speaker; and his consuming 
desire (almost a passion) was to free Tom liooney and 
all other persecuted labor leaders who were not guilty, 
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in his opinion, from their incarceration. They were 
incarcerated mostly because they were lahor leaders 
in the old dqys, not because they had done anything. 
I'm not saying that Tom Mooney was not a bad man in 
some respects, because he was accused and found guilty 
of dynamiting certain things and certain obstacles in 
California for the cause of labor. I don't think it 
was for labor. But in his mind, that's the way he 
acted. However, he was accused of the bombing of the 
Preparedness Day Parade in San Ifrancisco after the 
war, which he was not guilty of. History has proven 
that he wasn't even there and knew nothing about it. 
Paul Richie seemed to live for Mooney's pardon. 

Of course, when Governor Olson and I ran for 
election, we knew the facts of this case. We were 
committed to go into it and, if proven Innocent, to 
pardon him, and we did do that. As head of the 
Advisory Pardon Board, I recommended to Governor Olson 
that he pardon Tom Mooney, which he did. There were 
others who should have been pardoned also. There 
was King, Ramsey, and Connor. Later, Governor Warren, 
after years of contemplation, finally pardoned them. 

Warren served on the Advisory Pardon Board with 
me when he was Attorney General. At that time, he 
refused to even consider the pardon of these people. 
However, Governor Olson commuted their sentences and 
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let them out of prison. Then later on, before Governor 
Warren left the governorship, he pardoned them, knowing 
they were innocent, even though he prosecuted some of 
them as District Attorney of Alameda bounty. 

There was another very interesting case. There 
was a group of Mexicans who were working in the grape 
vineyards in California, around Fresno. The provoca-
teurs were the people who owned the vineyards, and 
they were in some kind of trouble. I don't know 
whether it was a strike or not. Anyway, there was 
some trouble, and there was some shooting. A Mexican 
was killed. No one knew exactly who shot this man, 
but the Mexicans were accused because he was with 
them. It was pretty hard to make the accusations 
because the Mexicans had no guns, but under the law, 
they were considered the provocateurs. 

Somehow or other, they were indicted and convicted 
of murder—all of them. I think there were five or 
six of them, maybe more, and they were imprisoned in 
California. 

The Mexican Consul called upon the Advisory 
Pardon Board to deport them to Mexico. We said we 
had no power to do that, but I, at least, would 
recommend to the Board that we send a resolution to 
the President of the United States and to the Governor 
asking President Roosevelt to deport them to Mexico. 
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Our only opposition at this time was, again, Attorney 
General Warren. He opposed it, hut I finally put it 
before the Board, and we passed a resolution calling 
upon the President through the Governor to deport 
these people to Mexico, because, in my opinion, they 
were not guilty. They happened to be present. The 
provocateurs were the ovmers of the ranches, not the 
Mexicans who were the laborers picking their grapes. 

The President announced that we should have good 
relationships with Mexico. Unless these people were 
guilty, we should deport them; and the President did 
exactly that. 

Earl Warren has made great strides, in my opinion, 
from the governorship to the Supreme Court, and he is 
making a very good record for himself. Conservatives 
will not agree with me, but I'm a liberal, and I 
believe in the decisions he has made. I think he has 
seen the light, and I think he would have been that 
way if he had not been overly ambitious, as Governor, 
to get the support of the conservative Republicans. 
I think he would have been a liberal, but he put 
political expediency and ambition above his own 
principles at that time, in my opinion. He may have 
believed that way in those days and then changed later. 
I do not know. Only his own actions show that's 
what happened, at least. He changed his whole political 
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philosophy towards human beings and the United States. 
Dixon: I think he's been something of a shock to. . . 

Patterson: Yes, he was a very pleasant shock, and I admire the 
man. I think the reason he has done what he has is 
because now he does not need the support of the press. 
He does not need the support of the Republican Party 
or the Democratic Party or any other party. He's a 
Justice and he's protected, and I think he lets his 
conscience be his guide. Now I think he has a good 
conscience; at times, I didn't think so. 

There was another fellow I was very closely 
associated with in the State Legislature who came up 
in the State Legislature two years after I had been 
there as a liberal^ and that was Sam [Samuel William] 
Yorty. Sam was a very good liberal when he started 
his first year, but then as times got tough and the 
lines became drawn very, very sharply, he leaned more 
to the conservative side and deserted the liberal cause. 
He was very firey in his liberalism, the same as Jack 
Tenney was to start with. Tenney came at the same 
time Yorty did, and they both turned. 

They formed (Yorty himself was the instigator) 
the so-called Un-American Activities Committee, a 
small Dies Committee in the State of California, which 
had a lot of publicity. It was used more or less as 
a political weapon, not to ferret out Communists or 
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what-have-you, "but mainly as a means to get elected 
to office and to swing away from the liberal cause. 
They also committed, in my opinion, many unconstitu-
tional acts which they had no right to commit^ and 
used it more or less as an arm of investigation which 
was the duty and the function of the Attorney General 
and the law courts and not the Legislature. 

The Legislature is supposed to he a free forum 
for all thoughts regardless of what they are so that 
the people themselves can have reeil freedom of expres-
sion. I think when you have too many investigative 
committees in the Congress or in the State Legislature, 
other than to pass good legislation, it is wrong as 
far as our liberties are concerned and is a step 
towards a police-state existence. All liberals are 
opposed to this, and all Americans should be opposed 
too, because we want freedom of speech and freedom 
of expression. In fact, these liberals would be the 
first, in my opinion, to be put down in Communist 
Russia or any other totalitarian government. They're 
the real exponents of democracy. Xou don't need 
committees to curtail thought. I've always opposed 
the so-called Un-American Activities in the Congress. 
When I was in Congress we almost defeated it. When 
I was in the State Legislature, or any other committee 
that seeks to curtail freedom of thought and the 
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existence of all political parties, no matter what 
they are, I felt these things should be Ironed out. 
The good ones will stand and the poor ones will fall 
through human thought, reason, and justice. I don't 
like to see the Legislature engulf itself into an 
inquisitorial body using police-state methods, which 
these committees have used. 

But Sam Yorty joined that group and persisted in 
it for the rest of his legislative days. He was later 
elected to Congress from the more conservative wing 
of the Democratic Party, and now he is the present 
Mayor of Los Angeles. I wish him all kinds of luck, 
and I hope he makes a good mayor. I have no quarrel 
with Sam. He has a right to his own opinions, and 
that's just my version of him. 

As to Jack B. Tenney—he went the same line that 
Sam Yorty did. He later became State Senator from 
Los Angeles and was very active on this so-called 
Un-American Activities Committee or the small Dies 
Committee in the State of California. Most of his 
activities centered around these committees. Jack 
ran for Senator several times, and finally he was 
defeated by Hichard Richards and so he became a 
Republican. He changed his registration from that of 
a Democrat to a Republican because he became very, 
very conservative in all of his actions, changing 



238-

ftom his original viewpoint. 
Dixon: He hegan as a labor leader, didn't he? 

Patterson: Yes, he began as a labor leader and very liberal. 
He introduced all kinds of legislation against police-
state methods. He made fun of the regimentation of 
our high school students into military camps and 
introduced bills opposed to it. Bill after bill has 
proven that he was very liberal. But later on he 
switched because of a desire to be elected, thinking 
that the swing was that way, and he swung with it. 

Then I knew Ben Rosenthal, who was a very able 
legislator at that time, a liberal Democrat, and who 
later became a judge. He's now dead, 

I served in the Legislature and also in Congress 
with Norris Poulson, who is a very conservative 
Republican. He later got elected to Congress, and then 
he was elected Mayor [of Los Angeles], He was a very 
conservative Republican and didn't make much noise. 
He always voted along the lines of extreme conservatism. 

Then comes William Knowland. He is from Oakland. 
Now Bill was very conservative, very, very conservative, 
and voted against social security pensions like the 
other fellows that I have mentioned here (other than 
the Democrats). Later he was appointed by Earl Warren, 
while an officer in the war [WWII], to the United 
States Senate, and he made a very able conservative 
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Senator. Earl Warren was supported by bis [Knowland's] 
paper, and came from Oakland, tbe same place Knowland 
came from. 

I'm not agreeing with anything he was for, because 
in Congress he voted consistently against every 
liberal act and never once voted for labor, never once 
voted for social security or any humanitarian legisla-
tion. He came out Wrongly against labor and tried to 
put what we, the liberals, call the very deceitful 
Right to Work bill which, in the final analysis, 
would ruin union labor. I don't think even industry 
wanted that, because it wants some responsible 
organization to deal with. ItCindustry] has to have 
it in these days of vast labor movements and complicated 
labor and industrial laws. You must have responsible 
representation. But Bill Knowland went out to break 
the labor unions. Naturally he was defeated in 
California by Brown, not only because of that but also 
because of the stupid arrangement he and Governor 
Knight made* Knight was to run for the Senate, and 
Knowland was to run for the governorship in order to 
be elected President of the United States. 

The people didn't like that in the State of 
California, '̂ hey repudiated this kind of a deal. 
Governor Knight didn't like it either because he would 
have rather run for Governor, but the money forces 
in the State of California and the conservative 
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Republicans delegated him to run for United States 
Senator. He was defeated by Clair Sngle, and Knowland 
was defeated for Governor by the present Governor, 
Pat Brown. Knowland started his legislative program 
in the State Legislature as a conservative Republican. 

Another interesting man who's still there is 
Lester [A.] McMillan. Lester McMillan has always been 
a good liberal Democrat. He has served well in the 
State Legislature, showing some advantage, at least, 
in a man staying on the job for years and years and 
becoming very able. 

But I sometimes think it's better not to do that. 
It's better to go out into the Congress, the Senate, 
or into some other occupation and see what other 
people are doing^and then go back into the Assembly. 
I hope that people do that more often. I even like 
to see people do like, I think it was John Quincy 
Adams, who served as President of the United States 
and then ran for Congress and made a very good Congress-
man. He lent his talents and the experience he 
received as President to the guidance of the Congress 
of the United States. I think it would be good if 
many of our older politicians who served as Governor 
or Senator or President would continue to lend thair 
services in an advisory or a legislative capacity. 
I think that would be fine. 
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Then comes Tom Cunningham, who's now a judge. 
He was a very young, ahle Republican Assemblyman and 
very conservative. 

[P.] Ray Bennett and Elwyn S. Bennett, very good, 
dedicated liberal Democrats. Ray was appointed Judge 
of the Superior Court by Olson and Elwyn was elected 
Municipal Court Judge and is still there. 

Then comes Cecil [R.] King. Cecil King Btarted 
as a liberal Democrat and then swung more or less to 
the conservative way of thinking, but not altogether. 
He retained much of his liberality. He was elected 
to Congress later on but was a very quiet Congressman, 
doing very little as far as making any spectacular 
move is concerned and staying there very smugly for 
all these years, probably rendering good service. 
He's on the Ways and Means Committee, Committee of 
finance, and has seniority now in Congress. And, by 
the way, he's also coauthor of Kennedy's medical bill, 
which shows that he still has sparks of liberalism 
and courage enough to go ahead along those lines. 
In general, though, Cecil has become a very conserva-
tive man, not fighting for the liberal cause very much. 

You know, if you fight for the liberal cause and 
are very Militant, you don't last long. But I'd 
rather do that than not fight for it. I'd rather 
last short and at least have my say. You have to give 
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up your desire to get elected on any principle. 
Now some of the personalities I knew very well 

at that time and who were noted quite well in Cali-
fornia. Helen Gahagan Douglas I knew very well. She 
was elected to Congress and was a very liberal, very 
good Congresswoman. She was defeated by [Richard M,] 
Nixon, who accused her of being a Communist and a Red, 
which was a false way to get elected. 

I don't think anybody worthy of their name should 
use and aocuse a sincere, innocent liberal of being 
what they are not in order to get elected. That's 
one of the curses we have in the United States 
democracy—people will say and do anything in their 
desire to defeat the other person and to get elected 
to office. X hope that some day we can make the libel 
and slander laws stick with politicians as well as 
with others. 

Xn regard to politicians who spend most of their 
time criticizing their opponents. X don't like too 
many laws in a free-for-all fight. X never did care 
what they called me as long as they spelled my name 
right and pronounced it right. Maybe that's a good 
slogan. X very seldom said much against my opponent, 
and I never did say anything against my opponent 
unless X knew right well that it was true and should 
be said* Some true things should be said against your 
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opponent, but to just throw mud indiscriminately is 
wrong. There should be some way to curtail that in 
the libel laws and in the slander laws of the State 
of California and elsewhere. I do not know how we 
can do that because no polltioian can win a case in 
a court in California if he's running for office and 
he's slandered and libeled. That's supposed to be 
taken as a part of the game. Well, it's all right, 
but why mislead the people? Why not have ethics in 
politics? Why not at least try to have ethics in 
politics, in place of encouraging libel and slander 
because of the courts' refusal to uphold the laws of 
libel and slander in political campaigns? 

I say this in regard to the Helen Gahagan Douglas 
campaign for United States Senator where Nixon used 
these libelous charges against her and succeeded in 
becoming a Senator and later Vice-President. It is 
quite degrading to have a man get by with such a 
thing, and it's wrong. 

I know another very good friend of mine who is 
very able. He was a Councilman in Los Angeles and 
was elected to Congress. His name is Ned Healy and 
he made a very good, conscientious Congressman. He 
was defeated by Norris Poulson in the Congress. I 
mention Ned because of his outstanding liberal 
tendencies and his courage to vote his convictions* 
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I knew Chet Holifield very well. He helped Olson 
and myself In oar elections as Governor and Lieutenant 
Governor in those days. He is still in Oongress. He 
has contributed greatly, in my opinion, to the 
development of sincere progressive laws. 

Then Clyde Doyle, who I knew very well. Clyde 
was very liberal once upon a time and is still liberal, 
but he's got this bug in him. They appointed him to 
the Un-American Activities Committee, and Clyde has 
used it for political purposes. I don't know whether 
he's dedicated to it or not, but I certainly disagree 
with him and the Committee in their un-American 
activities pursuits. 

Again, it's an inquisitorial police body that 
has no place in the Congress of the United States. 
All it does is curtail freedom of thought. If a man 
believes in communism, let him express it. Bring him 
out in the open. Give him encouragement to express 
what he believes. You don't have to follow it. I'm 
not a Communist. I'd be the first one put in jail 
in Russia if I were over there because of my sincere 
liberalism and my desire to say anything I want to 
say and usually say, I don't think that these 
things are good. 

Clyde is a good friend of mine, is today, and 
I'm sorry that he has consented to go onto that 
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Committee and, in my opinion, carry on an activity 
that is not good for the Congress of the United States 
and ia not the function of the Congress of the United 
States. It's a function of the Attorney General and 
the courts. If a man is guilty of anything, let him 
he tried by the judiciary, but not by a political body 
that tries to get elected upon the smearing of other 
people, whether they're right or wrong. So much for 
Clyde. I'm still his friend, but I criticize him in 
this regard because it's against my convictions. 

Now Jack Shelley used to be a State Senator from 
San Francisco. Very good friend of mine. Knew him 
very well. Very able labor leader. He was the head 
of the Bakery Union in San Francisco and later was 
elected to Congress. He Is still a Congressman, and 
a very fine, liberal Democrat, giving very good 
representation to the nation and to San Francisco. 

Now there are many others that I know of such 
as Vernon Kilpatrick on the Prison Board. He did 
very fine work investigating and cleaning up the 
prisons and the jails of California. And Gordon Garland. 
I've already mentioned him as Speaker. 

Charles [W.3 Lyon. You've heard a great deal 
of Charles Lyon* He was Speaker of the Assembly during 
my stay in the State Assembly. He was a very likeable 
fellow, but he tripped on some illegal acts and had 
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a very sad ending* 
Then comes William Hornhlower—well named. Bill 

was a Republican and mainly interested in fish and 
game legislation for San Francisco, Monterey, and 
elsewhere. I served as Chairman of the Fish and 
Game Committee in the Assembly and had a lot to do 
with Hornblower. He and I had a lot of good fights 
on the floor of the Assembly. In those days we had 
no loud-speakers, and the only ones who could be 
heard in the Assembly were those with loud voices. 
Old Bill had a loud voice, and I had a loud voice, 
and several more had loud voices, and we kind of 
dominated the Assembly. I think it did us more harm 
than good because the other fellows got jealous of 
our loud voices compared to their humble voices. 

As soon as we could, we got a loud-speaker system 
put into the Legislature, as well as a voting system 
so we wouldn't have to call the role all the time. 
We'd just press a button. I was the one who put that 
resolution in for the loud-speakers and push buttons 
so that everybody could be heard, and we could have 
more efficiency; and I got it through the Assembly. 
It was a hard time doing it, too. You'd be surprised 
how people do not like to progress. It took three 
months of hard fighting just to get them to make the 
try, and then it was a year before I could get it 
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installed. But it finally got installed. 
I said a little about Paul Peek. He was appointed 

Appellate Judge by Olson and is making a very good 
record as a very good judge. 

Then there's Halph Evans who served at that time 
as a Democrat, and became head of the Savings and 
Loan Commission of the State of California. Of course, 
he later went back to practicing law. 

Hugh [M.] Byrns is now head of the Senate Un-
American Activities Committee and Garibaldi who is a 
judge, and John [B.] Pelletier, a Frenchman who made 
quite a fight all the time against lawyers. He hated 
lawyers, and every time anyone visited the State 
Legislature, we used to bait him to get him to talk 
about lawyers. He had a French accent, and he usually 
put on quite a show. 

There was Geoffrey [F.] Morgan, who was a very 
finished Englishman, a master of the English language 
and quite a poet} Eleanor Miller who was a woman 
legislator from Pasadena} [Thomas A.] Maloney from 
San Francisco} [Dan] Gallagher from San Francisco, 
very sincere Democrat, he was} Gardiner Johnson of 
Berkeley} Hay Williamson from San Francisco} Michael 
Burns of Eureka} Jeanette Daley of San Diego} Arthur 
[H.] Breed, Jr., who was later Senator from Alameda 
County} [H.] Dewey Anderson; and Gus [Augustus F.] 
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Hawkins, who represents the Negro district in Los 
Angeles, a very able Democratic Assemblyman now run-
ning for Congress. Ernest [E,] Debs is now Supervisor. 
He was one of our Sergeant at Arms before he was 
elected to the Assembly. He is now a very successful 
[Los Angeles County] Supervisor. He was a Democrat, 
a liberal Democrat. John Phillips of Riverside, a 
Republican who went to Congress. 

Ed [Edward H.] Tickle was a Senator from the 
district which I represented, Monterey County. I 
represented Monterey and San Luis Obispo Counties, 
and he represented Monterey and San Benito Counties. 
He and I were always fighting. He was a conservative 
Republican, and I was a liberal Democrat. Of course, 
I was elected first as a Republican. 

We were fighting at that time to get a water 
conservation program for the Salinas River Valley. 
I'd always get it through the Assembly and throw it 
over into the Senate, and there it would have a natural 
death because the public utilities killed it off. 
However, in the last ten years, they have built a 
huge dam to conserve that water. They've disregarded 
the electrical side of it, but at least it did bear 
fruit, Salinas Valley now has all the water that it 
needs, and we have the check dams and the big dam at 
the top of the watershed, whioh has been very beneficial. 
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So it did pay off in the long run, even though we were 
defeated in those days. I "bring that out. 

Most of the pieces of legislation we introduced 
then are still coming up, such as the thirty-hour week 
bill. I introduced Assembly Bill Number 31 at that 
time, because we were in a Depression. This Bill to 
reduce the hours of labor per week to thirty in 
order to spread employment throughout the state was 
referred to the Committee on Labor and Capital. Of 
course I got it through the Assembly on the first 
call, I think 41-40. (Sometimes they're half asleep; 
they don't know what they're voting for.) However, 
on the second call, they reconsidered it and when it 
came up for final vote, it was 40-40, and I lost 
because a tie doesn't win. You have to have, well, 
41-39, you see; but I finally got 40-40 and the bill 
was defeated. But the people had no work. They 
were all out of employment. There was a need to do 
something. 

I've mentioned this to show how things hang over, 
and how they come up again. Now the AFL and CIO are 
trying to get a 35-hour-week bill to spread employ-
ment and to take up these five million unemployed In 
the United States. There seems to be no way to put 
these people to work. They'll have to do something 
to put them to work. The government has to put them 
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to work, or they have to spread employment. So, this 
hill comes up again. 

Now, no one asked me to introduce this hill when 
I Introduced it. It was my own thought. But today 
the AFL and CIO are really fostering such legislation, 
which they didn't foster at that time. They didn't 
ask me to introduce this hill. I did it because I 
figured that something had to be done to spread 
employment, to give all the people a worthwhile job 
in place of just raking up leaves. 

Now then, there was Ralph Swing, who was a very 
famous Senator from San Bernardino County, a very 
conservative Republican, but very able. I presided 
over this group while I was Lieutenant Governor. Ed 
Hetcher of San Diego is known down there as a very 
hard worker and a very sincere man. Chris [N*] 
Jespersen was a liberal Republican. He always voted 
with the Democrats because he voted his convictions 
as a liberal. Chris is now dead, but he served a 
long time in the State Senate. 

Then Herbert [W.] Slater who was a conservative 
Democrat, but a very fine gentleman. And Senator 
[William P.] Rich was a conservative Republican, a 
very dedicated Republican from Marysvllle (that's 
Yuba County). A very able Republican Senator. 

Jesse [W.j Carter. We got him elected on a 
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write-in election up in Redding or in that neighbor-
hood. Later he was appointed by Governor Olson to sit 
on the State Supreme Court. I think he died in that 
capacity. His son took his place as a Senator and 
was a very able and militant Democrat. 

Senator Cobb was one of the old-timers from Los 
Angeles who was State Senator before Jack Tenney. 

Culbert Olson, naturally, was Governor. But 
before he was Governor, he was State Senator, and he 
used to help us get our liberal bills, if we could 
get them through, the State Senate. 

Then Bob Kenny from Los Angeles was a very able 
Senator when I presided over the Senate. 

Harry Westover, another able Senator in the 
Democratic Party, is now a federal judge. He was 
first appointed by Governor Olson to a Superior Court 
judgeship and was later defeated. He was then 
appointed by the President as a federal judge and is 
still active. 

I could speak about very many more, but I think 
I have talked enough to give you an idea of the type 
of men who were there at that time. I have enjoyed 
serving with these people, and there are eighty or 
ninety more I could talk about, and talk fluently 
about them all and have nothing personal in my remarks. 
I liked all these people, the Republicans as well as 
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the Demoorats. I have no vindictiveness against any 
of them. We differed in opinion, hut we always got 
along well and fraternized like lawyers do: they fight 
hard when they're on a oase, hut they go outside and 
are friendly thereafter. 

All these statements are in line with convic-
tions. A conservative who disagrees with you is not 
necessarily a had man—not even necessarily wrong. 
Maybe we liberals are wrong. Only history will show. 
But I'm a liberal, and as you grow older, you become 
more tolerant of your opponents. As young men, you 
fight with vindictiveness and sometimes almost with 
hate, which is not so good} but as you get older you 
make allowances for your shortcomings and make 
allowances for their beliefs. They may be right and 
you may be wrong. But I never did give up my con-
victions as a liberal and never intend to until I die, 
and I will probably persist as I have persisted. 

I'm very much concerned about this fight that's 
going on in the United States between President 
Kennedy and the steel industry. In my opinion, what 
the President did was laudable and necessary. I know 
if I were President, I'd have done the same thing— 
probably been even more insistent than he has been. 
I thought he was very fair. They had a meeting with 
labor (steel did) and industry and labor got together 
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on a program and a settlement. And then Immediately 
after the settlement was made, the executives of 
United States Steel decided to raise the price of 
steel against that agreement. This is had faith. 

Who is going to take the part of the people if 
they inflate the prices of steel and have runaway 
inflation except the President of the United States? 
He's responsible. He had to do something. I've been 
listening to those arguments. You all know what I 
have said here, factually, but the thing is going on. 
It doesn't stop. They are trying to condemn the 
President of the United States for something he had 
to do to stop runaway inflation and also to censure 
those who brought it about. 

A lot of people have lost money in stocks. It 
is regretful that they have lost money, but I don't 
think that his statement alone did that. There had 
to be a correction of the stock market. It's only a 
matter of time. If you play the stock market and 
gamble that way, you must take the consequences. I 
have played it, and I have lost and won. It's a 
gambling thing. In fact, I think it should be almost, 
in some instances, done away with in our economy 
because it breaks too many hearts and is supposed to 
be a barometer. Hany times it is, and many times it 
is not. 
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I have been listening to the response of the 
steel executives on this. Ve all know that business 
has to survive* We all know that agriculture has to 
survive. But along with business, there are other 
functions in the United States. The main thing is 
not the welfare of any particular group. It's the 
welfare of every group, balanced against each other. 
The statement of one of the executives in the admini-
stration, "What is good for General Motors is good 
for the United States," is not correct. What is good 
for the health, the safety, the strength, the courage, 
and the development of our people—that is what is 
good for America. If you weaken our people, whether 
they be laborers, agricultural farmers, or business 
executives, it isn't a lopsided thing. 

Business takes the viewpoint that if you hurt 
business, you hurt everything in America. Nobody 
wants to hurt business, but business uncontrolled 
would be as bad as labor uncontrolled, or agriculture 
uncontrolled, or the professions uncontrolled. Now, 
it is not socialism or regimentation when you want 
to protect all people against the greed of a e;roup of 
people. All the President was really trying to do 
and had to do was protect all the people against the 
greed of one group of people. I know business execu-
tives have to think of their stockholders, and I know 
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they have to think of earning huge profits. But if 
they're going to "be short-lived, huge profits, it's 
going to ruin even the investors in the long run. 

I helieve there Is only one way the government 
can function here, and that is not hy taking the side 
of business, labor, agriculture, the professions, or 
any other branch of our industrial, social, and 
economic life. Too many people forget the teachers 
and pick on them. We have a many-sided, complicated 
economic, social, and political existence; and every 
factor has to be taken into consideration. In place 
of the steel industry or business in general saying, 
"What is good for business is good for the United 
States," I say this. "What is good for the health and 
welfare of the people, all the people, is good for 
business and good for agriculture and good for the 
professions and good for the United States." I've 
been listening to the arguments, and they're too self-
centered. Most of the arguments are biased in favor 
of agriculture, in favor of business, in favor of the 
professions; and this can't be. A good governmental 
official has to take into consideration all phases of 
our social, political, and economic structure, not 
just one. I think it's unfair for business to expect 
to prosper to the detriment of agriculture or labor. 
After all, agriculture and labor are consumers. I'm 



256-

not against business. Business Itself must be treated 
fairly but justly, and not let run wild* I think it 
was necessary for the President to do this, and I 
think in the long run he will be respected for what 
he did and not condemned. I wanted to say this 
because I feel so strongly about it. 



CHAPTER X 
RECENT VENTURES 

Now, you know, I've "been interested in some 
deals in Saskatchewan, and I spent ahout four years 
in the uranium push, I went up to Utah and had some 
interesting corporate deals. This has heen recently. 

The United States government needed a supply of 
uranium because they hadn't enough at that time to go 
ahead with their atomic tests and other tests con-
cerned with nuclear fission and other things that I 
know little ahout. Anyway, they opened up Utah. . . 
the whole area of the United States, as far as that's 
concerned. Of course, the uranium deposits were 
mostly In the West: Utah, California, Nevada, Arizona, 
Montana, and other states in the western mountains. 

This was opened up hy the United States govern-
ment because it knew that if it wanted to get a lot 
of metal and wanted to get a lot of things done, the 
big interests would never do it. They let the little 
man go out and sweat and bleed, and live and die in 
the barren mountains; they let him hunt for it. 
They took the lid off and let the little man go out 
and prospect for uranium, and the government Is going 
to stockpile it. They took the SEC restrictions off 
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of him a little too, because they knew that they had 
to speculate and make a little money or they wouldn't 
go out and do it. So they took the lid off and let 
the men run wild in the West for uranium. 

They got their uranium; they got more than they 
could ever use. Then they put the clamp down on them, 
stopped them, and ruined their little corporations. 
Then the hig fellows got all the uranium, bought it 
all up, because all the little fellows went out of business. 

I was in that push. I went up there hunting for 
uranium and acting as a lawyer with the Utah lawyers, 
making little corporations and going on ventures with 
thg Bonneville Basin Uranium Corporation and other 
corporations. I was very close to It and watched the 
procedures. 

Host of the people were honest. Most of the 
people tried to give dollar-for-dollar service and 
tried to sell good, honest uranium claims. Naturally, 
in all of these movements you get the con man, you 
get the riffraff who go in to steal and get whatever 
they can, and sell cow pastures for uranium mines. 
There was a little of that, but it was in the minority. 
The point that I'm making is that these people worked 
night and day—I know, I did too. We stayed up all 
night and went over the mountains with our Geiger 
counters, stakes, technicians, mineralogist, and 
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geologist. We spent, collectively, fortunes; and we 
did produce the uranium that the government wanted. 

When the government found out it had enough (and 
here's the sad thing), they put the clamps down. They 
said they didn't want to stockpile any more of it. 
Then the SEC pulled in their investigators to crack 
down on good and had. There was a crackdown on all. 
Everybody was too frightened to do anything, and those 
who had not made their stake went broke. 

Now, can't this situation, where the government 
needs something like that, be handled? What happened? 
Everybody who had a lot of money (I won't mention 
their names, but I know who they are) bought up all 
the potentially good olaims, not only uranium but 
gold, silver, and vanadium, and everything else in the 
whole area. All that wealth is concentrated in the 
hands of a few wealthy men who don't need any money, 
and in the corporations that don't need anything but 
just get richer and richer and richer. 

To me, something's wrong with that. I think, 
as President Kennedy said to the Mexicans the other 
day, and as I've said many, many times in my speeches 
in California, "We don't want only political democracy; 
we want economic demooracy." I think something should 
be done along that line so that honest men are not, 
just by governmental action, stripped of everything 
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that they try to earn. They should have some pro-
tection. I don't know what kind of legislation is 
necessary, or whether legislation is necessary, hut 
we'll come to that later. 

I think when the government purposely sets a 
large mining project in operation, it should also he 
prepared for the slowing up and abolition of that 
operation, as well as the opening of it. If, when it 
is successful, they intend to crack down ruthlessly 
upon the investors and have them lose all their money— 
without giving previous notice or anything, just stop, 
arbitrarily, stockpiling and everything else—it is 
wrong. It's wrong because many men are ruined. The 
government shouldn't purposely go out and hold a 
golden future before people and then, all of a sudden, 
after they begin working and producing what the govern-
ment wants them to produce for purposes of defense 
or otherwise, chop it off, crack down on them and 
give them no chance to survive. I think that some-
thing ought to be done. The government ought to slow 
down gradually, or compensate these people so that 
they don't lose their shirts by doing everything that 
the government wanted them to do and then are 
arbitrarily stopped by the government overnight. 

The chrome producers in California are an 
example. They put millions of dollars into investments 



260-

in chrome mines and claims. I've been connected with 
some of them. Then, without notice or anything, down 
go the brakes of non-stockpiling, and everybody goes 
broke. There is nothing to do with their machinery 
and there are no chrome plants there. We should at 
least have the government aid in putting up a plant 
where the chrome producers could continue in business 
and produce chrome without shipping it all the way to 
Maryland. There should be some kind of sensible 
tapering-off of our economy, no matter what industrial 
or farming or mining endeavor it may be, to see them 
to the end as well as In the beginning. This so-called 
ruthlessness of private enterprise sounds kind of 
silly. The right to rob, to steal, to ruin—these 
things are not good, and that's what I'm speaking about. 

I have not offered any remedy for it or any 
legislation that is necessary. It just has to come 
about through the Integrity of our Congress and the 
integrity of our federal government. Maybe some 
legislation will be necessary to see that that 
Integrity is practised in regard to starting and 
stopping endeavors that tend to ruin people. This 
could be In Rousing; It could be In buildings of 
other natures. It could be in the way of forest 
development. It could be In water or mining develop-
ment or In business expansion. Many other things 
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should he thought out without the necessity of holding 
the golden future and the bright, shiny sun in front 
of us, and then all of a sudden, have it blackened out. 

These are the things I think we should be con-
cerned with so that we won't have these deep valleys 
of depression and mountain peaks of prosperity but 
rather a little leveling off. We know that it can't 
be even, but it could be made a little easier on the 
people of our nation and other peoples in the world, 
if we tried to get our economy as stabilized and as 
level as possible through these kinds of endeavors. 
I know this is very general, and, therefore, I won't 
say any more about it. 

I'll just say a few words about Saskatchewan. 
As I have been endeavoring to practice law and to go 
into these developments such as mining, I was also 
interested in timber. I've already told you about 
the Guatemala endeavor to get a timber project going. 
Before I went to Guatemala, I went to Saskatchewan, 
Canada. I met the Prime Minister up there, and he 
talked me into the notion of trying to get an endeavor 
started to finance a pulp mill in Saskatchewan, which 
I did. We worked for five years on it. We organized 
a large corporation, and we hired surveyors to develop 
it. We put a lot of money in it, not so much myself 
because I haven't got much, but my friends did. We 
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still have tried to do it, hut the market for pulp 
fell, and we couldn't continue. But I got a lot of 
experience by doing this, talking to the people of 
Saskatchewan and seeing parts of Canada that I had 
not seen. 

We found out that Saskatchewan (and this is true 
of the rest of Canada) is sparsely settled other than 
the centers such as Toronto, Quebec, and the eastern 
section which are well settled, and around Winnepeg 
and Vancouver on the western coast. But all the rest 
of Canada, particularly the central and northern 
parts, is uninhabited. The climate isn't so bad up 
there. In fact, it's a little too warm in summer. 
Spring is very pleasant and, of course, winter is 
very cold. 

I'm sure we could populate Canada. It would be 
a great help to the United States and to Canada 
itself. You know, they only have twenty million up 
there, and only nine hundred thousand in the whole 
province of Saskatchewan, which is twice the size of 
Texas. The possibilities are tremendous! They have 
hit oil, and thousands and thousands of barrels are 
being pumped out of Saskatchewan. They have hit the 
largest asphalt deposits in the world, which goes 
all the way across the Province of Saskatchewan. They 
are being developed, of course, in a short way, and 
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then commercial fishing in the lakes of northern 
Saskatchewan, and also mink farms are "being started. 
They are beginning to do what they can with their 
timber. But what Canada needs, particularly this 
section, is an all-year-round occupation. The main 
produot raised in Canada is wheat. Wheat is the staple. 
In the summer, the farmers work hard to get their 
harvest finished in autumn, and then all through the 
year they have little or nothing to do. It's very 
hard on the morale and stamina of the people. This 
is true of parts of Alberta and Manitoba. The forest 
industries could be developed—and they can operate 
in the forest in the snows. In fact, the cold weather 
is better because the swamps are frozen over and 
transportation is easy. They can get along better in 
lumbering, in sawmills and plywood mills and in the 
processing of pulp, In the winter than they can In 
the summer. We have tried to build a pulp mill there{ 
we had Stone and Webster and others make the plans for 
It. I would like to see a pulp mill started there. 
That section could sure use some major timber development. 

You find the people are about the same in Canada. 
There are two parties up there, the Conservatives 
and the Liberals. Saskatchewan has a third party, 
I don't know the name of it. It's kind of socialistic, 
they say. They're having all this trouble with the 
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medical men. I knew the other Prime Minister. I did 
not meet this Prime Minister, hut they're doing about 
the same as we're doing in the United States. Their 
Conservative Party, which is anti-American and anti-
United States, is like our Republican Part^ and the 
Liberal Party, which is pro-United States, is like 
our Democratic Party. Of course, the anti-United States 
is not vicious. It's just political. They want to 
follow England more than they do the States, and they 
don't like too many American investments there because 
they figure American businessmen have too much in-
fluence in Canada. They're all opposed to having one 
nation. 

I said, "You fellows ought to cut out this silly 
boundary line here and have one nation." 

Oh, they wouldn't hear to anything like that, but 
they're just about the same as we are. They speak 

i 

the same, act the same, think the same, other than 
their loyalty to the %ieen and what they call a British 
Dominion Common Market, such as they're building over 
in Europe now. I just mention that as some of the 
endeavors that we're embarked on. We're in other 
corporate endeavors, such as trying to do some ship-
ping again. 

Maybe, since I've talked so much about politics, 
even though I am sixty-three, will be sixty-four in 
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November, I may even go "back Into politics. I hear, 
you know, that it's a young man's province, hut I think 
it's like the old Indian trihess the most wisdom comes 
from the chiefs, the elder people. Now why can't we, 
who are physically weaker hut have had vast experiences, 
render some service to our government and to our 
localities hy continuing in governmental service? I 
still think we may have enough power to he elected, 
and I do helieve we could he of service. I think the 
older men and women In America should serve as leaders 
and advisors of the younger people. There is nothing 
like experience} you can't learn it out of hooks. You 
can't learn it from preaching or talking. You learn, 
of course, hut you never know a thing until you live 
through it. I don't think this vast experience of 
our senior citizens should he thrown away. I think 
it should he utilized. 

I think we could aid a lot in government. That's 
the only reason I think some of us should probably try 
to go back into government if we have the physical 
strength needed for the oampaigns, which are tremen-
dous, of course, and for raising money, which is so 
hard. I hope that problem can be overcome. I do 
believe we have a wonderful democracy, and I hope that 
the people will be more tolerant of liberals and not 
call them names, but rather ask them what they stand 
for before they oriticize it. 



CHAPTER XI 
SOME VIEWS ON WW II 

Now I want to tell you about a little experience 
I Lad. Maria Werfel is the wife of the deceased 
Franz Werfel, the man who wrote all these books, a 
very famous man. She employed me as a lawyer to 
Investigate her property in Vienna in regard to the 
bombing of her house and looting of her palace in 
the residential section of Vienna. 

I left Los Angeles in August, or the month after, 
of 1947. I went to New York and waited an hour in 
the airport there and took a plane to Ireland and 
from Ireland to London. I stayed a day or so in London. 
Then I went to Frankfurt, Germany, and from Frankfurt 
to Vienna, Austria. 

This was» as you will recognize by the date, 
right after World War II. In the countries I was in, 
I saw the tremendous devastation of the war. I landed 
in Vienna and went to the military and told them my 
mission. At that time, I had to have a military 
permit from the State Department in order to go to 
Europe. They helped me considerably, and I examined 
the castle. After due investigation, I found that 
the roof had been bombed and all the marble taken off 
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the walls. Mrs. Werfel had accused the Russians of 
doing this, hut I found out after investigation with 
the military that the Russians didn't do it. Vienna 
wasn't homhed hy the Russians at allj it was bombed 
by the Americans. The Russians did not loot her house 
either. It was looted by an American sergeant who 
took all the marble off the walls and all the furni-
ture he could commandeer and moved it Into his head-
quarters across the street into another house. So 
you see, sometimes we get information, and we're too 
apt to accuse our enemies of doing what we ourselves do. 

After due investigation, I made arrangements 
whereby the marble could be put back, and I could get 
some adjustment on the bombing, but it's impossible 
to get any real adjustment like that, because this 
happened in time of war. 

The Americans, I presume, bombed the best they 
could, but they hit the residential sections and the 
Opera House in Vienna, while most of the industrial 
center was not touched. All the residential sections 
were destroyed, and a direct hit was made on the 
Opera House. It was being reconstructed while I was 
there because the Austrlans are great opera lovers. 

I stayed there about a month investigating every 
aspect of this bombing and looting Incident to see 
what I could do for Mrs. Werfel regarding her taxes 
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and the damages I could get for her. She came to 
Austria before I left Vienna, and I talked over the 
situation with her* 

But in the meantime, I want to mention a little 
hit ahout the attitude of the Austrians towards the 
Americans and the Russians. The English, the French, 
the Russians, and the Americans had headquarters there. 
The Americans established their headquarters at the 
Bristol Hotel while the Russians established their 
headquarters at the Grand Hotel. 

By accident, I thought that the Grand Hotel was 
the American headquarters. I wanted to go in, but 
I couldn't because outside on the street and inside 
were four armed Russians with bayonets fixed. I 
couldn't speak Russian so they just put their bayonets 
toward me and told me X couldn't go in. I presume 
that's what they told me. 

I went to the American headquarters, and we had 
no soldiers guarding it or anything. You could just 
walk right in. It shows you the difference in 
procedure there. The hostility and the distrust the 
Russians had and the absolute trust in procedure of 
the Americans. I noticed also they had a great big 
picture of Stalin on some of the buildings, but I saw 
no pictures of the British or the French or the 
Americans or their leaders. 
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I noticed the propaganda that was heing carried 
out on the part of the Russians. They would go through-
out the city with truckloads of Russians, singing, and 
they were good singers. I admit that. They would 
sing all the time) hut this was, in my opinion, a 
sort of a propaganda they were putting on. I did 
admire them in groups when they were singing; they 
really could sing. 

In meeting the various participants in this 
Werfel case, I went Into their houses. At this time, 
there was no food in Austria at all. Little or no 
food, and the people had little to eat. I know they 
had little to eat because you couldn't get any food. 
The little I received would he at the Bristol Hotel 
where Americans were permitted to purchase meals. 
When I wasn't near the Bristol Hotel, we had just 
hread, rice, coffee, and milk. That's about all we 
could get. You couldn't get anything else at any of 
the restaurants, and the Austrlans were really in bad 
shape. 

Naturally I can't speak German very well, I 
speak a little German but not very well, I had to 
speak in English, and the only people I could get my 
information from were the Austrlans who spoke English. 
But I found that quite a few did speak English. 

The Nazi sympathizers were still working in 
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Austria at that time, and they were naturally opposed 
to the Americans. For instance, I would get on the 
streetcar, and some little fellow would hump me, 
purposely you know, and try to provoke a fight. But 
I just smiled at him; I had enough sense not to get 
Involved in fisticuffs. 

I visited with some people in Austria through 
relatives I knew. They had a grape vineyard, and I 
went up into their vineyard. I found that they were 
former Nazi sympathizers, hut they were not opposed 
to Americans because they had so many American relatives. 
They understood America pretty well, and I talked 
wL th them at length ahout America and ahout the 
Russians. They told me ahout the American bombings. 
They told me that the Russians came in on foot, took 
Vienna by bayonet; and how the young girls dressed 
as old women and hid, in most oases, so that they 
would not be molested. 

I presume the invasion was a very angry and very 
disgusting sight, which is always that way in war. 
However, they told me the Americans moved in, and so 
did the English and the French. They divided the 
sections up and insisted upon order. The Russians 
were more disciplined than the Americans. If they 
did anything out of order, they'd usually be shot, 
while the Americans were not molested very much. An 
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Illustration, I went to a nightclub with some friends. 
There was a drunken American sergeant insulting the 
Austrlans on the floor and hollering around. 

I said to an American officer who was near me, 
"Why do you permit that? You're an officer. This 
boy is molesting these people. They're becoming 
angry with him. This really hurts us, and it shouldn't 
be permitted. He's an American soldier." 

"Well," he said, "he's off duty. I have no 
power over him. He's off duty. I can't tell him 
what to do." 

"Well," I said, "I will then." 
So I talked to the boy and he said, "You're American?" 
I said, "Yes." He was drunk, and so I said, "I've 

got something to show you. Come on outside." 
I got him outside and threw him in a taxi. He 

was so drunk he could hardly walk or stand up. I gave 
the taxicab driver the fare and had him taken home. 
I think we make a mistake in not insisting upon 
discipline of this kind. I'm sure that this Army 
officer could have disciplined this boy if he wanted 
to, whether he was on or off duty. 

The Russians never did anything like that, I 
noticed, nor did the French or the English. I was 
there long enough to find out. In handling this 
problem, the English picked only trained personnel 
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who understood how to live with and handle foreigners 
in foreign countries. I found the English very, 
very proficient and very dignified. Their soldiers 
did not even go to the night clubs. No Russians went 
to any clubs either. They stayed out of it and so 
did the French. I saw very little of them. I don't 
think they had a very large contingent there. 

You see, each week they would change the admini-
stration as well as the guard. The Americans would 
have it for a week or so (I don't know the exact time), 
and then the French, the English, and the Russians 
would have it in turn. That's the way they admini-
stered Vienna and Austria so that they could get along. 

Of course, they [the Austrians] were anxious for 
the Americans to get out. They were anxious for the 
British to leave and the French and the Russians most 
of all. They wanted them all out; they wanted to be 
left alone. And yet I found the people who were 
friendly to America very hospitable. 

I found a lot of foreigners in Vienna who were 
shamefully taking advantage of the poverty of the 
Austrians by buying up their valuables for little or 
nothing and selling them in the United States and in 
Europe. Host of them were citizens from the United 
States and some were from England. They were from 
all over but most of them from the United States. It 
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was a practice that 1 didn't like to see our own 
people engaged in "because we were taking advantage by 
getting these valuable things—paintings and vases 
and other things—for about two cents on the dollar 
because the people were desperate. The value of 
money was down to practically nothing. 

There are other Incidents that I could think of 
in Austria, My friends always took me to the opera; 
I went many times. They're great lovers of opera, 
and even though they haven't anything to eat, with 
their opera, their wine vineyards, their songs, and 
their gaiety, they get a great deal of happiness out 
of life. I think they're very enjoyable people; and 
I find them very, very desirous of having fun. 
They're a fun-loving people and a relaxed people. 

When I left Vienna I went to Switzerland, and 
there I tried to send some material from Zurich, 
Switzerland, to my Austrian friends, like stockings 
and coffee and the things that they needed. Later on, 
I found that none of them ever got there because of 
certain customs, I presume. I don't know. I wrote 
to my friends later on asking if they received them, 
but they had received nothing I had sent. That was 
probably due to the conditions and the fact that 
deliveries in the postal organizations were probably 
broken up and were not efficient. 
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I enjoyed Switzerland very much. Everybody's 
gone to Switzerland, so there's no use talking ahout 
it. From there I went to Lyon, France, and from Lyon 
to Nice. I stayed there quite awhile, ahout a week, 
'cause I was supposed to see some relatives end some 
people from the United States by the name of Wideline. 
I did finally discover them; but they wereioavery 
povertystricken condition, and all they were interested 
in was sleeping and eating. They were so weak and so 
drawn out. I could not speak the language very well, 
and they couldn't speak my language very well, so I 
couldn't communicate too much with them. 

I found about the same attitude there. It was 
a divided attitude. We discussed [Charles] de Gaulle-
then he was known as General de Gaulle. I guess he's 
now President de Gaulle of France. 

Host of them said to me, "Mr. de Gaulle, he 
had the big head. He's done a lot for France, but 
he thinks he's too important." 

At that time, he couldn't get anywhere; but 
later on—you know the present history. Now he's 
President of France. However, it was interesting to 
know their attitudes. I talked politics with them 
quite a bit, and a lot of them were pro-American. I 
found a little pro-Russian [feeling] but not very 
much. I found a great deal of sympathy for England, 
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which I was shocked at, and also some opposition to 
England. 

But the main thing they were interested in was 
smuggling in cigarettes. It was hard for the poor 
people to make a living. I felt very sorry for them. 

I met some Jewish people there, and they told me 
ahout the horrors of the Nazis, how they had to hide 
in cellars in friends' houses, and it affected them 
terribly. I think one of the greatest crimes in 
history is what the Nazis did to the Jews. I ran into 
a lot of hitter opposition toward the Nazis in 
Southern Prance. Many of the Jews had stayed right 
there and were protected hy French friends and lived 
there all through the war's devastation. 

Then I went on to Home. I stayed in Home and, 
of course, went on the usual tours of the churches, 
chapels, and everything—Saint Peter's and everything 
there was to look at. I saw it all and stayed there 
quite awhile. 

There I found opposition to the other Europeans, 
and a tremendous sympathy for Communists. I was 
shocked at that time, and I presume it's still that 
way in Italy. It wasn't so much that they were 
against America or against England or against the 
Allies. They were for the Allies, naturally, hut 
they were so poverty-stricken I 
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So little of the money and aid that we gave to 
Italy ever went to help the poor people. It went 
into the hands of the wealthy people, and I guess in 
turn it was supposed to drift down to the poorer 
people of Italy. But I think the lean towards 
Communism there, as far as I could ascertain, was 
because the people had nothing, absolutely nothing, 
and were living on nothing* I went into sections out-
side Rome, near the little towns, and saw complete 
devastation and poverty* I mean it was a teyrible 
situation,and naturally they had nothing to look 
forward to. Even the aid we sent over there was very, 
very slow in reaching the people} we know about the 
history of that. We've investigated and found out 
that great quantities of this money, of American aid, 
never did go for the purpose it was intended, namely 
to help the people. It went into the pockets of the 
rich—the way it has gone into Latin America and many 
other places upon this earth. The taxpayer of America 
has been fooled in many instances. 

From Rome I took the night express to Paris and 
spent quite a few days there. Everybody was involved 
in the black market. I don't blame the Frenchmen, 
really, because the banks themselves were making 
money on the juggling of currency (or at least they 
tried to). The people were pretty intelligent. They 
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said, "Why shouldn't we make some money? Why should 
we deal through the hanks and let them make all the 
money on the black market because of the inadequacies 
of the laws in regard to foreign exchange?" 

So everybody, no matter who you met on the 
street, was Interested in exchange. As soon as they 
saw you were an American, they were interested in 
getting dollars for francs. Of course, you could get 
a lot of francs for a dollar, and you could live very 
inexpensively with those francs in Prance at that 
time. You could also travel on francs, which made 
it very convenient for Americans at this time. 

I haven't much more to say. Everybody's been 
in Paris, and everybody knows all ahout Paris. The 
only thing is that I was there right after the war 
and noticed the attitude of some of the people. 
Naturally, I couldn't see or hear much, being there 
such a short time. 
I stayed at the Hotel Etats-Unis. That means United 
States Hotel. That's the name of It. The only 
reason I selected It was because of the name. I 
thought they might speak English there, which they 
did, of course. Almost all of the clerks In the 
hotel had lost something in the war and wanted to 
see if the United States government could refinance 
them in business, and so forth. 
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"Well," I said, "I don't know. I'll do as much 
as I can." Of course, I couldn't do anything. I 
wasn't a Congressman at that time. I was an 
ex-Congressman, hut they knew who I was, because I 
had to tell them. As soon as they found out that I 
was in the government of the United States, they kept 
asking me, almost in a begging attitude. I felt 
sorry for them but I could do nothing, of course. 
They had claims galore. Everybody had claims and 
their relatives had claims. They brought their 
relatives in to sit down and talk to me. I told them 
it was wasting their time and my time because I had 
no power, but they didn't believe that. They thought 
I was trying to get out of the responsibility. 

When I was about to leave France, I had too 
many francs on me. I naturally had to tell the truth 
about how many francs I had on me, how many dollars, 
when I left France. Well, they realized the situation^ 
and Pan-American interdeded for me and let me keep 
the francs. But they were of no use to me when I 
took them out of France. They were no use whatsoever, 
because when I went to Stockholm, I said, "Will you 
fellows give me any money for these francs?" 

They said, "No. Use them for anything you want. 
Use them for cigarette papers. We wouldn't give you 
a cent for all of them put together." 
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So they were useless and valueless* I don't 
know why they didn't want me to take them out. They 
could have had them as far as I was concerned. 

I spent quite a time In Stockholm. I had some 
of my wife's relatives there from the United States 
who I went to see. They were interested in certain 
business deals In Sweden, and I talked with them and 
with the Swedish officials. They took me around to 
the cooperatives and showed me what they were doing 
with the cooperatives. They had at that time, and I 
presume still have, a very fine, unique system whereby 
private industry can't run away with the profits; where 
the profits are limited. 

These governmental officials said, "V/e do not 
have any competition whatsoever with them [private 
industries] in cooperative products. But when we 
find by our investigation that private industry is 
making an unfair profit or starts making exorbitant 
profits, we start up our cooperative faotories just 
to bring the price down." 

He gave us an illustration of an electric light 
plant. They were charging exorbitant prices for 
them—I think something like fifty and sixty cents 
a globe--whereas they could sell them for around ten 
or fifteen cents. So they just started selling 
electric light globes, and the prices came right down. 
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When they're on an even level, then they stop. They 
just notify business [in essence], "If you want to 
play fair, you can stay in business and make a good 
profit} but if you want to gouge the people, we'll 
step in and stop you, not by orders, just by compe-
tition." They say it works very well. The cooperatives 
make money. They have cooperative bakeries and coop-
erative this and that. 

Some cooperatives, of course, continue forever 
regardless of competition. They are a leveling 
influence, and they don't permit too much ̂ peculation. 
In my opinion that's good. Why concentrate all the 
wealth in the hands of a few people? Why not let 
everybody have a little chance to earn a living, as 
long as they work? 

From there, I went across the Baltic Sea to Turku, 
and from Turku I went to [Toila], in the heart of 
Finland. I want to tell you how cooperative and how 
friendly the Finnish people really are. They're 
remarkable people. I asked one man for directions. 
I wanted to find some place in Turku, and he walked 
six blocks out of his way with me—just to show me 
where I should gol I didn't know how to thank him 
enough, and I didn't want him to do it. 

"No," he said, "I'll gladly [do it]." He walked 
me all the way there. I found that in Toyaj I found 
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It in Helsinki. I found it wherever I went. You 
ask the people; they're very courteous. They go way 
out of their way to help you do anything—a thing I 
don't think we understand in the United States. Maybe 
we're too busy. 

I went there to visit my wife's relatives in 
[Taivalkoski] which is in the middle of Finland. They 
own a paper mill ther% said wood factories. I was 
their guest for about a week, and they had interpreters 
who could interpret in English for me. I spent a 
very good time over there. 

The main thing I noticed with them and with the 
inhabitants in Finland, was a hatred for the Russians 
and their saying that some day they may have to come 
to the United States. But they never have, so X 
guess the situation is ironed out. There's a very 
unfriendly feeling towards the Russians, a distrustful 
feeling. 

X went to Helsinki and talked to quite a few 
Finnish people there. X found the same attitude, a 
distrust and a fear of the Russian government. They 
would talk very readily to me, knowing that X was 
an American. They were very sympathetic to Americans, 
very sympathetic, although they fought on the side of 
Germany during the war—they almost had to. They 
didn't know what else to do. They paid off their 
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[WWI] debt, as you know. 
Dixon: I know. They're the only ones. 

Patterson: They're the only ones that did pay off their debt, 
and they're a very remarkable and energetic people. 

I went to Copenhagen, Denmark, and stayed there 
a few days. I found the Danes a very warm, 
receptive people. 
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