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FOREWORD

Early in 1962, at the urging of Doyece B. Nunis, Jr.,
former Mayor of Los Angeles Norris Poulson agreed to
write his memoirs for the UCLA Oral History Program.
Because of a throat ailment which made speaking extremely
difficult, it was impossible to conduct the usual record-
ing sessions. The following manuscript, then, 1s not
oral history in the pure sense. However, because of
Mr. Poulson's rare gift for expression, the reader will
note the same candidness in this manuscript that he finds
in the conventional oral history tapescript.

For an Oregon farm boy to become Mayor bf one of
the largest cities in the United States 1s almost as
unbelievable as the typical Horatio Alger succesg story.
As Mr. Poulson is fond of saying, "Who would have ever
believed it could happen?" How it happened is detailed
in the following pages. Beginning with his boyhood in
Oregon, the tale progresses through his entrance into
politics, his terms as a United States Congressman, his
two terms as Mayor of Los Angeles, and his work with the
California Water Commission. Included are discussions
of the controversial confrontation of Nikita Khrushchev,
the advent of major league baseball and the Arechiga

case, and the public housing issue. Xerox copliles of some



of the more important correspondence have been inserted
at appropriate points in the narrative. Among these are
letters from former Presidents Harry S. Truman and
Dwight D. Eisenhower.

The original manuscript was written at Mr. Poulson's
home in La Jolla. It was edited by Mrs. Elizabeth Dixon

and indexed by Mrs. Adelaide Tusler.
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INTRODUCTION

I have been asked by the Oral History Program at
UCLA to write my blography and experiences in the
political field of California. They are doing the same
with many leaders in various fields, so I am not over-
rating myself. I have had some interesting experiences
which I would like to share with others, esgpecially my
grandchildren and even great-grandchildren. Life has
been very good to me and I think I have had more than my
share of good luck. I say this even though at the
present time I am unable to talk very well because of an
undetermined speech difficulty.

Being a non-conformist in so many ways, I will
attempt to tell this story in my own fashion. It will
not be chronological but I will piece together, like 2
crossword puzzle, some of the incidents in my 1life which,
over a period of time, make a complete story. In life
we see one side of a picture or an individual and maybe
never have an opportunity to see the other side or to
know why this individual did certain things. I have two

stories to illustrate this point.

The Handsome Manager of the Chloride Mine
Baker County, Oregon, in the early 1900's was a
booming mining srea. Gold was the principal ore. The

Chloride Mine up Rock Creek was one of the active mines,



owned and operated by Eastern money, as most of them
were. A snowslide about 1910 had wrecked the mill and
the mine was abandoned. About a year later, on a
canping trip with the De Long and Moncrief family in
that area, I went with Neil De Long to visit the wrecked
mine. The office had been spared and we, of course,
rummaged through all of the files. I found the personal
file of the young mining engineer and manager. I have
since lost this file and can't remember his name but I
do remember the story. Here were his love letters, and
being in my teens I read each one from his sweetheart
with bubbling enthusiasm and could imagine what he was
writing her. I arranged them in sequence by date and I
can say that they were love letters. Then the climax—e
in most endearing terms she told him how her father had
lost considerable money and she would have to marry a
certain wealthy man to retain the family prestige. Next
came the wedding invitation stating that the ceremony
was to be held at the little church in Stuyvesant Square.
Being very emotional, I was very sympathetic, but, anyway,
I walked off with the entire file.

Several years later, I took these letters and the
wedding invitation out to show my sweetheart, Erna June
Loennig.

The other side of the picture was unfolded then.

Erna's mother told about this handsome young mining



engineer. It was a custom at the time to have turkey
shoots at Thanksgiving and Christmastime. It was also

a method of disposing of the turkeys, not shooting them,
but the best marksman would win a bird and, of course,
you paid for the chance to shoot. This young man could
outshoot all of the farmers or anyone around. He was
very handsome and all the young girls' hearts would go
pitty-pat, but he paid no attention to them. They would
see him in Baker City and he would always be sober; then
he started drinking and was always drunk; and along

came the snowslide, and from then on they never saw this
man. No one knew why he started drinking. I had found
the reason in his love-letter file.

In 1936, when I was a delegate to the Lions Con-
vention in Providence, R.I., I made it a special point
to look up this little church in Stuyvesant Square and
I relived that couple's tragedy.

The Famous Mooney Case
When I was a young man in 1916, I read a great deal
about this Mooney case for several reasons. The
principal witness against Thomas Mooney was a big cattle-
man from Durkee, Oregon, in Baker County. At a
Preparedness Parade in San Francisco, a bomb was exploded,
killing several people. Frank Oxman, the cattleman, was

the chief witness against Tom Mooney, a radical labor



agitator, who had been causing considerable unrest in
San Francisco. It was rumored that the private utility
companies were his chief target, and in those days such
men were sometimes railroaded into prison. The Sunset
Magazine at that time printed a story that Frank Oxman
was in poor financial straits, as were many cattlemen at
that time, and all of a sudden he blossomed out as a
wealthy stockman. Naturally, this Mooney case was the
banner under which all liberal movements carried on their
political activities for many, many years. In fact, his
wife carried on a crusade and collected money in the
battle to "FREE TOM MOONEY."

The next episode was in 1921, when I was working
for the O'Bryant Grain Company in Baker, Oregon. Oxman
was buying large quantities of chopped barley to be used
in feeding cattle. So, therefore, he was in the office
often and talked a great deal about one subject--testify-
ing in court. The reason for this was that we were
suing a very prominent farmer and State Legislator,

W. A. Cartmill, for grain sold to him and his son. He
had tricked me into billing it to his son with the
explanation that the obligation would be more impressive
on his son. His son was rather undependable. While
they both shared in the sale of the hogs which they were
feeding, the senior Cartmill took advantage of a legal

technicality, saying that I should have received his



personal guarantee in writing. He denied guaranteeing
the bill. This case was tried four times before we won
a verdict. The first three trials had hung juries. The
jurors who knew me voted for us, but in a large area
like Baker County there were many people who didn't
know me.

Now I bring Mr. Oxman into the picture. This was
a big case in that area and Mr. Oxman took it unto himself
to give me advice. Now I need not say that I was
skeptical of this man, as were many others, but Mr.
O'Bryant warned me to be very careful. Oxman seemed to
be a man "obsessed" with testifying in court. He said
to plan my testimony and stick with it--never let the
attorneys trap me into any change. Well, I told him that
I was going to tell what happened, even though I had
since found out that I made an error in not getting a
written guarantee. He attended each of the trials and
had an undue interest and was always giving advice.

Now we go to 1938, when I was first elected to the
California Legislature as a Republican. Culbert Olson,
a Liberal Democrat, had in his platform, "Free Mooney."
This was his first official act as Governor and they made
a great celebration out of it. DBeing the first Democrat
elected Governor in California in forty years was enough
to bring the crowds to Sacramento, but the Mooney Circus

added to the colorful first day. This was in January, 19329.



Everyone agreed that his wife's persistent crusade was
the big factor in getting him pardoneq’but to show his
gratitude, Mooney shortly after being freed, sued for
divorce to wed someone else. So we complete this cross-—
word puzzle.

In fact, in two encyclopedias, this Mooney case is
referred to as one of international interest because of

the confession of perjured testimony at the trial.



I
EARLY LIFE IN OREGON

I was born in Baker County, Oregon, July 23, 1895,
on a farm. My father was a Danish immigrant, coming
over in 1860. He came from a family with a background
of members in the ministry and in public life. One
brother was a missionary to India and a nephew was the
head of the Lutheran Church in Denmark and member of
the King's cabinet--Kirminister Thorvald Povlsen. I now
have a cousin in the Danish Parliament and one who is
Chief of Police in Copenhagen. There were so many Swedes
in Oregon that my father translated his name to "on" when
it should have been "en." Peter Scoboe Poulson was his
name, After he worked out his passage in Philadelphia,
he started west and worked on the Union Pacific Railroad
as mule skinner and cook Jjust out of Omaha. He freighted
with oxen from the Umatilla Landing on the Columbia
River to Silver City, Idaho. The cargo was whiskey,
spices, and silks. They spun their wool up there for
clothing and, of course, raised their grain and meat.
He liked Baker County, which he freighted through, and
subsequently got a job on a ranch with one of the most
substantial German farmers, Arnst Loennig. Arnst Loennig

was the grandfather of my wife, Erna June Loennig. He



then took up two ranches from the government and became
a farmer.

My mother was an orphan girl from Arkansas, living
with her uncle, a neighbor of the bachelor, Pete Poulson,
twenty—one years her senior. Her mother died at the time
of her birth and she was raised by her grandmother until
she came to Oregon. Mrs. Poulson and I have been back
to her birthplace but couldn't locate any relatives. I
do have two second cousins living in the West. We have
been to the birthplace of my father and have visited with
relatives.

I couldn't write about myself without giving the
background of my wife and naturally telling throughout
this story the great influence and assistance she has
given me. Her grandparents on both sides were born in
Germany and not of peasant stock. Her father was born
in Baker County, where his father was a substantial
citizen, and her mother was born in Kansas and came as
a girl to Portland, Oregon, via wagon train. My wife,
having both Prussian and Bavarian blood in her veins,
had the stability of character to both work with and
guide me in my many pursuits.

I was a normal boy, liked to play and have fun.
Although I liked athletics, I was inept as I did not
have perfect coordination and besides was skinny and

small for my age, weighing only 124 pounds when married.



I would fight when crowded too far, but being small I
naturally learned the art of talking myself out of
difficult positions without losing "face." While I was
Mayor, this was the forte by which I could get dissident
groups to work together for one common cause. I could
learn easily and as a result loved to pull mischievous
stunts in school. Also, being small, it was a method Dby
which I could be recognized. I would get 100 in
Mathematics and Jjust pass in subjects like English and
Latin. I could sing and was a good imitator and was very
gregarious and, I think I can say, quite popular. I have
always talked a lot, but still I listened to people from
whom I could learn something. I developed early the

idea of studying people so that I could learn their

likes and dislikes. By nature I have always liked to
help people--~I can honestly say it was not with the idea
of receiving anything in return, but I learned that you,
too, received help, maybe not from the same source you
helped but from somewhere. It was sort of my religion,
and certainly the basic training you received as a farmer,
namel;’the more you put into cultivating your soil the
more you received in return. As a farmer, I learned that
you can't shortcut. If you cut corners in seeding grain,
there would be a vacant spot; if you didn't irrigate the
entire field, dry spots or burned spots would show up.

I will tell later of how many people have helped me. In
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fact, had it not been for my wife and family and many
loyal friemds, I would never have had the chance to get
started on a political career.

My mother raised me in an atmesphere of fear; which
kept me a pretty straight-laced young man and I stayed
out of a lot of trouble, but it also had its bad effects.
My wife helped me to overcome that fear until I was
ready to try anything with her backing. My mother, with
her religious Baptist background, saw to it that I
attended Sunday School and Church, for which I am very
thankful. She was the one who kept her eagle eye on me,
but it was my father who also had a great influence with
his not-too-often advice or reprimands. One suggestion,
which I have often jokingly told and which I have stated
I only carried out fifty percent, was "Keep your mouth
shut and your bowels open and you will get along in life."
He was a man of few words but was greatly respected by
all who knew him,and as a pioneer he was widely known.
He never went to a doctor; had his teeth until he was
eighty-two, drove a mowing machine for me during the
First World War when help was short, and he was then
seventy~-three years 0ld. He was repairing a garage door
and slipped off the icy ladder when he was eighty-five
years of age and broke his hip, which proved fatal. My
mother had her aches and pains but she lived until she

was seventy-seven.
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By hard knocks I have learned to size up people
pretty well. In high school I took part in all activities
such as Glee Club, leading comedian in plays, debating
team, and student body officer. My folks were rather
close with me on spending money so I get up at four
o'clock every morning, folded my papers off the gress,
and delivered them over an area of several miles in snow
or rain. On Saturdays I melted and molded the lead type.
Work has always been my method of overcoming obstacles.
If T wasn't as smart as some others, I always figured I
could outwork them. For instance, I was to debate the
oldest boy in the senior class-~-he was twenty-two and I
was seventeen. He was the son of a lawyer and had spent
several years in the Navy, going around the world with
the fleet in 1908, and was self-confident and a good
speaker. Incidentally, he had just defeated me for
President of the Student Body. No one expected me to win
the debate, but I worked and learned the subject matter
and, evidently, he just casually glanced at it. Work
did it and that has been my motto ever since. Incidentally,
this man, Frank McCullock, is now head of one of the
largest legal firms in Portland, Oregon. While in
Congress, I have listened to important debates, and the
man that knew his subject and had worked always floored
the unprepared opposition. That was the strength of

Senator [Robert A.] Taft--he knew his subject.
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After graduating from high school, I thought I
wanted to be a civil engineer. I started in the fall of
1913 at Oregon Agricultural College (now Oregon State
University). Instead of engineering, I took ggriculture,
but at that time I didn't have the real concept of the
necessity of working. I was having a good time., I
belonged to one of the strongest local fraternities on
the campus (now S.A.E.), was a member of the Glee Club
and stunt man, and traveled around the State with them,
and was sports reporter for the Portland Telegram (now
defunct). I had a few girl friends and anyone could see
the end. I ran out of money and, after passing my exams,
decided to go home and earn enough to return, but there
is where my wife entered the picture.

The only work I could do was on the farm, and I
applied for a job with Erna's father, who had several
hired hands. Strange, living in Baker during the school
term and out in the country Jjust three-quarters of a
mile from the Loennigs during the summer, I never knew
them. Because they were considered in the wealthy class,
evidently I had an inferiority complex although our
folks were well acquainted. Frank Loennig had "stood
up" at my parents' wedding and I was taken as a baby to
the wedding of my wife's parents. I had seen my wife
but because she was three years younger and in long braids,

I paid no attention to her.



13

I got a job for $35.00 per month and board and room.
Mr. Loennig hired me because of my father, being a little
skeptical of whether I could do the work, and he was
about right. I made a lot of mistakes but got by on my
personality and the fact that Mrs. Loennig liked me.

Now as to the little country girl who fooled the
so-called city boy, that is a story in itself. She was
fifteen years of age when I started to work, and, of
course, I had, in a small way, been around. She had been
supposedly a very serious girl (which is true) but she
had likewise read a few love stories, and with the help
of her mother (which she didn't realize) I fell hook,
line, and sinker. ©She was like a flower, just a bud,
when I started to work, but she blossomed out into a
beautiful girl, so much so that I spent my lone hours
thinking of ways to ward off young admirers. I forgot
all about going back to college and instead took a short
business course in a local business college. I did learn
that there were such terms as debit and credit, bubt not
much more. A live-wire businessman, J. F. O'Bryant, in
Haines, Oregon, the main shipping point for hay and
grain from the valley, asked me to work for him. I
received $50.00 per month and worked from seven to six
o'clock, weighed hay and grain and kept records of
same, and, in addition, checked lumber in and out as he

had a small planing mill and lumberyard. He also sold
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automobiles. I also had a chance to work for the
wealthiest man in Baker., He ran the bank and many other
enterprises, but I took the job in Haines because it was
twelve miles nearer the Loennig Ranch, and in those days
and with the type of roads, that was a long distance.
Also, it didn't take a long-~distance call to talk to
Erna. BEvery night at 6 p.m; sharp, the Loennig phone
would ring, and in those days they had about eight or
ten farm homes on a line and you would begin to hear the
clicks as they took off the receivers. There couldn't
be any secrets--in fact, 1 would have to ask them to be
gquiet or hang up. This necessitated buying a bicycle
and pumping six miles uphill to tell a secret.

Now the Loennigs talked of sending Ermna to college
and that really became a big worry as I knew where I
would land up, so the biggest selling job I ever did in
my life was to convince her that we should get married
instead and run my father's ranch, which was about
three-fourths of a mile from her home. My father had
it rented, but he sold it to me and that took care of
that item. I can't say that Mr. Loennig fancied me as
a son-in-law, and besides he thought Erna was too young.
She was seventeen by the time I had convinced her she
shouldn't go to college.

After we had decided, I knew it was the custom to

ask her father and in this she agreed. It was one Sunday
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morning that I decided to take on this chore. I followed
him all around the farm that morning and we finally ended
up in the barn where he was attending to a Suffolk Punch
Thoroughbred Stallion. After many tries, I finally
propounded the question. His answer was rather short--
"Kind of late--I just heard from Mrs. Loennig that you
have already decided that." To this date I don't know
whether I had his consent.

We were married on Christmas night, 1916, and in
that farming community it was quite a social event. I%
was at the bride's home, and, although the roads were
drifted fence-~high with snow, and in places you would
have to cut through fields and avoid the road, all
invitees attended. Now to add to my doubt as to whether
I had her father's permission to marry his daughter,
there was still another one, and that was whether we
were legally married. Some time later, we found out that
the minister was not legally ordaimed and actually had
no authority. Anyway, he did a pretty good Jjob.

We were to take possession of the ranch on March
l1st. Usually, spring is there, or at least the snow is
off the ground, but this was the latest spring in the
memory of anyone. With my real inexperience and the
necessity to move fast in getting the crops in, I thought
I was suffering all of the tragedies of life, but later
could laugh at all of my mistakes. The most comical



le

thing I can think of is to see a tenderfoot trying to
farm. While I had worked at times on the ranch, I had
never really lived there throughout the year and did not
know the intricacies of animal life and the complexities
of farm machinery. As I stabted earlier, I did not have
perfect coordination and, besides, I only weighed 124
pounds.

Seeing me trying to do a farmer's job must have been
amusing. However, I had persistence and wasn't afraid
of work. I broke a young team to work and the going Jjoke
was that I broke them to balk. There was a monopoly in
Haines as to farm machinery and I thought I would break
it by ordering a sulky plow from Montgomery & Ward. I
had to assemble it, and frankly, being the least
mechanically inclined farmer known, I plowed one entire
year with one little wheel dropping off every time I
turned it a certain way. 1 would get off and put it on
and then plow on. The error was so simple that it made
ME feel simple. Seeing me and my hired man from Missouri
(who was in my category as a farmer) attempting to pick
the geese, would have been better than any slapstick
comedy. We got feathers all over the barn and few in the
sack. I could recite many, many more such incidents,
such as the trouble with my neighbor's stray hogs.

We had poor fences and that was one of the number-one

jobs. We tore down o0ld buildings and really lifted the
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face of the place. While I made a lot of mistakes, I
learned, and didn't meke them the second time. I bought
the ranch from my father at the low price (but it was run
down) of $12,500--nothing down. I sold it on May 23,
1920, for $28,000 and had several prospective buyers,
simply because we dolled things up.

I then took a grain and hay-buying job with a large
firm in their head office in Portland. I covered Baker
Valley. My love for the farm took me back again. We
rented a small farm and then bought some more land from
my father. This love for the farm was ingrained in me
and still is. When I was twelve years o0ld my father
went to visit Demmark and wanted to take mg,but I
preferred to spend the summer out on the farm where I
could roam, dream, and just enjoy the beautiful farm
country.

The second adventure on the farm wasn't as successful
as we didn't have as good land. Then we were hearing
stories of Los Angeles from people who had been there.

In fact, we thought they were greatly exaggerated. In
dJanuary of 1923 we had thirty-degree-below-zero weather;
the 0il in the transmission of the car froze up; all
three daughters had the whooping cough at the same time;
and the wife said, "Let us go to California," and, having
an aunt in Los Angeles, she meant LA. I said OK and we

started making plans to sell out that fall and go south.
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She told her folks and eventually it turned out to be a
good excuse for her mother %o use to escort us to
California, as they also drove down for the winter.

Now, as to the trip--this story might seem incredible
but it is the gospel truth. One of the young men return-
ing told about the road-hogs in California and how they
would run you off the road. Well, I determined they
wouldn't run me off the road, so I bought a German Luger
and strapped it on to the steering gear post. Of course,
I didn't use it, but after being in Los Angeles for a
month, my young brother-in-law, Roger, borrowed it and
went up on Hollywoodland (now covered by homes) and was
going to do some target shooting--it wouldn't work. The
week before, a burglar had been visiting all of the homes
in the court on different nights, but I was prepared for
him. We locked the doors, put the gun under my pillow,
and expected to be awakened when he attempted to enter
the cottage. Those were the days when I could sleep,
because the next morning we found the back door open
and dresser drawers open but the gun was not touched.

I should tell about our three daughters. Erna Bea
was born in 1917, Patricia Emma in 1919, and Norrisa
(her name at that time was Margaret Jane), in 1920. We
made poor farmers because we didn't have any sons and so

we changed the youngest's name to Norrisa.
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MOVE TO CALIFORNIA

In 1923, there were no modern motels or even too
modern camping grounds. Ernafs folks had a seven-
passenger Buick and the latest camping equipment. We had
a 1920 Buick touring car-~filled the back seat with
blankets, suitcases, etc., and placed the three children
on top of that. We had a rolled mattress tied on the
right side of the car and a camping stove on the rear.

We looked like the "Okies" we read about later during

the Depression, heading for Califormnia. It took about
two weeks to get to Los Angeles, as we weren't in a hurry,
and besides during November the days are short. Setting
up camp, cooking meals, and then packing up the next
morning, with the oldest child only six years of age,
took time and patience. Of course, Erna's mother helped
us, but they had Erna's two youngest brothers with them.

When we drove into Hollywood, I will swear that not
only was everybody looking at us, but it seemed like
they were driving toward us, trying to run over us. Aunt
Wyoma Coles had sent us an advertisement with a map on
it, which directed us to her place. We drove right up
to the house and if I had missed a street I don't know

where I would have landed.
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We had absolutely no idea what kind of work I would
get into. In fact I don't think we even thought about
that; surely a case::of irresponsible youth. I soon found
out there were no jobs for farmers--the only farmers
here were retired Iowans. I answered two ads for dairy
managers and got up to the final interview and lost out
because I was not a college graduate. This "college
graduate" obstacle haunted me for sixteen years until I
got into politics. I was always trying for something
better but eventually I ran into that roadblock.

The real estate boom was having a slight recession
then, but I signed up to be a salesman in Girard, in San
Fernando Valley. This project incidentally was a "bust”
and in late years Woodland Hills has taken over this area.

I lasted only one day because I couldn't practice
their type of misrepresentation. This was the type of
promotion where they would take you out in a bus, give
you a lunch which would give you autointoxication, and
then the salesman (like myself) would take the prospects
out to show the "unsold lots." While the salesmen were
doing this, a loudspeaker would ask them to mark their
charts because lot so-and-so was sold. There were many
such announcements, and then we were ordered into the
"closing area,” where the real high-powered salesmen would
take these prospects into a very small office and give

them the works. They even tried it on me and if I had
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given them my shoes they would have taken them for a down
payment. Going back to LA on the bus with the salesmen

I found that they had not sold a single lot for a week.

I never went back.

Finally, we decided I had better try to find an
office job. I answered an ad for an assistant bookkeeper
with the Square 0il Company, which operated in the original
LA 0il fields and sold fuel oil. A typical Englishman
was the bookkeeper, and he received $160 per month and
I received $120. Everything went OK until business
began to fall off and then I proposed to Mr. Lapp, the
owner, that I would do both jobs for $#200 per month--he
accepted. I really didn't understand bookkeeping, but
I studied what the Englishman did under each transaction
and I did the same. Mr. Lapp liked me and that sure
helped to get by. ZIXErna knew what I was up against.

Shortly thereafter a salesman stepped into this out-
of-the-way office and asked if I was Mr. Poulson. I
answered yes and asked how he knew my name. He gave me
a run~-around but then started in to sell me on the Walton
School of Commerce correspondence course in accounting.
Fortunately, this was the best course at that time and
was the one used at many universities, but since I was
receptive I could have been sold on an inferior course.

I went home enthusiastically to sell Erna on the idea.

It meant a big bite out of the stretched budget and years
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of hard work. I was prepared for the hard work because

I had come face to face with the fact that I had to

become skilled in something or else our lot in life would
be very mediocre. The salesman later told me that it was
Mrs. Poulson who sent him down to see me. Erna also stated
that she was going to spend her last ounce of energy to

see that her daughters got a college education. This
little country couple was beginning to realize the cold-
ness of a big city and the stark facts of life.

Erna's folks came down to spend the next winter and
took my family home with them. We sold our Buick for
$200, let the furniture company repossess our furniture,
and I moved into the YMCA. I still worked for the Square
0il Company, but would get up every morning (and I mean
every morning) at four o'clock, and study. I walked to
work for my exercise. I didn't have a suit of clothes,
just trousers and sweaters given to me by my brothers-
in~law.

After fifteen months of hard work, studying and
saving money, the family came back and we started over
again. I had progressed enough in my studies to get a
job with Ernst & Ernst, but after one season had to quit
to make more money. Then I started keeping books for a
number of little businesses and built it up to where I
made far more money than I could by working for one

company. I kept sbkudying, but it was 1923 before I passed
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my CPA exams. The time for paying the examination fee
was during the bank closing in 1933, but Erna had tucked
away the $#25 for that purpose and so I took the examination.

We were most optimistic and enthusiastic in every
way. We looked to the future and never were greatly
worried about our present financial predicament. We never
had any net worth, except a wonderful family. Everybody
congratulated us on our fine daughters. Erna taught
them how to be ladies and I taught them how to enjoy life.

It was a tough struggle through the Depression and
were it not for some money I finally received from the
ranch sale, it would have been catastrophic. I am glad
now that Erna never really told me how much we owed stores
etc., but we kept plugging and she paid a little here and
a little there and kept them off our necks. She really
knew how to economize, even though she was raised in a
family that didn't have that problem to cope with.

I was always at ease with a small group and would
eventually attempt to dominate, but I had a great
inferiority complex with strangers and larger groups,
because I had had my ears knocked down so many times for
not having had a college education. After I had broken
the ice, I would use my personality to promote myself.

One day Erna told me that she had signed me up for
a public-speaking course to be given by a speech teacher

at UCLA. I didn't rebel but I was shaking in my boots
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when I entered the class. The first thing we had to do
was to rise, give our name and occupation. The teacher,
Dr. [Harrison M.] Karr of UCLA, had to ask me to repeat.
He taught us to forget our inhibitions, Jjust let loose
our personality‘and express ourselves naturally--he would
trim off the rough edges. Believe it or not, I became
one of the best in the class in a couple of years. I
won the elimination contest for Lions Club five~minute
speeches in LA County and went to Santa Barbara to
conpete in the California-Nevada Convention contest. I
placed third, with a dynamic minister winning first, and

a lawyer second.
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ENTRANCE INTO POLITICS--CALIFORNIA STATE ASSEMBLY

I found myself doing more public relations work for
clients than accounting. I became active in Republican
Clubs after I had run for Assembly on Senator Hiram
Johnson's Progressive ticket, and of course not winning.

This brings me up to the question everyboedy in
Oregon asked me, and likewise many people in other places.
"How can a farm boy without a college education go to a
big city and be elected to Congress and also Mayor of
Los Angeles?" I would say, THIS IS AMERICA. However,
it was not all luck as I put a lot of personal study
and observation into the art of electioneering. It took
courage, since we had to put up our own money, not only
when I ran as a Progressive but likewise the first time
I was elected to the State Assembly.

I stated before that my daughters might have been
a handicap to me as a farmer, but they were a "gold mine"
in electioneering door to door. "My daddy would like
your vote," spoken by a good-looking clean-cub young
girl is hard to resist. They also had the answers for
doubters. When I ran for Congress, we had campaign
pictures of the "Poulsonites on Bicycles.ﬁ They were

~

college girls by that time.
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I remembered the 1936 election, and, while I was a
Landonite and had voted for Hoover, I heard these "fear
stories" spread around the last few days of the campaign
and at the last minute I voted for Roosevelt, I realized
afterward the importance of the fear psychology. Then
I looked back at past elections to see what motivated my
vote. I realized that you had to have just a few
impressionable points and how that subtle fear psychology
played an important part. It should be subtle. Later,
when I was in Congress and flying back home, I sat beside
the cosmetic sales manager for a large drugstore chain.
In the course of the conversation she told me that subtle
fear was the greatest motivating sales force, regardless
of how much we talked about the positive approach. As
an example, she said, "I will show you on the billboards
when we ride into town." Toothpaste to prevent decay,
cosmetics to keep from looking old, washing machines to
keep from getting old and decrépit, insurance to protect
against the inevitable, etc.

I wrote all of my campaign literature until I ran
for Mayor and then the job was too big with my other
activities. I always had the help of wife and daughters.

Here are other observations. The majority of voters
likes to think that you are one of them--common sense
over super-intelligence--~Truman over Dewey. The family

had great influence--~look at pictures of John Kennedy, Jr.
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When you are once elected, the best time to campaign is
during your term and before the election period. You
make an impression then, but when you are in final
campaign, skepticism is in the minds ofrpeople about all
candidates.

As a farmer, I lived in a valley where the growing
season was short, and likewise the availability of water
was limited, so, therefore, time was limited in both
cases. These farms had some land which was highly pro-
ductive and some which was classed as marginal or less
productive, I learned in cultivating and also in
irrigating that if you were crowded for time, you received
a greater return per hour for the work that you put in on
the best land, over that you put in on the marginal land.
This is most true in campaigning. Work the good districts
or those most favorable to you and don't spare any
efforts to get out the vote. On the fifty-fifty dis-
tricts work them with precinct workers and delicately
have your people encourage those seemingly favorable to
be sure and vote. I had about a dozen intelligent and
friendly housewives, besides my daughters, cover the
entire assembly or congressional disbtrict. I paid these
women a nominal sum, as they worked from about ten o'clock
to four. Volunteer workers are OK, but they won't cover
the territory like these paid workers., If I had any

volunteer workers, they were generally working for the
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Republican ticket and sometimes that raised problems.
The first assembly district I represented had twenty
thousand more Democrats than Republicans. The Congres-
sional District had forty-five thousand more Democrats
than Republicans. I found out from bitter experience that
if you work the districts unfriendly to you too much,
you stir up the opposition and get them out to vote. I
had a very strong Republican high-income district, where
I would get out an eighty percent vote. In the low-income
area, when I didn't stir up the vote, they would only
vote about forty percent. Campaigning is a science,
contrary to what is taught in school.

I was first elected to Congress in 1942, but in
1944 the liberals concentrated on my district and, in the
Roosevelt landslide, out I went. But I came back in 1946
with a well-organized campaign plus help from O.FP.A. The
big issue in 1946, nationwide, was O.P.A. because of the
lack of enforcement in some areas and the opposite in
other areas. Great rackets were developing, but the
Truman administration was reluctant to abolish O.P.A. at
that time. The result was that the Republicans won the
majority in the House of the 80th Congress. I had a tough
campaign in 1948 with Ned Healey, who had defeated me in
1944, The next two campaigns, in 1950 and 1952, were
against other opponents and I won handily.

As I have mentioned before, campaigning is a great
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science and you should know what the people are thinking,
or what is bothering them-~their worries. Also find out
what they would like; then accentuate the positive. I
learned this from my first employer, J. F. O'Bryant. He
told me the story of his first such experience. When

he wgs a young man, he and another fellow left the 1little
town of Haines (population 400) to go to Baker, the
county seat (population then, in 1910, 10,000-~now 8500) .
By train it was a ten-mile trip, but it was about fifteen
miles by road--and poor roads at that. They heard about
an automobile salesman with a car for sale. It was a
one-seater, open, built like a buggy and had a two-cylinder
engine. The salesman explained all of the great advantgges
and asked if they wanted to ride, which they did. He
would drive a short distance, then get out and explain
about the spark plugs and other parts, crank up the car,
get back in, and drive on for another short distance.
Well, they bought the car--and in those days it was CASH,
no time contracts. They started home, and before they
knew it, the car stopped. They got out and adjusted
spark plugs as he had explained, looked the car over,

and decided to try again. They cranked it up and it went
for a distance and stopped again. Then they realized it
was getting hot since it had no radiator, or should I say
those cars didn't have radiators. After many stops they

got home and learned this great lesson of accentuating
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the positive. Mr. O'Bryant would say, nothing is perfect
and you should never lie about your product, but keep
emphasizing the positive. In Baker Valley he was known
as a great salesman and not once did I ever hear him tell
a lie.

Of course, campaigning changes according to the times
and circumstances. A few years before I ran for office,
they had had a big political upset in Los Angeles. The
City Attorney was retiring and there were many candidates.
One unknown candidate, Pete Werner, had done very little
campaigning, but the night before the election his gangs
plastered about every telephone pole in the city with a
quarter card with the name "PETE WERNER--CITY ATTORNEY."
This is what the people saw the next day, as all other
guarter cards had been torn down. He was elected, and,
because he ran a rather high-~handed administration, he
lasted only one term, but his record remained a long time.
This changed campaigning, as there was no honor among
politicians in LA from then on as to bothering the other
fellow's advertising. Therefore, it was part of your
campaign to hire a gang of men and boys to keep the
opponent's signs down and try amd get yours up. The net
result was that the next morning there were very few
guarter cards anywhere. This cost a lot of money and
the gangs stayed out all night. They had fights and many

times the police arrested some of them for putting up
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signs on public property. This meant the candidate had
to get up and bail the boys out. After the campaign,
everything was forgotten.

Up to the time I was elected to the State Assembly,
our life was rather uneventful. I liked people and found
out that I could make friends easily. Mrs. Poulson
became the head of the Junior High Sunday School Division
of the First Congregational Church under Dr. [Carl S.l]
Patton. I told Dr. Patton that he and lMrs. Poulson could
teach them religion and I would be the salesman to get
them to attend. Besides having a Sunday School class,

I spent about one night a week and Saturday afternoons
with the boys in different forms of recreation. I was
one of them. We had a lot of social events and built
the Junior High group up to a record high. I was also
active in the Lions Club, serving as President one year
and participant in all their inter-club activities.

In 1938, the Republican Assembly Group in the 56th
Assembly District held conferences with likely candidates
as the incumbent Assemblyman, Thomas J. Cunningham,
now University Counsel for the University of California,
was retiring. They wanted to concentrate on one can-
didate as there was a Democratic majority of registered
voters. My good friend, Lee Galloway, was my chief
sponsor and I was selected. He was my chief advisor until

his untimely death in 1947. This so~called endorsement
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helped me to win the Republican nomination, but in the
finals, all financial support deserted me and this is
where the support of my wife and daughters came in. With
Erna's blessings, we raised around $2,500 and spent it,
but we lost our credit rating and were put on the COD
list with many creditors. We won by 600 votes. The
area where my daughters, Erna Bea, Patricia, and Norrisa
worked, is where I built up my majority. This was not
only a new epoch in my life but after we got a taste of
public life it was quite certain that I had found the
plece where I could fully utilize my abilities and
personality.

I can distinctly remember our driving to Sacramento.
We had Frank Waters, Jr., who was taking the seat just
vacated by his father. He not only became my seatmate
in the Assembly but my roommate when Mrs. Poulson or his
mother were not in Sacramento. Then there was Ernest E.
Debs (now LA County Supervisor), who was a Democrat and
was going to get a job as page because the Democrats
were taking over the Assembly for the first time in ages.

In the Assembly as well as in Congress, it takes a
year to know what is going on and what makes the wheels
move. S0 when the perennial investigation of the Athletic
Commission came up early in the session and Speaker Paul
Peek (now a State Supreme Court Justice) appointed me as

the lone Republican on the three-man investigating
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committee, I felt honored. I thought it was because I
was a Certified Public Accounbtant. However, I was told
by friends that I was a "fall guy," as there would be
some pay-offs and I would get a bad name. This alarmed
me and I was determined to go the limit. I was fortunate
in that Chester Gannon, a Sacramento Democrat and
Chairman of Committee, couldn't be touched with a ten-~
foot pole, but he was so busy on other matters that all
he could do was attend committee meetings and make speeches
about the awful Athletic Commission, heretofore appointed
by Republican governors. When the committee was set up,
the opposition, led by Charlie Lyons, Republican leader
and friend of the commissioners and promoters, didn't
oppose the creation of the committee but did oppose
successfully the amount asked to pay for investigation.
They had it cut down to $1,500 (which of course can't be
compared to $1,500 today). At our first meeting, we
hired a well-known investigator named [Howard] Philbrick.
He sent in his first report, which was Jjust a lot of
"this guy was seen talking to that guy," and also a
bill for $1,200. We tried to get more money from the
Assembly but to no avail.

Now something else happened which really upset me.
Right after the appointment to the committee, Senator Bob
[Robert W.] Kenny (the liberal Democrat leader) called

me and said, "I am going to Wing over a Vice~President
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of Twentieth Century-Fox (since deceased), and remember,
you are on your own." I can't say he offered me a bribe,
but he was the smoothest talking man I had ever encountered.

I felt quite sure I would get some lush accounting
jobs or something else if I would just let nature take
its course. Here I was in a dilemma so soon after taking
office. Then, while I was in this dazed condition,
Philbrick turned in his innocuous report, and how was I,
financially stripped personally, going to do any investi-
gating.

Like an angel from heaven, appeared Phil S. Gibson,
Director of Finance, and at present Chief Justice of the
State Supreme Court. He sent for me and stated that he
could see what was happening and that he would furnish
from his office the accountants needed and pay their
expenses. He also t0ld me that I would have to pay my
own expenses, and I received this help quietly from other
sources. I also must admit that I received many accurate
tips as to where to find the "buried bodies." I worked
day and night, as the end of the session would end the
committee's life and the power of subpoena. This law
has since been changed.

Jack Tenney, who wrote "Mexicali Rose," was the
third member of the committee and he kept after me to
bring out my findings, but I kept insisting that I would

wait until I was through. I also knew that he was
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friendly with the crowd I was after.

The wrestling racket was in full bloom and the
crowds were unbelievable; the Daro brothers, who con-
trolled it in California, were making real money, as was
later brought out. We found that most wrestlers were
working for a regular monthly salary, would put on a
great pretense of bitter hatred and agonizing battle,and
then would go to the next city, room together, and put
on the same act. Of course, the sports writers were
helping to paint that picture to the gullible public.

The Daros also controlled boxing, but wrestling at that
time brought in the big money. The most they paid any
contestant was $1,200, to Man Mountain Dean, who was a
great actor and drew the crowds. Before, I had even

read word for word, the account of the terrific matches
they held at the Olympic Auditorium, having likewise been
gullible.

Dr., Harry Martin was president of the commission.

He medically examined all participants for a fee and
received large blocks of tickets, but to me this was
"chicken feed." A short time before, a national magazine
had come out with a story of how the many actors and
actresses paid tribute to Louella Parsons (his wife),
the Hearst columnist on motion pictures. As I recollect,
they claimed she received thousands of dollars a year

from this source. This convinced me as to why the motion
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picture executive was interested in squashing the hearings.

Therefore, I decided the first step would be to
scrutinize the State income tax returns of the Daros and
Dr. Martin. I likewise examined Louella Parson¢’ returns
to verify that magazine story. ©She had an exceptionally
large "extraneous income® item.

In the Daros' returns they had unusually large

amounts for publicity, and large sums for PR or public
relations, and some for political campaigns, which was
not a deductible income tax payment. At that they netted
around $100,000 a year, which in 1939 was a lot of money.
The Daros paid around $30,000 a year to sports writers
in Los Angeles, for what Lou Daro termed "suggestions"
for publicity campaigns. They also paid $30,000 a year
to Jack Kipper, seventy-two years of age, as manager of
the stadium. Jack Kipper filed his income tax return
as such and paid the tax. When I discovered that he
came from the same town in Massachusetts as Dr. Martin,
I called on him., He lived in a modest apartment in my
neighborhood and was confined to bed with heart trouble.
Upon questioning, he said he spent all of his money at
the racetrack, as I told him the records showed that he
cashed every check and didn't deposit same. This he
admitted, and he finally told me that I wouldn't find
out anything from him.

Now I knew that, to cinch any evidence, I should
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get the records of the Daros. This might not seem
important, but at this time they were having a centennial
alebration of some kind in Sacramento, and everyone was
supposed to wear whiskers. So when I took three
whiskered accountants with me to Los Angeles to examine
the Daros' books, I must admit they looked much tougher
than they really were. He showed me the books and I
noticed it referred to a "black book" and I asked for it.
He refused and I ordered the men to search the place.
He wanted to call his attorney and we bluffed him out of
it. We found the book and took everything with us, which
we later found out we did not have the right to do. In
this book were the nameg of individuals, which I was not
particularly interested in, as I was more concerned with
public officials accepting money. Jack Tenney, who was
detected fighting against us, brought out these names,
thinking it would throw us off Dr. Martin et al.

The sports writers lost their jobs but we kept on.
We had to complete the hearing by the end of the session,
so, therefore, we wrote our report, admitting that we
didn't have evidence for criminal prosecution but that
the actioms, or lack of action, by the members of the
Athletic Commission was sufficient to ask for their
resignations. This report was signed by Chester Gannon
and myself. Jack Tenney was in the East and stated that

he would issue his minority report at the next session.
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After adjournment, when our committee was dead, the
Los Angeles Examiner came out with a scathing editorial
in criticism of Gannon and myself. The very next day,
Strangler Lewis, a former world's champion and the present
owner of a large restaurant in Glendale with that name,
came to me with this information. He told me I was on
the right track but didn't go far enough. He referred
to an item I had questioned Lou Daro about, amounting %o
approximately $5,200, and on which Lou Daro gave me a
runaround. Lewis said that if I would go to the American
Express Company I would find $5,000 in money orders made
out to Doc Martin, which they spent in Europe. I knew
I couldn't get this information as I had no power of
subpoena., However, I thought it was worth bluffing. I
went out to Twentieth Century-Fox Studios and contacted
Doc Bishop and told him I had this evidence and for him
to contact Dr. Martin and tell him. I would not give it
to the papers if the Commission resigned. Before I got
home, I had a call from Doc Bishop to come to the studios.
There was Dr. Martin's resignation, and the others were
received the next day. I heard them dictate the Governor's
acceptance and regrets (he was out of town). They called
George Killion (top man with-Governor Olson) and he came
down and OK'd the deal. The acceptance of their
resignations was very flowery and also was abttacked by the

Los Angeles Times, but the Governor later stated he



39

personally had not written it.

This was supposedly the end, until the next session
when Jack Tenney issued his minority report and asked to
have it printed in the Legislative Journal. I immediately
went to George Killion, then Director of Finance, and
told him to get Jack to withdraw it or I would talk. This
he did. If I had at first released the Lewis story to
the press, I would have been laughed out of town because
the company would not have given this information to
anyone, and making such an accusation without proof would
have made me liable in many ways.

Frank Waters and I were the only new Republicans
elected to the Assembly in 1939 and, since there was a
wave of liberalism, we thought we would introduce some
fairly liberal legislation, or at least go on as
cosponsor of such legislation. Authors are usually glad
to get cosponsors. The two ultra-liberals in the Aszembly
at that time were Jack Tenney and Sam Yorty, known as
"the twins." They later broke up and each one switched
from that category. We looked over all of their bills
and they were too "hot" for us, bubt there was one seemingly
"innocuous" bill. It pertained to the inspection of
fishing boats and, in particular, foreign fishing boats
operating out of Los Angeles Harbor, specifically the
Japanese fishing fleet. We thought this would be non-

controversial but it turned out to be one of the hottest
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and bitterest fights in the Assembly that year. The

CIO represented the home~based fishing fleet and the

AF of L represented the Japanese. That should have been
evidence of a fight but when the bill was in committee,
Navy intelligence officers appeared and wanted a closed
or executive meeting of the committee, only allowing
committee members and auﬁhors of the bill and representa-
tives of the opposition. There they told us that these
Japanese fishing boats were shams, built completely
different than real fishing boats, with glass bottoms

and instruments for taking soundings. They said in
effect that they were spies and the AF of L representative,
I remember, just laughed. The bill was killed, butb
during the war this information was all verified. This
was 1939, and when the AF of I came out with their "bad
votes," they listed this as one of them.‘

I probably got a greater thrill out of my experiences
in the Legislature than I did later out of Congress or
even being Mayor of Los Angeles. I was at a more
impressionable age, and, besides, the sixteen prior years
in Los Angeles had been ones of hard work and disappoint-
ments.

Governor Olson made no bones of the fact that at
heart he was a socialist and a sincere one. So when the
relief problem increased in California, he set out to

take care of everyone in a big way. In one year he spent,
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through the State Relief Administration (SRA), the amount
budgeted for two years. So in January of 1940, he called
us into special session to appropriate $95 million in
relief for the fiscal year beginning July 1, 1940. Now
at the 1939 session we had formed a coalition with con-
servative Democrats and called it the "Economy Bloc." We
had re-elected new officers of the Assembly Democrats

and the Senate was Republican. Therefore Governor
Olson's request fell on deaf ears. A joint Senate-
Assembly Committee on Relief was formed and we recessed
for sixty days. I was a member of the Committee and
Senator John Phillips of Riverside was the chairman. I
later served with him in the House of Representatives.

He appointed me a one-man committee on auditing, as I had
gained that reputation from the Athletic Commission
investigation.

I knew that, with the accountants I could get from
the Controller's office, we couldn't commence to audit
the SRA's activities. I also knew that figures in the
millions didn't mean much to the people because they
couldn't comprehend them, and besides the Federal govern~
ment talked in still bigger terms. If you could get
something that the average person could visualize as being
ridiculous, you could sell your story better than quoting
dry figures. I also knew that Governor Olson and some

of his socialistic-minded aides had organized SRA Camps
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for the single persons on relief and they were also
experimenting with a cooperative farm at one of the campé.
Here are some of our findings: On the farm they had
one hundred head of cattle in a fenced pasture, and they
had one horse and two new saddles. They had bought
1,088 tents for the various camps, but fewwre in use.
Unused cots were exposed to the elements and, still,
during the last three months they had bought 504 new ones.
As to the tents, they bought 175 during the past three
months at a price of #5,957. The inventory on blankets
was 88,295, and 7,700 of them had been bought during the
last three months. That was an average of eight blankets
for every man during the peak period. While they were
increasing the personnel in SRA, they were still buying
labor-saving devices, apparently with the idea of saving
manpower. They bought 119 dictating machines, 100 of
them during the past three months. They bought 3,009
typewriters, not the well~-known standard-named ones, but
they paid that price. They had the equivalent of one
typewriter for every two employees, including truck
drivers. They still used pencils because they bought
367 pencil sharpeners at $3.%0 each., I am quoting from
my report, which they couldn't challenge, and I could go
on with more such examples. However, these stories were
ballooned up until it even overshadowed some of the fine

material that the other subcommittees were developing.
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I stirred up the wrath of the liberals and they never
forgot it.

The sentiment turned against the administration
program and the Legislature overwhelmingly closed out the
State Relief Administration and turned relief back to
the counties with a formula for State assistance to the
counties. I must say that, during all of this time, the
experts from local governments and taxpayers' organiza-
tions were wrking with the Legislature to find a solution.

Probably the most exciting and thrilling experience
in my life came about in January of 1942. We had been
called back into a special session early in 1942 because
of the war. Governor Olson by proclamation had formed
a California State Guard and he had to have us pass an
appropriation bill to supplement it. In the meantime,
he had appointed generals, colonels, majors, captains,
and probably even a few lieutenants. These appointees
were proud of their titles, and I might say he didn't
confine appointments to Democrats only. Well, the
Legislature wasn't about to swallow this hook, line, and
sinker, and so it was agreed to recess and hold hearings
and come back later. Naturally, everyone was irrational
and bills of all sorts were being introduced against the
Japanese in California. An over-all Senate-Assembly
joint committee was appointed and I was privileged to

be on it.



We went home and a few days later I received a most
mysterious telephone call., A man stating he was a
Colonel or Lieutenant General [John L.] De Witt's staff,
was calling; I was to take the San Francisco ILark that
night at 9 o'clock and on that train would be other
members from Southern California of that committee. We
were not to discuss in any way the nature of our trip
and furthermore there would be intelligence officers on
the train checking us. I remember how perplexed we all
seemed and no one said a word about our trip. There were
cars (not Army cars) at the station and we were whisked
away to the Palace Hotel.

There were the other members of the committee, the
Governor, and other high State officials. We were
immediately taken upstairs to a large room and I can
remember the mysterious way in which Army officers checked
the drapes looking for microphones. We were asked if any
of us had a "bug" on him.

Then General De Witt started in a calm precise way
to tell us why we were there. He said this was the first
time in history when a general divulged top military
secrets to civilians, especially State Legislators or
politicians. He had authority from the Secretary of War
[Henry L. Stimson] because of the strategic part we had
to play in the present maneuvers. He told us about how

badly we were defeated at Pearl Harbor, information which
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had been withheld from the public. We had. just shipped
the bulk of our ammunition to England. We didn't have
enough for our Army in this country.

"In fact," he said, "the Japanese in this country
have more in their possession than our own armed forces."
The United States had to play a great game of "bluff
poker" and pretend that we were strong. He said, "The
Japanese will soon be deciding whether from the Philippines
they come this way or go south. We must bluff them, as
they could easily land on the California coast and we
couldn't stop them now. If they go south into southeastern
Asia and Australia, we will have time to build up our
supplies.”

Therefore, he looked at Governor Olson and said that
by 2ll means let the California Guard dwindle away. In
the first place, if we were attacked he would call
martial law and they would be Jjust plain civilians,
unprepared and in the way. Governor Olson didn't like
this but the General didn't seem to care whoever he advised.
Then, as to the Legislature, drop all of those anti-
Japanese bills as this was no time to stir them up, since
they had large supplies of ammunition and many spies. On
the other hand, he stated that the great majority of
Japanese were loyal to us and we shouldn't turn them
against us. He had intelligence reports on practically

all of them. (Our gardener happened to be one of the



46

spies.) He told us that because the Japenese were of a
different race they would be exposed to danger after

some of our boys were killed by Japanese, and that they
knew that the Japanese war lords would treat our soldiers
badly.

Therefore, he said that they would soon expose some
of these spies with their loot and then it would become
evident that we couldn't take chances, so it would be
necessary to place all Japanese in camps throughout the
West and Midwest. So they knew this early what they were
going to do with Japanese Americans. He told us that by
no means could we talk or tell our wives, as this would
be treason. We had to help him bolster up the confidence
of the Americans, and especially the California people.
The soldiers didn't even know that we didn't have ammuni-
tion, so, therefore, they were not going to let them
have practice shooting and would confine them to city
parks and keep them on the move. 7You will probably
remember how they camped everywhere in the city, and if
you ever were out on the highways you would see them on
the move. OSeeing all of this unfold as he outlined it
and knowing the secret I had to keep was, to say the
least, the first opportunity to realize that I could
play an important part for my country. Strangest thing
of all-~-the members of this committee didn't discuss it

among themselves. When we went back into session, we



&9

passed a token appropriation to let the State Guard di%
and the wacky arguments we used in defeating or sending

back to committee the anti-Japanese bills, were unbelievable.

General De Witt also told us that we wouldn't stop
ﬁhe n;;ﬁal buildghg ogithe Wesgwéggggias thatiwould
frighten people. However, they would rush all the steel
possible from other ports and re-route them in transit
to the Hawaiian Islands. By re-routing them in transit
it would not be port news and give the newspaper writers
something to excite the people about. This was my first
insight into the problems of propagandizing the public,
as I afterwards learned in my public experience. The
main purpose here was to keep the Japanese, through their
local spy system, from learning of our vulnerability to
attack.

This might sound as though I was one of the leaders
in the Assembly--well, I wasn't. I had played an
npprtant part in some of the issues I mentioned, but in
the State Legislature, I would say that seventy-five
percent of the bills directly or indirectly affect different
groups. These groups range from labor to business, to
professional %o agriculture, to recreation such as fish
and game. There are lobbyists for all of these groups,
which is necessary because we legislators wouldn't know
all of their problems. What affects one group reacts

against another group, so you always find opposition.
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Then, of course, the administration has its people, who
also lobby. I would say that out of the eighty Assembly-
men, about thirty of them sort of represent these various
elements, sponsor their legislation and naturally are
rvery frggﬁaiy witﬁi%ﬁéﬁlobbyi;fwgépresenging the parﬁiéular’ﬁi
interests. My figure is just a wild guess. Then there
are those upon whom the administration can always depend
for a vote. My second term I was Chairman of Public
Health and I had those people wanting to cater to any of
my social desires.

In the two sessions in which I served, and likewise
now, twenty years later, there is the same complaint.
All conbroversial bills are held up until the last. The
authors trade for votes or support, and besides, that is
the time when a bill can be so amended that it doesn't
even look like the original. This is when the experts,
influential lobbyists, and public interest representatives
have to work day and night. When I was there, I heard
that it was the same twenty years before and now, twenty
years later, we hear the same thing. They have made
changes, but you can't change human reactions. All of
the bills in one binder would be three feet deep, and you
know that the legislators don't read them all. You depend
on your judgment of the authors, groups supporting the
legislation, and the arguments pro and con brought out

by the lobbyists. No one would like to admit this, but
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that is the story here and in Congress. A lot of brain
and energy has been expended in trying to improve the
system but there is always that human element. Our hope
is a full disclosure by press and radio and never allow
news to be suppressed. While we have a little confusion,
I think in the long run it is a pretty good systen.

When I was in the Assembly, we had to share office
space and also secretaries with other legislators. Many
of these secretaries had worked there for years and it
was noticeable that the lobbyists were very friendly with
many of them. In fact, the secretaries worked for
companies friendly to The lobbyists and they would let
the girls have a leave of absence to come and work during
the session of approximately six months every two years.
We heard that the lobbyists knew about our mail; and we
heard many other ugly rumors. Erna Bea, our eldest
daughter, graduated from Berkeley in 1939, and the
following session I had her as my secretary and shared
her with Frank Waters, my seatmate in the Assembly. The
lobbyists didn't get much information from Erna Bea, but
they tried in subtle ways.

The story was rampant that Artie Samish, the big
liquor lobbyist, had some of these secretaries (as well
as legislators) on his payroll. He was supposed to be
the highest paid lobbyist there. He later bragged about

this in a magazine article and that started his downfall
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and finally imprisonmment on other charges.
Now my being in public life changed the entire life
of the Poulson family. I think we all had a little flare

for politics as we all enjoyed it immensely, and, as I

have st;%ed many times; th;;fwere thenbriﬁé workers in

my campaigns. Of course, there were other individuals,
like Lee Galloway and Nina Dodsworth, who started with
me and shared all the trials and tribulations. Later,
in running for Congress, I had those indefatigable workers
Winnifred Pike and Larry Gooding. Lee Galloway and
Winnifred never received a cent but also paid their own
expenses.

Patricia attended UCLA and Norrisa finished John
Marshall High School in 1940 and then attended UCLA.
They were great campaign workers., Norrisa had a great
knack foi politics and developed some catchy campaign
literature. It was a great joke in the family as to how m
every campaign Patricia would wear the soles out of her
shoes walking from door to door campaigning for her dad.
They loved to visit Sacramento when the Legislature was
in session and they each had their own opinions on every
piece of legislation. Once Patty said, "Dad, I am
working for you because you are my Dad and not because
I believe in the way you vote every time." She was going
to college then and was a liberal but later she became

a conservative.
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We were not in a financial position to let them go
to Sacramento as often as we would have liked. Remember,
the Legislators only received $#1,200 a year. The first
year they paid you at a rate of #80 per week until the
$1,200 had been consumed and the second year a flat $100.00
per month. Erna and I stayed at the Berry Hotel, second-
rate but clean. So did Frank Waters and his mother. As
soon as the $#1,200 had been paid, or the $80 per week
stopped, most wives left and the legislators began to
get rooms with twin beds. We only paid $30 a month for
such a room, small but clean. You could get lunch for
25¢, and a full dinner for 55¢. This gives you an idea
of how inflation has struck us. Also, that was near the
end of the Depression, and the war starting in Europe was
the impetus for getting out of the Depression.

When they had the World's Fair in San Francisco,
the Legislators and families were invited to attend by
the City of San Francisco. We took a special train and
the Poulsons were greatly thrilled. It didn't take much
to thrill us in those days. While I was getting money
from my accounting practice, it still took the prudent
management of Erna to keep the girls well dressed and
looking smart, which they surely did. Erna was sometimes
taken as one of them.

I had a wonderful opportunity to see most of the

State and this helped to suffice for a college education.
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Nineteen forty-two was an eventful year for the
Poulsons, containing both joy and sorrow. Erna spent
the first part of the year in Baker, Oregon, with her
mother, who was dying from cancer. She felt she should
return in June for the primaries and Patricia's gradua-
tion from college, but her mother died on her birthday,
June 7th. My mother had passed away in 1940, in Portland,
Oregon, shortly after we had visited her. Her name

was Jennie Rainey Poulson.
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FIRST YEARS AS U.S. CONGRESSMAN

I was elected to Congress in 1942 in a district
with a 40;000 Democratic majority and there was con-
siderable publicity. My mother-in-~law was always a great
supporter of mine and my father-in-law was a little
dubious, so after the election he said to ome of his
sons, "Well, mamma was right when she said he would go
ahead politically, and I wish she were here." On
December 6th, he dropped dead from a heart attack. Right
after the election, we started to sell off our furniture
and pack for Washington, D.C. Ernafs father's death
changed our plans for the trip. Erna and Norrisa would
go by Oregon, attend the funeral and go on to Washington.
Erna Bea, Patricia, and I would go by car, and I might
say, I wonder how the five of us would have fared in the
little Plymouth, with 80,000 miles on the speedometer.
We went the southern route by way of New Orleans, and
with gas rationing in effect, the traffic didn't bother
us. Only in Texas did they pay no attention to ration-
ing. We found out what a big state Texas is, and also
how barren.l We stayed in the 01d Town in New Orleans
and how thrilled we were! In travelling through the

South, we found out that accommodations for tourists were
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not up to the West. We drove on some side trips and saw
a picture of the old South, untouched by the Civil War.
Patricia, who had just had American History in college
the last year, was a great guide and source of information.
We enjoyed staying at some of the o0ld mansions which had
become public homes. We drove into Washington, D.C., in
a sleet storm and we were lucky indeed to arrive intact.
Of course, I was as thrilled as Erna Bea and Patricia.
We were taken in tow by Congressman Al[bert E.] Carter
of Oakland, California, who was the California Republican
responsible for steering any national campaign funds to
your committee. Harry Englebright of Grass Valley was
the senior Republican on the California delegation, which
was small. This was reapportionment year and so California
had three new Congressmen: John Phillips from Riverside,
Leroy Johnson from Stockton and myself from Los Angeles.
Will Rogers, Jr., a Democrat, was also a new member and
because of his father he drew the spotlight.
The Republicans elected to that, the 78th Congress,
formed a "78" Club, and while ﬁhere are still some of
them in Congress now (1963) and are leaders, others
became Senators, Governors, Secretary of State, and Mayors.
This was the first time since Roosevelt had been elected
in 1932 that the Republicans had any sizeable representa-
tion in Congress. The freshmen Congressmen were early

invited to a dinner, where they would be counselled and
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given advice as to how to get re-elected and, of course,
be good representatives. The Democrats had their
similar dinner. We were told to "vote our district" or
what we thought the people wanted except on some important
party issues. If we weren't re-elected, we would be of
no value to the party. We were also told that, since
there were 435 members, we wouldn't receive any publicity
out of Washington, as the few leaders would get that.

The exception would be when our local newspaper had a
press representative there, but even then it would be up
to us to keep our constituents adviseq,and the best
method was to write a weekly or monthly newsletter. It
would be up to our ingenuity to dig out this news, since
we would be unable to attend an executive committee
meeting unless we were a member of said committee.
Executive committee meetings were where news was made

and we would have to establish our own pipelines, because
as freshmen members we wouldn't be placed on the big

and important committees, due to the lack of seniority
and also being in the minority party. I will have much
to say about this committee assignment, and also
seniority, later.

I have copies of all my newsletters and I will state
in a concise manner what seemed to be very important at
that time. I find it interesting to look back and see
how such "little things" bothered all of us. Of course,
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when I went to Congress, we were in World War II and I
knew you were getting by radio and newspapers the daily
accounts, but nevertheless I also knew that many people
were disturbed by OPA and gas and meat rationing.

As I stated, on my trip back you mnever knew the
OPA existed in Texas, as I never had to use my gas tickets
there and you could buy big steaks. So, naturally, my
first newsletter on January 23, 1943, would be about OPA.
I told how we couldn't do anything about OPA, as these
young inexperienced administrators with their theoretical
ideas couldn't be touched because they were in the
executive body of government. Los Angeles was getting
its quota on a basis of seventy percent of 1940 population
because we had this big influx of people since 1930, which
wasgs the figure they were using. This happened to be an
issue which was non-partisan as far as Congress was
concerned, because we were all getting complaints.

In February, 1943, I told about the dramatic appear-
ance of Madame Chiang Kai-Shek before Congress and how
bkh the Senators and Representatives assembled stood up
and cheered her. The motion picture industry could not
have presented a more inspiring spectacle.

This was the time when a reputable international
geologist, Dr.WWilliam T. Foran came to me, after he had
been turned down by others, to have me try and interest

the War Department in the Naval oil reserved in
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northwestern Alaska. He knew about this reserve because
he was the geologist who discovered it right after he had
graduated from college. He had worked for major oil
companies and successfully found fields in other sections
of the world. Our method would be to place in the

Congressional Record a continuous story of the facts

concerning this field, because the Department heads Just
laughed it off. He thought it would be extremely important
to the war effort. I knew nothing about it, but after
six months we found major o0il companies who were
interested, and finally Secretary of the Interior [Haroldl]
Ickes became interested. There is much oil development
in Alaska today and I think these articles written by
Foran had a great influence in getting people interested.
He is a successful geologist today in Seattle. There is
a wide distribution of the Congressional Record and many
people scan it.

It seemed that every newsletter had something about
the food problem, which I will not repeat, but this
subject seems ironical. Here in 1943, when we were
extending the Lend-Lease Bill, we also had a great battle
over the "Debt Limitation" amendment, which in effect not
only set up the procedure for Congressional approval but
limited salaries in the Executive Department. I say
ironical because, think of the many times the debt limit

has been increased, and Congress goes through the same
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"eircus”" each time. Bubt when it comes time to pass
appropriations, especially pork barrel appropriations,
they forget all about those great speeches made when they
had to increase the debt limit. Oh yes, in my newsletter
I stated that political observers wrote that one of the
most bitter fights in years developed over the Debt
Limitation Amendment.

This part of an early newsletter I am quoting:

To say that we, the 104 freshmen Congressmen
(both Senators and Representatives) got a thrill
out of visiting with President Roosevelt, would
be putting it mildly. It no doubt was a
highlight in our life, because this was not
merely a case of passing by and shaking hands,
but we actually visited with him for an hour
and one-half.

At the appointed time, we gathered in the
East Room, then passed through the Green Roon,
the Blue Room, which is in the center of the
White House, and the Red Room into the state
dining room, where President Roosevelt was seated.
This is a beautiful and majestic room with huge
chandeliers and the life-size portrait of
Lincoln on the wall.

Mr. Rayburn, the Speaker of the House,
introduced us to the President by giving our
name and the district, which we represented.
When all had passed through the line, we
formed in small groups and sat around the
President to discuss with him some of the
general war problems, especially his recent
trip to Africa, avoiding anything political.
He definitely enjoys to joke and wise-crack,
in which I took part. He seemed in perfect
health and was definitely master of the
situation. I can say he has all of the charm
and personality that has ever been accredited
to him. Of course this is a democratic country,
we vote on the issues before us and not on
personalities.
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I should have stated earlier that Mrs. Poulson and.
Norrisa arrived in Washington after Christmas. Before
that, the two girls and I had been looking for houses
and doing some sightseeing also. We wouldn't think of
renting a house until Erna arrived, and within a few days
after her arrival we found a furnished home. We moved
most of their furniture down to the basement and we had
a comfortable house.

UCLA was playing in the Rose Bowl that year and the
Californians gathered at a State party to hear the game.
Here is where Patricia met John Willis, whom she afterward
married. He was the son of Judge Henry M. Willis of
Los Angeles. John was a law partner of James Pike, who
is now the renowned Episcopalian Bishop of San Francisco.

Living in Washington was a great experience for the
family. Patricia, through one of her college professors,
got a quite important position in the Labor Department.
Norrisa went to work for United Airlines in Reservations.
Erna Bea went to work in my office, under Miss Brune, who
had served for many years on the Hill, This was the
year of the big snowstorm and the streets would have
waves of solid snow Jwo feet high--~how the old Plymouth
bucked driving down the street.

As I will explain later, the real work of the
Congress is performed in the committees, and the vote on

the floor is gemerally forecast or one-sided. So therefore,
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your vote on the floor very seldom decides an issue,
which means it is never that close. The only time in
Congress in which my vote was decisive was when we were
voting on the Ruml Tax Plan. I voted against it the

first time and if I had woted for it, it would have passed
then. This is quite an involved story and I must tell it.
Ruml was a financial leader from New York City and the

tax proposal carried his name. There was a unanimity of
thought at that time that we should be on a current basis
of "pay as you earn." As it was at that time, we paid

on the past year's earnings, and many times we might not
have the money made in the past year. The Ruml Plan
would forgive the 1942 tax and start paying immediately

on the 1943 or current year. I supported the Amortization
Plan of paying the 1942 tax over a period of time. The
Roosevelt Administration supported the Ruml Plan and
wanted to raise the current rate for 194%. As a

Certified Public Accountant, I could see that the amount
forgiven would show up in the end in the estate of the
taxpayer. The Treasury Department, upon request, published
all of the figures. It showed that 5,650 taxpayers

would be forgiven amounts totalling close to a billion
dollars, and while they would pay a 1943 tax, upon their
death their estates would not owe that billion dollars.

Inasmuch as I had placed in the Congressional Record

much evidence against it and had spoken on the floor
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against same, the Treasury Department experts asked me
to a conference. There they showed me what was happening
in the United States. At that time, there was a greatb
scarcity of workers in factories and all lines of work.
Unlike feudal days, you can't be imprisoned for not
paying your taxes. The Federal government could only
attach wages. What was happening was this--workers were
moving and leaving no forwarding addresses, spending
their money as they made it and Uncle Sam was in the
collection business. They couldn't attach all wages as
the people had to live. Then they went on to show me
that every country which had a breakdown in tax collec-
tion had a general decay in law enforcement and a general
breakdown. They admitted that 5,760 people would profit
but that the loss was incomparable to the loss the nation
would suffer if people began to find out that they could
be deadbeat in paying their taxes. This information had
been withheld and was not used as an argument on the
floor of Congress. They evidently talked to several
Representatives, because when the bill came up a month
later, it passed with a big majority.

I received a lot of pressure from both sides bub
I was sincerely convinced that I was right the first time.
I will admit that I hadn't taken the broad view because
I didn't know all of the facts. MNMost of the Democrats
had gone along just out of party loyalty.
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When you go to Sacramento and talk to some of the
lobbyists or representatives of various interests, they
tell you that the "play" is the same but that the "actors"
are different. That must be true in Washington also,
because in 19432 I was writing about the two subjects
which are still with us today. First, that in 1942 we
had 1,703,999 civilian employees in the Federal govern-
ment, and in 1943 we had 2,862,145. Second, that the
two most powerful "blocs" were the Labor and Farm Blocs.
Here, twenty years later, we find the Farm Bloc for the
first time in U.S. history beginning to lose some of’its
potency.

On May 19, 1943, when Winston Churchill, British
Prime Minister, was one of the top world leaders, he
addressed Congress. At such a time the Supreme Court
Justices and Cabinet Members sit in the front seats and
the Senators and Representatives take the remaining seats.
Therefore, you go early to get a good seat and that I
did, on the aisle. There is a reserved section in
galleries for Ambassadors and Presidential Gallery.

Then each Senator and Representative is alloted a seat
which the wife or another member of family takes.

Winston Churchill proved to be everything claimed
about him, and, quoting from a newspaper columnist,
"President Roosevelt speaks down to the people, Churchill

speaks with the people," describes him better than I can.
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It was a great thrill to be in his presence as I was
sitting on the aisle.

However, there was an incident which definitely
upset the British Ambassador, Lord Halifax, and even
Churchill to a certain extent. I was right beside them
when they were expressing themselves.

Before the arrival of Churchill, Wallie and the
Duke of Windsor, who had given up his English throme
for the woman he loved, made their appearance in the
Diplomatic Gallery. They were greeted by the gallery
and the Congressmen with spontaneous applause. During
Churchill's speech they still drew attention, which was
noticed by Churchill and Halifax. Then, after the Prime
Minister left, Wallie and the Duke, who seemed very
happy to be with us, departed, and ggain the applause
was equally as great as for Churchill. This greatly
disturbed Lord Halifax and I heard him tell an aide to
get them out of the Capitol right away.

While I was Mayor, Mrs. Poulson and I were invited
to a party given in honor of the Duke and Duchess of
Windsor by our good friend, Cobina Wright, a society
colunnist for the Los Angeles Herald. We repeated this
story to them and the Duke modestly smiled. We could
converse with them as easily as with anyone we had ever met.

As I read some of the newsletters from other Congress+

men today, I can find the same subject matter in mine,
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and I am not going to repeat. For instance, in one of
mine I wrote about the great alarm over the Federal budget,
and today we hear the same story, except that the budget
has increased tenfold.

I have told aboubt my experience in the State Legis~
lature in 1942 with General De Witt and how they planned
to send the Japanese to Relocation Centers for the dura-
tion of the War. In June, 1943, we started releasing
them in small groups to move to the midwest. It is
strange now as to the heavy mail we from the Pacific Coast
were receiving, objecting to allowing them to return to
the West. The records will show that the Japanese were
greatly misjudged, as very very few were disloyal to the
UeS. They have made fine citizens.

Today, in 1963, there are many committees being
formed to advocate legislation to regulate the sale of
packaged goods. They want to show the exact weight,
ingredients, volume, and also necessary facts so that
the consumer can make fair comparisons between products.
Just heard a thirty-minute program on TV last night about
that. Well, they were doing the same thing in 1943, and
we were trying to get such legislation. I could update
my July 1, 1943, newsletter to 1963. Here is another
quote from my 1943 newsletter which could be updated to
1963%: "Congress passed a $§5 billion increase in taxes

instead of the $10 billion increase as advocated by the
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Administration because it thinks economies in the Govern~
ment can be instituted to save the difference.”

Ninetéen forty-four being an election year, brought
forth nothing of great importance in Congress except a
lot of political maneuvering, political speeches,
demagoguing, complaints about treatment of our service
boys overseas. We did pass the Soldiers' Vote Bill.

Congress adjourned for the political conventions and
my family attended the one in Chicago. It was a great
show and Chicago was having one of its hot spells. I
was an usher and I lost five pounds on account of the
heat. = Everything seemed cut-and-dried: [Thomas E.] Dewey
was nominated and Governor Earl Warren turned down the
Vice-Presidency nomination this time and Senator [John W.]
Bricker of Ohio was selected. There wasn't too much
optimism in the air and I knew I had a tough campaign
ahead because the liberals had just defeated John
Costello in the Democratic primaries. He had been con-
sidered one of the influential men in the House--a ten-
year member on the Armed Services Committee. They were
supposed to move over into my district, and they were
already going door-~to-door spreading stories about me.
Incidentally, on our trip home that summer we did not
have Patricia, because she was married in September, 1943.

On every trip across the country, and we made many

before I finally retired from Congress, we would try and
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take a different route and see as much of the United
States as possible. Congressman [Dean M.] Gillespie,

a wealthy man from Denver, let us spend a week in his
mountain home in the Rockies. Then we went on to the
Grand Canyon. Erna Bea and I took the mule ride down
the Canyon to the Colorado River below. They say it is
7 .2 miles down and you move the decimal point over and
it is 72;0 miles back! I can believe it, because I was
so stiff that they had to remove me from the mule when
we reached the top. These animals are sure-footed and
you have no pride in holding the horn of the saddle when
they make a hairpin turn. You also pass through tropical
vegetation. Seeing is believing and no one can describe
the Canyon to you adequately. The swirling sandy water
at the bottom of the Canyon is what we in California

and Arizona have been fighting about. When the water
reaches San Diego it has to be treated and then it is so
filled with minerals that it rusts pipes and plumbing.

I forgot to mention that we had the famous Smith-
Connolly Labor Bill before us and I voted for it.
Naturally, I was on the labor "purge list." Patricia
was working in the office which wrote the veto message
for President Roosevelt, but she was TRUE TO HER TRUST
and never did tell me until afterwards. They teamed up

with the liberals.

I had a good friend in my district who was a member
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of 8 public relations or publicity firm, handling work
for one of the major oil companies. He volunteered to
head my campaign and the first thing I knew they had a
high-powered campaign "on paper,"” but the usual workers
were busy with the war effort, so in reality the campaign
merely consisted of advertisement (good) but no door-to-
door workers. The opposition had them, plus a lot of
money. The way I was pictured by their literature, 1
know if I hadn't known Poﬁlson I would have voted against
him] I was defeated by over 10,000 votes.

We had bought what Erna describes as the "cutest little
home" she had ever seen. It was in Virginia and was
Just large enough for the three of us, as Norrisa at
that time was a radio broadcaster in Fredericks, Maryland.
She also signed up for enlistment in the Army and had
permission to go to the convention with us and return
to California before being inducted. I surely missed
her in the campaign, although Erna Bea and Winnifred
Pike worked like troopers. I could have got her a
gommission in the Navy, but no, she was a rugged
individualist and wanted to make it on her own. I once
wrote a letter to her addressed "P.F.C. Norrisa Poulson'
and she wrote and told me not to do that as she wasn't
a P.,F.C. (Private First Class).

After the two national conventions, President

Roosevelt called us back into a special session to consider
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postwar reconversion legislation. His reason, so he said,
was that with the progress of the war so encouraging,
we should be ready for peace. You couldnft argue against
it, but this demonstrated the great strategist and
politician that he was because that was his campaign
issue. There wasn't much we could do except talk and
assign work to committees but nevertheless he did the
rest in his campaign talks. Then, right after election
was what was called the "Battle of the Bulge" where
Germany made a big dent in our lines and was the last
gasp of Hitler's threat to mankind. This battle was in
operation while I was overseas. In fact, I met Captain
Laughlin Waters in London, as I telephoned to the hospital
he was in and asked that they send him to London to have
Christmas dinner with me. I acted like a Congressman
(elected for life). Loc Waters was the younger brother
of my former seat-mate in the Legislature, Frank Waters.

We did hear Secretary of War [Robert P.] Patterson,
during that special session, tell us about the exploits
of General [George S.] Patton [Jr.]. When I later went
overgseas I heard more about him from the military than
I did about General [Dwight D.] Eisenhower.

We returned to Washington after the defeat, to sell
the house and return to California as I swore I was
through with politics. A lot of Congressmen on both sides

of the aisle were very partisan and did not make friends
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with members of the opposing party, but I was different.
I had friends on both sides of the aisle. So, at a party
in early December, I was asked by an influential Democrat
if T would like to take a trip to Europe before January
3rd (end of my term). I jumped at the chance, and Erna,
hearing the conversation, really answered for me. There
was a defeated Democrat; former All-American End on the
Green Bay professional football team, Verne Dilweg, and
he was selected as my partner.

Well, there couldn't have been a better pair (two
opposites in many ways), but we knew it was our last
fling as Congressmen and we agreed not to ever mention
that we were not returning. He was a very large man with
broad shoulders and I would sort of infer that he was a
movie star and with my fancy Hollywood ties I could pass
off as a director. No one knew what a Congressman was.
We went by train to Montreal, where we caught a British
bomber with many British officials aboard. We then flew
to Newfoundland and then to Prestwick, Scotland. Arriv-
ing in London aboard a transport plane, I could say that
we were looking for sleep. We ordered our dinner in our
room at the Savoy Hotel. The menu was in French and we
could understand the Cockney waiter to mention fowl, which
we ordered. It was really foul, and it hadn't been
thoroughly plucked nor cleaned. This was one of the

number-one hotels, where all of the dignitaries from the
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exiled governments lived. Then we realized we were in

a war. The hotel had been partially bombed about three
months before. That night they had an air raid and the
management came up the next day to find out why we hadn't
gone down to the basement with the other guests. We
slept through it! A bomb landed about three blocks from
the hotel.

Dilweg had the nerve of a Fuller Brush man, and we
broke into conversation with anyone around and really got
by. They sort of liked it. At dinner they would have
dance music and we would go over and ask the ladies, with
their husband's consent, to dance. Some of them didn't
speak English, but this was war and all formality was
broken. I think we were talked about around the hotel
as we surely had nerve. We would be invited to parties
in the hotel and we would show up with our pockets full
of 1little bars of soap, and how they sought it! At night
you stayed around the hotel, because with the fog and
the blackout, you couldn't see your hand in front of you.

In the daytime, the U.S. Army furnished a car and
driver familiar with all of London. The driver was a
British girl, engaged to an American colonel, and we found
out that there was great competition for these Jjobs as
these girls would meet eligible Americans, and that was

their goal.

I met a boy from my Congressional district, just
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ready to embark for the European front, and I think I
gave him a big lift. We visited bomber bases, and saw
them instructing the officers before they took off on a
bombing raid of Germany. At one of the stations I met
Verne McCallum of Baker, Oregon, now a successful head
of a large title and insurance company in Portland,
Oregon. The young Air Force general at this base I
later met when I was Mayor. He was the brother of the
wife of one of my Commissioners, Arch Field.

When we went out of London, they furnished us with
a Cockney Englishman as driver and I finally got so I
could talk like him. We saw Scotland and out of it all
I can say that I admired the British, because with all
of their handicaps and their bombings, they plugged on
persistently. Winston Churchill was their great inspi-
ration and his leadership kept them in the war and saved
us more than any of us can realize.

OQur Congressional privileges ended on January 3rd,
and we certainly were worried for awhile as there was a
big storm holding up all flights. Finally we btook off,
landed in the Azores, then to Newfoundland, then to
Washington, D.C. As we flew over New York City, we could
just see the Empire State spire standing out among the
clouds. I caught a plane out of Washington that night
and landed in Los Angeles on the 3rd of January, 1945.
THAT WAS A JUNKET AND NOTHING ELSE, but what I learned
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about the British people helped me when I went back to
Congress. In Congress you have to learn and grow, and
seeing the rest of the world is one of the best methods.
There is a common expression on the floor of the House
of Representatives: "When you are elected to Congress,

you get an adult education with pay, and you either
GROW or SWELL."
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CIVILIAN INTERIM

Starting over again in civilian life is not as
easy as you would think. Larry Williams had been
handling some of my clients and a few of them thought
I would go back into politics and they weren't agreeable
to changing. I opened up an office at 1770 N. Vermont
in the heart of my Congressional district, and I will
have to admit I found the political bug gnawing. The
State Society of CPA's had been having the public
accountants of the State continuously trying to pass
legislation to lower the standards and make it easier
to become a certified public accountant. They
selected O[llie] Hammond, past president of the State
Society, and myself, as lobbyists to go to Sacramento
and try and sell to the Legislature the idea of setting
up a separate state-recognized group of public
accountants and still maintain our standards. This
took several months and we fared well, getting the
"grandfathers clause" into the Public Accountants'

legislation, which would eventually mean there would



74

be no Public Accountants but Jjust CPA'S.* That is when
I found out how comservative accountants were, as the
CPA leaders balked at any changes in the State Board,
but we went ahead anyway and compromised, and today
everybody is satisfied. I liked this better than
accounting and I wanted to get into public relations
work if I couldn't get into politics.

When I got back to Los Angeles, there was a very
interesting accounting Jjob for me. At that time there
were a lot of scandals and investigations concerning
military expenditures and installations. Some of the
contractors who were building the naval base at Inyo-
Kern were worried for fear this project might be
investigated and they knew the fault lay with the Navy

because they were changing the plans so often. It was

%*

"Grandfather's Clause" is a term given to legislation
which grants a privilege to certain qualified people as
of a certain date and denies that privilege to anyone
after that date. Only the Legislature can change that
qualification. As an illustration: all those persons
who were practising public accounting at that time
would be blanketed into a legalized group, known as
"Public Accountants." There were detailed rules and
regulations governing their practise. However, in
the future, anyone wanting to be granted a State
license to practise would have to pass the Certified
Public Accountant's examination and be a CPA. The
Public Accountants' enrollment would not be increased
and thus they would eventually die out as the present
accountants (Public Accountants) ceased to practise.
The Legislature amended the law we lobbied at later
sessions, as frankly we were a little too prohibitive.
There is no provision in present law to allow anyone
to become a Public Accountant--only a CPA.
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most interesting and revealing and, to make the story
short, here is what was happening. The Navy presented
to Congress the need for these laboratories out there
in the desert. They would get the initial appropriation,
but instead of building them they would build elaborate
homes for officers and even recreation halls, and mind
you the war was still on. These homes were all air-
conditioned and modern in every way. They had started
just one of the laboratories and it was my job to get
all of this data in case they had to go to Washington.
We had heard these stories in Congress and here I had
ascertained one of them. The military knew how hard it
would be to get the appropriations for those homes after
the war. I would talk to workmen who had boys in the
Pacific and they would rightfully complain of spending
money in such a way at such a time.

I had another interesting accounting assignment in
a patent case for I. J. McCollough, who was being sued
by National 0il Well Tool. We won the case, and I
learned a lot about the 0il drilling mysteries. Driving
back from Bakersfield with McCollough one day, we heard
over the radio about the bombs being dropped in Japan.

Brna Bea was working for the Red Cross at that time
as secretary for the Los Angeles manager. Norrisa came
home from the Army shortly after the war ended. She
then started to UCLA and finished in 1947. I sold my
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accounting business to William Wheeling and took a job
as legislative representative for the Associated General
Contractors of Southern California. My good friend,
Frank Connoley, was the general manager and he gave me
many pointers. Early in 1946, I decided to run for
Congress again and C. C. Gabrielson offered me the
opportunity to take a limited partnership in his firm
of Gabrielson & O'Sullivan. It then became Gabrielson,
O'Sullivan and Poulson, or known as the G.0.P. firm.
They were outstanding C.P.A.'s, and later in 1954, were
taken in by Haskins & Sells. I have enjoyed this
association and remuneration up to this date. Martha
O'Sullivan can hold her own with any tax accounbtant and
Gabe is a leader in the profession. Losing my voice and
health kept me from a very lucrative job with Haskins
& Sells.

Patricia came out to help in the primary campaign
and the other two girls were on hand. The incumbent
had some extra liberal connections and this was pointed
out to the people in a very clever piece of literature.
I had the facts, but an advertising specialist displayed
it so that the people caught the idea. The OPA was then
very unpopular and the incumbent Democrat had supported
the President right along in this legislation. I squeaked
through with about a 3,000-vote majority, strictly by
getting the Republican part of my district out to vote.
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Norrisa remained in Los Angeles to finish UCLA and
Erna Bea went back to Washington and got a job with
UNRRA [United Nations Relief and Rehabilitation Admini-
stration] in China. She returned via LA and embarked for
China from there. Uncle Bill and Lorenna and Norrisa
tell a funny story of Erna Bea when she left. They'
were only allowed so much baggage so she wore about
four dresse@ and three coats, one over the other, and to
make it really ridiculous, three hats on top of each
other. The airline employees laughed, but as she was
technically within the rules they let her go., Of course,
she had her full weight allowance in suitcases.

I can't say I haven't had good luck in life. During
that campaign I bought a chance on a Chevrolet coupe.
It happened this way--I was visiting at a Los Feliz Lions
Club luncheon and a representative of the Highland Park
Lions Club was selling these tickets. He tried to sell
more than one to a very successful (but penurious) MD
and then he said, "This fellow will have to buy more,"”
and I bought three of the numbers following the one the
doctor bought. Late one night after the campaign, I
received a call, and being half asleep I heard the man
say something about winning a Chevrolet. I called my
wife to the phone to see if I was having a dream. That
was in 1946, when cars were hard to buy even if you had

the money. We surely enjoyed that car and drove it back
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to Washington. I think we enjoyed this trip the most
of the many we made. We drove around Arkansas, trying
to find some of my relatives, and we did see some

interesting characters, right out of the "funnies."
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SECOND YEARS AS U.S. CONGRESSMAN

This was an exciting time for the Republicans
because it was the first time in fourteen years that
they had control of the House of Representatives, and,
of course, Joe Martin of Massachusetts, was elected
Speaker. Joe was well liked by both Democrats and
Republicans, but he had headed the minority party so
long that he was a very ineffectual majority leader.
Sam Rayburn and his cohorts could outmaneuver Joe Martin
and his top men. In 1957, Joe Martin was ousted from
the Republican leadership in an unpreéedented move by
Charles Halleck of Indiana.

I had so many letters from constituents, wondering
why we didn't offer certain amendments to the various
tax bills. The answer was simply that the Ways & Means
Committee wrote the tax bill and passed it out to the
floor; the Rules Committee merely set the number of hours
of debate and always passed a rule that the minority
party could offer one substitute bill but no other
amendments were to be made. This meant that you could
only vote on minority amendment or bill as is. The
Ways & Means Committee wrote the bill in executive com-

mittee, which meant that no other members of Congress or
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the public were allowed in the roomn.

This explanation brought on many other questions
and I tried to answer them in my letters of January 25,
1947, and January 13, 1951. I was asked to reprint and
send my 1951 letter to many schools. These rules are
about the sgpe today and have been for many many years.
The Reorganization Act I referred to, principally changed
the names of committees and reassigned various problems
to them according to changing time and importance of
subject matter, but the main machinery remained the same
as over the past many years. I am inserting this 1951
letter because even today it explains many questions

arising in the minds of people:

January 13, 1951

Dear Constituents:

I know many of you will be wondering why there is
so little activity in Congress during the early part of
January. Likewise, when many of my constituents visit
Washington they are almost always disappointed at the
apparent lack of interest of the Members in the pro-
ceedings on the floor of the House of Representatives.
I suppose many of you do not understand why certain
Members are so prominent in Jjust one particular activity
whereas other Members are pictured in the news as
being the leaders in other lines of endeavor. Then,
too, we continuously receive letters suggesting that
we do certain things about certain matters on which,
frankly, we are unable to do much. Well, all of these
queries can be answered in your mind when you under-
stand the mechanical operation of Congress.

I am going to write this letter specifically on
the organization of the House of Representatives. I
realize it may be dry to you, compared with our most
pressing problems, especially our international crisis,
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but in order to interpret the news I believe you will
find it valuable to know how we function. It is also
a good means of evaluating your own Congressman, and
especially as to the needs of your particular district.

19 Congresses

The House of Representatives is really comprised of
19 separate Congresses, as there are 19 major committees
with their subcommittees, which practically control the
subject matter coming within their jurisdiction. For
example, the Ways and Means Committee has the entire
problem of taxation; Foreign Affairs, the foreign
affairs problems; Appropriations, the appropriating of
the money for the operations of all programs; Armed
Services, the Army, Navy and Marine problems and kindred
subjects, such as the Draft Law, etc.

Each member of the House belongs to just one
important committee. I am a member of the Public Lands
Committee, which handles all problems pertaining to our
natural resources (administered by the Department of the
Interior), with subcommittees of Public Lands, Parks,
Irrigation and Beclamation, Mines and Mining, Territories
and Insular Possessions, and Indian Affairs.

Committee Composition

The ratio of Democrats o Republicans on each
committee conforms to the ratio of Democrats to Republi-
cans in the whole House, with the exception of the Ways
and Means Committee and the Rules Committee. In other
words, in the 8lst Congress the ratio was 15 Democrats
to 10 Republicans, and in this 82nd Congress it will
vary from a ratio of 14 to 11, to 13 to 12. Remember,
however, there are exceptions to every rule in Congress
as my own committee is 15 to 12.

Committee Duties

The work of each committee is so heavy that it
takes practically all of the available time of the Members,
as it is in the committee that the detailed work is done
and a concentrated study on each piece of legislation is
made. Before the committee come the advocates of legis-
lation, and the opponents. Also, of course, the various
departments of government have their representatives
present to advocate their viewpoint. The committee has
its own experts and legal advisers. It takes a great
amount of time to sift through all of the information which
comes to the committee from these sources. Then when a
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bill has passed through the committee, the Members of

the committee are responsible in presenting the pertinent
facts on the floor of the House for the information of
the other 400 Members.

Committee Influence

On the theory that a sponge can only hold so much
water, and that each Member spends most of his efforts
on the subjects within the jurisdiction of his committee
and cannot therefore become an authority on all the
other subjects, his influence is felt most keenly within
the sphere of his committee. So many constituents write
the Congressman asking him to get quick action on
legislation which has nothing to do with his committee
as they do not realize how little opportunity he has to
formulate legislation or to influence others on these
subjects. When it comes to influencing legislation from
the Member's committee, that is another story. He helps
write and can amend and approve or disapprove legislation
in the committee. He has the advantage of hearing
secret or confidential information divulged to influence
legislation at executive or secret committee sessions.
No one but committee Members is allowed in these sessions.
For the protection of the national interest, information
is supposed to be kept within the committee. Nothing is
recorded, whereas everything said in an open committee
meeting or on the floor of the House is put on the
record for the public's information. Frankly, it gives
the committee Members great prestige knowing these
important secret facts.

Now it should be very apparent from what I have
written that the real way for you to influence legisla-
tion is through contact with members of the commibttee
having Jjurisdiction over the particular subject. That
is true.

The rules of the House favor the committee Members
whenever the bills passed out of their committee come
up for discussion on the floor of the House of Repre-
sentatives. In general debate the committee has control
of all the time and only on the five-minute rule can
other Members discuss the subject except by the consent
of the ranking Democratic and Republican Members of the
committee. The Speaker recognizes the Members of the
committee over and above other Members of the House,
even though those Members might be of greater seniority.
These rules are necessary to give the committee strength,
and to prevent obstructive or sectional influences.
And after all, the committee Members do know more
regarding their committee's legislation.
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Committee Assignments

Now the next question is how to become a Member of
a committee. When elected, a Congressman's first act
is to attempt to get on a committee which he thinks
might be of importance to his district. However, in
most cases, he has to accept what vacancies are open,
and generally the least important openings are available
for the freshmen.

There are 71 new Congressmen taking office this
term. In addition, there are a few old Mempers who are
desirous of changing their committee assignment. There-
fore, you can readily see the problem involved. A top
Republican Committee makes the assignments for the new
Republican Members; a top Democratic Committee does
likewise for new Democratic Members. Here is the place
where internal squabbles within the party occur, with
the various states, groups and sections trying to get
their Members on a proper committee. As an example,
there is an opening on the Rules Committee and the
Westerners have banded together and selected a Westerner.
Frankly, Califormia was interested in this Member's
viewpoint on the Colorado River issue.

All of the new Western Congressmen, knowing they can-
not get on the Ways and Means Committee, or the
Appropriations or Rules Committee, which are considered
the top committees, are trying to fill the vacancies
in the Public Lands Committee. Of course, I am greatly
concerned because some of the Western states are opposed
to California, principally because of the big state-~
little state complex. Naturally these problems cannot
be settled without considerable bickering and trading,
all of which takes time.

It is the desire of every Congressman to get near
the top of his committee and be classed as a ranking
committee Member. This takes time. Once selected for
a committee, a Member cannot be removed providing he
ranks at least #10, unless of course he is defeated.

I rank #5 on my side.

Conference Committees

Here is the importance of becoming a ranking Member
of # or less. He can become a chairman of a subcom-
mittee when his party is in power. Also, and perhaps
even more important, he can become a member of the
Conference Committee which is selected from those Members
ranking from #l to #5. Practically all controversial
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identical form. In such instances it is necessary for
the legislation to go to a Conference Committee which
is comprised of the top ranking Members of both parties
of the committee from both Houses. In short, this
group re-writes the legislation within certain limita-
tions. Then when it goes back to the full body of the
House and the Senate, it is either accepted or rejected,
and cannot be amended. If rejected, the legislation
goes back to the Conference Committee again. Therein
lies the great influence of the top committee lMembers.

Seniority Vital

This seniority is a great protection to small
states, and for that reason the smaller states generally
keep their Representatives in office for a longer time.
Thereby they acquire as much influence as states with a
larger number of Representatives.

It is tragic that California has so little seniority
in Congress compared to other states. We have no
committee chairman from California and too few ranking
Members. Because we are really isolated geographically
among the smaller states as against the East, we
certainly need seniority. The able Democrats and
Republicans alike should be retained when they are in
important spots. When California is re-apportioned we
will have 30 Members in the House, and the 7/ new lMembers
will be at the bottom of the list. As against our 30
there will be only 27 from Oregon, Washington, Idaho,
Nevada, Montana, Wyoming, Colorado, Utah, Arizona and
New Mexico combined. Psychologically that is bad. There
will be a tendency to organize against us. Add to that
the Jjealousies of the East, plus the fact (and I think
I am safe in saying it) that more Eastern Congressmen
have been to Europe than have been to California, and
you will understand why I say that seniority in the
House is our onrly solution to offset the preponderance
of power that those 10 Western States will have in the
Senate where, regardless of population, each state has
but 2 Senators. With enough seniority, California could
amicably work out its problems in Conférence Committees,
rather than having the solution dictated to us.

Rules Committee

Since the various committees become so involved
and engrossed in their specific problems, it is natural
that they would place over-emphasis on them. The Rules
Committee tempers this natural tendency and coordinates
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and controls the flow of legislation coming before the
House. Prior to the organization of the Rules Committee,
which took place in Speaker Joe Cannon's time, the control
of legislation coming to the floor was entirely in the
hands of the partisan Speaker. It was ex-Senator Norris
of Nebraska who led the fight to break this autocratic
rule of Speaker Cannon by bringing into existence the
Rules Committee, the Members of which are selected by
the leadership of both Houses to reflect the thinking of
their respective parties. These Congressmen have been
on the committee for some time and the majority have
become more conservative.

In the 8lst Congress we voted back to the Speaker
some of the power, under the so-called 2l-day rule. This
year the majority of the Members decided that this
power should be given back to the Rules Committee.
However, the Calendar Wednesday rule is still in exis-
tence for the protection of those who wish to try to get
permigsion to bring a bill up for a vote without the
okay of the Rules Committee.

I voted for the change in the 8lst Congress, but
I found it put the power in the hands of the Speaker
who naturally worked with the Administration. You are
hearing many wild assertions but what has really been
accomplished by changing it back to the Rules Committee
is that it puts control of the House into the hands of
the conservatives, rather than the wild-eyed liberals.
Inasmuch as the conservatives are in the majority and
supposedly are representative of the majority of the
people, the control of the House should be in their
hands.

Dry but Important

While this has no doubt been a dry letter to many
of you, the subject matter is the basis upon which the
results in which you are so vilmlly interested are
accomplished. It explains why, because of the importance
of committee selection, it takes time to organize the
House; and then, because of the importance of committee
work, why there is less attention paid to the activities
on the floor of the House unless there is a debate and
vote on extra-important legislation.

One of the solutions to our serious problems is for
the people to know more about their government and their

elected officials. 1t is on that basis that I have
written this letter.

Sincerely yours,

(Sgd.) Norris Poulson, M.C.
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P.S. The Senate has stgrted the all-important discussions
on our foreign policies. We will begin to hear similar
discussions immediately in the House. I intend to

write you on this subject in the near future.

In 1947 we were having a shortage of sugar, and
Honorable Spruille Braden, Assistant Secretary of State
for American Republic Affairs, stated that the Communists
had a very definite control of labor in Cuba and could
closé all sugar production and shipment within twenty-
four hours notice. That was before Fidel Castro of 1962.

On February 14, 1947/, I had the good fortune of
being selected as one of the two Congressmen to accompany
Secretary of the Interior, J[ulius] A. Krug, on his
Pacific Island tour. The other member was Clair Engle
of California, Democrat, now U.S. Senator. It was quite
evident &t that time that many of the Pacific Islands
would be mandated to the U.S. for their control for a
period of time. They then would come under the Interior
Department's jurisdiction. Both Clair and I were members
of the Territories and Insular Affairs Committee. The
delegate from Hawali, Joe Farrington, was also along.

In addition, the Secretary took experts from his depart-
ment, as well as top ranking Army and Navy officers.

I was on Cloud Nine as we left Los Angeles on the
"Sacred Cow," sister ship of the President's. In fact,
we had the same crew that flew the State Department

delegation to Moscow the previous week. Now I wasn't
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expecting a reception like we received in Honolulu
because I didn't realize the importance of the Secretary
of Interior in one of our territories or insular pos=—
sessions. He had more direct power and influence in
Hawaii, Alaska, Puerto Rico, or the Virgin Islands than
the President. So you would think the President was
arriving, and we were escorted in grand style to the
Royal Hawaiian Hotel. There I met Angelenos and even a
merchant from North Powder, Oregon.

We received this same treatment in all of the Islands.
Now here is something that stuck out like a sore thumb.
"Cap" Krug, as he was known, was a so-called great
liberal, BUT HOW HE LOVED THIS POMP AND CEREMONY. He
would insist jphat we carry it out in full detail, EXCEPT
when we visited General [Douglas] MacArthur in Tokyo.
He would make great "heart-rending" liberal speeches in
public and then become an aristocrat in private. He is
a big executive of a garment factory today and still an
aristocrat.

From Hawaii we flew to Canton, a mere atoll on
top of a sunken volcano in the ocean, where we had lunch
and conversed with natives. Then on to Samoa. This
had been an important marine base during the war and
you could detect it by the number of blonde children.
The transformation of this island was most interesting.

Some of the young folks wore Hollywood clothes and others
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the native apparel. The small island was divided into
several provinces, each governed by their own little
chiefs. We had to visit each province and go through
their native ritual, which was the tasting of some
unpalatable juices. Our govermment (the Navy was still
in charge) had given these leaders some Jeeps, which
they loved to drive. However, we were taken in Navy
autos and, following the Jeeps driven by these chiefs,
we would have to wait because they would get stuck. Then
it took an American sailor to get out and drive the Jeep
out for the natives. This was my first time in the
tropics and I surely enjoyed their fruit.

We then took off for the Kwajalein Island and Guam.
Guam was the main base of Navy operations in the far
east. The Navy tried to sell us on one form of govern-
ment for Guam but the natives had their own plans. The
Interior Department took it over afterwards from the
Navy and one of their specialists on that trip became
the Governor.

About this time I started plugging to have our
itinerary changed and stop off in Shanghai. Everybody
wgs agreeable, except we had to get permission from the
State Department. In Okinawa, our next stop, Secretary
Krug got this permission. We saw there the devastation
of that terrific battle with the Japanese, which I will

not repeat. They were rebuilding in the crudest of
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fashion, the women carrying large rocks on top of their
heads and the men were the masons, placing the rocks in
place. Naturally, I was again on Cloud Nine as I had
cabled from Okinawa to Erna Bea in Shanghal to meet us
at the airport. You can imagine how surprised she must
have been.

As we flew into Shanghai that morning, we passed
over one of the most fertile spots in China, and there
I saw what I had seen so many times in pictures of China.
The rice paddies, vegetables of all kinds, the smoke
curling out of sodden homes, with all of the little homes
around the central home and the family cemetery. Yes,
it seemed like a motion picture. Then we passed over
thousands of shacks and onto a modern airfield. There
was Erna Bea and she looked good to all of us, although
none had known her before except Clair Engle. We stayed
in a modern hotel, commandeered by our State Department.
Erna Bea lived in an elegant English hotel, where UNRRA
had its headquarters.

She took us shopping and she knew how Lo trade
with the Chinese and correct us if we were paying too
much. We bought many trinkets to take home. That night
she took us to an elegant Chinese restaurant. I can
remember them bringing in the baked fish with the eyes
still in. She shocked me by plucking them oubt and

eating same, especially since she had been so finicky
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about such things when a young girl. Then the U.S. Army
‘cars took us on a tour of Shanghai at night, and from

the modern part of the city you can go immediately into
the most oriental part of the city. This actually
frightened me, but it didn't bother Erna Bea. That
night in the hotel I began to reflect on what had happened
that day and of the foreign city in which Erna Bea was
living all alone. I couldn't sleep, and then to add to
my worries I heard this loud jabbering down below my
seventh-story window. I looked out and there were
probably fifty Chinese, all trying to get at the bottom
of the group to keep warm. It reminded me of little
chickens in a rainstorm, trying to get under the mother
hen.

The next morning I arose early and went to Erna
Bea's hotel to ask her to go home. She laughed as she
wasn't worried at all. She said that if you kept your
head high and dignity likewise, you were treated with
the utmost respect. ©She took me alone on a walk down
the streets, and I might say from the start I had seen
what "teeming millions" meant when I first flew into
China. This was Monday and the people and rickshaws
moved around, all going in different directions. They
had their traffic cops for the rickshaws and the few

automobiles. I saw a policeman collect a fine right out

in the open,
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All of their bridges are arched, and there were
three coolies pulling a load of lumber on a two-wheeled
cart over one. They strained and struggled to get the
cart over the top of the bridge; probably twenty people
stopped to watch them bubt not one offered help. I told
Erna Bea I was going to give them a boost and she
indignantly said that would be an offense in China. No
one has any concern for anyone but a member of their own
family. She t0ld how a little boy had been run over on
the street near the hotel the past week, and as he had
no family they Jjust left him until the street cleaner
came along and he was picked up like refuse.

I forgot to say that we arrived on Sunday and every
store and shop was open, as far as I could see. The
soldiers who were fighting the Communists then, somewhere
outside of Shanghai, came home for the weekend. The
men were on top and hanging on to the old dilapidated
railroad cars like bees on honey.

Erna Bea was soon to go to Nanking, the capital of
China then, where she would be working in conjunction
with General [Albert C.] Wedemeyer and his task force on
their report on China. When I was Mayor I met him and
he asked about Erna Bea. In Nanking, she met Edward
Anderberg, whom she later married. He was in the State
Department under Ambassador [John Leighton] Stuart, who

really gave General Marshall his report, which was known
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as the Marshall Report. ZErna Bea could write an
interesting story herself. Incidentally, Erna Bea flew
into Peking over the Communist lines before she left
for the States. Edward was imprisoned with Ambassador
Stuart by the Communists for a short time.

In China you could still see the path of destruction
of the Japanese invgsion of 1936.

As we flew'bver to Japan from China, the pilot let
me try piloting the plane, and I surely discovered how
sensitive they are. The men were playing cards back in
the plane and they thought we had hit an air pocket
before I got the plane righted. Incidentally, flying
over the ocean we played a lot of gin rummy and Secretary
Krug and I had some close games. We weren't playing for
fun either-~half-cent a point and you had to watch your
P's and Q's or you would lose your shirt. I soon found
out that the Secretary played for a "Gin" and very
seldom went down, so I went down as soon as I got under
ten and that way I could hold my own with him.

Coming over Japan, we saw tree-covered hills instead
of mountains, and I can remember the great number of
electric-power lines from the many small power plants
throughout this section of the country. Then we flew
over Nagasaki and Hiroshima, and you couldn't believe
without seeing, the great extent of destruction of these

two cities. Just think, the atom bombs of today are so
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many many times more destructive than the ones dropped
there in 1945! There would be a portion of a cement wall
here and there. What impressed me was to see a twisted
tree trunk, just like pulled taffy. Fire of course had
finished the job. How some of the people survived is
beyond my comprehension.

Then we flew into Tokyo. The makeshift shacks and
buildings had sprung up after the great fires Jjust like
mushrooms after a rainstorm. Everybody was on the move
and working. The charcoal burners to furnish fuel for
a makeshift engine on the rear of an 0ld automobile body,
was a very common sight. They utilized every known
contrivance for transportation. Everybody was smiling
except those who were wearing those cold-protective masks,
which so many wear in the winter. What a contrast did
Erna and T see in 1956, when we visited Japan on our
return from the Olympic Games in Melbourne, Australia.
Then it was a modern city, with everyone driving a
three-wheeled auto.

Everywhere we had been, Secrebtary Krug ranked the
top in protocol and he made sure it was handled that way.
We waited for him and he took his sweet time. However,
when we talked about dinner with General amd Mrs. MacArthur,
he was the one to inform us that we must be on time and
that we must have our cocktails at the hotel before

leaving because General MacArthur didn't serve cocktails.
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To Krug that was important because he loved his drinks
and no amount ever seemed to faze him. I mention all of
this because here was a man who had been enjoying being
treated like a "royal personage" and all of a sudden he
was becoming meek before meeting MacArthur. I found out
why when I met the General.

Before going into that, I must tell about our
arrival at the Imperial Hotel. In Shanghai, we stayed
in a modern hotel, like any at home. The Imperial Hotel
had a touch of the Orient and was strictly Japansse.

It was beautiful, with all the gardens and fountains and
the shy-acting little Japanese maids running around, but
the beds were made for Japanese and were too short. We
had a lot of fun hearing Secretary Krug tell of his
experiences, as he weighed about 240 pounds and was
approximately © feet, 3 inches tall. We really had
service though. ZErna and I stayed at the Imperial in
1956, but it was Americanized by then.

We spent the next day sightseeing. Through the
Army, Clair Engle, Delegate Joe Farrington, and myself
arranged for a half-hour interview with General Douglas
MacArthur. The half-hour extended into one hour and a
half, and we could have listened much more and likewise
have learned that much more. Here was a man with a
dominating personality and extremely gracious, one of

the greatest individuals I have had the privilege of
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visiting with. You remember what I stated before about
President Roosevelt; MacArthur, in my opinion, had
greater depth, although no more charm.

I must tell about some of the prophetic statements
he made and check on today's events to verify their
correctness. I can say right now that we Jjust asked
questions.

The Marshall Plan was being discussed in Congress,
and, of course, we asked about his opinion of same. He
sald by all means we should help these countries to get
on their feet, but "IT SHOULD BE AN ASSIST PROGRAM AND
NOT A SUPPORT PROGRAM." He further explained that as
soon as their recovery started, we should let them go on
their own and not continue SUPPORT. He told us that
countries are like relatives--~that is, if we support
them they will begin to expect it and become bitter if
we ever stop such support. How truel Later I will tell
about what Erna and I found out in France in 1952,

I am going to quote from my newsletter of March 7,
1947:

General MacArthur was most emphatic, stating,

"The Japanese Peace Treaty should not be held

up pending the final settlement of the German

Peace Treaty," and offered many convincing

arguments.

In comparing the background of Japan to
the hereditary hatreds of Europe, he stated,

"Europe is like a man fifty years of age who

is not likely to take advice from someone
whom he considers knows no more than he,
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whereas Japan is more like a young person who
can take advice from an older person of
experience." He further stated, "Europe has

had many wars and various alignments of allies
and their hatreds are hereditary. The

Japanese people have had all of their ideals

and hopes shattered and are now living in a
vacuum. That vacuum must be filled. Their
religion and their national lives centered around
their belief in their destiny and the
infallibility of their Emperor. Unless we fill
that vacuum, it will be filled by the philosophy
of their neighbor Russia."

"I have asked," he continued, "both
Catholics and Protestants to send missionaries,
and where there is now one, to replace that
one with one thousand and I am asking my
government and people to furnish them the
teaching and support to set up a true democracy.
With Christianity and Democracy, Jdapan can
become a bastion against the threats of
Communism, and can accomplish far greater
results than all of the armies."

General MacArthur further stated, "We

should also have an immediate peace so that

these industrious people can become self-

sufficient and not be a drain upon the American

taxpayer, but if we wait too long that

industrious trait might be blighted, as it has

been in other parts of the world."

Now remember, these statements were made in March
of 1947, while we were having a so-called "Agrarian War®
in China, agccording to the Marshall Report. Incidentally,
General Marshall, in true Army style, accepted a report
prepared by Ambassador Stuart and staff of China.

Notice how MacArthur spoke of Russia and the Communists
at that time? General MacArthur, at that time, was very
vehement in his denunciation of the Marshall Chinese

Report. He claimed the Wedemeyer Report was authentic,
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which later proved to be right in that the Agrarian
Movement was the real Communist movement in China.

MacArthur went on to explain how foolish we were
not to pay any attention to Southeastern Asia. He
stated that the strategic materials of the world were
located there and unless we took an active interest it
would all be in the hands of Communists within five years.
Another prophetic statement.

That night we dressed in our best and went to have
dinner with the MacArthurs, who were living in a palatial
government house. MacArthur has been criticized for
his love of pomp and ceremony, but we enjoyed being a
part of it. However, we were told that all Orientals
expected that. It was true in the Philippines and
certainly true in Japan. Later, Erna Bea, who lived
with her husband Edward Anderberg, in Japan for two
years, verified the love of the Japanese for MacArthur,
and they expected this pomp and ceremony.

We visited the War Crimes Trial of Japanese War
Lords and saw Admiral Togo.

The next day we did some more sightseeing, went to
Yokohoma for dinner with the military leaders, and took
off that night for Hawaii. We had to stop at Wake
Island for refueling and took a tour of this small island.
They had not yet cleared away the wrecked Japanese ships

on the shores and the remains of their wrecked garrisons.
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We found all sorts of relics and I brought home a wooden
gun, which I have since lost. In noticing this gun, I
jumped out of the Jeep before it stopped and twisted my
knee. This handicapped me the balance of our trip, but
I had been doing things like that all my life by being
too impetuous.

We were in Hawaii for six days and were wined and
dined because of the Secretary's importance to the Island.
However, the strenuous trip to that time and my injured
knee kept me from taking everything in. I did go with
them to visit the main islands and went up to the volcano,
which was erupting at that time, and actually saw this
hot lava flowing down the mountain side. We saw the
great sugar cane plantations on one side of Hawaii Island,
where it rains so much, and on the other side the arid
coffee~growing country. We also visited one of the big
cattle ranches of the world. I could hobble around on
my crutches, but the autos took us to these places.

I must tell this little gossip story, as I thought
it would be spread over the headlines of U.S. newspapers:

As you remember, Secretary of the Interior, Harold
Ickes, had resigned with a blast at President Truman for
suggesting Edwin Pauley of California as Secretary of
the Navy. Ickes objected because of Pauley's great oil
holdings and the Navy having control of large naval oil

reserves. This never materialized because of that furor,
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although Ed Pauley was and still is one of the influential
Democrats in California. He was credited with being the
"political brains" which engineered the midnight adjourn-
ment of the Democratic National Convention in 1944, at
which time Vice-President Henry Wallace was gaining
momentum for re-nomination as the Vice-Presidential
nominee. By the next morning, the anti-Wallace forces
had reorganized themselves and were able to nominate
Senator Harry Truman as the Vice-President nominee.

Shortly after the inauguration in 1945, President
Roosevelt died and Harry Truman became President.

Pauley had already served for the President on many
postwar commissions up to this dgte. Naturally, the
gossip was that Pauley had had a little influence in the
selection of the successor to Ickes. Anyway, this
present trip was taken just a few months after Krug's
appointment as Secretary of the Interior.

So when we heard that we were invited for an over-
night visit to Cocoanut Island, a fabulous place with
just as illustrious a reputation, there was a little
eyebrow lifting. We weren't going to 'chicken out"
(that is Clair Engle, Assistant Secretary [C. Girard]
"Jebbie" Davidson, and myself) but we were going to be
very cautious, as the rumors were out that Drew Pearson
had his man watching this delegation of Krug's. Now
I haven't told you that Edwin Pauley was one of the
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persons owning this island, and that Krug didn't know
the other partners.

This was an island of fantasy and it evidently took
a "Walt Disney" to plan it. It was strictly tropical
with a three-masted sailing boat docked. They had every
kind of drink and gambling device, although we were the
kind of guests they didn't want to take money from and
so didn't encourage gambling. They had brought over
from Honolulu some of their renowned entertainers.

Well, as the night progressed and the place became
livelier, my knee began to bother me and Clair's head
still ached, so we conﬁinced a man with a boat that we
had to get back to the mainland and get to our hotel.
Krug stayed there two nights. ZEvery day we expected
to hear about this in the paper. We did hear many
welird tales about happenings on the islands. Joe
Farrington, who lived in Honolulu, did not go over but
he filled us in on any questions we had about this
luscious island.

Our plane was loaded with loot we had collected in
all of the islands, and when we arrived in San Francisco,
Krug talked to someone and we never saw the customs'
officials. ILikewise wWe never saw our hotel bill at the
Royal Hawaiian in Honolulu. Clair and I had a big luxury
suite together and we used to joke about how we were

going to pay for it, as it was #85 per day without any
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of those delicious meals which we had partaken, not to
mention valet services. We made the gesture anyway when
we left and went to the cashier to find out about our
bill and were told that it had been paid. By the grape-
vine we heard that the business groups association had
paid all bills, as regular Hawaiian hospitality.

We were a tired group when we landed in Washington,
D.C.

When we arrived home, the U.S. was in the midst of
the Grecian-Turkey crisis, brought about by Communistic
influence. President Truman interceded in a statesman-
like manner without hesitancy, and not waiting for the
UN to hold its prolonged debates and then make a token
gesture. I think this will go down in history as an
epoch~making event, to the credit of President Truman.

The machinery was being set up for selling the
Marshall Plan to the people as well as the Congress.
Speakers were going throughout the U.S. speaking on
its behalf. We were having influential citizens tell
us the off-the-~record story (so they said). For instance,
the Republicans heard Eisenhower and ex-president [Herbert]
Hoover. On the basis of what General MacArthur had told
us, I voted for the Marshall Plan in 1948, and for the
initial funds to start it out. The trouble with the
plan was that they appointed to high positions "misplaced"
Ph.D.'s who couldn't find a suitable job in the country
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and had theory instead of experience. The stories began
to pour in about the waste and extravagance and the fact
that the money stopped at the "higher levels of foreign
government"” and too little got down to the people. They
did build factories, but the ownership remained with the
politicians. As a protest vote, I voted AGAINST the
appropriations thereafter and so expressed myself.

They changed the name to "Foreign Aid" and revised the
procedure but it still represented great waste. It was
getting into a "support" program against which MacArthur
had warned us, and we were making enemies when we
curtailed on spending. Wait and hear about our trip

to France in 1952.

Russian Communism was the great threat to this
country in 1947, two years after Russia had been our
ally in World War II,and here is what Former Ambassador
William S. Bullitt, who served as U.S. Ambassador to
Russia from 1933 to 1936, and to France from 1936 to
1940, and who was one of the nation's strong men under
President Roosevelt, had to say then: "The Soviet Union
is becoming a menace to the peace of the world."

The Taft-Hartley Labor Bill was before us in April
of 1947. I joined a group which tried to tone it down
but we lost. It went to the Senate, where Senator
[Robert] Taft took the leadership in making it more

moderate and I think fairer to everyone concerned. We
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had reached the point where some labor legislation must®
be passed. I voted for it when it came back from con-
ference and again when President Truman vetoed it. Labor
sure took out after me and they bragged that they would
get me at the next election. Norrisa wrote my campaign
literature on labor. It was headed, "What Poulson Did
For the Laboring Man." She itemized the provisions of
the Taft-Hartley Bill, and they were beneficial to the
union members but not the labor leaders. At the bottom
of our literature, Norrisa had printed in small letters,
"This is the Taft-Hartley Bill." Iabor never did this;
they just called it a "Slave Labor Bill." I was
re~elected, running against the man who defeated me in
1944, Ned Healey. I had lunch with Ned down here in
San Diego just a few months ago (1963).

We voted in May to discontinue rent controls as of
the end of the year, 1947, Here is a quote from the
Newsletter of May 2, 1947:

When an individual enters a loaning agency seeking

help, he generally is received in a cool or

reserved fashion. This week wé received the

President of Mexico with wide open arms and,

incidentally, he borrowed $208,000,000 from the

Administration. Most of this money is to be

used for reclamation projects in Mexico. Last

week we cut down the funds for reclamation

projects in the Western States.

I visited the area wherein the Tennessee Valley

Authority operated. I differ with some of my Republican

friends in that I think it has accomplished much for a
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backward country. ZEstes Kefauver (Vice-Presidential
Democratic nominee in 1956, and later Senator), and
Senator [Kenneth B.] Keating were my companions. We
interviewed businessmen as well as farmers, and engineers
showed us the projects. We also flew over the many
reservoirs and power plants. I think only the Federal
Government could handle such a gigantic enterprise. I
had my criticism, such as the government getting into
too many related business operations, which private
industry could well do. However, this is the value of
seeing these operations yourself and not depending
entirely upon the opinion of others.

I should tell now why I was placed on the Public
Lands Committee, which later became the Interior Committee,
which handles all legislation pertaining to the Interior
Department. This committee handled all legislation
covering the related subjects of Public Lands, Irrigation
and Reclamation, Indian Affairs, Territories and Insular
Possessions, and Mines and Mining. The water leaders
of Southern California knew that Arizona was preparing
to introduce legislation for more water from the Colorado
River for Arizona. They were alarmed and approached
the House leadership to have a Southern Californian
placed on this committee, and I found myself on the
cogmittee and wasn't too happy at first. But when the

Arizona delegation introduced what was to be called the
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"Central Arizona Project," I knew I had a big challenge,
and from then on I spent my greatest efforts and influence
in keeping this Central Arizona Project bottled in
Committee.

For three terms consecutively, this Central Arizona
Project would pass out of the Senate with an overwhelming
majority. There they had the venerable Senator [Carl T.]
Hayden, Chairman of the Appropriations Committee, and
Senator [Ernest W.] McFarland, majority leader of the
Senate., John Murdock of Arizona was Chairman of the
House Committee. The first term we had Dick [Richard J.]
Welch from San Francisco as Chairman of our Interior
Committee and he, like many Northern Californians, or
San Franciscans, was jealous of Southern California, so
I can't say we had a friend in court. The next two
terms the Chairman was John Murdock of Arizona, and that
speaks for itself.

I soon learned in my first term in Congress that
the orators were not the influential men in Congress.

It would be nice to be an orator but there were not so
many in the House. [Everett] Dirksen, [Walter] Judd,
[James W.] Fulbright, and Jerry Voorhis, were some of
them., Incidentally, I served with Vice-President [Richard
M.] Nixon and Vice-President [Lyndon B.] Johnson and
President [John F.] Kennedy. They were originally in

the House. Senator [Barryl] Goldwater was a private
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citizen and entertained a few of our committee once,
with our wives, by flying us from the Grand Canyon to
Phoenix.

Being in Congress and observing is like getting an
adult education. This is one place where it pays to
listen, and then when you get back with your constituents
you can talk. Phil Swing, who just recently passed away
here in San Diego, told Mrs. Poulson and me a few months
before at luncheon, that he soon learned that the method
of operation in Congress and what is taught in the
textbooks, is entirely different. ©Phil Swing was the
Congressman who carried the legislation to build Hoover
Dam, Hiram Johnson was the Senator, and the bill was
known as the Swing-Johnson Bill. He said you had to
individually lobby and continuously watch for the
opportunity to help another Congressman so that he would
help you when you needed support. Maybe trading is what
they call it, but you have to be a realist or you will
never get specific legislation for your district. It
isn't very proper maybe, but the truth is the truth. I
have one fine example of a very high-~type Congressman
from Southern California. He was a liberal from a
conservative district, but because everyone knew him as
such a high type of individual, they never could defeat
him even though they attacked his liberalism. But

finally they took his record and showed that in ten or
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twelve years he hadn't successfully sponsored any legis-—
lation, although the Congressional Record was filled
with his many speeches. . .he was defeated.

I am not writing this in defense of my record in
lining up the votes to keep the Central Arizona Bill in
committee all the years, as I am proud of that record.

I always had all but one of the Republican votes and
Clair Engle would have about four Democrats or one-third
the number I had. What I mean by "having'" them is that
I was quite sure they would not vote against me. 1
never asked for a commitment but it is just one of those
indescribable things. I helped them with their legisla~-
tion, which I believed in, as most of them were from
agricultural districts.

The Metropolitan Water District, with foresight, had
obtained authority from the Legislature to pay for
tgansportation and related costs for any officials to
visit Hoover Dam, Havasu Lake, the pipeline into Los
Angeles, and of course Los Angeles. They had a very
aggressive chairman of the board, Joseph Jensen. They
also had representatives in Washington, D.C. Through Joe
Jensen, I arranged for this trip during a recess of
Congress. We invited the friends, and likely friends,
of Southern California, and chartered a large American
Airliner and, with their wives, we flew to California

for a week. Now everyone knows that Los Angeles, with
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its movie studios and other attractions, can really
roll out the red carpet, and that is an understatement.
Big-name stars were at the luncheon at the studio, and
not "extras'" as is many times the case., We flew to
Palm Springs, air-conditioned buses to Imperial Valley
in the winter (cold in Washington, D.C.), out along the
pipeline to Lake Havasu. Then we went to Hoover Dam,
and of course had to spend a night in Las Vegas on the
return, from where we took a plane back to Los Angeles.
Nothing was sgpared.

Arizona was "frothing at the mouth," and with the
consent of Joe Jensen, I graciously offered to plane
them to Phoenix for two days and a night's stay. Then
we purposely ticketed them out of Pheenix the second
night, to either their homes or to Washington, D.C.
Arizona was to pay none of this. Of course, they paid
for the stay in Phoenix. I invited Erna and myself
without asking them.

Now, when we landed early in the morning in Phoenix,
it was beautiful. They were to immediately take us out
to Roosevelt Dam, which was dry. It was about a two-hour
drive and we were to see other sights. Well, a thunder-
storm came up suddenly and it really poured about the
time we reached the dam. We got wet before we got back
to our cars and, as I have always been sort of a "ham,"

I surely hammed it up. California had photographers there
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and they took advantage of this freak storm. It had
been over a year since they had had a rainstorm, but we
never gave them a chance to explain that. When we got
back to Phoenix you could see that they had had a still
heavier storm, and the water had run down the gutters
and streets. It was still cloudy. I went to the
Goldwater Department Store and got an umbrella and some
rubbers and went into the hotel banquet room with them
that night. The host thought 1 was rubbing it in and
the next day the paper took a crack at me, but outside
of the fun I had, I amused the visiting Congressmen, and
Arizona was Just sort of handicapped in selling their
story. The next day it was beautiful, not a cloud in
the sky, and we lunched at Camelback Inn and enjoyed
ourselves sightseeing, and I cooperated in helping the
Arizonans show their great potentialities. California
didn't lose by that trip.

Now this was just one of many things we in California
did. I covered every project in the West with the local
Congressmen and didn't lose an opportunity to tell the
local people what a fine representative they had,
whether Democrat or Republican. This is the way you
get votes, but I was honest about my appraisal of these
Congressmen as they were fine representatives and we
had to work together against the Eastern Congressmen,

who generally were not interested in our problems.
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This tug-of-war kept up as follows: the Senate would
pass the Central Arizona Bill and then it would die in
the House Committee. The arguments used by the attorneys
for California were that Arizona was legally not entitled
to enough water to supply this project. They had
complicated reasons, and frankly I couldn't go along on
the one concerning the Gila River, in that California
argued that it should be considered part of Colorado
River calculations. However, I never used any of these
arguments; I lobbied as mentioned above. Finally,
Arizona authorities gave up and decided to take it to
the Supreme Court, where they won. Today, November 11,
1963, I am going to leave for a conference called for
tomorrow by Governor Brown on what we shall do, now
that the Supreme Court has ruled against us.

I can say with authority that Southern Californig
had friends in the House Interior Committee, but upon
my resigning from the House to become Mayor of Los Angeles,
my successor from Southern California didn't have much
support there. He was a very personable and able
attorney and could argue successfully with any of them.
However, the Republican members told me that he was too
rigid and he made enemies instead of friends for
Southern California. It takes tact as well as brains.

fhere was a common story told around Congress,

something like this. As you would walk around the Capitol
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and see all the statues of former Congressmen, whom you
had read about when a boy, sit in Congress and hear all
the debates, and read about it the next day in the
papers, you would say to yourself, "I wonder how I got
here." 7You were impressed and overawed. After you were
there a term, you would look at some of the first-termers
and wonder "how they got here." It easily takes a term
to find out what is happening or at least how the machinery
of Congress works.

Everyone at first criticizes the "seniority" status,
but the longer you are there the more you defend it.
The arguments you had at first, dwindle with time. In
an area where there is political activity and maybe
more active interest in their Congressman, they are
under-represented because they change their Congressmen
oftener and thus lose that important power of seniority.
City "machines" and rural areas, where they keep their
Congressmen, are the areas holding the most power in
the House of Representatives. With 435 members you
can see how committee seniority has so much power.

You hear a lot about the cloaskrooms in Congress.
That term is outmoded because there are tunnels leading
from the office buildings to the House floor, and over
in the Senate they have a "Toonerville Trolley" running
through their tunnel to the Senate end of the Capitol.

Once in awhile someone goes directly to the Capitol and
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he might have a hat or overcoat. It generally is the
big room where they have cots and deep-cushioned chairs,
with a sandwich bar serving coffee, soft drinks,
sandwiches, and candies. You spend as much or more time
there as on the Floor, as you surely get tired of
listening to speeches. As soon as someone gets through
with his siesta, there are three or four waiting to grab
the chair. The Jjoke is that we take our naps there
instead of the office because we can't hurt the morale
in the office. No, you are ready for a quorum call. It
is common for someone to ask the party standing at the
glass door "Who is speaking now?" and that determines
whether they shuffle on to the Floor or not.

Congress is known as the cruelest place in the world,
because your friends won't sit and listen when you are
speaking unless you really have something to say or you
are an orator. I never drew any audiences. They will
get right up and walk out on you, except for your "maiden"
speech, and then they applaud you.

Talk about women gossiping--on the Floor or in
the cloakroom is where you hear the gossip or "news."
Now the members sit in pairs or groups on the Floor znd
carry on conversations, regardless of the speaker, and
they even read the local newspapers from home, 4although
they have a reading room where all of the late news-

papers from principal cities throughout the U.S. are
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kept. One day I felt like a little devilment, so I

told this story.to a member, knowing he would repeat it.
A man from a district in Oregon, was a conservative and
generally voted accordingly. He was on the Interior
Appropriations subcommittee and they voted out a large
appropriation for some public power developments. He
spoke in behalf of this and it sort of stunned some of
his conservative friends. I was a good friend of his

and I found out that it was because some of the private
power lobbyists had talked as though they had him in
their vest pocket. I told this to the "conversation
repeater" and enlarged that this fellow was going to

get a very important job under the Truman administration,
as I had heard it. I went in the cloakroom and looked
out the glass window and sure enough there was my

friend telling something in a confidential manner to
another member. I actually watched this type of con-
versation pass from one side to the center aisle on the
Republican side. Then to my amazement I saw a Republican
go over and talk to a conservative Democrat and I assumed
it was the same story. I then went back to my office

to sign my mail and returned in about an hour and, believe
it or not, someone told me the same story except that

it was a much bigger job! Now here is the secret with
Congressional gossip. They never tell you who told them

as you are supposed to have a "confidential pipeline"”
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(E la Drew Pearson), and you never give anyone else
credit for the information.

You definitely cross party lines in your friendships,
as I think some of my best personal friends were Democrats.

The liberals seemed to fraternize together though.

NOVEMBER 22, 1963

The tragedy of President Kennedy's assassination
could not fully be realized by many of us for several
days. The magnificent way in which his widow, Jacqueline
Kennedy, performed after his death and during the
succeeding days, was an inspiration to all Americans.

She had many talents unknown to many and her stature
rose to the highest.

I knew the President, or Jack Kennedy, very well.

I had served in the House of Representatives with him
and he was very personable and friendly. While he most
always sat in one section of the House by himself, he was
always willing to converse. I introduced him at the
annual "Friendly Sons of Saint Patrick" banquet in Los
Angeles, while Mayor, as "one Democrat I could vote for."

I also served in the House with Lyndon Johnson.

He was a "loner" and you never had much chance to contact
him in a House mémbership of 435, He also was known as
one of "those Texans." They were very clannish and

gocialized together and had their regular business and
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soclal meetings of ten. They had the strongest State
delegation and held the most chairmanships because of
their senioribty, and consequently Texas was well ‘
represented. After you were there awhile and they saw
that you voted conservative, they became very friendly.
Some of my best friends later were Texans. I became
better acquainted with Lyndon Johnson after I was Mayor
of Los Angeles and I admired his ability. No one, though,
could take the place of the great Texan, Sam Rayburn.

In 1960, when he came out to the Demoécratic Convention,
I met him at the airport and took him Tto the Biltmore
Hotel in my official car. He called me once during that
time, asking if I knew where they could get some votes.
I prize my autographed "Speaker's gavel signed by Sam
Rayburn."

I also served in Congress while Harry Truman was a
Senator bubt never met him until he was President. I won
in my Congressional district in 1948 by about the same
margin he carried the district.

During the history of the United States there have
been eight occasions when a President was killed or died
and a Vice-President took over. Four of those have
happened during my lifetime. I can faintly remember
McKinley's assasination when I was six years old, and I
remember distinctly wearing the sailor's cap with

"Roosevelt” on it in his campaign in 1904.
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Then in 1923, when President Harding was en route
to Alaska, his train stopped in Meacham, Oregon, on
July 4th so he could dedicate the "Oregon Trail Memorial."
I stayed with the children while Erna went with her
folks to witness this event. When she returned, she kept
mentioning how "pallid and yellow" his complexion was.
We all know how he died with what they termed food
poisoning in August of 1923, in San Francisco. Then
Coolidge became President.

In April, 1945, Erna and I were in San Francisco.
I was there attending a business meeting af the Btate
CPA's in connection with legislation which I was present-
ing before the State Legislature as their legislative
representative, when the news of President Roosevelt's
death came over the wire. This was the term I was out
of Congress (79th Congress). It was announced, and while
everyone grieved, there was not the shock that we
received on the announcement of President Kennedy's death,
because of the circumstances, age, and cause.

So was history in the making and my opportunity of
meeting four of the principals.

The last time I met President Kennedy was when I
was on the speaker's stand with him in August of 1962 at
the ground-breaking exercises of the San Luis Dam, near
Fresno. This was the dam to be built Jjointly by the

State and the Federasl Government. I was there as a
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member of the California Water Commission and was intro-
duced by the Chairman of the day. I said to President
Kennedy, "You see I am on the team." He answered and
said, "Yes, the Governor has told me." This is being

written five days after the tragedy.

My Janwary 9, 1948, Newsletter on the Marshall Plan,
created a lot of interest in my district and I had many

recopies. I am presenting it intact:

POULSON REPORTS FROM WASHINGTON

9 January 1948
MARSHALL PLAN:

You have heard a great deal in the past--and you
will hear still more in the future--about the so-~called
Marshall Plan. It is very interesting how the Plan
originated and how it has developed.

General Marshall was to make an address before the
Harvard graduation class. Like most busy men, he asked
his secretary to prepare some notes and general ideas
suitable for such an occasion. The subject of helping
Burope to help themselves had been discussed, so the
secretary prepared some elaborate notes along the self-
help program. General Marshall in a brief way discussed
this subject in his Harvard address as well as many
other important problems. No particular interest or
excitement was created immediately by this speech.
However, various Embassies in Washington obtained a
copy of the speech and immediately forwarded it to their
home offices. The story goes that the various European
countries contacted one another and thought this self-
help program a great idea; they immediately began push-
ing this plan. Then, overnight we began to hear about
the Marshall Plan. Newspapers and radio news commentators,
speakers and everyone else began talking about the
Marshall Plan. In fact, the idea was discussed for
months and months before it ever was put into any written
form. Not until December 19th was it formally presented
to. the American people. Because it was sold sight unseen,
I do not think Congress will accept it in its original foem.
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GRATITUDE FOR RELIEF:

Some people wonder why the citizenry of various
nations do not appreciate what we are doing for them.
The answer is simple. For one reason these hungry people
whose pictures we see on the posters get very little of
this food which we ship to their countries simply because
they do not have the money with which to buy it. It is
almost a misnomer when we state that we are giving food
to the destitute and hungry in Europe. Why do I state
this? To begin with, we give money to the various govern-
ments. They in turn buy the wheat or other foodstuffs
in this country in competition with our domestic buyers,
thus running the price up. In some cases our government
buys the foodstuffs directly and gives it to the other
governments. But either way, the foreign governments
sell these foodstuffs to their millers or distributors
who in turn sell it to the consumer, similar to the way
we do business in this country. Actually, they have
black markets, because they have a certain government
control and the net result is that those with money get
what they need and want, while those without the money
still have to suffer. The foreign governments with the
money they receive from selling these food products are
thus able to support their government machinery. 1In
other words, we are financing the wobbly governments of
Europe and hoping our food reaches their hungry. One
of the big arguments we had on the recent European relief
bill was over an item of $88 million which France and
Italy were going to use to pay off some of their debts
to other countries; most of this was finally eliminated.

For another reason, the recipients don't believe
our gift is given entirely as a humanitarian act. How
could they think differently if they were ever to read
our newspapers when the President of our country comes
out and says we must give this to stop Communism, or to
protect our government, or to sustain our markets, or
to build up our economy. If the recipients of these
goods feel that we are using them for an ulterior purpose,
then they feel that they are under no obligation. Ny
daughter, Erna Bea, Jjust returned from China where she
has been for the past year. She stated that the Chinese
say: "You are not giving us this money because you like
us. You have an axe to grind. You want to fight and
check the Communists."

First of all, we should clear the decks and be
honest with our people in this country as well as the
people in other countries. If our cause is just, we
should tell the same story everywhere.
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Here, fifteen years later, while it has a different
name (Foreign Aid), it is still a controversial issue
and the arguments are about the same. dJust as they gave
it the name of a great American hero, so did they give
the Marshall Report on China. IErna Bea's former husband
was in the State Department in China under Ambagsador
Stuart, and they prepared the report and handed it to
Marshall, who submitted it to the State Department and
the President. He hadn't personally prepared it like
General Wedemeyer had, and that is the reason for the
opposite viewpoints.

I am also showing excerpts from my January lé6th

letter of 1948 as it pertains to this subject and shows

the European influence:

POULSON REPORTS FROM CONGRESS

January 16, 1948
INTEREST IN WESTERN STATES:

The majority of the members of the Foreign
Affairs Committee come from the eastern seaboard
states. OSince their main concern is Europe, I made
inquiry of some of these members to find out if they
knew anything about the United States. I was
surprised to find three members who had never been
west of Chicago or south of Washington, and yet
they have been to Europe more than three times.
That might be one of the reasons why we in the West
have a tough time getting money for our iririgation
and power projects--and even the Indians.

TURNABOUT:

As an example of how we get no credit for what
we do in these foreign countries, the following
facts were recently brought out on the floor of
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Congress. Last summer, we paid Russia in full in
American dollars for five hundred thousand tons of
wheat and barley which we then sent to France as "a
gift." Not only was Russia paid for that wheat,

but she was paid at prevailing United States prices.

The United States footed the shipping bill and 70%

of the grain was carried in American ships. However,

the Communists were credited with extreme generosity
and the United States got no credit at all. There
are many other similar cases.

History sure repeats itself, because in 1948, and
throughout my sojourn in Congress, the Military was the
big spender and waster of money. I repeated stories of
exposure of waste and extravagance, which we read about
in the papers today--1964. When Secretary lMcNamara wants
to cut down, the local communities send delegations back
to Washington to protest, as they are doing this very
moment in San Diego. Incidentally, San Diego votes down
bond issues, which they have to pay direct, but don't
hesitate to protest Uncle Sam cutting down on expenditures.

With our great surplus of wheat and other farm crops
today, few people realize, and I didn't until I read nmy
Newsletters, that in 1948, President Truman ordered the
government to limit the permits for use of grain for
making whiskey, as he stated the present grain shortage
"jeopardizes the national security."”

I also see in 1948 we were being pressured for a
tax cut by tax-paying groups, and this time it was pot

being sponsored by President Trumgn, as President Kennedy

did and President Johnson is. However, we were expecting
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to pay $10 billion on debt and President Truman was
opposed to any cut but to increase payment on deficit.
More power to him. I am afraid I made a political vote
instead of a statesmanlike vote. His veto stuck.

Today, in 1964, we are reading about the shortage
of U.S. maritime ships in the delivery of wheat %o
Russia and also our excessive cost of operation. 1In
March of 1948, the Maritime Commission and Western shippers
were meeting with West Coast Congressmen about the furor
caused by the U.S. through the Marshall Plan turning
over 200 ships to European countries.

There was sharp as well as humorous criticism about
President Truman remodeling the White House. He did
slip in a "little Missouri touch" in furnishing, but
the balcony addition brought on the most puns. Now I
think it was a good idea. However, in 1948, when the
new twenty-dollar bills came out with the picture of
the revamped White House, is when the constitutional
lawyers had their fun discussing whether the old bills
were voided. Congress does discuss some trivial things.

In Congress we didn't only have to worry about the
grasp for power among the nations, but equally as bitter
and sometimes as detrimental was the traditional fight
between different departments. Agriculture vs. Interior
costs the taxpayers much in their overlapping activities,

and the same bitterness exists today. We passed the
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Army and Navy Unification Bill in 1947, but they were
still fighting in 1948, and from what I can read in the
papers it still continues. We heard first-hand stories
where this rivalry cost lives, money, and even battles
in the Pacific in World War II.

In March of 1948, we were hearing many "off-the-record"
talks from newspapermen, Secretary of State Marshall,
John Foster Dulles, and others, about Russia's aggressive
moves in surrounding or neighboring countries. Universal
Military Training, which had been blocked in the Rules
Committee, came out and was passed. Remember that the
Rules Committee generally knew the sentiment of the
majority; in other words, We were not ready for it until
these above stories came out. The House can always
petition a bill out. The Rules Committee members represent
districts in which they are politically safe and there-
fore "don't panic under pressure." They sort of protect
us on "hot votes" until the time is ripe.

As I have mentioned many times before, the Marshall
Plan, or ERP (European Recovery FPlan), was being dis-
cussed throughout the country and by speeches in Congress.
But not until this "scare' did the House finally move.

In my Newsletter of April 2, 1948, I stated:

After five long days of debate, the House passed

the Marshall Plan with an overwhelming vote.

From the discussions on the floor to the cloak
room conversations, it was easily conceivable
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that the majority could find many reasons why they
didn't like the Marshall Plan, starting from the
big financial drain to some of its silly provisions,
but the one underlying fact which sold the plan
was the idea that the members were willing to

make this gigantic sacrifice for the promotion of
peace and they were afraid to vote against the
bill for fear that in not doing so they might

be charged with bringing on a war. I have yet to
talk with any member of Congress who sincerely
thought this was anything but a gamble, but that
it was worth the chance to avert a war.

We also knew we had been receiving a lot of propa-
ganda before through local committees, and the war scare
stampeded us.

I know I made many bad guesses and likewise bad

votes, but I am quite proud of my letter of April 9, 1948.

POULSON REPORTS FROM WASHINGTON
April 9, 1948

Whereas a few weeks ago there was confusion and a
multiplicity of ideas and suggestions on how to meet the
Communistic menace of Russia, the situation now is
definitely crystallizing. What wags then secret is now
leaking out through various sources and I can say that
the majority in Congress realize the seriousness of the
problem. This can best be illustrated by referring to
a statement of Senator Pepper whose public record up
until two weeks ago has been that of an apologist for
Russia. Recently he said: "Russia has been guilty of
aggression which offends and affronts our sense of
independence and dignity and freedom for the peoples of
the world."

Talking with a boyhood friend of mine who has
recently been serving as a General in the Army of
Occupation in Germany on the Russian line, I have
received additional information which convinces me that
this threat of Russia is not propaganda. We have bent
over backwards to try to advocate a peaceful settle-
ment in Europe as well as the Orient. Russia has either
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the idea that we are afraid of her or else she is
determined to go ahead with her world conquest regardless
of our opposition to her subjugation of other nations

and peoples. Our past appeasement policy has definitely
proven a failure. Conditions are similar to that of
1938 and 1939 when we were appeasing Germany. Our con-
tinuance of that policy brought on war.

Knowing what this policy will do, there is only
one alternative and that is to strengthen ourselves and
to let Russia in no uncertain terms know that we want
peace and no further conquest on her part of other
nations. This is our only hope for peace with a nation
like Russia, which respects nothing else but power. An
example of this was the recent Berlin episode, when she
backed down when we stood firm. This is a simple law
of personal relationship which we find in everyday life.
A strong man 1s not so likely to be shoved around when
working with other people. If we are strong, Russia can
no longer disrespectfully shove us around.

We all want peace and we want to keep it. We
cannot allow the Russian sympathizers and their methods
in this country to weaken omnr program for peace.

Now, what does this mean that we will have to do?
Even as distasteful as it is, we must have enacted into
law a modified selective service draft and since we are
compelling the youth of the nation to be drafted, we
must also at the same time pass an economic and industrial
mobilization law. Military security without economic
preparedness is a delusion., There is a movement recently
started in Congress to place the heavy emphasis on an
alr force second to none. To this I subscribe whole-
heartedly.

Yes, it makes all of us shudder to think of what
all of this means, but it is becoming the consensus of
thinking that we had better meet the situation now and
in so doing we can try to save the peace of the world.
If that does not succeed in obtaining peace, we have
not lost anything, because we will be prepared and not
caught flat-footed in the event of war. Remember, if
Russia is determined to control the world, we can be too
late, if we are not prepared.

During the past two weeks I have heard the leaders
of our intelligence office state that even though Russia
would acquiesce as she did in this recent Berlin
episode, she would continue to push in other sections,
thinking that at some point we might give in. While
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these intelligence officers thought the Russian leaders
didn't want war now, they believe Russia will extend
herself to the full length to conquer these countries
without gunfire, but in doing so she might provoke some
incidents which would force war. They described the
appeasement propaganda which Russia spreads in every
country which she has taken over; they claim that that
same appeasement psychology is being used in this country
against preparedness. This will become evident in the
coming political campaign."

Washington, D.C., is a beautiful city, but to many
it is a city of insecurity. Of course, the civil service
workers and the bureaucrats feel secure and the top
bureaucrats know they are running the show regardless of
the top brass or the party in power. There are many
Representatives and Senators who probably feel quite
certain of being re-elected, but there are those who know
that their fate rests in the hands of the political whims
of the people, and frankly it is beyond their control.
There are so many factors which can change that political
climate and, as a result, we find ourselves playing a
part in any propaganda movement to influence that climate.
As a result, with an election every two years, we are
spending a great portion of our time and energy subtly
campaigning for the next election.

With seniority playing such an important part in a
Congressman's effectiveness because of committee assign-
ments, the districts which have enthusiastic political

competition and often make changes in their elected

representatives, really suffer because their representatives
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are at the bottom of the totem pole in the committee.
This means a less important committee, or so far down
that he has little influence. I have explained that

before.

I am mentioning this again because in 1948 the
Democrats swept the country with the Truman surprise
victory and many of the Congressmen elected were as
surprised as the Republicans they defeated. This is an
extreme case, I realize, and I will refrain from using
names. There was a Republican Representative from
Minnesota, a Yale graduate and quite liberal, most of
us thought. No Democrat of any standing thought there
was a chance to run against him so they put up a "street
cleaner." Harry Truman hit this part of the country on
his "whistle~stop" campaign, and sure enough the Democrat
won. Now the poor fellow died with a heart attack soon
after, and while he was embarrassing to some of the
Democrats, it still shows how these political tides have
no concern for ability. The same thing in reverse
happened in 1946, when Truman lost the Congress on the
OPA issue, and frankly, the Republicans got some lemons.
These cases always happen in city districts. I think
that, as an average, the cities have the poorest caliber
representatives. In New York and Chicago, of course,
they are strictly '"machine men or women." We also

called them the "Tuesday and Thursday Club;" they came
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down on Tuesday morning and teturned Thursday night.
You will notice that this still exists, and the leader-
ship plans legislative programs accordingly. Most of
them are lawyers and they practice the balance of the
week in their offices. The "machine" runs the other
activities of a Congressional office, such as West Point
and Naval Academy appointments, handling constituents!
problems with the various governmental departments, and
the many other errands. The people are trained to call
on either the Chicago or New York machine office, or
should I say political office, for their contacts.

So my first Newsletter in 1949 told about the new
"rubber stamp"” Congress, and how the administration was
trying to do so many things while the "honeymoon" was
still on. This is true with all changes. A President
after a victory, and especially if there has been a
change in Congress, can accomplish much before the new
Congressmen begin to feel their oats or to realize that
they can oppose the leader., Of course the folks back
home, or business or labor leaders, might have a chance
to influence their thinking. Anyway, history will show
that in all legislative bodies after an upset election,
there is always a "honeymoon."

We had the budget presented, and in analyzing same
I notice that we thought at that time that the National

Defense was tremendously high. It was thirty-five cents
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out of every dollar. Last year President Kennedy had
fifty cents out of every dollar. We also had a '"war scare"
which helped pass the budget amount.

Texas, without a doubt, has the strongest delegation
in the House of Representatives. Not that they have any
more ability, but they have seniority and stick together
for anything that is for Texas. You can't say that about
California; we have the Northern and Southern division
on too many issues. Well, Texas is wanting more water
and so Speaker Sam Rayburn, a Texan, appoints two Texans
to the Interior Committee. This is the committee which
has great influence in such matters.

A sample of their maneuvering is exemplified in the
Mexican Water Treaty of several years past. We all
know that there never has been enough water on the
Colorado for the states in the Colorado River Basin.

In fact, we were fighting with Arizona over that issue

in 1949, and here in 1964 the same issue is before us.
Well, in that treaty with Mexico, Senator [Thomas T.]
Connally was chairman of the Foreign Affairs Committee

and exercised tremendous influence. In fact, California
fought it to no avail. The treaty gave to Mexico 1,500,000
acre feet of water, when they were only entitled to
1,000,000 acre feet, but the United States did get back
500,000 dcre feet of wgter, but it was in the Rio Grande

River in Texas.
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I see now in August, 1949, the Marshall Plan has a
new name, Buropean Military Aid Program. They could
get more support for helping build up military power in
these countries to offset Russia's growth than they could
get for economic aid. I voted against this legislation
on the premise that we couldn't feed the world, support
the world, nor defend the world.

In August of 1949, I wrote my constitusnts that
"the citizens of England are guaranteed by their govern—
ment the most security of any citizens in the world
today, but their govermment is the most insecure govern-—
ment in the world at present. We do not want to get the
idea that that can't happen to the United States." That
is the big issue today, fifteen years later: shall the
people do the job, or the government?

The Alger Hiss-[Wﬁittaker] Chambers episode was
carried on in 1948-49, and there were many thirmgs we
couldn't write in our newsletters. It became a political
issue, and I really think President Truman would like
to have retracted his "red herring" charge, as he was
not a Communist sympathizer. The greatest job Dick
Nixon did was to keep the sex~pervert angle from steal-
ing the show. The Hiss forces were continuously trying
to bring that out, knowing that the real issue (internal
security) would be forgotten. I attended those hearings

when I could spare the time and you could easily detect
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the basis of Alger Hiss and Chambers' close relationship
in the past. Hiss admitted making gifts to Chambers,

and Chambers, with his high-piped voice, answered your
doubts. We had briefings at off-the-record meetings and
there I saw a replica of what Hiss delivered to a
Russian agent. It was a code message between Britain

and the U.S. about letting the Bussians and Germans kill
one another off, as they admitted Russia would be a
problem later. This accounts for Russia not allowing

us to deliver war materials within her borders, even
though she was a supposed ally. We couldn't say anything
because Russia didn't trust us. The FBI cooperated with
the committee, even though President Truman was bitter
against them. The committee couldn't get that information,
it had to be FBI. Sure Nixon's agent found it in a
pumpkin, but who placed it there?

In my March, 1950, Newsletter I had some interesting
statistics, which seemed ridiculous then but today are
more ridiculous. Government records show that the
Indian Affairs Bureau has 13,300 employees for 363,000
Indians--one government employee for every twenty-eight
Indians.

At the end of the fiscal year 1949, we had spent
more in the prior four years since the war then we had
in 152 years prior to the war. In 152 years (1789-1940)
we spent $167 billion, and from 1946-1949 we had spent
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$177 billion.

We were wondering then who would pay the deficit)
and today the deficit is many times greater.

On June 27, 1950, President Truman announced that
we Were sending our armed forces to Korea. We were just
as surprised in Congress as the people were in our
districts. We knew there was tension but not to that
extent.

People would wonder why we in Congress were surprised.
It was simply this. International information like this
is kept as "ﬁop secret" and only through leaks do we get
any of these secrets. I had chronologically listed in
my August [1949] Newsletter the public statements of
high officials to corroborate our reasons for thinking
everything was "peace and quiet." In addition to
President Truman, Secretary of Defense [Louis A.] Johnson,
Secretary of State Dean Acheson and Senator Millard
Tydings of the Foreign Affairs Committee, all had
emphatically stated that there were no causes for fear
of war. All this time, Owen Lattimore, an influential
member of the State Department, was advocating that we
support Red China's entrance to the United Natiomnsand
that we should let South Korea and Formosa fall under
Communist influence; that it wasn't worth the effort to
oppose same. Dean Acheson had agreed in principle.

All of this shows how we are spoon-fed in Congress.
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It isn't what people say bubt what they do that
should influence our opinions. For example, here are
some quotes from my Newsletter of July 15, 1950: "In a
residential area near the Pentagon Building, which is
predominantly occupied by Colonels and other higher
ranking officers, there has been great activity in the
selling of homes in the last few weeks." I gave the
reasons that they thought we were in for a long war,
and that Russia would be starting such wars thooughout

the world.
I think this is the choicest morsel, and I will

quote an entire story of the Washington Jitters:

Early this week our Army radar detected an unidentified
airplane approaching this country at a very high altitude
from Central Canada. Some of the personnel in the

White House, as well as in the Pentagon, called their
immediate families and pubt them on the alert for a
possible bombing raid. They did not notify anyone else
in Washington, and it was only through some of the
neighbors of these families that the word got to the
police and the newspapers. After some time the plane

was identified as an Army plane coming from Labrador

but far out of its regular course. A short squib
appeared in the papers but it was immediately hushed

up lest the rest of the country know about our Washington
Jitters and what such a rumor can do., Prime Minister
Atlee is leaving Washington today, having come here
because of the wild rumors and jitters from which he too
was suffering.

This gives you an idea of high tension existing
in Washington during such crises.
You will remember when I told about my interview

with General MacArthur, that he violently or vehemently
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criticised the Administration's policy in China and
Korea. He told us the Marshall Report on China was
phony, which it turned out to be, and that the Wedemeyer
Report was being swept under the rug. He claimed that
we should pay more attention to Southeast Asia and here
in 1964, or seventeen years later, it is our big headache.
So naturally, we expected to see him relieved of his
duty, but the manner in which he was discharged was
unbecoming to a President, and certainly not to a man of
MacArthur's stature and record of service to the country.

Erna Bea was living in Japan at that time and
happened to be in a large restaurant when she saw
General MacArthur and Senator [Warren G.] Magnuson of
Washington, come in. They went to a private room, and
while there she heard announced on a public speaker
that General MacArthur was being recalled. This was his
notice before being formally recalled. She said the
people in Japan wept when he left, as they truly loved
and respected him. MacArthur had discounted the Acheson
theory that the Chinese revolution was an agrarian move-
ment. Instead he plainly called them Communists.

MacArthur also wanted to fight the Korean war to
win. In other words, fight the Chinese who were fighting
us.

MacArthur's "01d Soldiers Never Die'" speech [April 19,

1951] will live in my memory as one of the most dramatic
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events while a member of Congress. Of course he was a
great controversial figure, but in my book one of the
greatest men of this age. The Senators, Supreme Court
Justices, Cabinet Members, and Members of the House were
all there. I had arrived early and picked a seat so

that I could study the faces of some of the Senators

and especially those who had been so critical of MacArthur.
Of course the galleries were filled.

MacArthur gtarted off with what I thought was a
"new deal" speech, and seemed to be talking to those few
"hostile" Senators. He was very flowery and dramatic
and he had everyone applauding. Then suddenly he brought
out his irony and subtle criticism of what was happening
in the Orient. He did it like a butcher with an extra
sharp knife, cutting deep without any great effort.

His choice of words was unique and typically "MacArthur
style." They played that record over and over throughout
the country and even brought out a popular song which

we heard on TV and radio, "01ld Soldiers Never Die, They
Just Fade Away."

There was a favorite expression around Congress: \
"There wasn't a dry eye on the Republican side of the
aisle nor a dry seat on the Democratic side of the aisle."
Mrs. Poulson got so excited and applauded so vigorously
while standing, that she broke her glasses.

This withdrawal of MacArthur didn't help matters in

Japan.
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In 1951, we were beginning to hear of the many
scandals and stories of corruption among people in high
places in the Truman Administration. None of it was
traced to the President, but the President had Dbeen
elected early in his political life by the corrupt
[Thomas] Pendergast political machine of Kansas City,
and naturally some of those members found their way into
Federal Government. It became a great political issue:
"Mink Coats and Deep Freezes."

In 1951, the Federal Government attempted to take
over the water and water rights on the Santa Margarita
River. We held meetings on this controversial issue and
the landowners and water users took it to court. Now I
am a resident of La Jolla in San Diego County, and I
just noticed in the papers that the lower Federal court
has just handed down a favorable decision for the land-
owners twelve years later. However, the Govermment is
appealing the case and they can wear you out. Camp
Pendleton (Marine Base) is involved.

If you don't think we have inflation or that the
value of the dollar has decreased, just look at these
figures from some of my newsletters. I am quoting from

the January 31, 1949, letter.

Speaking of spending, do you realize that President
Truman's budget is 40 times as much as the Govern-
ment ever spent in a fiscal year before World War I,
and nearly 5 times what it spent in the New Deal's
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peak year of war against depression? Today the
President is asking for $41,858,000,000. and the
entire cost of government in 1940 was only $9
billion dollars. The analysis of this budget:

National Defense 34 cents
International i6e "
Veterans Program 13 "
Interest on Debt 13 "
Social Welfare Programs 6 "
Natural Resources 5 "
All other functions Govt. _1% "
100 cents

Then in April, 1950, I quoted the budget as being
$42.% billion. Just recently President Johnson spoke
about his economy budget of $98.5 billion. The critics
claim that in this budget he has not asked for new money
for new programs, which are started and will take millions.
In 1951, I had been tipped off as to discrepancies
in the records of the Folding Room. This is the branch
of the House which handles the various publications we
Congressmen send to our constituents. The Agriculture
Year Books were considered very valuable to Representatives
from farm sections. As a Certified Public Accountant,
I discovered a $100,000 shortage in inventories and
nineteen people on the payroll who never worked there,
but worked for prominent Democrats. The General Account-
ing Office investigated and backed me up, but the
Democratic leadership brushed this under the rug just
like I think they will try to brush the "Bobby Baker" case.

I had two most interesting trips to Alaska in
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November, 1950 and 1951. We held hearings on the
Alaskan Indians' problems, of which there were many. We
also took advantage of this trip to see all parts of
Alaska. We went in November because that is the best
flying weather, just before the big freeze at the start
of winter. In Alaska we were flown in Air Force planes
and also down over the fish and game reserves in Fish
and Wildlife amphibious planes.

We flew up to Kotzebue on the Bering Straits, and
it was a clear day and we could see the tip of Siberia,
Russia. The hospitals were filled with young Eskimo men \
with TB. It seems that the minute they departed from
their original habits and mode of living, to modern
methods, they contracted TB. Here I tasted the sweetest
and most delicious fish ever, but it gave us all heart-
burn. They couldn't ship it out because they couldn't
preserve it in any way. They were loading reindeers in
planes to ship to Texas for Christmas. From here we
took off for Nome, Alaska; I had heard about the gold
rush when a boy in Baker, Oregon. In fact, several
people from Baker went to the Nome goldfields. They
were using it for military purposes the same as Kotzebue.
One of the restaurants advertised "Sour-dough hotcakes
from the original batter." We all tried them but they
lodged in our stomach like gold bricks and it was an

uncomfortable trip to Kodiak. We surely flew over desolate
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wastelands from Fairbanks to Kotzmebue along the Yukon
River. ZFrom Seattle, we first landed in Anchorage,
which was the main city in upper Alaska. Before landing
in Kodiak, our Air Force pilot received word that a
military plane on a surveillance trip had landing-gear
trouble and that we would have to circle Kodiak as they
were "goaping" the runways as this plane had bombs.
Furthermore, we were not to broadcast it when we went
back to the States, but it did show us they were taking
the Russians seriously in flying our borders. We finally
landed and we were given a dinner at the base and then
is when I found those "fish stories” about the size of
the very larée Alaskan crabs were true.

At another time the Fish and Wildlife Division took
us down over the game preserves. We saw bull elk fight-
ing it out to the death, mountain sheep sleeping on
high precipices, grizzly bears rising up on their haunches
to look at the amphibious plane, seals on the rocks; a
real paradise for the hunter, but, like Paradise, 'he
couldn't enter."

In small planes we flew low over glaciers and the
colors were indescribable. They used the ice for deep
freezing, but you couldn't use it in your drinks because
of the minute sand particles.

Going to Sitka was just as you would imagine visiting
a Russian town. They still have the old Rdssian Catholic

church.
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In Juneau, the capital, you were just in a typical
State Capital city, and Ketchikan was another Oregon or
Washington State lumber town or fishing town.

Sure they could be called junkets, but believe me,
the people who write the laws for these United States
should know more about their country and not have to
depend on lobbyists or local representatives. You can't
help learning and changing your ideas; at the same time
you do have a good time.

In Anchorage, I found there were more people from
California than any other State, because they are pro-
gressive. They had business branches in Alaska.

I am enclosing a letter written to my brother-in-
laws, nephews, and grandson, Henry Willis. The letter
and the following description of the magnitude of the
construction work is self-explanatory. However, I can'st
miss the opportunity to tell how we have advanced in
this field during my lifetime and that of my father.

Of course, the span of life of my father and myself
really covers three generations. He was born in 1843
and was fifty-two years of age when I was born. Like
many of the pioneers in those days, he wasn't married
until after he was forty years of age. However, working
on the Union Pacific construction gang, he drove a team
of mules hitched to a "slip" which was considered advanced

in those days. It took thousands of men and mules. I
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remember, during my early days, that a larger "slip"
with two wheels was considered a great innovation and
they would have four mules hitched to this. It was
called a "Fresno." The plows for loosening the earth
became larger. Trucks, tractors and carryalls were un-
heard of. In fact I remember when the first automobile
came to Baker City, as they called it then. You entered
from the rear of the car. Palmer Brothers, jewelers, .
owned it. We had no pavements and muddy streets, and
it was not unusual to see a car stuck in a mud hole.
They wouldn't pull a hill. In fact, I have been very
fortunate to have lived in this age and to see automobiles,
aeroplanes, submarines, radio and television, not to
speak of astronauts, all developed in this century. I
have flown in an open plane back in the 3%30's and, while
Mayor, I flew in an Air Force jet plane. In fact, I
stated afterward that I found myself looking back and
even thinking back because I couldn't adjust myself to
the speed. Then Jjust a few days ago President Johnson
announced we had developed a super-jet to fly 2,000
miles per hour. I even remember the day Jack Johnson
fought Jim Jeffries (4th of July, 1910) and the Wright
Brothers were on a barnstorming tour with their plane
and they couldn't get it off the ground more than fifty
feet; they claimed it was the altitude in Baker--3,500

feet.
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As a member of the Interior Committee, I was
naturally a member of most of the subcommittees and one
was the subcommittee on Territories and Insular Affairs.
As such, I made quite a few trips to Puerto Rico and
the Virgin Islands. We held hearings there and did
extensive traveling. Mrs. Poulson (Erna) and I were
guests at the inaugural ceremonies at the first elected
Governor, Governor [Luis] Munoz Marin. The last name
was taken from his mother and he is called Munoz generally.
Prior to this status, the U.S. Government had not taken
any active part in their welfare but they had sent the
notorious left-winger, Professor Rexford G. Tugwell,
down as Governor. He initiated‘many reforms, some of
them good and some very extreme. One of the good ones
was to set up an elected legislature and a governor and
give them more independence from the Federal Government
in ruling themselves. However, he put the Federal
Government in the position of supporting them more than
ever from an economic standpoint. He introduced all of
the welfare programs in existence in the States, includ-
ing Federal housing. However, they had to comply with
the rules of those agencies and ore of them was that
they had to show a wedding certificate. Because reli-
gious and legal weddings were so expensive, they had
Jjust avoided that step. Therefore, when the houses were

completed, they had "wholesale" weddings by the hundreds
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every day, and of course these couples had plenty of
children. Even the Governor got married legally just
before his inauguration and he had three children at
least. Nobody thought anything about this.

I can say that the slums, created by squatters, in
the swampy lands, were indescribable. They were up on
stilts, and the folks would wade from them carrying their
shoes and stockings. You can imagine the health problems.
With the new reforms and help from the Federal Government,
these slums were eliminated to a great extent. This
island was allowed to bring in new industries with a
promise that for at least ten years there would be no
Pederal Income Tax. That of course was a contribution
from the Federal Government. It was successful in getting
certain types of business, although one of the problems
was that the local people had to be taught to do certain
types of work. That was not as easily done as said.

It was a great recreational area and many of the
big hotel chains built hotels there, modern in every way,
with gambling casinos attached. However, their gambling
casinos could not compare with Las Vegas or Reno.

The Virgin Islands was the most restful spot. We
had purchased the islands from Denmark and there the
natives talked English with a Danish accent and you just
couldn't understand what was being wmaid by a jabbering

group. When they talked to you, they would talk slower.
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Many wealthy citizens from the States had winter homes
or estates down there.

Our pampering of the people of both Puerto Rico and
the Virgin Islands created social problems. The more
you gave, the more they wanted and demanded. In Puerto
Rico, through our U.S. Health Department, we lowered
the death rate at birth and extended the life expectancy,
and they just kept on hawing more children. Overpopula-
tion soon became the big problem and then that problem
moved to New York City and other large cities where
they migrated. Birth control was greatly needed. In
fact, President Roosevelt started a program but the
Church raised such a ruckus that it was discontinued.

I talked to the President of the University of Puerto
Rico and he stated that this situation topped all of
their problems. Paerto Rico at that time ranked third
in the world as to density of population.

We had many interesting incidents on this trip, but
I think this one, which I outlined in my Newsletter of
November 7, 1952, bears repeating. Probably my grand-
children will have been to Europe many times and so I
will not attempt to describe anything. However, I want
to tell about conditions at the time of the trip as the
picture will have entirely changed within another twenty

years or less.
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November 7, 1952

Dear Constituents:

In my last letter of July 7th I stated that I would
write you my reactions on my trip to Europe. Prior to
this trip I had some apprehension as to whether I was
voting correctly on the controversial foreign aid progran,
as I was primarily opposed to the procedure rather than
the intent of the program. I had voted for the original
Marshall Plan from its inception in 1947 to 1951,
recognizing the necessity of helping the European nations
in their start to rehabilitate themselves. However, I
had also realized that an assistance program could
easily shift into a program wherein the recipients would
rely upon us for continuous support rather than for
initial help. This is characteristic of all such
movements, whether large or small.

I knew the Administration forces and even some of
the Republicans on the Foreign Affairs Committee had
advocated that this program was the only solution to
our international problems. On the other hand, I had
heard many disconcerting stories and, thered re, I
wanted to see for myself what was being accomplished,
or not being accomplished, and make my own decisions on
what I personally found.

As I told you before, this trip was at my own
expense. Therefore, I could go where I wanted to go and
see whom and what I wanted to see. This proved to be
very important because the State Department and the
Army were constantly trying to take over our trip. As
you know, Mrs. Poulson and I were accompanied by
Representative and Mrs. Clair Engle of California,
Democrats. Of course, in this letter I am speaking only
for myself.

We visited the countries of Holland, Germany,
Austria (back of the Iron Curtain), Sw1tzerland Italy,
France, Denmark, Sweden and England. To save tlme we
traveled mostly by air.

No Expert -~ My Own Deductions

Now, please don't think that, as a result of seven
weeks' traveling in Europe, I am posing as an expert.
However, anyone sincerely seeking the truth, and with
average intelligence, certainly would get some definite
reactions and impressions. That I did. Our trip was
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unlike most Congressional trips, where everything is
planned for the Congressmen and they see only what the
leaders want them to see; they are wined and dined,
bntertained and shown around with a big flurry, and
generally fail to see many imporbtant and significant
things.

I think our Foreign Affairs Committee, which is
definitely responsible for our foreign policy in the
House, has let us down in this respect. While they have
been to Europe many times, it is my opinion that our
State Department has had too much 1nfluence in what they
saw and to whom they talked.

I spent much time talking to average intelligent
people in the various countries, whom I met through
different contacts and of my own accord. Also, I talked
to Mr. Draper, our Ambassador at Large in Europe, as
well as to other Ambassadors and some top military men.
Their stories were all alike. So I weighed what they
said against what I learned by talking to private
individuals, and what I saw and knew was happening, and
then used common sense to put it all togebther and make
my own deductions.

Traveling in Europe reveals to us our virtues as
Americans but also our shortcomings. We are so self-
satisfied that we never concern ourselves about learning
other languages. With the Europeans it is otherwise,
which makes it quite easy for Americans to converse with
most of the people in all of the countries.

On this trip I took voluminous notes of my con-
versations and findings. Also I took over 750 3-dimension
colored pictures with my Realist camera, mostly depicting
things I wanted to prove. I might say I have about 400
good ones. Immediately upon my return I wrote the whole
story out in narrative form and it took 53 typewritten
pages. Realizing the fallacy of writing such a long
letter to my constituénts, I have had to greatly condense

it.

Intent of Foreign Aid Program

First of all, I think you should consider what is
the intent of our mutual assistance program and then,
secondly, whether we are achieving it. I can agree with
the general intent, that we should help the European
countries to recover economlcally and to rearm themselves
against possible Russian invasion, and thereby save
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the lives of millions of our own, as well as their boys.

I intend to show in this letter, however, that we
have gone far afield from accomplishing that purpose and
instead, are possibly creating a trap for the millions
of boys we will have over there, plus the loss of all
the materials supplied to them and which might be taken
over by Russia. I do not say that this program cannot
be salvaged with new leadership and a different approach.
I do know, however, that it cannot be with the present
setup and, therefore, there is a definite need for a
review of the entire situation.

How is Foreign Aid Program Handled?

Although we have a large army of so-called experts
in Europe, briefly we give the money to those countries
or their designated agencies to spend on any project,
generally of their own choosing. It is done this way,
despite the fact that we know most of those governments
are corrupt. The scandals I heard over there made those
in our own counbtry seem trivial.

Two Bxamples

In Rome has been built the most beautiful railrocad
depot in the world, with ECA funds.

In Sorrento, Italy, is the most beautiful hotel I
have ever seen, built with ECA funds. It was only
fifty percent occupied on July 29th, this year.

I could tell of similar examples throdghout Europe.

And still, in this country, we cannot furnish
adequate facilities in our national parks for those
unable to stay at the better resorts, nor repair our
transcontinental highways, nor rehabilitate our Indians,
nor perform many other wotbhwhile and much-needed
services for our own people.

Do the Europeans Know Our Real Objectives?

Practically every tourist I met in Europe had heard
the same stories. The Europeans are skeptical of us.
They are realists, not Pollyanna dreamers. They believe
we have an axe to grind. They think we want them to
fight our war. With their long historical background
of two countries always fighting one against the other
for the balance of power, they think the next war will
be between Russia and the United States for the domination
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of the world, and that Burope is caught in the middle.
While they do not hesitate to say they like us best,
they frankly express their doubts as to our actual
strength, when they see us continuously backing down
every btime Russia makes a diplomatic move, - for recent
example, her expulsion of our Ambassador.

This question was asked me several times: You have
a steel strike in progress right now. It has been going
on for six to eight weeks. Last year you had an oil
strike. How do we know that the U.S. can always supply
us with those vital materials?

Buropeans Afraid They Will Be OQur Gun Fodder

Furthermore, they can read what our newspapers tell
us over here, and also hear what is told the people
over there, and the two just don't jibe. For instance,
an educated German said to me: "Your leaders tell your
people that you are helping Germany so that she can hold
the Russians for several months until you can be ready
to fight. That means that we will be the gun fodder."
I heard that same story again and again throughout
Europe. They are sick and tired of wars and, regardless
of what the leaders say, they hawen't got the will to
fight and they can't see any benefit for themselves in
another war. They know Russia is a tyrant and yet, on
the other hand, an army of occupation does not create
good will and there are no great leaders in any country
in Europe today who can inspire their people, with the
exception of Churchill and he is getting old.

France is Offended by Our Presence

In Paris we personally saw that some of our U.S.
Government buildings were not flying our flag and upon
inquiry we were told that "it offended the French.”

Mrs. Poulson and I talked to several U.S. Army Colonels
in civilian clothes, who stated they had orders not to
wear uniforms. Reason? It offended France. This means
but one thing, that the French people really do not
know what we are doing for them.

I likewise heard from well-informed U.S. personnel
that many of them feared that Russia would either strike
through France where there are many Communists, or in
the underbelly of Europe, via Iran. You probably noticed
in the papers recently what a great hero France is
making out of Charlie Chaplin whose political philosophy
we know about in this country.

At the time we were there the French papers were
viciously and violently attacking the U.S. as liars and

welchers.
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U.S. Considered Army of Occupation

In most places we are looked upon as an army of
occupation, with our overpaid ECA and MSA personnel,
requisitioning the best homes and living high, wide, and
handsome. :

At the popular resorts in Switzerland, I counted
at least one~third of the parked cars, with license
plates reading, "U.S. Armed Forces in Germany." I found
them to be principally the "top brass."

War Preparations

Even regardless of all of the undercurrents of a
possible war - and I found that the thinking people of
Europe positively expect another war, - certainly we saw
all the earmarks of war. In Bremerhaven we saw ships
arriving daily, bringing in soldiers and heavy equip-
ment. We saw one complete train of Red Cross ambulances
and another train of large tanks. In New York Harbor I
saw hundreds of tanks being loaded.

Frankly, I am not too critical of this because it
does appear that there will have to be a showdown
unless Russia backs down on her present policies. There-
fore, we must be prepared. But the question in my mind
is: are we preparing in the right way? I am afraid that
we are relying too much upon the European countries.

Neutrality

While it is true that Mr. Draper and others pooh-
poohed the idea that the neutrality position is gaining
strength in Europe, nevertheless I heard reports to the
contrary from many people who gave me this very logical
reason for advocating neutrality. They said: What have
we got to fight for? What does the future hold for us?
The countries which didn't fight are the ones which are
prosperous today, namely, Belgium, France, Switzerland
and Sweden. Even the American Express Company guide
who showed us around Paris remarked that France was
more damaged in being liberated than in being occupied.
He said, "The Germans never bothered us."

When they do not have the will to fight, regard-
less of what the leaders say, they will not fight. I
heard that same expression in every country we visited.
There is great dissension among the leaders on the
subject of neutrality and therein we are failing in our
program, in not con¥incing them that fighting with us
would, in the long run, be far better than yielding
peaceably to Russia and her subsequent tyranny and

enslavement.
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Many people stated to me that it did not pay to
fight. They said: "Look at poor England,” which it is
true has recovered least of all the European nations.

Also I was told that we did as much for our enemies as

we did for our allies. Germany has unquestionably
recovered more than any of the European nations. However,
this can be attributed largely to the fact that the
Germans believe that the only way to get out of a
predicament is to work. Work is a religion with them.

One German said to me: "If at the end of the year we

are a little better off, and can see any improvement,

we are always hopeful and will keep on working." Frankly,
that is not the philosophy of some of the other countries.

Throughout Europe we noticed that, on the surface,
the people were enjoying themselves without any apparent
fear of war. In talking to them about it they invariably
replied: "We are helpless to stop it so we may as well
enjoy ourselves while we can." That they seemed to be
doing.

Failure of QOur Propaganda

Many times when we complained of the high prices
charged us, we were reminded that we Americans had plenty
of money. The people of Europe think our money grows on
trees, Jjudging by the way our government throws it around
and the way the American tourists spend it, as well as
our foreign aid personnel and the military. Then add
to this the silly, 'ssinine propaganda put out by our
State Department.

We actually saw films in Paris showing our beautiful
homes, enormous factories and big farming operations.
This in view of the fact that in every country we visited
I took pictures of men and women cutting grain with a
scythe by hand. Their antiquated inheritance laws are
such that the farms are so small they couldn't possibly
use this modern equipment in most cases.

Naturally, from all this evidence, the HEuropeans
think we have so much money that we don't know what to
do with it. They do not know that our national debt
is greater than the combined national debts of all the
countries we are helping. They do not know that out
of each dollar of income tax we paid in 1952, 2t cents
went to European economic aid and 4% cents went to
European military assistance; that the lowest rate on
taxable income in the U.S. is 22.2% and the maximum
92%. The French and the Italians are not told that
beside Federal income tax, we pay in hidden taxes 5¢ on
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each 1l4¢ loaf of bread; 9¢ on each 23¢ quart of milk;

15¢ on each 40¢ worth of potatoes; 16¢ on each ©65¢-a-dozen
eggs; $15. on each $24. ton of coal; 15¢ on each 24¢

pack of cigarettes; #3. on each #6. pair of shoes, etc.

Maybe our so-called intellectuals in the State
Department do not want them to know this for fear that
they would think we are plain d... fools and as such
would lose all confidence in us.

A Problem Yet to be Faced

Few people realize that within the next few years,
barring war, the U.S. will be facing a most serious probh-
lem which we will not be able to duck. With the
rehabilitation of Japan, Western Germany, and these other
countries, we will be finding their impd&ts on all of
our merchandise shelves. In fact, it has already started.
They can "out-compete” us for the simple reason that
in all of our prices we have these large hidden taxes
which I have mentioned, plus the high cost of materials
and labor, -~ both much higher than in Europe and Asia.

Therefore, it is very important that we do not
wreck ourselves economically, the way Stalin has boasted
he will finally conquer us.

Something to Realize

Here is another problem we must consider. The
finest of the young men have been killed off in the past
two wars and consequently there is a great dearth of able
leaders in western Europe. This makes any program over
there very hazardous. Sweden's history reveals what wars
will do to a country in that respect. We were told by
American authorities over there that this is a great
deterrent in England, in both business and government.
It could happen here. ©Stop and think of the potential
leaders being wasted in Korea by Truman's "police action."

Moral Breakdown

Get the real story of the orphanages which are
springing up in Burope after our soldiers have been there.
Then realize the conditions which exist when a top
U.S. Sergeant can outbid economically a French or German
Brigadier-General for home, servants, etc. Then con-
gider our over-paid, over-rated ECA and MSA employees.
Most of these folks did not have much of a job here but
had a college degree and are now living on a plane at
least two to three times higher than they could ever
attain in this country.
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Will these individuals want to discontinue this
program? Of course not, because they would have to
return home to a much lower standard of living. Let me
quote from the October 20th, 1952 issue of Newsweej, an
article entitled, "Home, Home on the Rhine." (Under-
scoring is mine.

"Just like home - that was what the builders
of the High Commission housing project near Bonn
aimed for. They succeeded - and also created an
exclusive 'Little America' whose 1,000 inhabitants,
according to critics, never had it so good at home.

Top accommodations go to the five ranking
U.S5. officials after the High Commissioner him-
self. Each rates a brand new $75,000 'position
house.' Other dwellings, mostly white stucco
apartment houses, are set in lawns along winding
roads. Quarters are completely furnished down
to the glassware and silver. Salaries range
from a messenger's $2,300 to a division chief's
$11,100-$12,700, plus entertainment funds.
Typlcal prices at the commissary: butter, 68 cents
a pound; eggs, 68 cents a dozen; milk, 14 cents a
quart; steak, 6% cents to $1.15 a pound. ILiquor
is duty-free and hence far cheaper than in the U.S.

The project is virtually self-contained. It
has its own chapel, a semi-airconditioned 420-seat
theater, shopping center, school, and playgrounds.
Its club has a swimming pool, bowling alleys, two
bars, a gym, and a dining room with picture windows
overlooking the Rhine where there is dancing six
nights a week. Total cost of the project: $13,810,000."

Question for Qur State Department

While we heard that we must not become too aggressive
in advertising to the European people what we were doing
for them, I would like to ask why the Hammer and Sickle
was painted on bridges and buildings and everywhere
throughout Italy. I have pilctures %o prove it. BSigns
were very prevalent in the various countries saying:
"Americans go Home," with the Hammer and Sickle beneath.
In fact, I might remark that the three most widely
advertlsed articles in Europe are liquor, gasoline and
the Hammer and Sickle.

It seems as though our program is to fill the stomachs
of the Europeans, whereas the Russian program is to fill



152

their minds. The stomach has to be filled every day;
the filling of the mind is a one-time job.

History of Venice a Warning to Us

In closing I would like to enlarge upon the history
of Venice., The history of this historic city tells a story
which might be a warning to us in America. Unless one
has been there it is difficult to visualize what wealth
of beauty existed in Venice during the days when it was
the mecca of civilization. The Venetians ruled the
commercial world and made forbtunes unbelievable. The
loot they carried away from other countries is still
included among their beautiful palaces and churches.

The cost of building the city and the good workmanship
put into the buildings is very evident from their con-
dition today, especially when we consider that the city
was bullt over a river delta. Venice is like so many
cities in Burope in that it points to a past far greater
than its present. Venice could easily be described as

a decadent city basking in the glory of its past.

However, I was interested in the history of Venice
when it ruled the commercial world with its more than
three thousand ships at sea; with its wealthy merchants
and inhabitants; how they accumulated this wealth and
then, when they became fat and lazy because of their
wealth, how they tried to maintain their strength or,
should I sgy their foreign relations with other countries
who were Jjealous, by buying them off or bribing themn.

This reminded me of what our government is doing
today, trying to buy loyalty and friendship. However,
upon reading the history of Venice further, I find that
those very nations whom she had been trying to buy off
joined forces when she became fat, lazy and weak, and
conquered her. They were the neighboring nations, or
small countries surrounding her, whom she had helped in
the past. This story reveals the ingratitude of people
who are helped.

Has human nature changed from that time to this?
I do not think so.

Eisenhower: World Leader

One thing I learned in Europe was that General
Eisenhower was held in high esteem by the great majority,
not because they thought he would continue the give-away
program, but because they had confidence in him as a
leader. In the past, the Europeans have depended more
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upon individual leaders than we have in the United States.
I think that Governor Warren's campaign statement was
right; that Eisenhower was the one man who could step
into world leadership. Nevertheless, I am certain from
what I heard everywhere that General Eisenhower, now
working as a creator of policy and not an executor of
policy, will materially revise the program. He will
demand that it be a two-way program with full cooperation,
or else. He had repeatedly expressed disgust at some

of the nations for their lack of cooperation, but was
unable to do anything about it because he was not the top
man. Truman and Acheson were the bosses. This veiled
threat was expressed by some of the European papers, as
many of the politicians knew that the "easy" money would
stop were Eisenhower elected.

Summary

My position would have been the same regardless of
whether Stevenson or Eisenhower had been elected. I
will continue to oppose the program unless it is materially
changed. Since the Buropeans are realists we must be
realists too. We must lay down a hard and fast program
and demand that they carry out their part.

Sincerely yours,
(Sgd.) Norris Poulson, M.C."

This has been a rambling story, with incidents
interspersed during the Congressional period, with
stories "out of date! such as the Kennedy assassination,
recorded at the time, and likewise my trip to the Oroville
Dam, which will have been completed many years by the
time anyone reads this. I hope.

My idea is to first record this and then either
someone at the University or someone else (maybe myself)
will mearrange this in sequence.

Now, as to the balance of my life experiences, this
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will be presented entirely differently. I have scrapbooks
with newspaper accounts of many incidents,* and the
history will be written on Los Angeles, but I want to

tell the personal incidents because therein I can give

information not available to anyone else.

*Now deposited with the Department of Special Collections,
University Library, UCLA.
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ke e
Congressman Norris Poulson
Senate Office Building ,
Washington, D. C.

Dear Norrie:

I received the impression during our telephone conversation that you
rather looked with favor on the idea of becoming a candidate for the Mayor
of Los Angeles., Under the circumstances I will be terribly disappointed
if you do not give me a favorable answer when you call on Monday. I am
convinced you have the reputation, prestige and background to come out
the "winner' and then to become a great mayor of our great city. Below
are the names -- your friends -- who attended the luncheon last Tuesday
at Asa Call's office:

Asa Call, Henry Duque, Neil Petree, Frank Doherty,
Jim Beebe, Jim Ingebretsen, Carey Hill and myself.

When your name was suggested, it took about two seconds to reach a
unanimous agreement. ''That's our man. Why did we not think of Norris
in the first place, ' was what went through all of our minds.

I am certain campaign funds will be forthcoming to adequately finance your
campaign. Next Spring the ballot will carry a proposition increasing the

~ salary of the mayor and members of the City Council. The mayor's salary
will undoubtedly go up from $18, 000 to $25, 000 annually. The mayor is
also entitled to strut around in a car (Cadillac) and chauffeur supplied by
the city., Living at home in Southern California versus Washington, D.C.,
should have some lure for you too.

I am holding January 5th open for luncheon with you and the above mentioned
gentlemen. You can verify this or any date to suit your convenience.
Looking forward with great anticipation to receiving the "right answer' and
with all good wishes for the New Year, I am

% rely, B
- 1

NC e
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VII
FIRST MAYORALTY CAMPAIGN

We had been out to California during the 1952
Presidential campaign and while the polls predicted an
Eisenhower victory, I was still a little skeptical after
the 1948 Dewey surprise. So when Erna and I, and Clair
and Lou Engle went to the Los Angeles Times' Washington
office to get the returns as Warren Francis received themn,
I was still skeptical. Clair was still confident of a
Democratic victory. Winning by a landslide and carrying
the House and Senabte with him, Eisenhower was surely in
a position to put through his program, if he had one.

Of course, I had been a Taft supporter and was not very
strong for a military man as President. I was definitely
not with the "in" group, and since Arizona had decided

to drop their Central Arizona Irrigation Project, I had
lost my big challenge in Congress. This meant that I

was "ripe" for a "draft" to be a candidate for Mayor of
Los Angeles. This was truly a draft, as 1t was the last
thing I could have thought about.

Erna and I were having a late breakfast in our
apartment right after Christmas, when I received a
telephone call from Norman Chandler of the Los Angeles
Times. He said that g group of leaders in LA had been

having meetings to discuss a possible candidate for Mayor.
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The night before, he went on, they had decided to ask me
and he was calling early in order to catch me at home.
He wanted me to go out at their expense and interview
them and not make up my mind until I had talked with the
group. I agreed, with Erna's hearing the conversation,
and insisting that I accept the invitation to go out.
She then went to Jamaica to visit Erna Bea, who was
living there at the time, as her husband was the Consul
General in Jamaica.

I flew to Los Angeles and met with the committee,
which had been selected from the larger group. These
men were Frank Doherty, Jim Beebe, Jim Ingebrettsen,
Henry Duque, Asa Call, Neil Petrie, and Norman Chandler.
Before I met with them, I went out to Chasen's for
dinner with my friends Frank Waters and Jerry Deal. Deal,
who ran some district throw-away newspapers, later became
a great antagonist as he wanted to be a kingmaker, by
suggesting names for appointments. He also joined that
group which fought the downtown group and used the
Dodger issue as their great "battle cry." More about
this later.

That night we jokingly talked about the mayoralty
campaign, as I still wondered about the tremendous Jjob
of organizing a campaign. Norman had told me over the
phone that they didn't think [Fletcher] Bowron would run.
I, of course, had my doubts. I knew what a following he
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had and how he had won one of the first recall battles
against Mayor [Frank] Shaw and had been re-elected three
times since. I also knew that the public housing issue
had since come up, and that that had resulted in a
special election on the issue in which he had lost as
the proponent of public housing. This was why this
special group was looking for a candidate. I have since
heard from good authority that they had contacted Warren
Francis (then LA representative of the Timeg in Washing-
ton) as to his opinion of the best candidate among the
Los Angeles representatives.

When we met, they of course made a great sales
pitch for me to be the candidate. I was not only in the
mood, as I stated earlier, but the flattery must also
have taken hold. I tentatively agreed, with the under-
standing that I would make my formal announcement right
after the holidays. Frank Waters (my close personal
friend) and Carl Williams of the LA Times, attended this
meeting. Immediately after this meeting, Frank and Carl
Williams began to make preparations for announcement
and the proper build-up. However, such political gossip
does get out as there is always someone who likes to
tip off 2 newsman, with the idea that he makes a worth-
while friend. ZErna had insisted that I return to
Washington and we would talk it over, although she would

have accepted at the time of the phone call. On such
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decisions, I never took the step without her approval,
as after all she carried the big burden. However, this
time I was up against the gun. My advisers thought that
if T announced immediately I might head Bowron off and
definitely would stop other likely candidates from enter-
ing the race. Furthermore, the Eisenhower Inaugural
Ceremony would take up the news for January, 1953, I
tried in vain to call Erna on the telephone in Puerto
Rico, where she was at that time. Thgrefore, I sent a
cable to her in care of the Governor of Puerto Rico. It
read as follows--~"Unable to contact you telephone have
made my public announcement candidate for Mayor for
Wednesday morning papers reason haste to obtain correct
timing to head off others and avoid New Year's news clash."
It was strange how soon Carl Williams, Frank Waters,
and others put together a skeleton campaign committee.
There had been this previous campaign on the public
housing issue and such civic leaders as Fritz Burns (a
human dynamo) pitched in and he evidently obtained the
services of the public relations firm of Baus & Ross,
because they were writing publicity before I realized
it. He must have paid them because they don't do any-
thing without cash. We had a press conference and
television conference and the "fat was in the fire."
Frankly, I knew very little about the immediabte problems

of Los Angeles, except the housing issue, but Carl Williams
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and Frank Waters and the others, soon had a skeleton
platform, which was innocuous, as most are. I d4id inject
this one idea, which had long been my forte~-teamwork.
This I knew they needed in Los Angeles.

This strategy of announcing immediately, evidently
worked, because a headline in one of the downtown
papers a few days later stated, "10 Pull Out as Poulson
Enters Race." They were all formidable candidates. The
first date for filing of the intention to run was
January 7, 1953. The papers in the meantime carried
stories of prospective candidates, including the guessing
game on Mayor Bowron.

After the press conference, where I was interrogated
fiercely by the opposition paper representatives, such

as the Dally News and the Hollywood Citizen, and then

seeing the stories they printed, I realized that within
a week I had found myself in a campaign where they play
for "keeps." I thought I had been in tough campaigns
before, but nothing like this one was going to be for
intensity and bitterness. I never thought about turning
back, but the Bowron forces thought I might. They
immediately dispatched investigators to Baker, Oregon
(where I was born and reared), to see if I had any
skeletons in the closet. We heard a lot of rumors, which
I knew were not true, but they died down as there was

no foundation for same.
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On January 8th, Bowron sources made the announcement
that he would run for re-election and City Engineer
Lloyd Aldrich and School Board Member Paul Burke likewise
announced. I was en route to the airport on January 7th
to catch the plane when the taxi in which I was riding
was involved in a three-car collidon on the icy streets.
I landed in Bethesda Hospital with bruises and a
fractured finger. This finger injury caused me to
become a left-handed writer.

While I was in the hospital, I found out something
about the involved politics of Los Angeles. Those men
mentioned as the committee to interview me were not the
only ones who attended the different meetings of civic
leaders who were looking for a candidate to defeat
Mayor Bowron. I understand they had several meetings
and discussed several candidates. What I want to state
now is that this particular committee also represented
civic groups interested in many other activities in ILos
Angeles. One of thse activities was in reference to the
building of the downtown Civic Center. They had their
ideas as to zoning and locations of certain buildings,
and it seems that Mayor Bowron's Planning Commission
had other ideas. Whether this was a backfire from the
housing fight, I do not know, but the same forces were
lined up against each other. The commission did reverse

itself, which is not customary, and whether lMayor Bowron



16l

was able to influence them to this extent, I do not know.
Also I can't and won't say that he then went to this
group and asked for their support as a result of this
action. However, this transpired around January 7th, and
while I was in the hospital I received a telephone call
from Frank Waters stating that Mr. Asa Call wanted to
talk with me. He was in the presence of Frank Waters

and he told me I ought to think seriously whether I
should run; they needed me in Washington. It was not an
absolute statement that they had changed their minds but
that I should at least talk to them again before I filed
my intention. This I agreed to do and would meet in

the Pacific Mutual Company's office (Asa Call, President)
with some of the committee as soon as I could leave the
hospital and fly out.

Frank called me shortly thereafter and told me that
it wasn't his idea, and I told him I wasn't in the mood
to quit, pnor in the practice of being scared out. Within
a few days I was en route to Los Angeles and the weather
seemed to be trying to block me, as we had to land in
Burbank because of heavy fog. I had received work in
the meantime that Norman Chandler of the Times was not
trying to back out but was still opposed to Bowron. I
met with some of this group, mainly Duque, Petrie, and
Call. Carl Williams and Frank Waters were also present.

At the time I knew nothing about the zoning deal but I
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do know there wasn't any enthusiasm about my running.

I told them in a nice way that I was going to file my
intentions, and from that office I went to the City
Clerk to file. Frank Waters, in a straight-from-the-
shoulder talk, told them bluntly about the dirty trick
of getting me to announce and then backing out. Of
course, the publicity men arranged for the dramatic
appearance with my right arm in a sling. The photogs,
as we call the newspaper photographers, were there and
they knew the poses. The press boys wrote columns, and
never before had I had such publicity. I realized then
that as far as the public was concerned, they were far
more interested in the Mayor's office than that of a
Congressman, of whom there were twelve in Los Angeles
County.

After meeting with various leaders in Los Angeles
and helping to select a campaign committee with George
Cronk, retiring City Councilman of many years, as
Chairman, I left for Washington with the statement that
I would not return until after the Eisenhower Inauguration.

Mayor Bowron came out with his usual statement and
I can say it was one he had consistently performed, which
was to keep the City comparatively clean of the "under-
world gambling element." ILA was a prime target and I
didn't fully realize this until later in the campaign.

But of course the immediate or current issue was "public
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housing," and lack of leadership in cooperating with
Council, or the ability to get them to work together.
This I will discuss later.

The inaugaral series of events brought many Los
Angeles people to Washington, D.C. Of course, most of
them were Republicans, as we had not had a Republican
President since 1932, or twenty years. Naturally I
visited with many of them and I was soliciting support,
but Mayor Bowron was also a registered Republican and all
of those present were not for me,

History will tell about the Eisenhower Inaugural
and I will not repeat. Frank Waters, Jack Irwin, Mike
Kohn, and their wives, were my personal guests and we
attended all of the social events. I was very proud of
Erna for her looks and graciousness during this entire
season. It left us physically exhausted but I had to
immediately hit the campaign trail.

On January 23rd, the Los Angeles Citizen (AFL labor
paper) said, and I quote, "Promising to work diligently
for economy and efficiency in city government, and to
continue his fight against Fastern hoodlums who are again
threatening to invade Los Angeles, Mayor Fletcher Bowron
on Monday filed his nominating petitions for re-election."

On January 30th, the Los Angeles Examiner had this
statement, " ®ngressman Norris Poulson submitted nomina-

tion petitions containing 1000 names to gqualify him as
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a candidate for Mayor at the April 7 primary election.”
This paper became neutral from then on, which they had
bitterly opposed the public housing program. The reason
was that Colonel Richard A. Carrington, the publisher,
envied and hated the Los Angeles Times and he told me
this, also that he thought I would become the tool of
Norman Chandler. I will tell more about Norman Chandler
later.

Carlton Williams, in the LA Times, wrote, "Promising
to end 'bickering' in city government and to create
harmony necessary to solve the momentous problems con-
fronting the fastest growing city in the world, Representa-
tive Norris Poulson filed his nominating petition yester-
day as a candidate for Mayor at the April 7/ municipal
primary election." The LA City News (now defunct) was
very bitter and the Hollywood Citizen (later a supporter)

was pro-Bowron. The Herald-Express was for me but I have

only quoted the above papers as that gives an idea of
the basis of the future campaign, which turned out to be
one of the most bitter in years.

On February 9th, the Daily News came out with two-

inch headlines, "Bomb Found Planted Inside Bowron Auto.”
The other papers carried the story but not in such
spectacular fashion. This so-called bomb was detected
as the Mayor came from a church where he had spoken on

the threat of the hoodlums taking over Los Angeles. We
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immediately claimed it was an election hoax, pulled off
not by Bowron but by some of his overanxious campaign
workers. The reason was that he had had a so-called
threat in his previous campaign. The incident faded but
you could see the expected tempo of this campaign.

Malcolm DeVore became the Treasurer of my campaign
and it was evident that MONEY was going to be needed in
"bunches." Incidentally, Malcolm was the managing
partner of Hasgskins & Sells in Los Angeles. I was a
partner (inactive) of Gabrielson, 0'Sullivan & Poulson
(G.0.P.), and this accounting firm later was taken over
by Haskins & Sells. I enjoyed some fine associations
throughout the country with some of their members.

My first public speech was slated for the LA Press
club on February 15th, and it was open to the public.
It was in a banquet room of the Ambassador Hotel and was
well attended., I was to give my platform, plank by
plank. As I have stated before, I didn't know all of
the intricate problems of this fastest growing city, but,
like General Eisenhower, I had many advisers and many
suggestions., I was still commuting back and forth from
Washington for long weekends, and frankly the speech
was prepared for me. It took a lot of campaign funds
to make these many trips. The speech writers not only
didn't know my tempo of speaking but used words which I

was not accustomed to, and as I stumbled through this one,
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I determined in future to write my own speeches, or else
supervise them. Remember, you have limited time and
energy and some of this work must be delegated. The
papers supporting me came out with glowing reports about
the affairiand the opposition papers made it sound
ridiculous and even put matters into it of which I knew
nothing.

George Cronk had been opposed to the housing issue
and so he knew the individuals lined up in that fight
and was able to align them on my side. He also, being
more conservative, knew something about the opposition,
which had lined up with Bowron.

However, I soon found out that the issue which
bothered the people, was the fact that the deadlock
between the Council and the Mayor had held up everything
else needed in a growing city. The needs were too many
to mention now but I will later, as we inaugurated them.
Therefore, I played up this issue.

While I was considered more conservative than Bowron,
because of the public housing issue, I still stressed
and meant it, that Los Angeles could not stand still and
that we had to progress and bwild the needed facilities.
I opposed the public housing issue simply because cofthe
way it was being handled, and that was that they were
building for people who could afford to buy their own

and not for the needy. They were proposing multiple-story
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apartments in Chavez Ravine that would be excessively
costly to build and the only people who could afford to
live there must have a good job. Even the Federal
Housing Authority had condemned the project. Furthermore,
the records had shown that the "leftists" were in control
of the local authority and that political preference was
being shown in those who were allowed to rent these
houses and apartments at the bargain prices. This had
been brought out in the previous campaign and that is

why the people had voted against the idea. It so happened
that the City had a bonafide contract with the Federal
Housing Authority and the vote of the people could not
negate this contract. However, their sentiment was
expressed, even though it was ineffective. This was the

argument used by Bowron and the Daily News (which was

the great advocate of public housing and was the Democratic
newspaper).

I forgot to mention that the Mirror, the afternoon
paper owned by the Chandlers, who published the Times,
was very active in the campaign. They had some liberal
writers on this paper and they surely slanted the news
against me. Some of the writers wrote under bylines
and expressed their opinions and they were pro-Bowron.
They didn't endorse anyone in the primaries however,

because it would look funny to the people.

I stated before that Malcolm DeVore was the treasurer
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of the campaign, but the man who really raised the money
or headed that committee, was Preston Hotchkis, a
prominent Angeleno of good repute. I knew so few people
because my previous campaign funds were raised by the
Republican Party and by the friends I had made in the
other public offices. It was necessary to have such a
man to head the committee.

Even then we were having financial headaches,
because the incumbent always had a great advantage. Also
remember, Bowron had been elected four times, even with
such formidable opposition as the former Chairman of the
Board of Supervisors, Roger Jessup, and the leading
Councilman, Steve Cunningham. Steve had also been
graduate manager of UCLA athletics. While some people
wanted a change, they were afraid to put much money on
the line, whereas the Bowron forces had wealthy supporters
like Bryant Essick and Martin Pollard, who were willing
to go the limit. They also knew who should support
Bowron and my campaign began to look sick or as poli-
ticians say, "Can't get it off the ground." Frank Waters,
who represented Howard Hughes in Washington and was very
close to Noah Dietrich, Hughes' right-hand man, and was
my seatmate in the Legislature, got busy. While it was
considered inedvisable to have Howard Hughes or any of
his organizations contribute, they evidently knew who

they could get to contribute at least $20,000 to put up
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the billboards. I never did know who paid for them and
this didn't run through the campaign committee.

Whereas before, people or political followers, had
begun to say that the campaign was a "flash in the pan,"
they now arched their eyebrows when they saw these
beautiful billboards appear throughout the City. It is
a known axiom that billboards do not impress the voter
as much as it does the opposition and the contributors.

You must have them at the start if you are not an incumbent.

The committee succeeded in getting Mrs. Lenore Yeamans,
a dynamic Republican campaign organizer in the San
Fernando Valley, %o head up my campaign there. She got
Bill McCann (good friend of her family) to resign his
post as Zoning Aide for the Mayor and come out for me.

That was a psychological boost in the Valley, where he
was Ibrn and reared. We used similar tactics in other
sections. Bill McCann later became one of my staff members.

We also succeeded in getting some Democratic leaders
active in the campaign to avoid the partisan issue.

However, most of the Democratic leaders were opposed to
me because of the housing issue and besides I had been
elected seven times as a Republican candidate.

Now I am going to tell about the Joe Aidlin case
which goes back to the campaign for the Assembly when I
was first elected--not when I first ran, as I was defeated

the first time I ran.
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dJoe Aidlin was a very intelligent young attorney,
and it is true that he was supported by the extreme
liberal groups. Governor Olson was elected at that time
and the liberals were very active. I painted him as a
leftist and communist-~supported. He was such a nice
fellow that I felt a little guilty. He said he would
bide his time and then forget it. He waited until I ran
against Ned Healy and he took an active part in the can-
paign and they did defeat me. I never did question a
man's integrity and mine was never questioned until
[Samuel] Yorty came along. Yorty absolutely lied and
misrepresented--more about this later. So, therefore,
after the Healy campaign, Joe Aidlin and I buried the
hatchet and became friends.

Now I tell about my relationship with Joe Aidlin
because the opposition centered on this early in January,
thinking that they would discourage me from completing
the filing by bringing this up right after I filed my
intention to run. Maybe some of the original committee
had been tipped off about this by the Bowron forces, as
I told you they had become so lukewarm. This background
is very involved and it gives you an idea how a public
office holder must be so careful.

Sometime in 1950, I introduced what is known as a
"deportation stay bill"--"Private Immigration Bill"--

in Congress, to hold up the deportation of one Alice Orans
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back to Russia, from where she had migrated in 1922.
There were many people who had written me asking me to
do so. Among these were Monsignor O'Dwyer, head of the
Catholic Charities and Joseph Aidlin (her attorney).
Alice Orans had been a State Relief Agency executive
under Governor Olson and she lived in my district and
had been my most violent opponent. I thought I was show-
ing a little Christian charity, as well as a little
political maneuvering. Here is the way these bills work.
A person is ordered depobted by the Immigration Department,
and there are no courts where the party can have a legal
or public hearing. The Immigration Department generally
acts on advice of the Justice Department. They have not
always been right. Therefore, the only recourse is to
introduce‘a bill in Congress in behalf of the individual
and let the bill in due course come before the Judiciary
Committee. There the evidence is presented and the
committee decides the fate of the person. Frankly, there
are so many bills introduced that it generally takes

some time before it is acted upon and therein lies the
weakness of the system, or should I say the abuse. I
NEVER ONCE APPROACHED ANY MEMBER OF THIS COMMITTEE IN
BEHALF OF ANY BILL, but would just submit what data I

had and let it go at that. ©So I never gave it much
thought after I had introduced the bill. I had turned

down many requests to introduce such bills for people
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and would only do so after I had studied the data sub-
mitted to me. A Congressman has many such bills however.

I do think now that this should be absolutely
removed from the jurisdiction of Congress. However, the
legal experts say that it would take a constitutional
amendment of the Bill of Rights. I don't understand this.
Looking back I did check and find that the Congressmen
from New York City and Chicago had the greater number
of such private bills.

Bryant Essick, one of Bowron's chief supporters,
and in fact Campaign Chairman, had written me in 1952
about the bill, as he had heard abtout it through the
American Legion. I wrote to him and explained my reasons.
He continued to support me for Congress after that. I
night say he became one of my campaign directors in 1956.
Now right after I filed my intention to run for Mayor,

I received many protests and actually a threat from
Senator [Hugh M.] Burns of Fresno (Chairman of State
Un-American Activities Committee) that they would blast
me oubt of the race. This only made me more determined
as I wouldn't withdraw the bill and admit I erred.

Now to add fuel to the fire, Joe Aidlin was listed
as one of the several hundred to be questioned by the
House Un~American Activities Committee at a meeting to
be held in Los Angeles in 1952, He wrote me a lengthy

letter telling about what he would be questioned and
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stating that he welcomed the opportunity to clear up

this long suspicioned activity, but that at this time

he was involved in a long protracted legal case, which
would work to his disadvantage if given the publicity,
being accused. He wanted to give a deposition in private
or wait until later. I took this letter to the Committee
Chairman (Democrat) and he said he was a small fry and
they couldn't possibly get to him. I showed it to the
Democratic member from Los Angeles County; I think he
later told the Bowron forces.

The committee did come out again in 1953, after all
this information had become public and called Joseph
Aidlin before the committee, and after questioning gave
him a clean bill of health. I have a letter in my files
from the Chairman, verifying that I asked no favors.

As I stated before, Norman Chandler's letter was
dated December 26th, and both of us left immediately--
Erna to Jamaica and I to Los Angeles. We lived in the
800-apartment "Berkshire," and naturally they uncrated
large packages. For Christmas we received a small
liquor refrigerator, purchased from Hecht's in Washington
and paid for by Joe Aidlin., Not having liguor in the
apartment, you can imagine how useful it was and in
the excitement of Norman's call we didn't give it any
thought. We realized this was an expression of gratitude

on Joe's part and didn't know just how to accept it.



174

However, after I had made my announcement in Los
Angeles on December 3lst, and detecting from the press
opposition that they were going after me, I just had a
hunch that since this was so conspicuous in the apart-
ment wrapping room and also our apartment, I had better
inquire from Hecht & Company as to its value, because I
knew it could be political dynamite and I had kept myself
clear of such entanglements before. The cost was $#157.3%5.
I wrote Joe a nice letter and explained why I had %o
send him a check for $#157.35 because the opposition
might distort the purpose, but that I knew he had sent
it out of the generosity of his heart. Incidentally,

Joe had become a wealthy man through some oil wells. I
told him I would see him when I flew out to LA to file

my papers and that I stayed at the Mayflower Hotel. This
check I have in my files, dated January 2nd and cleared
through the banks on the 12th.

When I was in Los Angeles, I called Joe and he came
over to the hotel and we had a long visit. Little did
we realize that the room was "bugged" and that the
Police Department had something to do with it on the
"excuse" that it might have something to do with
Communistic activities. I later found out that I was
followed, "bugged," and checked, on the theory that I
might be working with certain groups wanting to overhaul

the Police Department and dispose of Chief Parker.
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Shortly after I had filed my intention to run and
had returned to Washington to pursue my Congressional
duties, I picked up my paper and saw in the column of
one of the "scandal writers" that Congressman Poulson
(candidate for Mayor of Los Angeles) had received a
valuable electric refrigerator for protecting an accused
Communist from testifying before the Un-“merican
Activities Committee. This was soon in all of the papers
and on the air and fortunately I had the evidence that
I had checked with Hecht & Company and I produced the
cancelled check. This died down but as it was shortly
before the inaugural ceremonies, many of the good
Republicans were asking me why I was mixed up with that
left-wing Democrat. You can see the long story that I
had to tell. Norman Chandler and many others of course
needed only a short explanation. I remember when I
started to explain to Jim (Lynn as I generally called
him) Beebe, and he cut me off by telling me not to let
the opposition make mountains out of molehills. ILynn
Beebe was one of my closest confidants and advisers from
then on.

Everything seemed to be sailing along in calm
waters as to Aidlin, until, on March 21st, a large head-
line appeared in the Los Angeles Examiner. '"POULSON
ASSAILED IN RED SUSPECT CASE." I quote: "Big guns,
long loaded, began firing yesterday in the campaign of
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Mayor Fletcher Bowron and Congressman Norris Poulson,
candidate to unseat Bowron at the April 7 primary
election. The first salvo was fired by Bryant Essick,
chairman of the Committee to re-elect Mayor Bowron,"
Essick had called a big press conference at the Biltmore
Hotel on that morning. It was coincidental with a speech
I was to make that noon at the Lions Club in the same
hotel. Naturally I was distressed because I didn't have
all of the documents with me, but I knew the facts and

I came back strong. The Daily News, the Democratic

paper, soft-pedalled this issue, but the Hearst papers
went to town, especially the Examiner. The Bowron forces
tried to make this the big campaign issue but, after I
had brought out the facts, I refused to hold a press
conference on the subjects, stating that this was a
cover-up on their part to divert the people from the
real issues. It died down with a thud and, frankly, I
made votes on it as even the liberals could see that I
wanted to be fair and I wouldn't be bulldozed into back-
ing up. The opposition ran full-page ads in the Times
trying to get into this argument.

Then when this died down, about a week later, some
of my supporters came out with a list of questions
pointed at Mayor Bowron about the "Reds" he had in his
housing administration. Some of them had been classed

as so by proven cases. This shot up that issue.
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Another case publicized was that of an escapee
from Latvia, who had served in the Korean conflict for
the U.S., but it was necessary to put in a bill to stay
deportation because of immigration technicalities. This
problem has been straightened out since by general
legislation. |

On the same day that the sansational headlines
came out about the Orans case was the announcement that
the City Council by a 10 to 1 vote had asked the U.S.
Senate to investigate the housing mess in Los Angeles.
They later petitioned the House to do likewise. I mention
this because when the House committee did come out Jjust
before election, I was blamed by Bowron forces for the
investigation.

After this Orans case was publicized, I then started
showing the case records of where I had supported
innocent people. I also publicized cases where I had
helped to bring members of families together when they
had been separated through Immigration red tape. One
important case was that of the prominent doctor at
Presbyterian Hospital, Tin Y., Kwong. As to the Orans
case, I asked the chairman of the Judiciary Committee
to bring it up out of order because of the political
implications. This they did and she was deported, but
because it was all up and above board, no charges were

made thereafter. This was after election.
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The Portland, Oregon, paper had a headline,
"Ex-Oregonian Leads L.A. Race for Mayor." Incidentally,
I upset the polls.

The Negro papers had violently opposed me in the
primaries and no one gave me a chance to get any votes.
I had served in the Legislature with Gus Hawkins, a
pioneer legislator from that district and a Negro, now
a member of Congress. He knew that I was at least fair,
though not a "shouter" for so-called civil rights. He
took over my campaign with his brother, who later became
the first Negro to have a top salaried job in the city
government administration. They didn't carry the Negro
district in elther primary or finals but they surely
cut into the expected Bowron majority resulting from
the housing issue.

I returned to Washington after the primary to pick
up the loose threads in my Congressional work and try
and relax from the strenuous campaign. I had lost
about six pounds. The proponents and opponents immediately
picked up the public housing issue because of the vote
and began to argue it in Congress and throughout the
newspapers all over the nation. This was definitely
going to be one of the big issues nationwide, but also
I soon found out that the threat of the hoodlums taking
over was going to be played up by Bowron.

Alice Orans was deported in proceedings held in
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Washington before the Congressional Committee late in
April. Because my record was clear in this case and

NO DEMOCRAT OR REPUBLICAN could say that I had approached
them in connection»with the case, I was completely absolved
from criticism, even though the Bowron forces tried to

make it an issue.

The opposition was claiming that I wanted to get the
Chavez Ravine abandoned public housing property and sell
to some of the real estate leaders who were active in my
campaign. I made a public pledge to the contrary.

Being Republican, naturally we tried to get promi-
nent Democrats to form Committees for Poulson. George
Luckey, former State Senator from Imperial County, and
now a prominent and successful businessman in Los Angeles,
headed a Democratic Committee. This campaign then became
like all campaigns, with charges and counter-charges
from both sides.

This was something new in publicity for me. All
papers had pictures of Mayor Bowrbn and wife voting, and
likewise Mrs. Poulson and myself. ZEven the Baker, Oregon,
paper, from the town where I was born and reared, had
front-page publicity about the election.

The next morning after the primary election, the
papers carried two-inch headlines like '"BOWRON TRAILS
POULSON-~RUNOFF FOR MAYOR DUE." It was necessary to get

the majority of the votes cast to win in the primary.
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While I received 211,247 votes to Bowron's 178,362, the
five candidates received a total of 480,000 votes and
therefore Bowron and I had a runoff. Bowron thought at
least he would get more votes than I in the primary, and
this was a shock; he became like a fighting, trapped
wildcat. He had previously been a Superior Court judge
before he was drafted to run in the recall election of
1938, and throughout the primary campaign he had tried
to carry that "image." In the finals he was an entirely
different individual, challenging me to debate at meet-
ings and over television.

With thirteen of the fifteen councilmen elected in
the primaries, as well as the Controller, City Attorney
and School Board members, the final race constituted the
mayoralty campaign between Bowron and I, and two
councilmanic races. The winners of the councilmanic
final races were Democrats, and one candidate, Rosalind
Weiner (Roz Wyman), was ini:the Bowron camp because ny
campaign manager, who had retired in that district, was
supporting her opponent. We later became very good
friends and worked together.

This primary election made headlines throughout
the United States because of the public housing issue.

The Daily News attacked me on the basis that I even

opposed Eisenhower and Taft on the public housing issue.

This was wrong because I opposed them on their administration
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of public housing in Los Angeles and was specific in my
charges (as I mentioned heretofore). Ronald Reagan,
who later became a Republican conservative, headed the
motion picture and labor group against me.

Now you will remember that heretofore I mentioned
about the City Council petitioning Congress to send out
a committee to investigate the public housing fiasco in
Los Angeles. The House Govermment Operations Committee,
under the chairmanship of Clare Hoffman, would be the
committee to make such an investigation. Clare Hoffman
was nationally known &s an anti-labor outspoken critic.
They couldn't defeat him in his district and therefore
he would say what others were afraid to say. He was
eccentric, sharp~-tongued and had a keen mind and a
telescopic memory. He even had his suits made without
any coat pockets, so that he couldn't carry notes. He
had been a district attorney before his election to
Congress. He was accused of putting words into witnesses'
mouths. However, he was known as such an independent
that he wouldn't take orders from the Republican leader-~
ship in the House. I mention all of this bhecause I had
nothing to do with his calling these hearings during the
campaign in May, just before the finals on May 26th.

In fact I tried to get them to postpone the hearings
because there was such an uprising,with charges of

"dirty politics" that I thought it would hurt my campaign.
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I absolutely had no idea that they were coming until the
Committee made its official announcement. A lot of good
people advised me to try and stop them but to no avail.

The People's World, the Communist paper, came out

with headlines, "POULSON'S ELECTION SPELLS DISASTER FOR
LOS ANGELES." This of course was capitalized on by my
campaign forces.

Bowron made this grave mistake by diverting his
attack on me to Norman Chandler of the Times. He made
some irrational charges and some very personal charges,
which turned some of the leading supporters of Bowron.
This was one of the first signs of the desperation of
Mayor Bowron gnd his supporters.

The Federal Government or Congress, became interested
in the public housing issue in Los Angeles when the
Appropriation Committee was holding hearings on further
money to be granted the Los Angeles Housing Authority.
Representative John Phillips, a very personal friend of
mine, and chairman of the State Relief Committee in the
California Legislature, on which I served, succeeded in
getting into the House-passed appropriation bill, a
clause that would allow us to "bail out." John was a
member of the House Appropriation Committee and was very
influential. This raised a great furor in the Senate,
even among the Republicans. They wanted large cities

to pay back what the Federal Government had spent, but
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the Phillips amendment only made it necessary for these
cities to pay the cost of the raw land before the Housing
Authority had spent any money improving same. This

meant probably a million dollars to Los Angeles.

Therefore, with this controversy, it was reasonable
that the Hoffman Committee investigate the Los Angeles
gsituation. However, I thought about the political
implications insisting that it was part of my campaign,
which it wasn't. I even asked publicly that the investi-
gation be postponed.

Looking at my press book, I notice that there were
many humorous cartoons against Bowron, tying in to the
then-popular song about the "Doggie in the Window."

The City Council voted 10 to 2 against any delay in
the investigation, although the vote heretofore had been
8 to 7 against public housing. The Committee opened
hearings on May 13th, just thirteen days before the final

election. The Daily News, in an editorial, admitted

that I had wired the House leadership to postpone hear-
ings and had publicly criticised the timing. This is
why I wrote so much about the characteristics of Clare
Hoffman.

I won't go into the particulars of the hearings, but
they announced they would hold a five-~day hearing. At
the last moment, the Democrats on the Committee refﬁsed

to participate, although their majority member, [William L.]
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Dawson of Chicago, stated he would be glad to attend
after the election. This was really embarrassing to me.
The meetings were televised, and Hoffman was a
masterful showman. They called Mayor Bowron before the
Committee and they made him so angry that he definitely

hurt himself, and even got up and stalked out of the
meeting. They had some private contractors who had done
a lot of the construction work. They were unknown,

and while they had submitted the original low bid, the
administration had allowed them to make many change
orders and thus increase the amount substantially.
Hoffman no doubt had them on the hot seat and it created
questionable headlines, inferring graft. Then out of a
blue sky, Clare Hoffman announced that they were recessing
the hearings to Qring back the Democrats after election
t0 hear some startling testimony.

Now Bowron immediately took to the air and in a
lengthy televised speech over KNX, proceeded to attack
the Congress, the Republicans, the Los Angeles Times
and myself, as conspiring together to pull off this
unfinished investigation. He especially charged that
the Times, with its political influence could influence
the Congressional leadership. He called it a "laugh'-~
my "so-called" attempt to stop the hearings.

I don't know what effect the hearings had on the

voters, but I was really disturbed about it because they
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quit without proving there had been collusion in these
many change orders which made the costs exorbitant. I
know I gave orders for my committee not to refer in any
way to the hearings.

There was no doubt that the Public Housing Admini-
strator, Howard Holtzendorff, was openly directing a
prominent portion of Bowron's campaign. He was enlisting
the work and support of all liberals and Democrats who
were supporters of public housing. Therefore, it would
naturally be assumed that the hearings was a countermeasure.
I will quote some of the headlines, which are self-
explanatory, and remember, this was a week before election:

Herald-Expresgs~-"AIM NEW BLASTS AT L.A. HOUSING

'CZAR'"
Times (Front page )-~"HOUSING HEARING EJECTS ATTORNEY"
Examiner (Front page)--"$457,000 PAID HOUSING
LAWYERS PROBE REVEALS"
Same paper (second page)--"LAWYER ADMITS HOUSING
ATDED REDS"
Herald-Express--"BOWRON SHAKEN ON STAND BY HOUSING

'CZAR' ACTS"

The hearings, as I stated, lasted for several days
and then suddenly recessed at the time when headlines
hinting at corruption were being revealed by the committee.
They would have pages of it in the papers and nothing was

omitted. Of course, they had pictures of all witnesses
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and of Bowron stalking out of the meeting.

Of course, there were a lot of unproven or phony
charges against me. For instance, they took my voting
record and it is unbelievable how you can distort these
voting records. For example, you very seldom have a
straight vote on the issue; most of them are preliminary
votes on amendments and procedure. The final vote as a
rule is just a voice vote, unless there are sufficient
members who call for a recorded vote. The record they
put out surely made me an ultra-reactionary.

It is true that I had different members of my family
working in my office. They were not only university
graduates (Patricia and Norrisa from UCLA, and Erna Bea
from Berkeley), but they were politically smart and, in
fact, I wouldn't have been there had it not been for
their astuteness and hard work along with Erna, my wife.
When you add up those salaries and let a good publicist
twist it around, I will admit that it sounds "politically
bad." I had no answer except to take the affirmative
that I was glad I had such bright and intelligent
daughters and wife, and that I would continue to use them
in Washington, where you operated in an atmosphere of
intrigue.

On May 1l4th, I accepted Bowron's challenge to
debate him on TV. My supporters were worried, as Bowron

was known as not lacking for words. We appeared several



187

times and we had big audiences as evidenced from the
comments. Bowron of course attacked me about my daughters
being on the payroll and they tell me that I scored my
biggest points in coming back with the above arguments.
We of course discussed all of the many issues, and by
this time I was learning the answers (at least from an
argumentative standpoint). I heard that I improved as
we went along on these several debates and I am sure of
it because I noticed that I was getting Bowron's goat
and T got him on the defensive, on which he had me at first.
I certainly had a lot to learn in this campaign
and especially in the finals. As soon as I became the
top man, we found a lot of people wanting to organize
committees and, of course, collect money. The laws are
very lax on campaign committees. In other words, you
can collect money for any "Poulson for Mayor" committee,
then cash the check and stick it in your pocket and it
is not "fraud." We had to run big advertisements in all
papers stating that there was only ONE OFFICIAL CAMPAIGN
COMMITTEE and that funds sent to other committees might
be diverted for other uses. This was necessary because
we found out about prominent people making contributions
and finding their check cashed by "questionable people.”
Also a scurrilous newspaper was printed in my behalf,
which was most embarrassing to me, although I knew the

sponsors were most anti-Bowron. I knew that Sam Gach
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(publisher of the largest Jewish newspaper in LA) was
going to print one, but I thought they would get my
approval as to general contents. It even had anti-
Semitic articles in it, to prove that Bowron was con-
trolled by certain groups. Of course I had to disapprove
of such articles, but the damage was done and I was blamed.
It was effective against Bowron in certain quarters, I
am told. Sam Gach had been one of Mayor Shaw's top
henchmen when he was defeated in a recall election by
Bowron.

Now I am not denying that I didn't confer with Sam
Gach on general matters pertaining to the Jewish people.
Bowron's big support was from the Jewish people of all
levels throughout the city. The leaders had come out
strongly in his support in the primaries and at the
start of the campaign. I had had some unfortunate
experiences with some Jewish people in a Congressional
race and I was called anti~Semitic, until they later
found out differently. Then I got strong support in my
district, which I carried over into this mayoralty
campaign. However, the large Jewish population was in
other sections of the city than my Congressional district.
Bowron's support of public housing and the attempt to
paint me as an ultra-reactionary had resulted in his
Jewish support. My two terms as Mayor brought me strong

support from that group thereafter.
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Sam Gach made contacts for me with many Jewish
businessmen and I received their support. Baus & Ross
(professional campaign directors) had obtained the
services of a Jewish professional publicity man, Dave
Foutz. Dave had been publicity man for Governor Olson
when I served in the Legislature. We had been friendly,
although on opposite sides. He introduced me to a young
mortician named [Robert] Groman. Between Sam Gach,

Dave Foutz, and Groman, I met many many Democrats and I
noticed they were very anti-Parker (Chief of Police).
They would say they did not want to see the city "opened
up," but Parker and his "Gestapo" should be controlled.
Now I had learned in past campaigns that you must be
careful to make no perSonal promises such as "getting rid
of Parker" or "opening up the city." I would just say
that I wasn't a longhair, but I became worried as I

kept meeting more people of that element whom I thought
might be of the "hoodlum element” which the Bowron
forces had been talking about. I was very wary but we
were in a campaign for "keeps" and I was being maligned
in so many ways but I wasn't going to start saying, "I
don't want your vote," when I wasn't positive what they
represented. I did détermine then, within myself, that
if elected I would run a clean city.

Strange thing-—at these social meetings I met

District Attorney Ernie Roll and some of his deputies.
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It was always handled as cdncidental, and I was led to
believe that, while they were friends, they also attended
meetings with all groups. However, the shocker was
when Sam Gach took me to the office of a former LA police
captain (retired) who practiced law in Beverly Hills.
There Sam Gach received a $1200 check for newspaper and
campaign work (in my presence) but in the outside waiting
room were four or five Los Angeles policemen in uniform.
I was told that this man handled their cases against
the LA police "Gestapo." He said all he wanted was a
fair deal and trial, which of course I would agree to
any time. I will dwell more on him after the election
portion. I naturally knew that there was far more money
than that $1200, but here is the funny thing: not once
did any of the Parker forces appear and try to tell
their side of the story. However, we were finding traces
of them working in the Bowron campaign.

I was once approached in the Hotel Mayflower by an
active police detective in plainclothes to ask me what
I would do about the Police Department if elected. I
just casually reached over and touched a microphone which
I detected pushing out from his shirt. That ended that
conversation. You can imagine how this little farm boy
from Oregon was beginning to feel about this intrigue
going on in Los Angeles. I can't remember the name of

the Beverly Hills attorney I mentioned above--guess I
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brain~-washed myself.

A former City Councilman, Roy Hampton, whom I had
known for years, contacted me and told me that I could
get an enormous campaign fund if I would pledge to appoint
a friendly police commission and get rid of Parker. I
knew enough by that time to say that I was going to
investigate this situation thoroughly; that I didn't
want a "Gestapo" but would make no specific promises at
this time.

Things were building up fast as the campaign drew
to a close. I went to breakfast with a former deputy
district attorney and now the vice-president of a Los
Angeles and nationally known institution. Accompanying
him was a man mentioned heretofore and a Las Vegas
gambling man. I didn't know the two latter were to be
there, but I was really scared now. The polls showed
that we were going to win and the campaign was just a
few days away. After a preliminary talk in a restaurant
booth, they specifically offered me $35,000 to name
three men to the five-man Police Commission. I just
can't remember how I stalled them off. They insisted
that I go out and talk in the gambler's car thereafter
and I naturally suspicioned the car being "bugged."

I talked in circles, afraid to condemn them and
naturally not going to agree to anything.

Now Benator Luckey and his "Democratic Committee"



192

were operating, and while he was so busy and out of town
in Texas (where he was feeding a thousand head of cattle),
the Committee was sort of taken over by people I also
suspicioned., One of these was Councilman Ed Davenport,
who was a vociferous Poulson supporter. However, there
was a great question of why he had shifted his support
from Bowron in the early housing fight. I was hearing
many reports about Ed's backers and that raised another
inner fear. He died right after the election and that
removed that particular fear. Senator Luckey was a most
reputable man and I will tell later how I handled that
situation of the Democratic Committee.

NOW ALL OF WHAT I HAVE WRITTEN IN THE LAST FEW
PAGES WAS NEVER REVEALED TO THE PUBLIC, NOR DID MY
CAMPAIGN COMMITTEE KNOW ABOUT IT. I HAD TO CARRY THIS
BURDEN MYSELF AND EVERYBODY WAS SO BUSY IN THE CAMPAIGN
THAT I NEVER EVEN TOLD MY MOST TRUSTED FRIENDS. OF
COURSE ERNA KNEW NOTHING ABOUT IT AND SHE ACCOMPANIED
ME TO SOME VERY NICE PARTIES GIVEN BY THESE GROUPS.

Then Bowron really began to cut his own throat when
he came out with a scandal sheet (supported by AF of L)
attacking the Los Angeles Times and the Chandler family;
showing all of their many holdings throughout the nation
and running into millions. This did not set well with
even some of his’supporters. Then Labor and Bowron

plastered the city with cartoons, showing Chandler
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dangling me on a stick like a puppet. We had door-to-
door precinct workers, and the toughest campaign in
years in Los Angeles was coming to a close. I won't say
that some of our workers used "lily-white" tactics.

In the back of my mind all the time were these
incidents I have mentioned about the "hoodlum element"
Bowron had disussed. ©So when Mrs. Poulson and I left
the Gaylord Hotel on the night of the election to go to
the campaign headquarters and hear the election returns,
let me say that I was filled with mixed emotions.
Naturally, everyone wants to win, but then I had that
worry of what and how I was going to handle the situation
about not opening up the town, as I know some people who
had supported me thought I would do. Not that I had
told them, but what certain supporters who thought they
could handle me, had told them. ZFrankly, I can't say
what I wanted. I knew if I was defeated there would be

no trouble on that score.



THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

June 16, 1953, -

Dear Mr, Poulson:

Attached is a letter which I have just written
to Mr, Dwyer to thank him for the '""golf bug,"
I am grateful to you, also, for transmitting
it. k

More importantly, may I take this occasion
to congratulate you on your recent election
as Mayor of the City of-Los Angeles?

With best wishes,

| /O :j;rely, /C,\

The Honorable Norris Poulson,
The House of Representatives,
Washington, D, C,




Supreme ourt of the Vnited States |
Washington 13, B. €. - S
December_ 19, 1953 ' ‘

CHAMBERS OF
THE CHIEF JUSTICE

Dear Norris:

I want you to know how much I appreciated f
your fine wire when I was appointed to the Su-
.preme Court by President Eisenhower.

You deserved a more prompt reply, but I
know you realize the complications of such a sud-
den change as I made in leaving the Governor's
office and assuming this one.

With best wishes to you and yburs for a hap-

py holiday season, I am
Sincerely,
l
g

Honorable Norris Poulson,
Mayor,

_— . ‘ | ' il
S Los Angeles, Cclza}ifor ia. :
] » ,,f s ; ’
-z WZM M%‘J: :
| et
| » ‘




© DAVID W. HEARST, PUBLISHER
J€ OF THE MANAGING EDITOR SR . December 29, 1953

_ Dear Norrie:

: Any feller that gets to a place when
he calls the distinguished Mayor of Los Angeles by his
first name becomes practically distinguished himself.

" This old editor feels it an honor that he had
his little part In the career of a fine man.

The greatest Christmas present Los Angeles
received was in obtaining a first class mayor, a present from
the people of our city.

Years ago I came of the opinion that Norris
DPoulson was a truly fine and great man.

I have never chémged that opinion.

Ch, yes, Norris, thank for the fine Christ-

st

ohn B. T. Campbell

mas cigars:-

JBTC:b -

The Honorable Norris Poulson
- Mayor of the City of Los Angeles
- Los Angeles, California

TorTmeasamLiALAr mrws . ACOAAIATEN ODCC® . UNITED PRESS a NOW.IANES



VIIT
MAYOR OF LOS ANGELES

I will tell the balance of this story when that
time comes, but now I will tell about election night and
the following ten days. As predicted, I won, but not
with the majority originally expected after the primary
campaign. The Bowron forces put on a vicious campaign,
as did we. I got 53.5% of the vote and Bowron 46.5%.

And now for a few of the highlights.

There were over 500,000 votes cast. There were
two-inch headlines in all papers, such as: '"L.A. SHAKE-UP
BY NEW MAYOR"~--"LANDSLIDE FOR POULSON"--"SHAKE-UP NEAR
AT CITY HALL AS POULSON WINS." Even the Baker, Oregon,
newspaper had one and a half-inch headlines: "EX-BAKERITE
POULSON MAYOR OF LOS ANGELES." This was news all over
the nation because of the bitter campaign and the public
housing issue, which was also a national problem. Even
the New York Times had one and a half columns, going into
detail about my background as an Oregon farm boy and
bringing out the issues. I was called "the Oregon farm
boy" although I was fifty-seven years of age. This was
the label in Portland, Oregon, papers also.

On the ballot at the same election was a bond issue

for an auditorium and to rebuild the airport. Both
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bond issues lost. I later sponsored a $60 million issue
for a new airport and we spent time in preparation and
it passed overwhelmingly.

Mrs. Poulson's and my picture was shown throughout
the U.S., and I heard from all sections of the country
from former Baker High School friends and classmates.
Most of them wondered if I could be that person.

We, of course, sent a cablegram to Erna Bea, who
was living in Jamaica. At the headquarters that night
of election, we saw many old friends. Shortly after
the returns looked favorable, there appeared two police
officers who stated they were to be my bodyguards.

They were helpful in getting us through the crowds.
However, in the back of my mind I was still worrying
about some of the people in my campaign.

Within a few days we were headed back to Washington,
to close up the office and come out and try to organize
my official family. It was necessary to resign from
Congress several weeks before I took office, as the law
had a particular quirk about taking the oath; even before
you took office you couldn't take the oath as a Member
of Congress.

There were the usual speeches on the floor of the
House, of course, complimentary to me. They at least
make you feel good today, eleven years later, to read

them. We went back to the Gaylord Hotel, a nice



196

residential hotel, to stay until we could find permanent
headquarters. During the campaign, our hotel expenses
at both the Mayflower and Gaylord Hotel were paid by the
campaign committee. We knew now that we would have to
go back and live frugally, as we always had heretofore.
Erna, after days of looking, found an apartment in a
central location for which we were to pay only $140 a
month rent. ILater it was raised to $150. We did not
intend to go social and Jjust partake of civiec social
functions (of which there are so many they would kill
you off). She also spent a lot of time looking for a
home to buy, but what we could afford would naturally

be some distance from City Hall.

I forgot to mention also that, immediately after
the election, appeared the pictures of the people whom
they thought would be removed by me. Of course there
was one of Police Chief William Parker, with the
netation that he would probably be the first to "get the
axe.," It is necessary to do this through your Commission
and therefore the papers locked forward to my new
Police Commission, with many comments. I was back in
town by the 10th of June and wouldn't take office until
July lst, so therefore no announcement was expected.

Frank Waters (my longtime friend) introduced into
the campaign a young, sharp attorney named Jack Irwin.

Jack had formerly been the head of the Young Democrats
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and had served as a deputy in the U.S. Attorney's office
in LA. Jack had recently become a Republican and had
taken an active part in Dick Nixon's Senatorial campaign.
He was back in Washington, working on subversive problems.
He knew a lot about many of the Democratic leaders in
Los Angeles and while he was extremely honest and scrupu-
lous himself, he had a tendency to be a little on the
"crusader" side. At this particular time in my Los
Angeles career, I really welcomed him, although later in
my administration his overindulgence in crusading made
it difficult to run a balanced administration.

Jack Irwin suggested, and we worked out an arrange-
ment with the FBI agent in Los Angeles, to screen all
of my prospective appointees to a commission. What
surprises we got! For insbtance, I was going to appoint
a prominent millionaire industrialist who had contributed
substantially to my campaign. He was anxious for this
recognition. He was a Russian immigrant and the FBI had
evidence that he had financed some extreme left-wing
groups. I later appointed a son-in-law and an attorney
who was active in Democratic circles and was cleared by
the FBIL. Gus Hawkins and his committee had recommended
an aggressive Negro attorney. His record was surely
clouded and I instead took their second choice. This
first party was later appointed by Governor [Goodwin]

Knight to an important spot and also later was on Yorty's
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Police Commission. He ran for Council and is now in
the civil rights movement. This recommendation of Jack
Irwin saved me embarrassment on many fronts. The FBI
have a lot of information on all of us.

I must say this at this point. While I have the
greatest admiration for Chief William Parker as a law
enforcement officer, I must state tpat he is a cold~-
blooded, self-centered individual. He was always trying
to sow distrust between my top assistant and myself, and
I didn't get onto it until after Jack Irwin and I had
a split-up. Jack and I have since realized it in our
conversations. He told me how he got a little personal
scandal or gossip on Mayor Bowron as Bill liked to
"praise his abilities.” Then one of my first police
drivers, Forbes, warned me about this detective work
and once spotted such a car following me. Parker's
bragging came about once when he was telling how Bowron
generally gave in to the police on their salary fights.
This was at a time when I had vetoed their salary raise.
He tried this "technique of distrust" on both Al Williams
and Steve Gavin, but they didn't fall for it. What I
mean by that is that you can't go around putting a
detective on everybody's trail.

Jack was a very devout Catholic and so was Chief
Parker. I let him know that I wanted to select a Police

Commission which was beyond reproach, and that I wanted
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to represent all ethnic groups and also have someone
representing the Democratic group (although the office
was non-partisan). I had been worrying about what action
I should take immediately that would stop these rumors
about opening up the town, and also I wanted to let
these folks I feared were entertaining that idea know
where I really stood. I had decided I couldn't pussyfoot
on this issue. There was no compromise position. I
knew that I must act immediately. I had worried so much
about this that I was ill for several days and the doctors
said it was "fatigue," but I knew what it was. I even
pissed a big public reception because of this illness.
Here is the way we selected them. Jack Irwin was
to be the President. BSenator Luckey had a son-in-law
(married to his only child), who was a former USC
All-American football player. He was a Democrat and
anxious to get into public life. He was a clean young
man, John Ferraro, and later Luckey said to me, "I will
wring your neck if you get this young £llow into any
dirty mess.” I told him that was why I had appointed
him, as I expected him (George Luckey) to keep him on
the right track. He was with me for eight years. Then
I retained a present Police Commissioner, Emmett
McGaughey, a member of the same Church with me (First
Congregational) and an advertising executive. Then from

the Negro area (recommended by Hawkins) I appointed
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Herbert Greenwood. He had been a Deputy U.S. Attorney.

At this same time I had a picture taken with Chief
Pgrker, with the natation "Mayor-elect Poulson and Chief
Parker look over plans to keep organized crime out of
Los Angeles." This did not mean that I was not to hear
from the other side and from the various individuals.

I will tell about that later, as the occasion arises.

However, this action, or announcement (as I could
not officially make any appointments), certainly quieted
the unrest among a lot of good citizens as to my plans
to "upset things."

As with all new mayors, the Hearst papers (Herald-
Express) had to run a series of stories and pictures
about the background and history of the new mayor,: his
wife and family. Erna supplied the information and
pictures and she might have elaborated on it, or at
least the papers did anyway. However, we often joked
about the fact that the picture which was used around the
country after the election was not too complimentgry, or
should I say that you could see we had not posed. My
grandchildren should have this story and I am not
putting it in memoirs.

I have received some of the originals from the
cartoonists, who certainly went on a spree in said field.
Bruce Russell, famous and nationally known cartoonist

for the Times, gave me the originals, as did some of the
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other papers' cartoonists.

When I was young, I took part in many amateur plays,
always as the comedian and therefore as a "ham," and
the photographers for the papers found me a good ally!

As I stated, I arrived in Los Angeles about three
weeks before taking office. There was much work to do,
answering congratulatory letters and telegrams and form-
ing my official team, as well as formulating plans. Miss
[Marion] Webb, who had been my secretary in Washington
for five years, came out to join my staff. We were
housed in the spare office of Gabrielson, O'Sullivan &
Poulson accounting firm. There was plenty of physical
confusion as well as mental confusion.

Heretofore, I had been in the legislative end of
government, which is entirely different. 7You don't have
the responsibility of making the "Ship of State" float
and move. As a legislator you could be positive and
also oppose its movement. I came to this sudden realiza-
tion after the election and also realized my inexperience,
but I became more determined than ever to "make good."

I also realized that I knew few people in Los Angeles
because, as a Congressman, you know them through your
letters and only have contact with people in your
district. Therefore, I knew that I would have to select
some very solid people to gdvise me on personalities

until I found out myself. The first big job was to select
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the various commissioners. There were about thirty-three
different commissions in city government and on each
commission there were three to five members. Los Angeles
city government calls for a citizen commission to
establish policy for each department, and the manager

of the department is a civil service employee. You can
see that if the commissioners are not strong individuals
and give time to the work, that the managers run the
show. Therefore these commissioners must be in a
position not only to attend the weekly meetings but give
thought and maybe more time to the policy decisions.

Now there are always many people who want to be commis-
sioners Jjust because of the prestige and some because

of the power and influence. Consequently, these appoint-
ments by the Mayor should require considerable thought
and investigation.

One of the criticisms I heard from many sources
(including people on Bowron's commissions) was that the
Mayor did not back up his commissions and therefore they
lost interest and the managers really took over., I
intended to change this and that was the basis of many
of my political fights throughout my administration.

I was advised and soon found out, that "busy or
active people" made the best commissioners. They never
sought the appointments. You had to draft them on the
basis that it was their public duty. After they found



203

out that I was not trying to dictate to the commissions,
I found leading citizens more willing to accept this
responsibility. The Mayor made the appointments but the
Council had to approve same. They could not be removed
without the Council support, for the specified term they
were appointed. Mayor Yorty and some have argued that
this took the power away from the Mayor as to policy. I
did not find this the case With s very few exceptions,
and I will tell about that later) because if you presented
your arguments and the policies advocated were sound,
you would find the commissions going along. This was
because you were the Mayor and they realized that there
should be a unified policy. However, if, in their
opinion, it was not for the good of the city, they would
oppose you. In my opinion this is a very important
setup because everything must be brought out in the open
in public hearings and no corruption can be perpetrated,
as it could be by direct action of a Mayor-controlled

manager. The Harvard Law Review in 1960 brought this

out and classed Los Angeles as the No. 1 large city
most free from corruption. DNow these commissioners
really serve from a civic duty angle, as they only
receive from $10 to $25 per meetiné, according to the
commission they serve on.

As I have stated, under Mayor Bowron, the commission

system had deteriorated, as most of the commissioners
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had considered it an honorary position rather than an
active position. As a result, the managers ran the
departments, made their own budgets, and presented them
without really any control by the commission. Naturally,
the budgets were high and full of "water." In fact, one
commissioner told me that he only attended when he felt
like it, as he was a very busy man. I therefore
instructed every appointee that I wanted them to establish
the policies and check the budgets. Of course the
manager was to administer the operation, and I didn't
want any commissioner to interfere with that function.

I had a few who tried and I had to stop it.

Now I will give an example of this. The Health
Department was the source of great controversy. As the
President of this commission, I appointed our family
doctor of twenty years, F. J. Gaspard, M.D. I let it be
known to the other cbmmissioners that I wanted or would
like to have him the President as he was an M.D. On
this commission I also appointed one of my o0ld personal
friends, Noah Botwin, a successful restaurant operator.
Others had diversified experience and were recommended
by others. Dr. [George M.] Uhl, General Manager of the
Health Department, started off as though they were just
"straw men," as he had operated before. They began to
investigate the rumors &bout inspectors accepting

gratuities from restaurant operators for overlooking
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gertain violations, and many other complaints. They put
on some investigators and came up with startling dis-
closures. One investigator of many years resigned and
took a trip to Europe. Another one had Jerry Deal
(community newspaperman) intercede, and because I wouldn't
relent, this started the breakup of our long frienship.
His case was one which might be difficult to convict in
court, but he resigned and disappeared. Incidentally,

he had been most active in the campaign for me among
restaurant people and bars.

Now I want to make it clear right here that Dr. Uhl
had no connection with this. He was an easy-going manager
who just let the department run itself}and there were
naturally subordinates who were really the "bosses.”

Dr. Gaspard and the commissioners told Uhl that he was
to be the boss or else resign. Civil service makes it
impossible to discharge without specific charges and
they set the stage for that. Thereafter Dr., Uhl tried
to comply.

However, here is an example of how he still con-
sidered the commission as merely a "red-tape" procedure.
At budget time, he presented the budget, which had been
prepared for him by the different division heads, to
the Commission, and told them that they merely had to
formally adopt it by resolution. Dr. Gaspard immediately

objected and raised the question as to how they knew it
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to be OK. This dumfounded Dr. Uhl and his assistants,
but Dr. Gaspard called for a special meeting when the
various assistants would come up with their facts and
figures to substantiate their claim. The budget was
greatly trimmed and that started a new era in City Hall.
It spread to other departments. It would be repetitious
to recite those examples.

The Harbor Department was a very important function
of City business. Los Angeles Harbor was the fourth
largest in the nation, and a commissioner had to spend
considerable time on this commission to know what was
going on. ILloyd Menvig, whose father had been a commis-
sioner many years before, proved to be a real "find."

He was a successful businessmmn in the Harbor area with
his father, and therefore able to spend considerable time
on commission duties. He spearheaded many progressive
projects.

I could go on and mention many other commissioners,
but that would take too much time.

I did find out about some unsavory actions of
certain commissioners and I called them into my office
and asked for their resignations, or else I would expose
fhem to the public. They happened to be either active
businessmen or attorneys. At no time had any of thenm
actually committed a crime, just attempting to unduly

influence action favorable to them or their clients.
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Now I could write a long story about how I filled
each commission and how they were recommended to me. Of
course, these appointees should know something about the
problems pertaining to the particular department. For
instance, on the Airport Commission, where I knew we
would have to have a bond issue presented in the not-too-
distant future, I should have someone familiar with that
problem, as well as the development of the airport. I
asked prominent businessmen for suggestions, as well as
airline representatives. Noah Dietrich suggested General
Ralph Cousins (formerly high in the Air Force) and Don
Belding (partner of the national advertising firm of
Foote, Cone & Belding). I had a hard time convincing
Don Belding that it was a civic dubty, as he had stated
he couldn't afford the time. He later was so instrumental
in promoting the $60 million airport bond issue. 1In
fact, he became the "strong man" in developing the airport.
The others were leaders. It would be unfair to point
out others as there were so many fine, high-class people,
and I mention some only to show how I approached the
problem. I must have retained at least 25% of Bowron's
commissioners, and here is the strange story. At least
50% of the people I appointed, I did not know personally
until I invited them down to the office to ask them.
Unfortunately, and they say it is the rule, some of my

poorest appointments were those acquaintances I had known
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many years in political activities.

Now here is the story that I want to tell about the
Chandlers. The opposition made their big campaign issue
on the claim that I would be merely a puppet of Norman
Chandler of the Los Angeles Times.

When I was looking for suggestions for people to
serve on commissions, I naturally went to see Norman
Chandler. Here, in essence, is what he told me--I won't
attenmpt to quote him. He stated that he had advanced,
without reservations, my candidacy, and had stuck by me
when some of the original sponsors had #iltered. He told
me that my record as mayor would naturally reflect on
his judgment of chbice. Also that, contrary to Bowron's
charges, he was not going to meddle in my decisions
BUT THAT WHAT WAS GOOD FOR THE CITY WAS GOOD FOR THE
LOS ANGELES TIMES. That much I can remember and gquote.
He stated that the paper wanted to be free to criticize
or praise and that, therefore, I should go to others (of
whom there were many) for good advice.

I don't mean to say that I never conferred with him
thereafter about problems, because I did. He was going
to start me out on my own,and it was some time before I
started discussing anything of importance. In ninety
percent of our discussions about City business (there
were relatively few) I had originally contacted him

as to his views. If he wanted to discuss anything, he
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called me and asked me to lunch, and the subject matters
did not pertain to Los Angeles Times' problems but
rather to broad city problems. We didn't always agree,
but I can say without hegitation that our differences
were honest and he never attacked me for differing.

Now as to discussing matters with Chandler of the
Times, I also discussed city problems with Warden Woolard
and Frank Payne of the Los Angeles Examiner and my
long-time friend Jack Campbell, and Herb Krauch of the
Herald-Express. In fact, I talked with other publishers

of the smaller papers, as I thought it was good public
relations, and also learned about their thinking. This
could avoid fubture trouble when I launched upon any new
programs, which I really did. With due deference to
the above, I definitely found Norman Chandler to be more
objective and less interested in matters that might help
his own paper or its stand. Col. Richard A. Carrington,
publisher of the Examiner when I first took office, was
so envious and bitter towards the Times that I really
couldn't freely discuss matters with him, as he always
questioned my motives. I write this because I would
like to leave this message after I have passed on, and
that is "I hope Los Angeles can have more Norman Chandlers."
Now you can't discuss Norman Chandler without also
talking about Mrs. Norman Chandler, or "Buff" Chandler

as she is affectionately and respectfully called by her
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many friends and admirers. There is no argument that
Bhe 1s the inspirational leader of the cultural develop-
ment in Los Angeles. I asked her for a name for the
Arts Commission and she came up with an artist who
contributed greatly to the City program. Buff lobbied
me for more money for the Philharmonic Orchestra dnd the
Hollywood Bowl. ©She was successful and I placed more
in the budget. There would never be a great Civic Opera
House or a Music Center except for the leadership and
drive of Buff Chandler. This is not a treatise on the
Chandlers, but I do want to pay tribute for the help
they gave in assisting me to accomplish many things for
Los Angeles while I was mayor.

Now I must also clarify my relationship with Carl
Williams, who was the City Hall correspondent for the
Times. I must admit that Carl Williams did exercise some
influence with me BUT NOT TO THE EXTENT SOME PEOPLE
THOUGHT. He had an office, as other paper representatives
did, in the City Council press rooms. He had served
under Harry Chandler, father of Norman Chandler, and he
knew the political background of the city. As Carl
Williams had stgted many times, Harry and Norman Chandler
operated in an entirely different fashion. Harry tried
(and was quite successful) in directing activities in
City Hall, whereas Norman expresseé his views and criti-

cized or praised the participants through the editorial
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section. As Norman plainly told me, he wanted it under-
stood that he had a lot of responsibilities in operating
the Chandler holdings, but, naturally, they were intensely
interested in the city and they would be quick to praise
or criticize and were not going to attempt to SUGGEST.
He also stated that I knew their philosophy of government
and that I had in my past been a fair representative of
that philosophy. I restate this because Carl was indoctri-
nated with the Times' thinking and, therefore, if and
when I asked his advice I knew what I would be getting.

As I stated earlier, Colonel Carrington, publisher
of the Hearst Examiner, had openly accused me of being
a pawn of Chandler's because he was so envious of the
Timeg' gradual dominance in the newspaper field. Naturally,
he was perched like a vulture waiting to swoop down on
me at the firgt sign of the above action, as well as any
political blunders. So I also conferred with him
directly, and Warden Woolard, editor, rather than their
press representative at City Hall.

I talked with the Daily News publisher, Robert Smith,

but they were not going to cooperate anyway, but be
strictly the opposition papers

Carl Williams recommended Alan Williams (who was
no relative of his) as my press secretary. Al Williams
was the Examiner representative at City Hal% and I

personally contacted Colonel Carrington and Warden Woolard
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and they gave him a four-year leave of absence. Al was
a brilliant young man and today he is Director of Public
Relations for the Metropolitan Water District.

A short time after I took office, a story was out
about organizing a group to start a recall against me,
mentioning that I was a tool of the LA Times and of
special~-interest groups. So you can see that I was
certainly going to "feel my way," as city politics was
so foreign to me.

Now everyone knows that Carl Williams is an
aggressive~type individual, but I had had a few years'
experience in dealing with such people; high-powered
lobbyists for example. He liked to think that he was a
"king-maker" and, frankly, became too aggressive. I
knew how to stall and he would go to my secretary, Miss
Webb, and cry on her shoulder about my evading him. She
was in the outer office and NO ONE (except family) could
see me without permission and most of the time I was
truthfully too busy.

While people would see him stroll into the outer
office, NO ONE saw him go into the private office
without permission. I think his stvolling into the
outer office was for "effect" on the other press boys
and City Council members. I suggested being tactful

but he never got the hint.

I soon found out that his ideas were not "orders
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from the Times," because early in my term when I adopted
a few minor ones, the Times later criticized them. ILynn
Beebe, Carl Williams, Al Williams, Sam Leask, Jack Irwin,
and Frank Waters were my early advisers, but I soon was
able to act on my own and make my own decisions, which
they didn't always agree with. As I became acquainted
with more people and conditions, I, of course, enlarged
the group of advisers and then asked people who were
acquainted with the specific problems. We did some big
things while I was mayor and I want to state right here
that 1f it had not been for the good advisers, I would
not have accomplished much. I was the first to realize
that. My long suit was selecting good advisers, commi-
ssioners, and assistants. I never used any of them as
"figureheads."

Here is an instance of where Carl Williams was of
real value to me. The Chandler papers (Times and Mirror)

and the Daily News, were the only papers to make pre-

election endorsements. The Hearst papers did not endorse
until about six years after I took office. They were
strong supporters of mine by then and they endorsed about
the same as the Times. Carl Williams was the person who
recommended the candidates to Norman Chandler and his
committee. Kyle Palmer, political editor of the Times,
only worked with State and Federal candidates. I knew

this when I ran for the Assembly and for Congress.
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Therefore, Carl had tremendous influence with the members
of the City Council. The way he wrote the stories

coming out of Cify Hall, and his recommendations to the
endorsing committee, had its effect on the various
members of the Council, gs well as new candidates. It
was nice to have the support of the press for even the
mayor.

The housing battle had left its imprint on the
Council, even though I settled that as you will see later.
Not only the Republican and Democratic cleavage (although
election was non-partisan) was evident, but principally
a conservative and liberal division or lineup. Carl's
stronghold was with the conservative members, like
Holland, Henry, and Navarro, for example. I knew from
experience you could not operate with a divided Council,
so therefore I personally worked closely with liberals
and used Carl to exert his influence on the conservatives.
Naturally, I personally conferred with all and had
luncheons and dinners. I also had each member suggest
some names for commissioners, but I carefully guarded
that prerogative of mine. This is definitely the reason
I accomplished more in four years than Mayor Bowron did
in fifteen years. Today Mayor Yorty is on dead center,
because he can't get anything through the Council. I
had watched Governors and Presidents operate, and 1

learned that it took teamwork. I served under Presidents
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Roosevelt, Truman, and Eisenhower. You have to have
press support, and I mean a wide support.

Now I should tell about the man who probably had
the greatest influence during my administration. He
was Sam Leask, the CAO (Chief Administrative Officer).
Mayor Bowron had been having trouble with his budget and
a group of top businessmen had recommended Bam Leask to
the mayor. Sam Leask was a Republican, but because of
his experience as a department-store executive, he was
appointed as Administrator of OPA for Southern California
by a Democratic administration, and served until it was
abolished. Sam was a man of means and wasn't interested
in just a job. One of my first acts was to try and get
him to stay, which he did. He was a man of great ability
and, as such, he had the confidence of the Council, which
is most important as he exerts great influence and power
in city government.

Sam and I thought alike and we immediately hit it
off. He was very tactful and never tried to operate on
his own without conferring and getting my approval. From
him I learned about the intricacies of the city govern-
ment and also was kept abreast all the time as to what
was going on. It was my policy, when everything was
operating smoothly, not to interfere with '"pet ideas" and
upset the machinery. There were to be enough occasions

when you would have to "step in." ©Sam and I worked



216

these problems out without any outside publicity and
people wondered how things could operate so smoothly.

Every year Mayor Bowron had a big fight with the
City Council at budget time and they would just about
rewrite his budget. With Sam's help and suggestion, we
introduced a new idea on budgets. Remember, I had some
knowledge about budgets, being a Certified Public
Accountant. We based the new budget figures entirely
upon past spending on functions or upon the experience
record. Any new money must be proven feasible as to need.
Furthermore, the money could only be spent for what it
was appropriated (which was the weakness of State and
Federal budgets). I invited the Council to sit in on
the public hearings. The net result was that at no time
did the Council make any material change in budget,
and the budget fights disappeared into history. Sam
used to repeat what I told him one time: "I let the
Council win the little battles, but 1 win the wars."
At first some of the department managers, who had sort
of run their own show at budget time, thought they would
take their battle to the floor of the Council. We had
the evidence and they couldn't beat us.

When Mayor Yorty tbok over, Sam Leask resigned,
and soon thereafter accepted a temporary appointment as
a special assistant to Governor Brown to reorganize the

Governor's cabinet. He made revolutionary changes, and
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the Governor supported him, as did the Legislature. He
then resigned, and the Governor appointed him as a
member of the State Personnel Board for a term of six
years. This is a part-time assignment and he now runs
the family department store in Santa Cruz.

Being sworn into office as the mayor of the third
largest city in the United States is no small honor
and I realized it. Erna Bea flew in from Jamaica to
attend the ceremonies and that brought a headline. In
fact, it seemed that everything we did made news; some-
thing that I had not experienced before. It actually
became a worry afterwards, as the stories could be
unfaworable, and therefore I was put on my guard to watch
all activities. Mrs. Poulson had given pictures of my
childhood to the papers, and they had really played that
story up of Erna and me being childhood sweethearts, etc.

However, I was not losing sight of the fact that I
was really on trial. I was reading and hearing reports
through friends that many of my supporters were worrying
about my success. They had really supported me in order
to defeat Bowron and were not that strong for me. I
knew that I had to do something spectacular to change
that thinking--that I had to start out successfully and
that I couldn't make any mistakes at the start as I
didn't have the confidence of certain people I thought
I should have. I was always to some extent a showman,

and I realized that this was the time to show some of it.



IX
THE PUBLIC HOUSING ISSUE

Right after my election on May 26th, the housing
issue came to the front page of all Los Angeles news-
pepers. They were discussing it pro and con. As I had
stated before, my friend John Phillips, from his position
on the Appropriations Committee, had succeeded in getting
the committee to withhold any further appropriations
to the Los Angeles Housing Authority. This was played
up big in all the papers, and on June 20th the LA
Examiner came out with an editorial entitled "First Job
to Do." Their suggestion was to fire the housing
commissioners immediately, and they went on to state that
I could do it legally "for cause," since they had not
respected the wishes of the people as expressed in the
special election. I was praised in other editorials
for my part in getting the Congress to withhold these
appropriations.

However, Mayor Bowron and the public housing forces
were not asleep at the svitch. There was some legal
opinion expressed that I might be able to remove the
present commissioners, because they went ahead and signed
these contracts with the Federal Housing Authority even

though they knew the majority of the voters disapproved,
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as exemplified in the special election. Mayor Bowron

was right in that the City, through its Housing Authority,
had entered into a legal contract with the Federal Govern-
ment and theccontract only could be voided through mutual
consent. The Federal Housing Authority with its liberals
in control, weren't about to offer to cancel the contract.
To eliminate any possibility of removing the controlling
membership on the commission, Mayor Bowron received the
resignations of three members and appointed new members.

I am quoting from the Daily News (strong public housing

supporters): "The move little more than a week before
Bowron was to leave office, may have undercut the

presumed plans of Mayor-elect Norris Poulson to force

out all the commissioners and appoint new ones receptive
to his plan to end the public housing program here."

The LA Housing Authority was set up differently than

other commissions in city government. It was semi-State
and governed by different rules. You could remove for
cause, but there would be no "cause" for removing new
members., Also, the mayor appoints the Housing Commissioners
without consent of the Council and does not require their
approval. Therefore, this move just a week before 1

took office was legal and strategic on Bowron's part in

a deadly fight. Furthermore, one appointee, Robert Clark,
was the head of the local CIO; another, Mrs. Susie Clifton,

the wife of a Superior Court Judge and the other[Robert



220

Gilbert], a prominent labor attorney. I naturally called
them "Deathbed Appointments" and I had most of the press
back of me in denouncing the move.

Most people who had been following the housing
fight thought I was really stymied and figured my "big
talk about cutting off the housing program" was Jjust
campaign talk, that I couldn't do anything about it.

I knew I was in a spot right from the start, but since
I had so many other big problems, I wasn't letting this
worry me too nmuch.

The following editorial appeared in the LA Times
on July 1, 1953, entitled "A NEW MAYOR AFTER 14 YEARS":

Norris Poulson takes over today as the first new

Mayor Los Angeles has had since 1939. He steps

into a job which will require all the tact and

moderation he learned to practice in the House

of Representatives and, in addition, a very

special quality of leadership. This leadership

is to be distinguished from command. Mayor

Poulson cannot command, he cannot dictate. The

temper of the times is not favorable to diectators,

and ex-Mayor Bowron broke hig pick trying to

be one. The leadership of Mayor Poulson must

be the leadership of persuasion.

They went on to state how I had exemplified that [leader-
ship] in my past public experience in the Colorado River
water fight and engineering the curtailment of housing
financing during my last days in Congress.

When I returned to Washington right after the

campaign, I immediately got in touch with Congressman

Clare Hoffman to inguire about the housing investigation
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in Los Angeles, which had been recessed. Here is whatb
Clare told me: that, while they had uncovered exorbitant
legal fees paid to "friendly public housing advocates,"
and that the contractors were allowed to make "change
orders" which, of course, increased the costs, he still
couldn't trace any money into the coffers of Holtzendorff,
Miss Barbara Bossine, the commissioners, or anyone else.
He stated that the standard of living of certain
individuals, as well as their personal expenditures,

were out of line with income; nevertheless it would all

be circumstantial evidence and furthermore not the
function of this committee but rather that of the District
Attorney. He didn't see any reason for any further
investigation.

Now during the big housing fight and referendum
(which was won by the opponents of public housing, but
had no legal effect), there were charges and innuendos
about graft and corruption in the department because of
excessive legal fees and exorbitant costs. All this did
was to solidify the ranks of the pros and cons in the
Council.

The lineup was 8 to 7 for public housing until the
famous switch of Ed Davenport to the opponent side and
then it was 8 to 7 against. However, they couldn't change
the contract or even compel the Commission to change

its policies. The housing proponents immediately made
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chargeg of "payoff" in Davenport's switch. This gives
you an idea of the temper of the Council. For two years
this fight had been going on, and, of course, progress
in the city had been nil, as Mayor Bowron was just as
active in this fight. This problem also plagued me.

I reasoned this way: I knew the Council members
were getting tired of this fight and certainly the public
was. Many civic groups, as well as the majority of the
newspapers had advocated COMPROMISE many times. However,
any compromise at this stage would have to come from
the Housing Authority or the Commission, which was
absolutely independent of the Mayor and Council (by
State laws setting up the Authority). Even with their
willingness to compromise, it would take the assent of
Federal Housing Authority (filled with Democratic liberals
of past administrations). I knew that persuasion alone
would not break this log-jam. With the newspapers and
commentators asking for action, although they should
have known the facts, I was in a position where I had to
try something. I also knew that everything would be in
a stalemate unless we had this issue behind us. I knew
I had to make a bold stroke--the more spectacular, the
more effective.

I took office on Wednesday, July lst, and that
weekend was nullified by the 4th of July. Monday morning

next, I called Howard Holtzendorff over to the office and
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after the usual formal "talk," I said that I wanted to

talk very confidentially about some of our mutual problems.

I asked him to let me tell my whole story before he said
anything. Inside I felt like the gambler must feel when
he is attempting the o0ld American game of Bluff Poker,

I let him know that I was a realist and that I
knew of the part he had played in the campaign against
me-~that I realized the housing contract was legal and
could not be broken without mutual consent. I acknowledged
that he probably realized that, in the position I was
in, very little would be accomplished until this problem
was resolved; that I knew that he and the commission
certainly must like to see this harassment of their
actions end; that I realized they THOUGHT they held the
trump cards and I admitted that they held a VERY GOOD
CARD HAND. I then switched to the story that I had had
a very cornfidential talk with Clare Hoffman and that
our offices were adjoining (which they were). Through
seniority, he had a de luxe corner office and I had been
assigned next to his in the customary allotment of office
space. I laid it on as to how close our friendship was.
I didn't have to tell him about Clare's ability. I then
proceeded to build up a big story about the discoveries
their special investigators had uncovered of late. He
knew that they had been working in Los Angeles. He began
to protest and I waved him down with the statement that
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I was making no charges or accusations. I further stated
that I wanted to see no more scandals in headlines, or
anyone hurt, but that I wanted peace and tranquility so
that we could get on with the other business of the city.
I had this proposition to make, and that was that first
of all we squelch this investigation, which I assured
him I could do. Then he should go to his commission and
get them to agree to go back to Washington with me and
with a committee from the Council, and that we proceed
to work with the Administration to cancel the unfinished
portion of the housing contract; that otherwise we leave
everything status quo as to personnel on commission and
the management. I did suggest that they at least appoint
as their attorney, a person friendly to me. I assured
him that I would cooperate with the present group in
administering the existing public housing (which was then
quité a little empire). I would await his return visit.

I definitely assured him, and I think he believed
me, that I did not want any Congressional Committee
out here stirring up more hatreds, or blocking all city
business, and even though they didn't prove any specific
graft, they would leave a lot of people under a cloud
of suspicion. I had learned from experience that this
was the main result of most investigations.

The next morning Howard was over at the office with

the message that the Commissioners were not going to be
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blackmailed, but that in the interest of PEACE AND

HARMONY in the city and under the American system of
eompromise, they would go with me and a committee from

the Council, representing both factions, to Washington

to see what could be accomplished. I called his attention
to the fact that I had suggested stopping the investiga-
tion anyway and that was not part of my consideration

for the Commission acting. He agreed.

I must make this statement at this point. Howard
Holtzendorff, from that day on, was very cooperative
and I never once found, nor were the facts brought to
ny attention, of any action of his which could be con-
strued as "shady." In fact, several years later, charges
were made by dissident employees during the Bowron
administration against him, and the District Attorney
formally arrested -and tried him on same. I was subpoenaed
as a character witness and I could not testify otherwise
from my knowledge. He was acquitted.

As to the commissioners, I re-appointed them when
their terms expired, as I was not the enemy of public
housing which I had been painted during the campaign.
They became some of my strongest supporters. In fact,
one of them became a very good friend and is on my
Christmas list at this date, 1964--George A. Beavers,
head of a large insurance company dealing principally

with Negroes.



226

Returning to our second meeting on Tuesday morning.
I immediately took Howard Holtzendorff into the City
Council, without notice, and made the announcement that
we had agreed to compromise on the housing program; that
we would like the President of the Council to appoint a
committee representing both factions and for them to go
to Washington with the Commission and me to effectuate
a settlement. I was sure this could be accomplished and
I would like a vote of approval. This not only took
them by surprise but the press and TV boys couldn't get
the story in fast enough. The Council voted 13 to 1 in
favor of my proposal.

I set the date for the following week, as I had to
get busy on the telephone and start lining up the machinery.
Fortunately, I had good personal friends in the right
spot. John Phillips could engineer any necessary legis-
lation through on an appropriation bill, as it would be
necessary for Congress to confirm any contract compromise.
Remember, they had never heretofore cancelled any
housing contract. Then the Eisenhower Administration
had just taken over’and my good friend and former
colleague, Al Cole, had just taken over as Housing
Administrator. He realized the importance of this com~
promise and that it would be necessary to "crack some
heads"” in the lower echelon to get this Jjob accomplished.

A new broom always sweeps cleaner and so a new
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administration can get some people to move easier,
thinking they might gain favor. An editorial in the
Los Angeles Times of July 8, 1953, tells the story well,

and I quote:

MAYOR AND COUNCIL TOGETHER!

The new Mayor has exhibited an astonishing
power of persuasion and the new City Council a
reagsonableness almost beyond belief in this
public housing matter. For the first time
since the controversy began two years ago, the
Mayor and the Councilmen (13 of the present 14)
are on the same side, seeking the best
settlement that now seems possible.

If the former Mayor could have acconmodated
himself a year and a half ago to the views of

the 0ld Council majority -~ and the majority of

the voters - we might not be stuck with even

39% of the housing program. And he might

still be Mayor. 2 columns, 8 inches long.)

Much publicity and pictures on our take-off for
Washington. I had to carry through, and let me say the
path was not strewn with roses. There were mabhy road-
blocks put up (even some Republicans). Al beeame stern
and we engineered the agreement through, even over the
opposition of the new Republican division head. John
Phillips put a rider on an appropriation bill and every-

thing was finalized.

On July 16th, this editorial appeared in the Herald-

Express:

AT LAST

Los Angeles is entitled to a heartfelt,
collective sigh of relief over the final
settlement of the public housing controversy.
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Reasonable men, in a reasonable frame of mind,

met in a conference room at Washington, D.C.,

and agreed on an equitable compromise. The

Los Angeles delegation, led by Mayor Poulson,

sucdeeded in guashing practically half of the

$110,000,000 subsidized housing scheme.

I might say that after we were back, I made an
additional concession to allow one additional project:
the Pacoima unit to be started and completed. I could
see that it was needed.

Now this completely changed the climate which
prevailed when I took office. It made me for the time
being and meant that my relationship with the Council

was off to a good start and certainly quelled those who

were out to "get me."



X
ESTABLISHING AN ADMINISTRATION

As early as August, 1953, there was a clamor from
certain groups for major league baseball. The leader
was Vihcent X. Flaherty, columnist for the Los Angeles
Examiner and a former sports editor for a leading
Washington, D.C., newspaper. He had headlines reading
"MAYOR SAYS HE BACKS L.A. MAJORS BID." I did attend a
meeting of the American League officials in New York
City, who were discussing the removal of the St. Louis
Browns. This meeting included a secret conference,
and, while I said we were a "big League city," I didn't
make any offer, as I couldn't. Flaherty misquoted me
and I spent much time explaining. The Times and Examiner
were on opposite sides at that time. I didn't want the
Browns because they were at the bottom of the league and
were not a "showmanship type" club, which I knew Los
Angeles deserved and would only support. This was a
running fight with Flaherty, although we agreed on the
need of major league baseball in Los Angeles. All the
time we had the biggest football crowds in the country,
both for college and professional games.

Another big fight that Bowron had had in government
was his fight with City Engineer Lloyd Aldrich. ILloyd
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had been a candidate against him in the last two cam-
paigns. ILloyd Aldrich kad a strong personality and
was known to practically run the Public Works Department,
which was the department (outside of Police and Fire)
that not only had the most employees, but covered more
functions. They made the designs, either contracted for
or constructed themselves all the construction work in
the city, from streets to bridges to buildings. They
collected the garbage and, later, the rubbish and it was
generally recognized that you had to clear through Lloyd.
By law there was a full-time commission of five
members, appointed by the Mayor and confirmed by the
Council. They were paid $10,000 per year when I took
office and later their salaries were raised to $13,500.
These men were supposed to make the policies and see
that they were carried out. Common sense would tell
you that these men should know something about the
functions and operation of the department or else a
strong man somewhere in the Civil Service setup would
take over. That was what Lloyd Aldrich did. At that
time, such a qualified man could command a salary of at
least $20,000 per year and furthermore not be subject to
a political-appointed job. As a result most, if not
all, were political appointees. Their honesty was not
in question but their ability for this job was. I was

warned about this by substantial people. Therefore, my
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job was to try and get a retired construction engineer
who could afford to take it to head this board. I

would apﬁoint him with the definite understanding that

he was to be boss and when I appoinmted the remaining
members, I would so inform them. I knew there would be

a check on thig man, but not being qualified they
wouldn't be imberfering unless they were sure his decision
was wrong. So, frankly, I made some political appoint-
ments, all able and honest men. I appointed a substantial
Negro to supervise the garbage and rubbish department,
which employed principally Negroes. I appointed a
personal friend, Democrat, and friend of labor, to see
that labor problems were handled smoothly. I am not
mentioning names of commissioners for the simple reason
that I can't mention them all, and ninety~five percent

of them I would like to praise. I am grateful to all

of them.

Now back to the man to head the Board of Public
Works. Flying back to Washington after the election, I
met on the plane the admiral in charge of construction
work in the Pacific. He had supervised the construction
work in Hawaii after Pearl Harbor. I told him about my
problem and asgked if he knew of a qualified engineer
about to retire, because it would take that retirement
pay and our salary to fairly compensate him. He thought

wwhile and said that there was an admiral, Cushing Phillips,
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who had éupervised their harbor work in Seattle, bub he
was a very independent guy and he doubted whether he
would take a political job. I had him send me the
particulars on Admiral Phillips, and then telephoned
him, saying that I would like t9 see him about an appoint-
ment. He stated he intended to retire up in the North-
west, where his son was located. However, he finally
agreed to at least talk to me. Right at the start he
let me know that he wasn't going to be any political
stooge for anybody and I told him that that was Jjust the
kknd of man I wanted. |

Now here is something else I had not mentioned.
Bowron had had a big battle, with public hearings and
charges and countercharges, in connection with excessive
change orders in the construction of an outfall sewer.
For anyone's information, I will explain what I have
referred to often as '"change orders." All contractors
will make sealed bids on work, and when they are opened
by Board of Public Works or other agencies, the contract
goes to the lowest bidder (providing he complies with
specifications). Any changes in the specifications
or work to be done, after construction is started, is
called a change order and there is no bidding on this
work--the contractor on the Jjob sets his own price.
Many times this pricing is very\questionable and certainly

provocative. Bluntly, it can be a method of corruption
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used in public works to circumvent sealed bids and grant
favored contractors more money. It is legal because
everyone recognizes that changes must be made sometimes
because of unforeseen problems. The one order that I
gave Admiral Phillips when he accepted the position was
to minimize these change orders, which he certainly did.

Naturally, I expected a fight between the City
Engineer, Lloyd Aldrich, and Admiral Phillips, who was
to be the final authority over Public Works; I soon
received praise from all groups doing business with the
City Public Works Department after they saw Phillips in
action. Lloyd and I were friendly and I finally resolved
this fight by getting Aldrich to resign four years before
his retirement age and enter into a contract with the
city for professional services, to compensate for the
monetary loss in his pension. This allowed him to set
up his office as a consultant, as other smaller cities
needed his advice and counsel. He 4id okay.

You just didn't do these things I mentioned by a
snap of the fingers. There were many legal steps to
take and also you needed the consent of the Council in
agreeing to the contract. This was accomplished in due
time and everyone seemed happy as another "Civil War"
was ended.

I want to say here, even if I have to write it

myself, my greatest forte and reason for accomplishing
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many objectives while Mayor, was my ability to work out
a compromise. This was necessary in the great growing
city of Los Angeles, as otherwise progress was at a
stalemate. Another reason was that I never leaked these
stories to the press so that I would get good publicity.
On the contrary, I would go direct to the publishers of
the metropolitan papers and tell them the truth, and ask
that, for the good of the city and future compromises,
no publicity be given. Naturally, there was a story of
Aldrich's resignation and later a contract, but no story
that this was a "deal.,"

At this time TV news programs were in their infancy
and I wasn't holding TV conferences and subjecting my-
self to their questioning. Later when they became active,
I had my answers ready.

Admiral Phillips was with me for seven years and
he was called the "little Czar"; because of his honesty
and capabilities, it was all right with me.

One of the early "hot potatoes" as they call hot
political problems, was to veto or sign a salary increase
for the policé and firemen. The Council passed it 11 to
2 and in the past Mayor Bowron had generally gone along
on these matters. However, Sam Leask had a report
showing that our Police and Fire Department employees
were receiving the top figures of any large city in

the U.S. The police and fire employees had a strong
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political organization and they really put money into
election campaigns and personally canvassed the voters.
However, I vetoed the raise and that started a political
war which ran for years. ©Salary increases were always
a hot issue and I vetoed several increases during my
administration, and the Council (after presenting good
arguments for the veto and getting support from the
papers and citizen groups) sustained my vote in, I
think, 99% of the cases.

There are many occasions when the Mayor and his
wife are the official hosts to distinguished guests.
Early in November of 1953, we had the first occasion to
fill that role. We had an official visit from King Paul
and Queen Frederika of Greece. The City and givic groups
really rolled out the "red carpet" for these distinguished
guests. They were most gracious and friendly and, of
course, like most foreign dignitaries, were greatly
interested in the motion picture industry. IXach time we
would select a different studio to act as host and at
this particular time Paramount was shooting White
Ohristmgg with Danny Kaye and Bing Crosby as costars.
The guests enjoyed their visit to the studio and Paramount
really extended themselves. Strange that Mrs. Poulson
and I never witnessed this picture until December, 1964,

and then on TV.

The city gave them an official dinner in the Coceaanut



ROYAL GREEK EMBASSY
WASHINGTON.D.C.

No. 2487

June 23, 1954,

The Hoanocrabls Norris Poulson,
Mayor of Los Angsles,
Los Angeles, Califoranize

My dear Mayor,
_ It is with greav pleasurs that I forward herewith
the Diploma of the Commander of the Royal Order of the
Phoenix, which was coaferred upon you by His Majesty .
tne King of the Hellenes during His Visit to Los Angelese
I take this opportunity to express once again my
warmest congratulations for this high distinection awarded
in Jjust recognition of your sservices to my couniry.

With best personal regards, I am

Very sincerely yours,

Athanase ('fr"'.'"ifé‘mi S,
Ambassador of Greece,
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Grove of the Ambassador Hotel, attended by 1000 invited
guests, and motion picture stars furnished the entertain-
ment. At the City Hall reception, the King presented

me with the Ribbon and Medal of the Commander of the
Royal Order of Phoenix. This was something that Erna

gnd I never dreamed of having when we lived on the farm
in Oregon.

I had appointed Preston Hotchkis, a very prominent
citizen of Southern California, as the "official host"
for Los Angeles, and he served the city well in such
functions.

We did such a good job in entertaining distinguished
foreign guests that we found the State Department
directing many our way. Shortly after the King and
Queen of Greece visited us, we had President Celal Bayar
and Mme. Bayar of Turkey visit us. They were interested
more in the oil companies than they were in the motion
picture industry.

You never realize how many people from those
respective countries live in Los Angeles, until the
dignitaries arrive and then people want invitations to
the festivities. There were some young students at
UCLA who were anti-Bayar, and this was an idea of what
happened to the President a few years later when he was
defeated in their kind of elections and later sentenced

to die. This was later rescinded.
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I inaugurated something new on the budget hearings.
I held the hearings after Sam Leask and his staff had
nagotiated with the various departments on agreed cuts
below their requests. I then went over them again and
of course I was flanked with Leask and his staff and in
public, before the press and television, I would make
the department heads again give their reasons for increases.
As I had stated before, Leask and I had adopted the
system of considering everything an increase which was
over and above what they had absolutely needed the
previous year. This was something new and it really
embarrassed some of the department heads because they
had to come up with facts and absolute proof that any
additions were needed. Chief Parker had heretofore
paid little attention to such procedure and when we really
began to apply it to the Police Department, the fur
began to fly. We had some heated arguments, but Leask
and his boys always had the ammunition for me., Besides,
this was down my alley and profession.

Prior to my administration, the city voters had
twice defeated a sewer bond issue, failing to give it
the two-thirds majority. It was raising an acute problenm
in several sections of the city, namely the San Fernando
Valley. Los Angeles, as you realize, was spread out in
many directions, fifty miles from the tip of San Pedro

on the ocean, to Chatsworth at the base of Santa Susana
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Pass in the San Fernando Valley. Naturally, the people
in settled areas where the sewers were already in, were
reluctant to pass any more bond issues and would state
"let the Valley pay for their own." However, the entire
system had to be enlarged and a new outlet found, as the
main trunklines were overtaxed and we were being warned
by the State Health Department aboutb ﬁhe sewage polluting
the beaches. Sewaze was running into the Los Angeles
River bed and in some places the odor was very offensive.
The engineers and experts had been warping us about this
for months and the State Department of Public Health
threatened to bring "contempt" action against us, the
public officials.

Early in my term, I appointed a top Citizens'
Committee of people who represented the big taxpayers
as well as the labor unions and other civic groups. I
appointed Joe Jensen, renowned engineer and a man not
afraid to speak his mind, as the chairman. Heretofore,
everyone assumed we would dump the sewage in the ocean
south of San Pedro where the County system ended with
the natural gravity flow. IEngineers advised, and Joe
Jensen's committee supported, an outflow sewer southwest
of the International Airport, with an extension of the
sewer six miles out to sea where it could be dumped into
a known deep ravine in the ocean. There were those who

said it couldn't be done.



239

Having decided on the plan, the job then was to sell
it to the people in a bond issue. The Council put the
bond issue on the ballot in 1954, I let the papers know,
"off the record," that I was going to attempt some drastic
moves to alarm the people of the dangers, which were real
and which the papers also realized. Just before the
election, the State Department of Health, realizing the
problem, cited the Mayor and the Council for "contempt”
in not eliminating the health hazards. I ordered, and
the various City Departments complied with ordering, all
permits for building rescinded and/or stopped. This was
illegal but the builders were told of the reason and
95% cooperated. Of course, there were that few who
wouldn't but we paid no attention to them. This made
headlines. We ordered public swimming pools closed and
appealed to the public to use less water. With the
cooperation of the press and radio and television, we
got the story over and the bond issue passed by a 5 to
1 margin. It Jjust shows the apathy that too many times
occurs in elections and the secret is to get out the
vote. It is estimated that the " gainsters"” always turn
out and that it takes a big turnout to overcome them.

Oh yes, I should mention the part that Erna played.
In May 1954, she christened the USS Prestige, a mine-

sweeper of the Navy. ©She looked very beautiful and I

was proud of her. There was an appropriate ceremony at
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the Wilmington Boat Works and we had invited many friends,
who were there. Cobina Wright wrote in her column, "As
the band struck up the national anthem, the flag was
unfurled, Mrs. Poulson performed the ancient rite, a
fireboat in the ocean made geysers of water into the air
from its mine spouts—-~the USS Prestige with grace and
dignity slipped into the water. It was a breathtaking
experience." The Wilmington Boat Works then served a
delicious buffet dinner.

When I became Mayor, we had a segregated Fire
Department. There were two fire stations manned by
Negroes only, including the officers. Through the Fire
Commission, we asked Chief Alderson to start an evolu-
tionary process of integration. Being from South Carolina,
he was not enthusiastic about the idea. However, I must
state that he was recognized as one of the most able
fire chiefs in the entire country. He was likewise a
mogt likeable individual, so the Fire Commission was
likewise not very enthusiastic. In fact, one member
openly opposed the idea and a couple of others just gave
lip service. I certainly stirred up a hornet's nest and
the mail which both Mrs. Poulson and I received was a
disgrace to our country. I had started and I would not
retreat. This fight took more than two years to complete
and I will not give any details except to state that I

made mortal political enemies. I never realized there
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was such hatred existing. I was likewise surprised to
find the people allied with this group. I had to change
commissions to get action, and eventually had to have
the Chief discharged. BSince he was under Civil Service,
this required that we meet certain requirements. As
President of the Commission, I had an outstanding attorney,
William Shea, and to supparb him such prominent citizens
as Dr. Richard Sneed, minister of First Methodist Church;
Victor Carter, President of Republic Studios; and others.
They started a gradual program which Chief Alderson
finally refused to carry out and then they had the legal
grounds to discharge him, which was needed when he filed
for reinstatement with the Civil Service Commission.
When you are reading this, it will sound very simple,

but at this time in 1953~4-5, integration was only
mentioned at election time in Negro districts. I can
truthfully state that I had not promised this in my
election'and it was only after I became Mayor that I
fully realized the injustice of this segregation. The
Negro fireman had to pass the same written and physical
tests as the white firemen., Since these two stations
were filled, and with a surplus of Negroes, it became
very noticeable that no new Negro firemen were being
admitted to the Department. They would pass the written
and physical exams but failed every time in the oral

examination. Inquiry showed that the Oral Board consisted
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of white fire chiefs. They Just failed them. The real
prejudices of the white firemen personnel came out when
we changed that procedure by including some citizen
personnel on the board. I won't mention the names of
some of the prominent citizens who lined up with the
Chief and the white firemen. Frankly, I was for an
evolutionary change but the underground battle developed
to such a point that I had no choice but to make the bold
break., The majority of the citizenry backed me up when
the facts were brought out.

I can best sum it up by quoting portions of an
editorial in the (Hearst) Los Angeles Examiner of
December 6, 1955.

It became at long last anlimmediate necessity,

in order to uphold the spirit of the law and

the integrity of city government, to dismiss

Fire Chief Alderson of Los Angeles. Mayor

Poulson and the Fire Commission are to be

commended for the firm and forthright manner

in which they handled a scandalous situation.

Chief Alderson mishandled the explosive issue

of racial segregation in his department to

the point where it had become a festering

sore in the community. . . In saying this we

are mindhl of the high degree of excellence

the Fire Department attained under lMr.

Alderson and hope with confidence that its

efficiency will continue to be a pride to

our community.

This left many scars and the Negroes were treated
rudely by many white firemen, which was beyond our
control, and this treatment was within the law. Time

will take care of that.
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To show you that it takes years to finally solve
problems of a great growing city, and that there are
additional problems, I would like to quote from a two-

column editorial in the Los Angeles Herald-Express of

January 24, 1956. This problem is still confronting LA
at least nine years later, at the time of this writing.
There seems to be hardly a dissenting voice on

the proposal that the greater Los Angeles

Metropolitan area gnd other Southern California

cities MUST have a modern rapid transit system.

Mayor Norris Poulson, in his weekly broadcasdb,

made a masterful presentation of the problem. . .

The Mayor pointed to the "great economic loss

when one man rides alone in an automobile %o

and from work." The family budget, he said, must

bear the burden of gasoline and oil costs when

it should be going into the essential needs of

a family, such as schooling, recreation, even

food and clothing.

To summarize, I mentioned the cost of expensive
freeways and that we were taking up all the available
space with same; the smog contribution and other reasons.
They are still citing these reasons nine years later, but
no positive action.

I must mention one of my favorite newspapermen--
John B.T. Campbell, publisher of the Herald-Express.
Back in 19%9, when I was investigating the wrestling
and boxing racket in California, I conferred with Jack
Campbell about the sportswriters and their acceptance
of money from the Daro Brothers, and how they extolled

the "fierce rivalries" of the wrestlers, when it was
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only "acting." He told me to bring out the truth and

he would back me up even though there were certain people
in some of the Hearst papers on the other side. He did,
and was a great booster of mine from then on. He was

the typical old-time newspaperman and wanted to die on
the job, but he had to retire. I appointed him to the
Parks and Recreation Commission, as he just had to be

in the swim somewhere. He died while a member. He had
been very successful in real estate investments and died
a wealthy man, but he still wanted to work. A% his
retirement dinner, I heard some of the funniest impromptu
remarks ever, by such men as Red Skelton, Leo Carillo

and others. He was genuinely liked and admired.
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THE "URANIUM" MINE

I suppose everyone at some time in life has a
temporary thrill through thinking he might strike it
rich, éither in a mining adventure, stock market purchase,
real estate which suddenly increases two-fold in value
because of some unforeseen event, or for other reasons.
Anyway, I had a short hallucination when I went with
others on a uranium hunt. In 1954, we were reading many
accounts of persons becoming millionaires overnight by
finding a deposit of uranium. In fact, we had attended
a meeting where one of those individuals was present
and heard his story. I wasn't entirely a "pipe-dreamer"
but here are the circumstances.

Frye Herbert, a high school classmate in Baker, Oregon,
a retired Colonel from Washington, D.C., whom I had
brought out to work with me in my new position, told
this story to a group of us one night. This was late in
September of 1954.

Frye's father was the superintendent of one of the
largest and richest gold mines in Oregon, located in
the Wallowa Mountains in Eastern Oregon. It was the
Cornucopia Mines and listed at that time on the stock

market in New York and San Francisco. It was north of
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Pine Valley in Baker County. As was customary, they
always prospected throughout such an area for additional
ore croppings. On one of these expeditions, the men ran
across some ore which was foreign to all of them. Frye,
in later years, still remembering the incident and know-
ing the exact spot or location, went back there during
one of his vacations and obtained some more of the ore
to have sampled in Washington, D.C. He took it to the
Bureau of Mines and they talked in riddles to him. It
created a suspicion in his mind because they were very
anxious to know where he found it.

Time passed, and with uranium on everybody's mind,
and with the full description in the papers of what the
ore looked like and then having Frye tell this story and
also produce some of the ore (which he still had), and
noticing the similarity of this ore to the description
given in the paper, we didn't even wait to have a
geologist test the ore for fear somebody else would be
there already. Now I should tell who was in this "we"
group. There was Frank Waters, who had become a very
close friend of Frye Herbert; Noah Botwin, a longtime
friend of mine, and a great mountain man in addition
to being a successful restaurant owner; Sam Kramer, oil
man and father-in-law of Frank Waters; Captain Drake,
Army surveyor and son-in-law of Frye Herbert; Bill
Rddick, Baker fireman and nephew of Frye Herbert.
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Frank Waters got his law partner financially interested
in it and also Noah Dietrich, or should I say Howard
Hughes. We flew in a private plane to Baker, Oregon,
and the fact that it was a '"plush job," owned by Howard
Hughes, created attention in Baker. The pilot took Frank
Waters back with him. We unloaded much crated equipment
and that created suspicion. A local newspaperman asked
Sam Kramer what he had concealed "in there" and he said,
"Motion picture equipment to shoot a picture" and then
we did arouse interest. Baker was a sleepy town with a
great "past" and the population dropping with the playing
out of the timber and mines, so that they were quick to
think that good times were here again. Someone then
said we were going hunting but the hunting season was
over, we had no guns and where could we be going? We
were all decked out in mountain climbing garb and looked
prosperous. Also I forgot to mention that Frye took a
geiger counter with him four years previously and had
had a strong reaction.

Bill Reddick, a local fireman, had asked for one
week off and that soon became local gossip. He arranged
for a truck to transport us and the equipment out to
the mining town of Cornucopia, which at that time only
had a watchman. There, arrangements had been made with
"one~eyed" Vivian Kennedy to have the pack animals and

camping equipment and riding horses to take us back into
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this area, which is classified on the Forest Service
maps as "wilderness area," and which I can attest to.
Vivian was also a "dry-land" farmer and these so-called
saddle horses were really farm horses. They were shod
and could climb the mountains, but what a beating we took.
We followed sheep trails, but in some places there were
no trails. We went over rock slides where trails had
been washed out. Also, with the sure-~footed horses, we
went around the mountainsides, where we--"tenderfeet,"
many of us--could not have progressed, and certainly
covered distances we never could have made, including
the climbing. Strange thing but we saw some prospectors
working over the area immediately surrounding the
Cornucopia Mines. They were looking for uranium also.
Enough people saw us with this pack train leave for the
higher mountains and such news travels like wildfire.

At this time of the year in that country, the days
are quite short and also the mountains are likely to be
snowed in at any time. This we all knew, so we had to
reach our destination in this wilderness area, 8,500 feet
elevation, before dark. We couldn't stop to rest and
this ten-mile trip surely hit me, the tenderfoot. We
arrived at the location, as Frye remembered some land-
marks. 1t was on the side of a mountain so we had to
prepare camp as such. This meant moving rocks to level

things off and cutting pine boughs to level out sleeping
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quarters. 1 can remember Vivian Kennedy and Botwin run-
ning around the mountain sides like mountain goats.
They were used to it.

Naturally, everybody had to pitch in and do his
part in preparing camp. This brought on an appetite and
the cold crisp air called for a bourbon drink before
supper. Botwin, being a good cook, fried potatoes with
onions and, as I said, we all had big appetites. ZFrye
and I never took into consideration the altitude of
8,500 feet, nor the enions in the potatoes. He moaned
and groaned all night, and thought he was going to die.
I know the onions gave me gas trouble, but what bothered
me most was the cold, cold night. When I would pull ny
head into the sleeping bag I would get claustrophobia
and so I, too, wondered whether I could make it through
the night. We had only one large tent and so Botwin,
Drake and Kennedy slept out under the stars, but the stars
soon disappeared as we had a mountain snow squall. In
the morning there was a "white Christmas'" for us, but it
soon disappeared.

I do know that Frye and I had oltmr prospecting out
of our systems. Besides, the rest of the boys knew we
wouldn't be of any value since we had the location spotted.
I forgot to state that we had to go about a half-mile
down the mountainside to get water at a creek, which the

younger men did for the camp. It was agreed that the
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balgnce of the group would spend about two more days
locating claims and posting due notices. Botwin, the
first night, found the spot and the ore, so we figured
that Frye and I would head for lower country and in
Cornucopia we would telephone Baker for a car.

Going back down the mountainside and across narrow
ridges with the big work horse, demonstrated to me that
it is tougher riding downhill than uphill. We were
certainly a happy pair when we reached Cornucopia and
were willing to forget all about uranium, but the reports
somewgy or other brought out two representatives of the
Atomic Energy Commission and that again revived hope.
They were in the area and heard about us and were merely
checking up. They said this was geologically ideal
country and that again raised our hopes.

Sitting and waiting for the car from Baker to pick
us up, and trying to find a softer spot for our sore
bones, Frye told this story which I am going to repeat
because I never enjoyed a story so much in my life, or
laughed so long and heary over one. To really enjoy a
story it must be apropos to the subject at hand, so the
story goes like this: Mike had been a normal man in his
morals as was considered "par" among hard-bitten sourdough
prospectors for gold in the early Oregon mining boom days.
He indulged in drinking, gambling, fighting, and other

"minor" vices, as they were considered. His one virtue
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was that he had never "jumped" the mining claim of a
fellow prospector, or in other words attempted to cheat

a fellow prospector out of a claim. So when he died, he
appeared before Saint Peter and his record was examined.
This virtue entitled him to enter heaven, but Saint Peter
told him that at present they were overcrowded and were
having to build on an annex. Until this annex was
completed he would have to stay at the outer doors.

Mike looked into Heaven and saw at a distance a large
coliseun seating hundreds of thousands of people and

he could hear the cheers. He asked what that was and

was told that they were having horse races. He immediately
told Saint Peter that he knew his friend Pat was there

as he was killed in a fight just a few months before,

and that he had never jumped a claim either. He wanted

to know if he could send him a message over the loudspeaker
and his request was granted. His message was as follows:
"Pat McGarrity, this is Mike Flanagan and I am at the
outside gates waiting for the annex to be built. By the
way, I Jjust heard that they have struck gold down in

Hell. See you later." The gates of the coliseum suddenly
burst open and there was a great exodus of people, all
going in the direction of Hell. Saint Peter, noticing
this then told Mike that he could go on into Heaven.

Mike hesitated and then said, "Come to think of it there

might be something to that rumor and I am going to Hell also."”
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Frye and I returned to the Baker Hotel, and of
course everybody was curious. We were beginning to have
a few doubts, even though these Atomic Energy men had
buoyed our hopes, and so decided to be secretive. All
this did was to arouse more interest and we heard of
prospecting parties being organized everywhere. Stories,
originating in Baker, Portland, and even Los Angeles,
told about the Mayor of Los Angeles and other prominent
people being on this secretive uranium hunt. It made
good news copy for an imaginative writer.

So when the rest of the party had returned with
samples and amateur maps of the locations of the "posted
claims," we had gone so far that we krnew we must complete
the act. While we went in from Baker €ounty, where the
Cornucopia Mines were located, the claims were over in
Wallowa County--about sixty miles from Baker. I called
on my brother-in-law, who lived in the valley, to drive
us over to Joseph, where we could file our claims in the
County Courthouse. In a town of approximately 5,000
people, you can imagine what excitement two carloads
of Californians would create, as well as the story of a
"rich uranium strike." We didn't state that, but because
we were noncommittal everybody was willing to believe it.
On the road over, we discussed what we should call the
claim and Carl Loennig (brother-in-law) suggested "The
Dancing Needle." That finished the speculation of the

public.
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The special plane came after us and we returned to
Los Angeles, but that wasn't the end. I was besieged
by people wanting to buy shares in the "find." We kept
saying that it was not known, but that didn't stop them.
Even Victor Basche, a successful stockbroker in New
York, and a boyhood friend of both Frye and myself, wired
that he wanted to send $1,000.

In Baker and Joseph they did have a boom. The
hotels and motels were filled with prospectors and the
hills were combed, and much paper (not to mention tired
bones and cash) was wasted in filing claims on about
every spot in that area.

We were a little like Mike of the story. We hired
a geologist at $150 per day and expenses (his time to
run from the time he left Los Angeles until he returned)
to go up and make a report on the claims. We also sent
along Al Brandt, my son-in-law, who had moved to Los
Angeles from Washington, D.C., with his family. A4l had
never been up in rugged mountains before. They were to
meet Vivian Kennedy, the mountain guide, with his pack
train. By this time it was late October and, as a rule,
the mountains were receiving snow. Because of the
excitement caused, we didn't think we should wait until
spring. They picked up Reddick in Baker.

Well, they didn't beat the first snow. They got

lost in the swirling snowstorm, even though Kennedy was
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supposed to know every foot of the country. As Al
stated, "I think we stood up one night on a mountainside
and slept." Luckily, the storm cleared the next day

and after considerable trouble and slipping and sliding
they finally located the claims., I will make the story
short.

This ore was plentiful and it was of the uranium
family, which accounts for its reaction to the geiger
counter. However, there were many deposits of this ore
throughout the country and because of the inaccessibility
of the location, the geologist claimed the claims were
of no value. He further stated that these particular
mountains were comparatively "young," and the history
of uranium was that it was to be found oﬁ "0ld" mountains,
such as existed miles from there along the Snake River.
We weren't interested in prospecting there.

To sum it up~-~the geologist made a nice fee, the
hotels and motels had a temporary boom,and the hardware
stores from Eastern Oregon to Portland could not supply
the demand for geiger counters and prospecting equipment.
BEven Vivian Kennedy made some extra money and I hope he
spent a little of it for hay and grain for those lumber-
ing horses. We spent a few thousand dollars; Howard
Hughes will never know what the expenses were for the
plane, and, frankly, we had two "silent partners" to

caryry the biggest portion of the cash outlay. I have
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had many "belly laughs" and this one adds to my life's

experiences.



XII
BUNKER HILL

I can truthfully state that a Mayor must have
cooperation from the citizens and public officials to
accomplish anything. This has always been my strongest
forte and sincere belief. No man is smart enough nor
strong enough to completely run things in a society or
government like ours. This point is clearly brought
out in the next project I am going to mention.

For years, the City of Los Angeles had been plagued
with an "eyesore" in the center of the city-—-Bunker Hill.
Bunker Hill was the o0ld residential area of the elite
of the era of the 1890's. The homes with all of the
gingerbread, and the hotels which had become slum room-
ing houses. Mostly senior citizens with low incomes lived
in this area and it was owned by nonresidents, including
some of the "old families" of LA. It was located on
the hill adjacent to the center of the downtown district.
You couldn't expect anyone to make any improvements if
the balance of the area didn't do likewise. The
Community Development Agency under Mayor Bowron had
instituted a redevelopment program in another area of
the city--a very small one. It was consummated and

proved successful and, as I appointed William Sesnon



257

(Chairman of the Commission) as Chairman again, along
with other top business leaders in the city, they
suggested a grandiose plan for redeveloping all of Bunker
Hill,

I gave my blessings and told them to proceed with
full steam, as I had a personal friend, Al Cole, admini-
strator of Federal Housing and Home Finance Agency in
Washington, and had talked with him, and he was anxious
to have the BEisenhower Administrator back such a worth-
while program. Incidentally, at this time it was the
largest redevelopment program projected anywhere in the
U.S5. It was also considered the most feasible. I won't
go into detalls, but I can say that it raised the greatest
furor in Los Angeles we had had since the housing fight.
However, there were different lineups this time. Opposing
were the majority of occupants, even though we were
obligated to relocate them without any financial costs
and at approximately the same rents. They were living
in quarters which were contrary to our health and safety
laws, but nevertheless they wanted to be downtown. All
of the property could have been condemned and the owners
compelled to raze if we enforced the laws. We had done
this on "skid row" and had the same complaints, but it
worked out to the benefit of everyone and the area was
rebuilt. There, the property owners had at- first fought
but finally cooperated. Strange, I had found that my
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first-term campaign treasurer owned the biggest bloc of
property, but he went along on "skid row." However,
here on Bunker Hill the story was different. Lawsults
were filed by some property owners and these suits
were finally won by the City in the Supreme Court seven
years later. The reason the particular property owners
who filed lawsuits did so, was because they were making
a large return on their investment at the senior citizens!
expense. In other words, the dilapidated apartments and
houses were assessed at a low amount for taxes and the
rents were exorbitant. I can say that these owners were
not listed among the most respected citizens of Los
Angeles. Then we had the very reactionary groups who
opposed progress in any form. A% this time let me state
that I hgd often stated that I never knew there were so
many "status quo" people until I became Mayor. They
were continually fighting me on every move to progress.
I later found out that that was the problem of every
mayor of the large cities in the U.S. I also noticed
that the same individuals were connected with each
different "opposition group,”" and I am sorry to state
that they had been on my side in the campaign against
Mayor Bowron. ZFrom then on they were against me.

Now we started this program in early 1954, and it
was November, 1954, before the case was presented to

the Administrator in Washington, D.C. It was necessary
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to clear every step in the Council and there is where
the support from Citizens' Groups helped me and the
program. The opposition shouted the loudest and carried
placards, but the proponents talked the quietest and
most effectively. I wouldn't attempt to follow this
long fight, but it was the first of 1961 before every
obstacle had cleared the City Council. Of course, the
lawsuits were being fought at different stages all this
time., We had no trouble with Washington or the Federal
Government. It was 1965 before all of the buildings had
been demolished. It will take years after that before
new buildings will appear but this is one project I am
proud of and which I can state was in fact consummated

under my administration. July 1, 1953, to June 30, 1961.
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A LITTLE OF THE LIGHTER SIDE

It is not all work and no play being a Mayor of a
great city. As Mayor, you get to do many things which
unfortunately the average citizen does not have the
opportunity to do. As the Los Angeles Examiner
described it, "Mayor Norris Poulson yesterday was dis-
closed to be the city's first jet-propelled chief
executive.”" What that meant was that I flew in an Air
Force Jjet fighter. I ‘jumped at the opportunity and what
an eye-opener. We left Los Angeles International Airport
(Air Force Colonel and myself) in this Jjet, with all of
the paraphernalia including the "monkey suit" with
parachute attached. This was much different than flying
in a commercial Jjet plane, speed and maneuverability
not being comparable. Many of you will probably have
your own jet plane by this time, but I will describe my
own reactions. He told me where we were going, circling
several times over Los Angeles and environs, low enough
to recognize places, then to March Field, and circle same,
and then to the Air Base near San Bernardino;and land.
After inspection of facilities, we would take off for a
trip over Lake Arrowhead, Big Bear, and on out over

the Mojave Desert to Bishop, near Mount Whitney, and over
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Death Valley--back over Antelope Valley and Palmdale,
Edwards Field, then over Pasadena and land at Los Angele<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>