orderly manner through town and ir ® open |
iry, stopping along to recite prayers:

" "Easter combines a rich mixture of laughter and
gemm.mmmd—mmnmmmeml

b ,\mnH 3 ) ‘~ “"/~’ b
Yes, Easter Sunday is one of the great.days of the

year, a day of jov-for you-and your family. -

tours parts world,

i

eutly is that he did

B 3 4 estionable sense of timing, Rep:
w-: J. Multer proposes that each member of the
s be allowed, in addition to his “official” trips,
expense-paid tours every year, each of two weeks’
any foreign country
any state other than

vacation jaunts would pro-
en useful wisdom, and that may
e true. In fact if there’s much more of this sort of
thing the voters may decide that some legislators do
need vacations: Permanent ones, without pay.—Wall
SHPeut Journal sV NN A0 o7 ;
3 ks * *
. The State of Oregon is not impoverished and it
should not knuckle down to congressional coercion in

the highway safety program. Oregon should adopt the

traffic safety measures it considers workable and in the

public interest and tell the federal government to go fly .

a kite. If this state should take the lead in organizing

a revolt of the states against federal dictatorship, Con-

‘gress would quickly change its mind. After all, mem-

bers of Congress are elected by the people, although

they seem to forget it between elections.—Portland

(Ore.) Oregonian, ’
NG ¢ R RO -

The 90th session of Congress, now under way, will
be faced with still more demands for increased spend-
ing even though the last Congress passed scores of new
laws that add up to high budgets and bigger govern-
ment. It is up to grassroots America to urge the mem-
bers of Congress to practice fiscal restraint and to cut
Federal spending. This is one positive way to squelch
the fires of inflation—and to make sure that each spend-
ing dollar goes further.—Highlands (N.J.) Star.

A Lelter...
...To My Son

By Tom Rische
: High School Teacher and Youth Worker
Dear Bruce,

As 1 write, you've fallen asleep on the couch
after a busy day of banging pans, bouncing your ball,
climbing here and there, and generally making us ner-
vous, As your dad, I wonder what the world will be
like in 1986, when you’re 21.

I keep reading about something magazines like
to call a “generation gap.” That means they think
today's teenagers and the people of the over-30 gen-
eration (that's me and your mom) can’t understand
each other any more because of the changing times.
Styles, fads, and music are different, I read, and today’s
generation is marching to the music of adifferent
drummer than mine.

But when your dad goes to high school to teach,
he finds his students, most of them anyhow, don’t
wear long hair or mod clothes, and don’t spend their
spare time rioting on the Sunset Strip. § wonder where
magazine writers find these way-out teenagers they
like to call “typical.”

Your dad has been involved in journalism long
enough to know that many writers pick out the weirdos
to hail as the “wave of the future.” Maybe, if these
writers write about the “‘generation gap” enough, they'Il
create one. Some kids wonder now if they're not “out
of it” because they aren’t doing the things that some
ﬂl‘“‘l:;m story-seeking writer says is the latest teen-
age

ren a bit healthy. I that in a few years, you
00 ;ﬂnbd.mlu ‘that your home life—provids

| by your m me—will be happy enough to
bep you from being a rebel without a cause.

Y

I suppose it's normal for teenagers to rebel, and

HERB CAEN SAYS:

In Which _He Continues
Non-Skiing Alpine Visit

Gstaad: The millionaires

pair of skis, do they throw
in a VW?). On the road one

day, we saw a Volkswagen
with a single ski on the

cause he was not allowed
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a lady named” Molly
the best Bull Shots in
world: real soup stock, Po-
lish vodka, juice of half a
lemon, celery salt and ta-
basco, hand-shaken with
three (“only three!”) cubes
of ice, and served with. a
float of 110-proof Russian
vodka. Another -
ters is the Plheewl{otd,l
glorious neo-Camelot of tur-
rets and banners, lording it
over the village from a hill- |
top. Here there are waiters
in batwing collars, tea in the
vast lobby (while a smiling
pianist plays Viennese waltz-
es) and, in the various cor-
ners, those crazy Greeks 227\
gambling thousands on gin ex
rummy and backgammon. “Thé mew
You can wander intv the duce more
Palace Grill as late or early volves.”

L]
Morning Report:

If it works for ailing corporations, why not the
same remedy for ailing countries? Merger! The
countries take over the poor ones
more impoverished nations, A professor.
fornia Institute of Technology suggested
sorrow but I think we could carry it off.

Sick corporations are rapidly going out of
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a couple of busted countries in Asih, several Africans,
mdperhapuoneEumpeu-—-ju‘hkeepmm
folio balanced. w

Otoqumthe deposed premiers might kick up a
fuss at | their jobs. But that can be remedied.
Make each a second vice-president of the United
States — nice pay and little work. They would soon
:mhwl"y“—iustuourumuw

ve.

Abe Mellinkoff

and presto — no real

idea mn
style. So
for starters, the United States might buy up for a song fiction

blonde Brazilian butter!
. Hs ex-wife,
, too, with her
moment, life in
momentous in
Porfirio Rubi-
, Odile (known
to the irrever-
Americans) is holding
with Count Poniataw-
Paris, another big
moment, The
who looks like
Kenneth Galbraith is
indeed J.K.G. The tall
blonde man who looks
ly German is actually
Italian: Prince Victor Em-
manuel, son of King Um-
and the Americans
HIM “Old Vic.” He is
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cal slope toward tea at the
get

Palace Hotel. “I don’t feel
like skiing,” laments Fiona
Thyssen, “but I need the
fresh air” — with which she
plunges over the frightening
precipice., In the back-
ground, like the tonscience
of eternity, rises the 12,000-
ft. glacier of Le Diableret,
silent, white and pure.
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Bonn Government Rushes
To Rescue Krupp Firm

tle about the size of a large
high school. | -
You move up a mile-long

=
L -

The elevators weren't
working and the British

Almost everyth!ngﬂhe
"M°53rd 'l‘hkh:

cen was %

dudt:;y heavy armament,

-

WILLIAM HOGAN

Study of ‘Culture’ of -
Poverty Wins Top Prize

Oscar Lewis, the Univer-

sity of Illinois Professor of
Anthropology, recently won
a National Book Award for
his illuminating and moving
insight into “culture”
of poverty, “La Vida'

This is a collection of

her grown children under
conditions of poverty in San
Juan and New York. The
names are invented (the
“Rios” family), but the peo-
ple, who talk out their lives
on a tape recorder, are very

A citation by the National
Book Award panel of ‘udges
which selected “La V:da” as

Lewis thinks of himself as

ary mezit, it is because he
had discovered “a great deal
of passion and poetry in the
language of the poor and be-
cause their lives are mot
dull.” Indeed, he added,
spite of suffering and

Books

in
de-

than

. somethin,
' south of

and problems of the poor.”
Much the same reaction was
expressed in Mexico follow-
ing Lewis’s earlier “The

tailed observation of poverty
in México. That book created
of a scandal

Lewis was accused of being
anti-Mexican and even sub-
versive, *

" * *
Lewis has been a field rep-

resentative in Latin ‘Amer-
ica for the U, S, National In-
ll:ltlmtn;mr
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