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"De Gaulle is not a fascist; he is a fiercely patriotic Frenchmen who wants
a halo. If he succeeds in getting France out of this mess, he will merit one.

He is only asking powers for six months. He is putting constitutional reforms
to a national referendum ( not the usuel tactics of a dictator ) and he had
surrounded himself with what I would call "the reasonable center." At this moment
the people who are most concerned are of the extreme right and the Colons who are
afraid he is going to adopt 100 liberal a policy in that country to suit their
gselfish interests.

N1t is my firm conviction that he will hold office only as long as France 1a
not squared away on the Algerian situation and the necessary constitutional reforms.
I feel that he may make some changes in the political alignments and this is bhigh
time too. There are about fifteen political parties in France, which as you can
see makes for splinters of splinters. It IS ridiculous. Four or five maximum
would be it for me. I think the two party system stinks. A4nd I think that once
Charlie has wiped up the mess on France's 1living room floor, he will retire and
awalt cannonization. But I'11l tell you this, I am firmly convinced that had there
been no crisis of the moment, within six months there wyould have been one that
would have meant real civil war based on Algeria.'
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(Roger Plumb, who drew the cover-illo for RUR 10 and has rendered invaluable aid in
the production of past issues of EUR (1ike opening letters, licking stemps on en-
velopes, etc.) has recently shipped out on a boat en route (eventually) to
New York. He writes from Aberdeen, Washington.)

"Well, here I am, in God ( & Satan ) — forsaken Aberdeen, Washington. We
picked a hell of a time to get here, this being the Sin Center of the Pacific North
West. That is, until 6 pm tonight when the local vice squad was finally mobilised
and seized POYER away from what passes for City Officials. This leaves us with-
out "Girls" and likker. ( Also left out is the Navy, due to arrive tomorrow and
the loca§ Proletariat, the loggers who periodically invade every 7 days on Friday
nights. : .

"Most of the gang was extolling the virtues of this burg on 'the trip up here
and now you never saw a bunch of gloomier looking-sailors.- So far no fights,
we've only been here since 5 tonite. ( it's now 9. ) _

"I am on the 4 - 8 watch. The first time I was on the wheel, the Chief Mate
tells me, "Hey, try to keep at least within 20 of the course.'

1 7tye never been at the helm before,' says I.

"10h? Oh!,' sez he and goes below, leaving the ship at my mercy . . . vhee fun!
As I leave (a nervous wreck) an hour 20 minutes later, he says, 'You're OK for a
beginner.'

Nifhanx, ! sez me, still not knowing very much about steering. I still don't,
but I don't get very mervous any more. Anyhow, we were probably not more than 10
miles off course in spite of my nobel efforts.

"One A.B. { able-bodied seaman 3 here showed up vhen we left, or were about to
leave, Oakland and went to the wheel house. The skipper asks him, 'Well, how's it
going?' A general question pot referring to the ship's course.

"Mhig A.B. peers thru alcoholic eyes at the binacle, 'Steady on 215°.!

""Wha . . .?' says the skipper.

"The A.B. gets mad at being questioned about his steering, 'Steady at 215°

N1t godamn well better be steady, we have 5 (count 'em) lines to the dock.

GO BELOW ! . '

"Thig is a pretty happy ship, as the saying goes. The Bosun is an 0ld sailor
who knocks us off every time he gets tired, which is often. So far I've gotten
alot of pure gravy overtime. ( I and the rest of us can't figure it out; the com—
pany is giving it out all over the place.)" -

published by David Rike on June 18, 1958; the hhth.énniversary of Red Week in Italy.



