REPROBUCED AT THE DMIGHT, D. RISE ,

In the middle of an intense struggle stands

a sensitive and enigmatic figure—an ex-shoe
drummer, Wall Street financier, and Hoover
Republican—wielding more influence than
any other man over the U.S. atomic empire.
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The Controversial Mr. Strauss

by Duncan Norton-Taylor

All last summer, at just about Lewis Strauss’s bedtime,
Tippy Stringer would sing, “Hey there, you on that high
flying cloud”—and since the Chairman of the Atomic
Energy Commission lives in an eighth-floor apartment at
Washington’s Shoreham Hotel, above the terrace café where
Miss Stringer was a nightly feature, he got so he could
render at least the first few phrases of the song in his own
unpretentious baritone. He might have taken the words as
having some reference to his own position. But he didn’t.
The public generally had the illusion that the Chairman of
AEC occupied a remote and elevated situation, but this was
largely because previous chairmen had never been exposed
to the hot blast of politics. Mr. Strauss had the misfortune
to be so exposed, and as a result had found himself pulled
down out of the cloud and subjected to the close and fre-
quently distorted scrutiny both of the Washington press
corps and hostile Congressmen. For Strauss, who had
already had a dozen crowded years in public life, in addition
to an extraordinarily successful career as an investment
banker, the experience came as quite a shock. He was the
center of a conflict that was
one of the most intense and
emotional in Washington, so it
became difficult to find anyone
who held a completely objec-
tive view of him. He was led to
observe to friends incredu-
lously, “For the first time in
my life I have enemies.”

It is Lewis Strauss’s job to
see that the AEC is manufac-
turing more weapons, and
more terrible weapons, than
its Soviet counterpart. He
lives with a staggering burden
of secret knowledge of the
U.S. atomic effort, and with
less knowledge of the Soviet
effort than he would wish.
All this responsibility in it-
self has created tension, which
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Family group at Strauss’s Culpeper, Virginia, farm: the Chairman,
Mrs. Strauss, son Lewis H., daughter-in-law Laurie, grandchildren
Lewis Carroll and Jeremy, and old dog Jeb.
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the very formidableness of Strauss’s position has made more
acute. Not only does he exercise great power as Chairman
of AEC, he exercises even more power, perhaps, when wear-
ing his second hat as special adviser on atomic affairs to
Eisenhower, who has instructed all government agencies to
make no move in the atomic field without Lewis Strauss’s
say-s80. It is no wonder that Strauss—although a naturally
sociable man who enjoys parties, who likes to entertain his
grandchildren with sleight-of-hand tricks, and who owes
much of his very substantial material success to his abiliiv
to make friends—now has, as he puts it, enemies,

For some years Lewis Lichtenstein Strauss has been a
vaguely familiar, rather owlish face caught by the camera’s
eye on the edge of a number of events. Now he has moved
into the center of the picture. His critics describe him as
thin-skinned, intellectually arrogant, and rough in battle
(“he has more elbows than an octopus”). His friends de-
scribe him as dynamiec, possessed of a brilliant mind, warm-
hearted, and loyal. A deep barrier of reserve, just behind
an outward expansiveness, makes him still, o a lol oi
people, an enigma.

Political winds first hit the
Chairman about a year ago
when he was precipitated into
the Oppenheimer case. In per-
sonal attacks Strauss was por-
trayed as a man hostile to free
science, pursuing a vendetta
against one of the coun-
try’s outstanding physicists.

Myron Ebrenberg « sooen

Strauss did not initiate
the investigation of Robert
Oppenheimer (the White

House did), and he was only
one of & number of high offi-
cials who participated in the
case, which he thinks was
“a tragic thing—I shall have
to live with it as long as I
live.” But he can see no other
course the Administration
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The Chairman of AEC: “For the first
time in my life I have enemies.”

¢ »'d have followed, and flatly rejécts the argument that
,2n mxception should have been made because of Dr. Oppen-
~ he‘nJI_;r's eminence in the world of science, pointing out
hnt 3¢ the government is to be just it cannot except any-
ne 3irom the rules. “The whole idea of democracy breaks
ow ¢ nnless you apply the same rules to all men equally.”
~or his being vindictive—Strauss, as president of the
rus;wes of the Princeton Inmstitute for Advanced Study,
ote}), after Dr. Oppenheimer lost his AEC clearance, to
et 'n the physicist as the institute’s director. He has also
eta ned Oppenheimer as head of a committee to make tri-
iyt awards to scientists ($15,000 and a medal) from the
a.c\._l- and Rosa Strauss Memorial Fund, which is Strauss’s
wr ,"h ilanthropy, supported solely by his own funds.
» aile repercussions of the Oppenheimer case were still
ibruting around him last summer, Strauss became involved
st argument over the status of the Chairman of AEC.
» was accused then of reaching for more power, and he
»riticized as a man unable to work with people—he had
'» o tue undisputed boss. (Partly because he could not get
8% my with Strauss, Dr. Henry DeWolf Smyth resigned
1 'm; the commission.) Strauss did agree with some mem-
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bers of the Joint Congressional Committee on Atomic
Energy that the Chairman should be given more adminis-
trative authority in order to expedite the work of AEC,
but he vehemently denied that he thought the Chairman
alone should be a policy maker. This was the argument that
Congress finally compromised by designating the Chairman
“official spokesman’ of AEC.

And finally, Strauss was drawn into the middle of the
Dixon-Yates issue, which probably never would have been
an issue at all but for the fact that it was an election year.
The Dixon-Yates contract had been discussed publicly for
several months, the Chairman of the Democratic National
Committee had tried to make something of it but no one had
paid any serious attention to him, or, outside of the AEC
itself, much attention to any angles of the business until just
before the election, when the Democrats, short of issues and
grasping at straws, grasped at this.

“Phony as a $3 bill”

The Dixon-Yates contract was not much different from
much larger and very similar contracts that the AEC, under
the Truman Administration, had made at Portsmouth, Ohio,
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Financier, with fellow partners in Kuhn, Loeb (1832) : under portrait

of Mortimer Schiff are Otto Kahn and Jerome Hanauer; then, clock-.

wise, Strauss (son-in-law of Hanauer), John Schiff (son of Mortimer),
Felix Warburg, Benjamin Buttenwieser, Frederick Warburg (son of
Felix), Sir William Wiseman.

and Paducah, Kentucky. And Strauss feels that, as finally
written, the Dixon-Yates contract is exceedingly advan-
tageous to the government. But Democratic Congressmen
continue to speak of it in shocked tones, have leveled their
fire at the Budget Bureau for originating it and at Strauss
for carrying it out, and with loud lamentations have pic-
tured Dixon-Yates as the nose of private power pushing
under the whole wonderful, sheltering tent of TVA.

Meanwhile the Democrats deplore the time that AEC offi-
cials have had to take from their important duties to discuss
Dixon-Yates on Capitol Hill, and with a collectively straight
face mourn the introduction of politics into the hitherto
“nonpartisan” commission. To show how outraged he felt,
Tennessee's Senator Estes Kefauver declared that unless the
contract was canceled he would block Senate confirmation
of two new presidential appointees to vacancies on AEC.
(Kefauver later relented.)

Friend of a President (1936) : two old loyalists, ex-Hoover Secretaries
Strauss and Lawrence Richey exuberantly meet the Chief on one of
his periodic arrivals in New York.
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Strauss regards all this uproar with a mixture of pained
astonishment, grudging admiration for the political cunning
of Demoerats, and a sense of helplessness. He thinks the
Dixon-Yates issue is “as phony as a $3 bill,” but he has
arrived at the rueful conclusion that the salient facts of the
affair will never be heard above the political thundering.

This may well be so. But the Dixon-Yates fight is not
completely phony. AEC is involved in politics of a very basic
sort, wherein the familiar wrangling of Democrats and Re-
publicans is only incidental to real issues. The remarkable
thing about the commission is that it remained to all intents
and purposes free of politics as long as it did.

Why it did is fairly plain. In the beginning, the necessity
of making atomic power a government monopoly was never
questioned. Nobody could see just how private corporat’
were to get in on the atom (except as contractors building
and operating facilities for the AEC), and nobody was par-
ticularly interested. More than anything else, the awesome
importance of AEC’s mission to develop weapons was upper-
most in everyone's mind.

Rombs are still AEC's chief mission, but U.S. policy
makers have become increasingly aware of the international
appeal of an “atoms for peace” program. And as U.S. busi-
ness has become increasingly aware of the long-term im-
portance of nuclear energy to the U.S. economy (see R.C.A.
Chairman Sarnoff’s article, page 82) some lively little pri-
vate firms have begun to operate on the fringes of the AEC
empire. But because of the similarities of fuel and tech-
niques in power reactors and in atomic weapons, Strauss
points out, it is difficult to separate the two programs, even
administratively. And because of the continuing relucta- -e
of private enterprise to put up the enormous capital -
quired, AEC will have to assume most of the risks.

Meanwhile AEC controls thousands of developments that
will have a pervasive influence over every phase of the
American future: the bombardment of cancerous growth
with hydrogen particles, the atomic propulsion of ships and
aircraft, the conversion of sea water to fresh water, the
development of the resistance of cereals to rust (which
Strauss guesses could save farmers hundreds of millions a
year), the mutation of the genes of crops to multiply their

‘yie]ds many, many times. And with the Atomic Energy Act

continued page 164

Naval officer (1945) : Rear Admiral William R. Purnell, Rear Admiral
Strauss, Rear Admiral William H. Blandy testify before a Senate
committee on the uses of the atomic bomb.
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Lewis Strauss

coniinued from page 118

rewritten by the Eighty-third Con-
gress to make more atomic infor-
mation available to private indus-
try, it is only a matter of time be-
fore AEC hecomes the battle-
ground in a struggle between pub-
lie and private power, between
proponents of government mo-
nopoly and proponents of free en-
terprise. As AEC Commissioner
Murray, & Democrat, warns, “AEC
ean be a wide avenue to socialism.”
For the longer the government
stays in the field, the larger will be
its total investment in atomic en-
ergy (already some $13 billion),
and the more passionately will the
old argunment be advanced that the
taxpayers paid for the develop-
ments, and it would be wrong to let
such public enterprises become a
souree of private profit.

This, too, is part of the gradual-
ly mounting tension that bas cen-
tered around the high-domed bead
of Lewis Strauss, who happens to
be Chairman at this juncture in
AFEC’s history—and who turns out
to he a Hoover-Taft Repybir
with personal, conservaj
victions that run deep.

A prayer for peace

In appearance, Lewis Lichten-
stein Strauss® is a well-set-up, im-
peccably dressed man with Old
World manners and gentle, lumi-
nous hrown eyes, which his col-
fengues have seen turn black with
anger over sonie matter of violated
seeurity or violated prineiple. He
ix u native Virginian and a deeply
religious Jew.

At the first meeting of AEC un-
der his chairmanship Strauss, who
is a past president of Manhattan’s
Temple Emanu-El congregation,
bowed his head and prayed withont
self-conseiousness: “May we have a
harmonious and suceessful admin-
istration and may the fruits of our
lahor he peace and not war.”

He grew up in Richmond. His
father worked with his uncle in a
small shoe-jobbers firm, and was n
man of no weelth but great faith,
who lived with his wife Rosa and
two boys (Lewis and Morris) in a
brick row house in middle-class
West Avenue. Young Lewis went
to Sunday School, later taught a
clags in the Beth Ahabah Syna-
gogue. He learned Hebrew before
he was thirteen and assisted Rabbi
Edward Calisch at Yom Kippur
services, in the doylong reading of

*Commonly promounced “Straws”
in the Chairman’s part of the South.

the Torah and the Judaie litany.
His closest eronies were nll hoyish-
1y religions. They dreamed of flont-
ing down the James River on an
amphibious raft. They were de-
votees of magie, seeret writing,
ond the pseudo-scienee of Jules
Verne. They oceasionnlly got into
fights with the Ovegon 1Ml gang
or the Tenth Street gnng. In one
of these encounters ugninst supe-
rior forees, before whom young
Master Strauss refused to retrent
(“He had a Genernl Lee eomplex,”
one of his old friends reenlix), he
was hit in the eye with a rock. re-
eeiving an injury that kept him
out of school for a yenr. For a
while the sight of his Grandfather
Leopold Strauss, whose empty eye
sockets were hidden by large black
speetacles, gave him twinges of
anxiety. Grandfather Leopalid, who
had emigrated from Qermany, had
owned a general store in Culpeper,
Virginia, had been scized during
the war by Union soldiers, and dis-
astrously operated on for an cye
ailment by a Yankee surgeon.

The shoe drummer

Lewis Strauss forgot Jules
Verne in the discovery of physics,
and poring over Rohert A. Milli-
n’s high-school texthook, he ex-

=

& citedly announeed to his friends
2 0 v%7 that he was now determined to de-

vote his life to the study of light.
Meanwhile, he managed the John
Marshall Ligh Sehool track and
basehall teams, and emerged as class
valedictorian. If there were con-
flicts in the ehief inspirations of his
life, he disposed ol them hriskly
in a valedietory speceh entitled
“Seience and Theology: A Re-
conciliation.” “Fortunately.” suyve
the Chairman, “this enlossal effron-
tery has not survived.” lHe got
typhoid fever just befove gradua-
tion so that the speech had to be
read by a classmate.

Btrauss waived tlie clhianee to go
to college on a scholarship; in-
stead, after high school, he sot ot
on the road as a drummer for hix
father’s and uncle’s jobbing com-
pany. This wuch he was sure of:
he wanted to make money. But
along with his trunkful ot shoe
samples he took a sclection of
Latin classies, Ovid, llornee, Sal-
lust, and miscellaneous hooks on
scienee, and read them in hired
hacks as he was driven along the
country reads of the South,

Frequently he served as a lay
reader in the synagogues of old
Jewish communities that dotted
the Carolinas. He wns often tor-
tured by longing for the elose,

conlinued page 168
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Lewis Strauss continued

werm family life in the brick row
on West Avenue, but withal he did
8 lively business and in three years
made enough in commissions te
put some $5,000 in the bank.

Bullets for freedom

It was 1017. Rosa Strauss was
colleeting old eclothes to send to
Herbert Hoover for Belgian re-
lief. During a vacation, inspired
by his mother, Strauss went to
Washington, and presented himself
to Mr. Hoover as & volunteer work-
er in the cause. Mr. Hoover erdered
him to get to work. It was prob-
ably the most important event in
Lewis Straunss’s unique career.

He was to serve with IHoover
steadily for three years (without
pay, living frugally on his savings)
—first as a kind of odd-job staff-
man around Hoover's headquarters
in the New Willard Hotel, then as
& personal seeretary when Iloover
became Food Administrator. He
became a close friend of Robert
Taft, fresh from Yale Law School,
who was on the Food Administra-
tion staff as an assistant counsel
and who, like Strauss, was barred
by bad eyes from Army service.

Hoover took the now indispens-
able Strauss (“my jewel of a sec-
retary”) with him to London. The
ex-shoe drummer went to state
dinners, doing his best to look cas-
ual rubbing elbows with Lloyd
Qeorge, watching history—and
sometimes making it. When Her-

bert Hoover was asked to contrib- _

ute an inapirational message to
be printed on the backs of French
bread-ration eards, Struuss wrote
out in longhand, because he didn’t
have a typewriter, a line in French
to the effect that each envd wus a
bullet in the battle of freedom,
signed Hoover’s name. To his hor-
ror the line appeared on willious of
cards in facsimile, complete with

He remembered Sehiff vaguely as
one of the hundreds of people who
had drifted through Hoover’s Paris
headquarters. The salary that the
letter mentioned scemed to Strauss
then (and still does in retrospect)
“enormous” and, with Hoover's
blessings, he eabled his acceptanee.
His cup was full when Bir Erie
Drumnmond subsequently offered
him considerably less money ($10,-
000) but a job full of prestige as
comptroller of the League of Na-
tions. With a young man’s desire
to impress the folks back home, he
sent off a second letter to Rich-
mond telling his parents this
news. Father Strauss cabled back:
“Don’t be damn fool,” and with
this seconding of his own idea,
Lewis Strauss sailed for New York
and Kuhn, Loeb.

The logical Mr. Schiff

In his first year on the job,
Strauss was assigned to represent
Kubn, Loeb in a consortium of
American hanking firms that was
handling the filnances of China.
The House of Morgan was man-
ager, with K.L. a eo-manager. “I
did the best I knew how,” says
Strauss. I had & veneer of sophis-
tication and knew a lot of people
like Balfour, Lord Robert Cecil,
and Colonel Edward House. Mr.
Morgan Senior was as considerate
of me as if I had been twenty
years older.”

On his own hook, Strauss threw
himself into an act of international
charity. Some 8,000 Austrian and
Hungarian prisoners of war,
turned loose by Russin in Siberia,
had trudged across half a conti-
nent to  Viadivostok. Young
Strauss and George Sloan, then
assistant to the echairman of the
Ameriean Red Cross, raised around
$1 million, and sent chartered ships
to pick up the nien and earry them
half around the world to Trieste.

But Strauss’s work around K.L.

the French word conpon misspelled
“cupon,” and the signature “Her-
bert Hoover” in Strauss’s hand.

Strauss made another trip to
Europe after the war. When the
Supreme Eeconomic Council was
set up, with Hoover as its chief,
to lay down the economic terms of
the armistice, Strauss, then twenty-
three, served briefly as a council
delegate. He attended the Brussels
Armistice Conference, along with
Morgan pertner Thomas Lamont,
California banker Harry Robin-
son, and Hugh Qibson, who was
later Amb d to Belgi

In the fall of 1919 Strauss was
astonished to get a letter from
Mortimer Schiff, of Kuhn, Loch,
in New York, offering him a job.
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d so i quential to him,
in comparison to his salary (which
had already been raised), that he
went to Mortimer Schiff and
resigned. “I don’t like to take
your money and not deliver any-
thing,” he explained. Schiff sug-
gested : “Why don’t you let us be the
judge of that?,” which did strike
Strauss as logical, and with some
relief he withdrew his resignation.

In his second year at K.L. he
was given “joint power of attor-
ney”—authority along with one
other member to commit the firm
to & contract. In 1923 he married
the pretty danghter of K.L. part-
ner Jerome Hanauer. He had met
her first when he was invited to
the Hanauers’ for dinner, when

Alice Hannuer wns a pig-tailed
schoolgirl struggling with an ns-
signment in Latin, whieh he had
grandly (and romewhat freely)
translated for her. In 1024 he was
knighted at K.L. with single power
of attorney. In 1929, at age thivty-
three, he was made & full parther
—a job that Wall Street rated in
those days as worth around $1
million a year.

Balls in the air
Old K.L. nssociates of Lewis

Strauss remember him az n snave
young men with nn uneanny mem-
ory, splendidly turned out in derby
and fur-collared overevat; a dip-
lomat and negotintor; n tireless
and intense operator who, in the
words of John Schiff, Mortimer’s
son, “always had five or six balls
in the air.”

Lewis Strauss’s panecled offiee
in the somber old building at 52
Williams Strect was indeed an un-
usually active place. Ie got for the
firm elients from many industries
K.L. had never done business with
before—Inland Steel, Republie,
M. A. Hunna. The Chairman ex-
plains modestly: “I went in at a
time when there wos a good deal
of industrinl expansion.”

He had his own irons in the flre.
Leopold Mannes and Leopold Go-
dowsky Jr. happened along with a
process for taking color pictures,
and Strouss, with Sir Willinm
Wiseman, another W.L. partaer,
personally hacked them., Eastian
bought the invention and put it on
the market as Kodachrome. Anoth-
er time Strauss backed young kd-
win Land iu the development of
the Polaroid.

The 1929 erash found KL,
whieh had heen suspicious of the
finaneial weather, safely hattened
down under a covering of state and
eity bonds—alihough Stranss was
hurt trying to resene friends with
personal lonns, After the erash he
was kept busy putting picees of
corporations together again.

“Those two impostors”

If the cracks in the financial
world of the whole West presaged
the terrifying events that were
arourd the corner, the stilt youth-
ful financier did not realize it any
more than anyonce else on the
Street. He lived in affluence in a
small mansion on Manhattan’s
East Scventy-sixth Street, rode
horseback in Central Park, patron-
ized the opern, consorted with the
scholars of the Jewish Theologienl
Seminary, and busied himsett enx-
nestly with n nminber of philan-
thropie enterprises.

Strauss hwd been drawn into

polities in 1928, when Hoover got
the Republicnn nomination. He
sorved ns o viee treasurer of the
G.0.P. National Committce and
traveled to Palo Alto to be with
his.friend on the night in Novem-
her, 1928, when John Philip Sousa
and hix bhand serenaded the new
President of the United States.
For Strauss it was a moment of
high eclation—whieh turned sour
four venrs later when Ioover was
repudiated by the voters. On elee-
tion night of 1932 Strauss and
Lawrenee Richey, Iloover’s seere-
tary, tried to drown their sorrows,
and during Hoover's last hours at
the White Iouse sat gloomily with
the “Chief.” Hoover was far more
composed than either friend. “I
was with him in trinmph and disas-
ter,” says Strauss, quoting Kipling,
“and he treated those two impos-
tors just the same.”

Throughout the years of these
bustling activitics, Strauss had
never lost his interest in seicnce, A
frustrated physieist, he was a eon-
stant veader of seientifie artieles.
When Central European physicists
began to flee from fascism and
drift into New York, he sought
them out and talked to them.
Strauss was partieularly absorbed
in eaneer research, an interest that
took on & new compulsion when he
learned that his nother hat a
matignancy. She died in 1935, Her
son finaneed the construetion of a

surge generator nt the California -

Institute of Technology with the
hope of producing radioactive iso-
topes lor eancer trentment, Even
while this work was under way,
his father suceumbed to enncer,
two years nfter his mother’s death.

For Stvauss eancer has been a
cloxe nnd personn] enemy. He ix
diveetor of Memorial Hospital in
New York. Theve he bad Bob Taft
teken for nn exploratory opera-
tion, nnd he had the duty of telling
Taft that he was doomed. A few
weeks ngo, Strauss was going to
Chieago to give FEurieo Fermi the
AEC’s annunl £25,000 award for
seientific achicvement, but death
from cancer preeeded him to Fer-
mi's bedside.

The fragile and begutiful
InJanuary, 1939, Strauss learned
that uranium had been flssioned in
Germany. He guessed then that the
world stood on the edge of an awe-
some future, But he was even more
impressed hy the convietion that
the world now stood on the edge of
a world war, and in the spring
of 1039 he took his wile Aliee and
their twelve-year-old son on a de-
spuiring pilgrimage to Enrope, 1e
confinued page 168

e

T e




L.\" _%
i
b I
gv
L, !
a4
§!
! -]
LA
I
1
hOE
]
o

|

wanted to see onec more, and he
wanted his son to see, “everything
that was fragile and heautiful be-
fore it was lost.” They visited Lon-
don, where U.8. Ambassador Jos-
eph Kennedy said to Strauss con-
fidently: “There won’t he a war
this venr.” Theyv visited Ste. Cha-
pelle, Chartres. In Paris, U.S. Am-
bassndor Willinm Bullitt said to
Strouss: “War won't come this
year, beeause now it’s August and
winter will he on us. It won’t come
until next year when the Germans
ean march across the fields.” But
when Strauss told Paul Reynaud,
later premier, that they had pas-
sage for the following week hut
thought "they would wait another
three weeks, Reynaud said: “I
wouldn’t wait.” They arrived hack
in New York a few days hefore the
Germans moved on Poland.

The lieutenant commander

Some yenrs before, Strauss had
been persunded to take a reserve
eommission in the Navy. In Fehru-
ary, 1941, he was ordered to re-
port. He was g little ill at ease at
first in officer’s blues, wearing the
modest stripes of a lieutenant
commander, but he found that so
far as a deskhound offier was
concerned, the departnient was an-
other business enterprise and he
took like a duck to this kind of
salt water. He started out in the
Bureau of Ordnance, where he
originuted the “E” pennant as a
rewnrd for energetic civilian eon-
traetors, coordinated the Navy's
haphazard inspection of weapons
production, represented the Navy
on the Interdepartmental Commit-
tee on Atomnic Energy.

Navy Seeretary Forrestal, who
had once heen a hard eompetitor
of Strauss’s in the banking busi-
ness, suddenly awakened to his
presence in the department. He
made Strauss his special assistant,
and eame to lean on Strauss more
and ore for counsel. Frequently
Strouss aeted as Forrestal's alter-
nate at meetings.

The Chairman remembers the
last time he visited Forrestal in
the Pentagon, several years after
the war, “Ilis cmaciation was the
thing I noticed first. He was vehe-
ment and introspective in his con-
versation, which was unlike him.
Then he was complimentary about
the things T had done, which was
ulso out of churacter. He suid, ‘AN
this never would have happened if
I had kept you amd Struve® with

*Strurve  Henael, then  Asxistant
Sreretary of the Navy, now an Ae-
sislan! Secretary of Defenxc.
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nie.’ Tle was talking nhout the fight
over unification of the services.
‘We could have put these services
together,’ he anid. I said, ‘You are
mistaken, Jim. You conldn’t, no
one could put them together until
the present senior officers have all
reaclied retivement, and I eited
the story of the children of Esrael
who had to stay forty vears in
the desert until all those who had
known slavery as a personnl expe-
rienee were dead—only those horn
free were atlowed to enter the
Promised Land. The analogy didn’t
impress him. He was sure that he
hadn't measured up. I finally Jeft
him. In the dining room uext to
his officc wns a portrait of him
some artist was working on, cov-
ered by a cloth, and I lifted it out
of curiosity.” An appalled Strauss
saw then what the artist had
sensed, what Forrestal’s friends
had missed—an exhausted man on
the edge of breakdown. It was only
a few weeks later that Forrestal
destroyed himself at Bethesda
Hospital.

Strauss left the Navy after four
long years with the rank of rear
admiral, wearing the Legion of
Merit with gold star, the Distin-
guished Serviee Medal with oak-
leaf cluster. Hé had often upset
Navy protocol and erossed a num-
ber of four-starred bows, but a
regular Navy officer, an admiral
usually sparing with his praise,
now deposes that Strauss is “one
of our generation’s outstanding
Americans.”

A few weeks after his discharge,
the man who had earned this sa-
lute departed for the South to join
Hoover for a few days’ cruising
on a yacht off the Florida Keys.
Aboard the Hoover yacht the eap-
tain mustered his crew as side boys
to welcome the U.S. admiral (ret.)
ahonrd. In the darkness a small
launeh bearing Strauss chugged
alongside. After several minutes of
waiting, the captnin peered anx-
iously over the rmnil. Admiral
Stranuss had missed the ladder and
was flonting in the ocean.

The dissenter

Strause’s escape from Washing-
ton was short-lived. Ile had scarce-
Iy settled back into Kuhn, Loeb
when Presillent Truman, on the
strong recommendations of the
Becretaries of the Ay and Navy,
invited him to serve on the new
ageney, set ap under the law, to
guide the country through the com-
pletely uncharted world of atom-
ie encrgy. Strauss wns Truman’s
first nowninee to the fixst AEC.

The commission was headed by
David Lilienthal, former hend of
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TVA. He was an idenlist, aloof
and innceessible. The other three
commissioners for the most part
went along with his decisions,
Strauss put in a long. exasperat-
ing stint of minority dissent. But
on two oeccasions he stubbornly
fought for his point of view. One
was when he argued that the U.S.
should set wup listening  posts
around the world for the purpoxe
of deteeting atowie explosions
elsewhere. Strauss went to the
Pentagon with his idea, and the
Pentagon did ugree to set up the
facilities on military hases and
provide the personnel to operate
them. Members of the Joint Cou-
gressional Conmnmittee on Atomie
Energy subsequently went out of
their way to declare that it was
Strauss's foresight that saved the
U.S. from the “disaster” of re-
maining in ignorance of Russia's
auecess with the atomic bomb.
The detection system confirmed
the direfu) tracks of the first Rus-
sian explosion in the autumn of
1949. Strauss recognized immedi-
ately that if Russia eould produce
an atomie blast, it was only & nint-
ter of time before she would pro-
duce & hydrogen explosion. In &
memorandum to Lilienthal he urged
that the production of a hydrogen
bomb in the U.S. he made an
urgenf program. The rest of the
story is well known—how most of
the other conunissioners and most
of the country’s top physicists, led
by Oppenheimer, stood against the
program, how the late influential
Senator Brien MeMshon and Sen-
ator Bourke Hickenlooper, and
finally Defense Seeretary Louis
Johnson and Secretary of State
Acheson came to agree with
Stranss, and how Harry Truman
" finally announced, almost five
months after the Russian explo-
sion, that the U.S. would manu-
facture the super-bomb. David Lil-
ienthal resigned. And feeling that
AEC should start all over again
without any old, irking frietions,
Strauss followed Lilienthal out the
door.

Squire of Brandy Rock
Strauss was offered a job by
Truman on the Federal Reserve
Board, but he declined. Onee, as
he told a friend, ke woull have
liked nothing hetter, But tor the
moment he had had enough of gov-
ernment. He intended to go back
to Kuhn, Loech. He would have but
for an ofter from the Rockefeller
brothers, who wanted him as their
finaneinl adviser. With a sense of
mental and spiritual reliet, Struuss
took an elevator up to the fifty-
sixth floor of the R.C.A. Builling

in Rockefeller Center and stepped
back into the familiar world of
private finance.

He also turned for weekend re-
freshment to his Virginia fmm,
whiel he had bought in 1932, and
to whieh he could now devote some
time. There, on 1,560 acres of gen-
tle stopes, a part of which onee
happened to belong to his Grand-
father Leopold, he bred Aberdeen
Aungus eattle and raised corn, bar-
ley, and vats. The furm, Brandy
Rock, near Culpeper, is still
Strauss’s refuge. A suceession of
agricultural-sehool graduates have
managed it for him. They work for
Strauss until they are ready to set
up farms of their own on capital
that Struuss provides without in-
terest, Strauss administers the
farm with the meticulousness that
he exhibita in all his activities.
Nothing goes unrecorded, from
the daily rainfall to the smallest
gadget acquired by Brandy Rock’s
gadget-loving owner. .

At the slightest hint of a guest’s
interest, Strauss will exhibit his
mewmentos of the Civil War. His
most prized is General Lee’s order
to his troops after Appomattox,
which bears the General’s signa-
ture. Lee’s portrait looks sternly
from the wall of the French provin-
cial living room. Just helow the
house is the valley where Jeb Stu-
art’s mounted troops met Pleasan-
ton’s Yankees in the Battle of
Brandy Station, the first great cav-
alry engagement of the war.

“Jeb” is the name of the ancient
Germman shepherd dog that pads
around the house on the heels of
the maan dressed casually in khnkis
—ma different Stranss from the fin-
ancier, or the Chairman, with the
handkerchief in the breast pocket,
sitting bolt upright at a conference
table. On his flagstone tereace,
looking neross to the misty Blue
Ridge Mountains, with a seeond
martini in his hand, he even lets his
voice slide comfortably back into
the soft accents of Virginia.

“My last public job”

The idyllie life with the Roeke-
fellers lasted a little less than
three vears. In July, 1953, Strauss
went hack to Washington, into the
massive marhle AEC Bailding on
Constitution Avenue, into the bit-
ternens of the Oppenheimer case,
Dison-Yates, into, he says, “my
last publie job on earth.” He had
net sought the job. Ite had sup-
ported Taft for the Republican
presidential nomination, hut when
Eisenhower, after his inuugura-
tion, began looking around for an
adviser on atomic matters, it was

continued page 170
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Lewis Strauss continued

Sirauss he commundeered. He gave
Btranss the mission of finding a
chairman for AEC, and when
Strauss could report mno vesults,
told him he would have to take the
assignment himself,

Life with the Chairman

By eight-thirty Strauss has
breakfasted and scttled himself at
his AEC desk before his morning
mail. An occasional letter will
rouse him into dictating a personal
reply. One such letter not long ago
was an attack on fellow Commiis-

sioner Murray for the latter’s ear-

nestly religious approach. to the
problems of the atomie age. Mur-
ray is frequently at loggerheads
with the Chairman in AEC meet-
ings. But Strauss made it plain to
the letter writer that he agreed
ecompletely with Murray, who is an
active lay leader in Roman Cathol-
icism, that the final answer to the
world’s dilemina does indeed lie in
religion.

At least once a week Btrauss
meets with those commnissioners®
who are not out inspecting various
installations of AEC’s widespread
domain ; the Chairman gets around
to AEC’s plants and laboratories
only occasionally. Strauss meets
his colleagues either in his own
yawning office or, if staffmen or
scientific advisers are to be includ-
ed, in the AEC conference room,
around a kidney-shaped table so
big that papers have to be pushed
around with a eroupier’s stick. In
the ufternoon Strauss talks to the
general manager or division diree-
tors or other callers. Once a week
he goes to the White House to talk
to the President.

A staffman who has served with
the commission from the beginning
says he is awed by the Cheirman’s
“terrific pace.”t

Around seven Strauss gets into

*Current line-up: Murray (the only
Trawman appoistee lefty; Dr. Wil
lard  Libby, Chicngo Universily
chomist. Dr. John von Neuwmann,
top mathematiciar, has been nom-
inated but mot yet confirmed. One
vacancy exints as o reswlt of Joseph
Campbell's recent inati

S 4

his Hwousine and, hunched in &
eorner sound asleep, is driven to
the Shoreham. Ilis eatnaps, he
thinks, are what keep him going.
Usunlly he takes a briefease of
papers with him that he will study,
then put carefully in a safe in his
apurtment. Ile is very secuvity-
congeious. The papers are never
top secret, however, since top se-
crets ean only be transported by
an armed eonrier and—*I don’t
want to lug a gun around.”

Man for the job?

The Strausses’ social life con-
sists mostly of large, ritualistic
Washington affairs. Alice Strausa
missex the niore intimate parties,
where nothing is involved but so-
ciability. At around widnight the
Chairman retires, with a memo
pad beside his bed. Often, lying in
the dark, he serawls an outline of
some idva, tears off the sheet, sticks
it in one of his slippers, and then
with his mind relieved goes to

sleep. His trick of writing notes
when he appears to be asleep on
trains or planes has intripued
friends. “I'm not asleep,” Strauss
expluins. “I'm just writing with
my eyes closed. 1f you are half-
dozing and open your eves, it’s
difficult to get back to sleep he-
cause of some photonie effect on
the retina.” Strauss likes to ex-
pound theories—from the inap-
propriateness of spinach as food
for children (it absorbs the eal-
cium that children need), to a
method of traeing in the growth of
rings of trees the ups and downs
of political parties (the width of
the rings indicates how mueh rain
fell; the party in power usuvally
luses in years of less thnn normal
rainfall).

A man of moods beneath his ur-
hane exterior, he sometimes re-
gards his present joh with an uir
of resignation: “I may not have
been the man for it. If so, I wish
it had become apparent sooner.

William Kimball Jr., of
San Francisco, has built
an admirable little busi-
ness in reinforced-plastic
products in the last three,
years. This is fast work,

dustry, and Bill Kimball
was able to do it b he had

Entrepreneur in Plastics

even in the plastics in- —” He leased a small build-

Hestarted his company
by hiring a technician,
Chester Ward, and then
by raising $51,000 capital
throughborrowing and by
selling stock to friends,

ing and was ready for
busi in July, 19561, He soon

the confidence of a score of well-
heeled friends who reinforeced his
bank account when he ded

found there was very little busi-
ness for a company that had no
ples of its prod But Kim-

cash. Today his Kimball Manu-
facturing Corp. has {our produe-
tion divisions: custom moldings,
outdoor billboard moldings, dec-
orative accessories, and sports
products. The groes last year was
$3878,000, the net $40,000. Fur-
thermore, Bill Kimball still con-
trols 63 per cent of the stock.

Kimball was graduated from
Stanford University in 1841 and
after five years in the Army he

ball kept plugging his potential
products and finally landed his
first substantial order, which was
for 250 reinforced-plastic bill-
board moldings (i.e., frames) at
$60 each, But by that time he had
T no eapital left. So he sold $15,000
in stock to his stockholders, after
explaining to them that there
were 300,000 billboards in the
country and that he had no com-
petition for the business. The cash

went to Harvard Busi School.
Through mutual friends there he
met Robert and Frank Cham-
bers. In 1948, after the Cham-
bera formed Magna Engineering
Corp. in S8an Francisco and began
making home-workshop power
tools, they hired Kimball as ssles

as
Comptroller General; to fill Camp-
bell's shoes Siranss ‘says he will
recommend a businessman.

1The staffman provides these thumb.
nail aketches of other chairman:
Lilienthal—"“nof interested in the
details, happier away from such mat-
tera as the budget”; Sumner Pike
{an infarim appointee)—''a wisard
with fgurex, bul happy-po-lucky” ;
Gordon  Deran—*"serious, with a
tremendous capacity to it and
listen and go into things” ; and final.
ly, Strauss—“polite but a fighter.”
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Kimball worked happily for
Magns until 1951, when Magna
planned to leave San Francisco.
Kimball was reluctant to move, so
he resigned and looked around for

"

bled him to fill his order and
wind up his second year with a
$87,000 gross, and a slight deficit.

His luck changed in the fall of
1858, when the Qutdoor Advertis-
ing Association of America ap-
proved his produet. He suddenly
had a wealth of orders, and he
financed production by borrow-
ing $20,000 from a bank and by
selling his friends $75,000 worth
of stock. Last year he began to
diversity by inventing and pro-
ducing plastic water skis, and by
it

ideas for a ing busi-
ness of his own. When one of his
friends, Francis Letchfield of the
Wells Fargo Bank, showed him s
photograph of s reinforced-plastic
auto body, Kimball got the ides
of custom molding reinforced-
plastic items for f

ing the variety of his dec-
orative accessories (bowls and
plant holders, etc.).

This year he expects to gross
sbout $760,000, which, he figures,
will justify his friends’ faith in
Kimball Manufacturing and, in-

id lly, in Bill Kimball.
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This experience has come late in
fifc.” Then looking ahead to the
politien] sirugele that he knows
will grow, not lessen, in intensity,
he wavs, nlmost with an air of dis-
covery: “] used to think I had no
stomach for this kind of thing.
Now I believe 1 have.”

“Heaven help thoee ...”

1le is buoyed by a vanlting im-
agination that carrvies his faneies
into a new workd of wmirncles. He
sees nuclenr reactors, small enough
to be moved on flatears, that will
supply heat and power to isolated
spots of the globe. He ecites the
undrenmied-of developments that
enme out of the x-ray—the whole
scienee of electronies, radar, tele-
vision. “It is sheer conjeeture,” he
declures, “for anyone to say today
what will be the wmost important
thing that atomie energy will pro-
duce. 1 look forward to the day
when there won't be any military
use. It may not come in my life-
time but it will come.”

Comflicting estimates of Strauss
notwithstanding, it wns a rewark-
able coineidence of events that
plieed this particular man where
he now is—at the very eenter of the
West's erisis. For as much as any
man alive, lie is a reeognizable pro-
totype of Western man: optimis-
tic, shrewd in business dealings,
inyuisitive about natural science,
humanistie, hasieally religious.

e lives in & constaney required
of no other Ameriean, with West-
ern man’s newest ordeal, the weap-
on that could he used by the U.S.
to annjhilate its enewies, or that
could be used by an euemy to
destroy the U.S. This intimacy,
however, has not left him in an
agony of doubt; he bears his—re—
sponsibility with wmoral ealm. He
has his answer for nuclear seien-
tists hounted by a guilt complex
and an answer for all eonscience-
stricken Americans: “The atom is
amoral. The only thing that makes
it immoral is man. We are making
bombs hecause we hope to discour-

_uge the use of bumbs sgainst ua by

a2 government that doesn’t make
any pretense of morals, I have no-
ticed that heaven helps those whe
help  themselves.  Somebody  else
may think 19m all wrong. Gandhi
wonld-—you lie down in front of a
juggernnut. There may have been
people in antiquity who adopted
Gandhi’s  position against the
Huns or the Tartars—hut history
doesn't retuin any record of them.”
Struuss’s moral equanimity is un-
shakable. “If everything was al-
ways perfectly clear,” he says,
“there would be no particular pre-
mium on faith.” END




