New Orleans

By Landrieu

‘Mayor Moon Landrieu has

named Clay Shaw, the key
figure in Dist. Atty. Jim Gar-
rison’s “linsuccessful attempt
to prove a New Orleans-based
conspiracy to Kkill President
John F. Kennedy, to the
board of directors of the
French Market Corp.

Shaw, 57, assumes the unsa-
laried pos1t10n only a few
weeks after a federal judge
enjoined Garrison from prose-
cuting Shaw for perjury, The
district attorney had contend-
ed the New Orleans business-
man lied under oath during
the 1969 trial in which he was
found innocent of conspiring
to murder Kennedy.

“I'M VERY pleased, of.
course,” Shaw said of the ap-

pointment. “The French Quar-

ter has many oproblems. I
-hope I can be helpful.”

Shaw, who has said the
Garrison prosecution ruined
him’ financially, had no com-
ment yesterday when asked if
his ‘appointment represents a
step foward a new life in his
native New Orleans. L
" A former managing director
of ‘the International Trade
Mart, he has also served as

acting managing director ‘of '

International House, program
director for the Foreign Poli-
cy Association of New Orleans
and secretary of the Missis-
sippi Valley World Trade
Council.

THE FRENCH Market
Corp., a city agency, regu-
lates the activities of the
French Market, including
leases for use of city-owned
buildings' within the French
Market complex. Members of:
the hoard serve at the may-.

or's discretion and appoint- |

ments are not subject to City
Council approval.

Landrieu, who did not- men-
tion the. conspiracy case in-.
making the appointment,
pointed .to Shaw’s efforts in

restoration and rehabilitation |

of French Quarter #uildings.
Sime 16 structures in the
Vieux Carre were restored. by |
Shaw between 1949 and- 1960,
the mayor said.

. “Mayor Landrleu s ap-

States-Item

5 proach fo, fhe
' magmatwe‘"“
ed.. He sald

traffic on a 30-day frial basis
“was innovative and delight-
ful and I'm pleased to have

an opportunity to have a partl

in it”

. LANDRIEU also announced:

he 'has reappointed August
Perez Jr. to the City Planning
Commission for a term ending
June 30, 1980. The appoint-
mefit of Perez, a New Orleans
architect and former -chair-
mah of the commission, is
suliject to confirmation by the
City Council.

. Three persons were named

CLAY SHAW

by the mayor to terms on the
Orléans Parish welfare board
ending June 30, 1976, also sub-

| ject to council approval.

They are Mrs. Ruth Joiner,
Mrs. Mary Ethel Siefken. and
Robert Green,

MRS, JOINER mother of

six children, is chairman of
the St Bernard Area Welfare
ghts Organization, vice
|preszdent of the New Orleans
| Tenants Organization and
| chairman of Concerned Sis-
| ters of St. Bernard Tenants.
Mrs. Siefken, president of
| the Independent Women’s Or-
‘| ganization and legislative
: chairman in New Orleans for
Hhe ‘American Association- ‘of
| University Women, has four
| children,
Green is a licensed funeral
‘ director and vice president of
the Louisiana AFL-CI0. A
| graduate of Dillard Universi-
1y, he is also a member of the
Southeastern Louisiana Build-
! ing Constructlon Councﬂ i

the. closmg of:
! .Royal and Bourhon Streetsto-

gar

soowpnts (T UL
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'The Feds are Coming!

A play script for Louisiana poli-
ticians, dating back to the 19th
Century, but still much in vogue.
The . title of the play, described
onlytas a farce, is “The Feds: are
Coming!”

As the play opens, Atty. Gen.

~ Jack P. F. Gremillion, who has just
~been acquitted of conspiracy-to-de-

fraud charges in the LL&T case, en-
ters, stage right.

The attorney general, exulfant,
holding two chubby fingers up for
the peace sign (or is it V for victo-
ry), immediately announces he will
run for re-election. He still faces
federal perjury charges, but the
shrewd attorney general, knowing
the gullibility of the people of Lou-
isiana, instinctively knows how to
turn the federal charges against
him to his political advantage.

“The Feds are coming!” cries he,
his sole refrain since the dim pri-
mordial days of his office-taking.
“The Feds are coming! The Feds
are coming!” Cry it to a thousand
nooks and crannies of the state.
They are coming to inflict halito-
sis, gout, lumbago, the hives, ath-
lete’s feet, and, of course, persecu-
tion on good ol local boy Jack

~ Gremillion.

But, ‘wait, what's this! Who is
that balding lad astride yon Union
charggr, leading the Federal caval-
ry charge? Is that good ol’ local hoy
Gerald J. Gallinghouse, who grew
up in New Orleans and is about as
conservative a good ol’ local boy
as you can find in Louisiana?
What’s he doing persecuting good
ol’ local boy Jack? What’s he doing
working as U.S. attorney for that
conservative Republican Nixon Ad-
ministration with that supercon-
servative Spiro Agnew? Don’t good
o’ local boy Gerry know there’s
not supposed to be any Republi-

cans, local or otherw1se in LOIllSI
ana?

Enter Jim Garrison, another
well-known good ol’ local boy, who
likewise is the target of simister
Federal persecution.

“The, ah, Feds are coming! Har-
rumph, the, ah, Feds are coming!
As usual, they are coming to get
me, of course, what else, since I
have sought to expose the Sino-So-
viet-CIA, Cosmic Industrial War-
fare Complex, with extraterrestrial
pvertones! Sic, ’em, boys, get the
Feds!”

Big Jim is very popular. Not
only were the liberal LBJ Feds
under that sneaky Ramsey Clark
out to get him, the eonservative
Feds under John Mitchell,” the
great friend of J. Edgar Hoover,
are out to get him. Charge! And
counter-charge! “A Heritage of
Foam.”

“Won’t ya'll he’p me, too!” It is
a familiar voice, entering from a
Baton Rouge wing. There is no mis-
taking the voice, of course. Sure
enough, it is Big John McKeithen.
It is clear he is determined not to
be left out of the persecution by
the Feds. He wants his quota, foo,
needs it, to hold up to Lomsmna
voters.

“They weren’t there to get
something on Jim Garrison. They
were obviously trying to get some-
thing on McKeithen,” he boasts.

As the lights dim on the stage,
the three poor, persecuted, antago-
nized protagonists strophe and
anti-strophe. Then, arm in arm,
they turn their smiling tear-
stained faces to the audience and

sing, together:

“The Feds are coming! The Feds
are coming! The Feds are coming!”

- The curtain falls. And the thea-
ter collapses from termites. *



