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The fifth Soviet Cosmonaut is whirling around
the earth tonight - more than one hundred miles out in
space. Colomel Valery Fedorovich Bykovsky, making one
orbit - every eighty-eight minutes. Signaling back to
earth that he's carrying out his mission - according to
plan. Cosmonaut Bykovsky and his space capsule -

"All systems go'", as the American Astronauts would say.

Moscow, as usual - is being secretive about
the spece flight. Giving us little more information,
than the weight of the capsule - five tons. And the
power of the rocket - twenty million horsepower.

The intriguing rumor now bussing around
Moscow - concerns a lady space traveler. A Cosmonette,

said to be standing by - for a rendezvous in orbit with

the Cosmonaut.




SPACE_FOLLOW_COSMONAUT

|

The flight of the Cosmonaut is having the customazy ‘l
|

repercussions - in Washington. Every Soviet space
spectacular produces a demand on Capitol Hill - that we
move more quickly to catch up. And this one is no
exception - even though everyone has seen it coming for

several weeks.

Our spacemen hope that the result will be - IOOOI‘;

thoughts in Congress about cuttiag their budget. 8ome
senbers of Congress BAXKXIEE have been proposing a slash
of - five hundred million dollars. That talk may be

silenced by - Cosmonaut .Bykovsky.




The theme of that Civil Rights march in
Washington, D.C. - was "How Long?® The two words
shouted first - by Bishop Smallwood Williams, at the
end of his invocation. Then picked up by t housands of
voices - in a swelling chorus of "How Long?"

They started at Lafayette Park - opposite the

White House. From the park, they streamed down

Pennsylvania Avenue - singing the "Battle Hymn of the
Republic." They chanted slogans and waved placards -
calling for equality in the seat of our nationmal
government.

The march was carried out - in perfect order.
No laws violated - no arrests made. Just a peaceful

demonstration by American citizens - in the Nationmal

capital.

And - an effective demonstration. The Presideat

of the Board of Commissions, promising - a new housing
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ordinance for the District of Columbia. UWhich brought
¢ loud cheer - from the marchers. As did the statemeat
by the Attorney Gemeral - at the Justice Departaeat.
Eobert Kennedy, tellimz theam - "Ve can do better, and

ve will do better.*




INTRODUCTION TO TAPE

Last night Lowell Thomas promised us - an

unusual story from New Guinea. How about it -

Lowell?




NEW GUINEA - ACCIDENT

At the gathéring of the New Guinea Stone
Age tribesmen, I was surprised to come upon a tall

handsome young American who is here on a tragic

mission. His name, John Maxtone-Graham. By

profession, a New York stage manager, for George

Abbott and other theatrical producers.

I got part of the story from him, Dbdut much

of it from others, local coffee planters. John Maxtouc-i
Graham hurried here when the news reached America

that his brother had been drowned in one of New

Guinea's wild rivers. He flew out to help settle

his brother's estate. As for the brother, Peter, the
one who vanished in the Wagi River, he was the black
sheep of the Maxtone-Graham family, said amother

coffee planter's wife. He was in the British Navy in
World War Two and them he came to New Guin ea to

enter the adventurous service in these parts, as a
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young Patrol Officer - a job that requires a lot of guts.
After a few years, he became a coffee planter. Although
he didn't marry, he did what many other coffee plant ers
do - he began living with one of the Stone Age women.
Coffee planter Peter Maxtone-Graham and

another chap named John Jomes, alomg with Peter's half-
caste son, seven year old Mungo, werve in a boat. They
werve starting out to do some duck shooting. The Wagi
River was un usually high. In a stretch of rapids, over
went the boat. Peter shouted for his companion to save
the guns and said that he would take care of the boy.
John Jomes did his part and the last he maw of his friend
was when Peter Maxtone-Graham evidently had reached the
opposite shore and was pushing young Mungo up the bank.
But evidently the coffee planter used up all of his energy

in doing that and fell back into the river and disappeared.

Later on, a neighbor, Noel Rutledge and his wife, found
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him twenty-four miles down stream near their place.
Tall handsome brother John from New York,
said that he was leaving the boy with a New Guin ea
neighbor who was promising to take care of him. He
was sure that would have been his brother's wish. And
it was not until after he told me this, when I talked to

the others, that I found out that the boy had a New Gumcc{t

Stone Age mother.

Peter Maxtone-Graham, soldier of fortume, son
of an American heiress and a prominent Scotsman.
Living in a Stone Age world with a woman of New Guinea.
The last entry at the bottom of the page in the family

Bible - one word, Mungo. The half-caste boy mow left

behind by Peter Maxtome-Graham.




END OF TAPE

A strange tale - as you say, Lowell. With
overtones of Joseph Convad - and Robert Louis

Stevenson.




BACIAL FOLLOW MARCH

Meanwhile, Greensboro, South Carolina - has
started to integrate restaurants and motels. The
Chamber of Commerce in Savannah, Georgia - has called
for the integration of business establishments. And
in Hopewell, Virginia - two Negro studeats have been
enrolled in previously white schools.

The centers of Tension, tonight - Cambridge,
Maryland, where the National Guard is on duty. And
Danville, Virginia - where tough anti-demonstration

laws are being enforced.



SCANDAL
The latest about Britain's Profumo scandal -
comes from the Bistro Vino in London. Proprietor—
Michael Eddovea)who used to be a lawyer. Vid Christine
Keeler's Russian friend ask her to pry information -
from War Minister John Profumo? Testifying at a table |
in his Bistro Vino - Michael Eddowes says "yes." He 5
expresses much surprise - that Christine says "no."
Then there's the report that - not Captain

Ivanov - but Stephen Ward made the suggestion to

Christine. Just why - isn't clear. Ward appears to
have been more interested in - being supported by his

girlfetends. The kind of occupation - that has landed

his in jail.

Tonight, in London - you pay your money, and

you take your choice of rumors. Rumors about whether

breach '
or not there was an attempted NENEE of British security -

by way of playgirl Christine Keeler and her interesting

circle of acquaintances.




DISARMAMENT

Just about the last Soviet official to get the
new Khrushchev line on disarmament - seems to have
been the Soviet disarmament negotiator in Geneva.
President Kennedy's appeal for an end to the Cold War -
has already been printed in the Moscow newspapers.
Khrushchev spoke favorably of it - in a Kremlin
conference with British Labor leader, Harold Wilson.
The Kremlin's line appears to have been seﬁt out in advance.

In Geneva today - Soviet Disarmament
Negotiator, Semyon Tsarapkin - as if he didn't know a
thing about it, spent ninety minutes on his pet theme -
namely, that the West doesn't want disarmament. Then
the Soviet spokesmen produced a surprise ending - by

calling for support of the Kennedy position on ending the

Cold War.



