
Here's a colorful, go-getting Latin-American eit\ 

you should know more about. What happens 
there next month will probably affect your future 

Bogota 

Mention Colombia and nine out of 10 
Americans will say: "Oh yes, that uni- 

versity in New York.” Repeat the question 
to a Latin American, however, and he’ll 
answer: "Our only hope for the future.” 

For next month in Colombia’s Andean- 
ringed capital of Bogota, the Ninth Pan 
American Conference will be held. This inter- 
American get-together will concentrate on a 

problem vital to the 300 millions north and 
south of the border: whether we’re to co- 

operate for prosperity or go separate ways to 

depression. 
But the metropolis where it will take place 

is hardly known in the U. S. The Conference 
is certain to change that — for Bogota is one 

of the most interesting and significant of Latin 
cities. A rip-roaring town of unimaginable 
noise, Bogota lives on conversation and coffee. 
No Bogotano could dream of getting through 
the dav without 10 of the tiny, coal-black 
cups he calls tintos. The world sale of coffee 
is what makes Colombia click. 

Bogota’s 9,000-foot elevation makes you 
dizzy at first. And its honks, clangs and 
whistles, open trolleys which never round cor- 

ners on more than two wheels, and taxis which 

give you a free lottery chance with every fare 
receipt, add such breathlessness to the pace 
that often visiting Yanquis have to stop and 

sit on the curb until the eye spots go away. 
The thing that strikes you when you 

recover your faculties is the vital im- 

portance of the cofTee shop. In an hour’s 
stroll along Carrera Septima — Bogota’s 
Broadway — I dropped into four jam-packed, 
smoke-filled cafes. There were three cabinet 
ministers, one ex-president and at least 25 
Dipulados (congressmen) debating national 
issues with all comers. Arguing first in the 

caUs, then at the polls, is standard Colombian 
procedure. 

Champ 

This endless, gesture-punctuated talk into 
which every Bogolano considers it his duty 
to pitch, isn’t just idle chatter. Colombia is 
one of the few Latin countries with a real, 
working, two-party political system. While I 
was in Bogota, I ran into Jorge Eliecer 
Gaitan, a dapper, strong-jawed ball of fire 
who boasts of his Indian ancestry despite the 
fact that Colombia’s Indians number less 
than a tenth of its 10,000,000 mostly-Spanish- 
and-European-descended inhabitants. 

A one-time boxing and fencing champ and 
brilliant law student, Jorge talked so con- 

vincingly between linlos that he was nominated 
for the presidency. He made a good race, and 

only a split in his own party, the Liberals, 
kept him out. 

But instead of following the old Latin 
custom of calling on his amigos to push out 

the winner, Gait&n went back to his favorite 
cafe. Sounding out ideas and helping form 

public opinion have won new gains for the 

party sub-division he founded over coffee cups. 
Marino Ospina Perez, a graying, shy, 

55-year-old businessman, defeated Gaitan for 
the Presidency. Sedate, thoughtful, quiet, 
where Gaitan is emotional — but more than 

able to hold his own over a Unto or in Con- 

Kress — Ospina P6rez believes effective com- 
promise is the key to national or international 
peace. When invited to the States before his 
inauguration he brought along three members 
of his own Conservative Party and an equal 
number from the opposition. 

Though his uncle and grandfather were 
both Colombian presidents, Ospina Perez 
was educated as a mining engineer, took a 

master’s at Louisiana State where “I learned 
to speak English with a Southern drawl,” and 
then made a fortune developing Bogota’s 
first mushrooming suburbs. 

Resisting the hemisphere trend toward con- 
centration of power, Ospina Perez has kept his 
cabinet non-partisan; made certain the oppo- 
sition continued to function freely in line with 
Colombia’s democratic tradition. He sum- 
marized his aims as “a broad kind of socialism, 
as against Communism.” 
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The way Bogota's universities function 
demonstrates how Colombia nurtures her 
democracy. When students report to the green- 
lawned Ciudad Unitersitaria, they have to 
bring a certified statement of parents’ income. 

“If they are rich they pay more,” Dr. 
Gerardo Molina, the youngish, energetic 
Rector explains. “And half our four thousand 
students pay no tuition at all.” 

Communists, increasingly powerful in al- 
most every Latin country I’ve surveyed dur- 
ing the past six months, are moldeiring in 
Colombia. A larger middle class than in most 
Latin republics averts the contrast of utter 

poverty and fabulous riches, the political in- 
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“LA CUMBIA,” erotic native dance, highlights fiestas 

justices, spoils system and suppression of 
democracy on which Reds thrive elsewhere. 
Not even the Communist leaders I inter- 

viewed claimed more than 5,000 members in 

Latin America’s fourth largest country.. And 
"Diario Popular,” long the leading Colombian 
Communist daily, lost so much circulation it 
has shifted to weekly publication. 

Yet Colombians are among the hemisphere’s 

BUBI BBTBRin 

CATHEDRAL dominates the view in the noisy, bustling, coffee-drinking city 

most avid readers. Colombia’s high literacy, 
which won Bogota the title, “Athens of the 
Americas,” results from a widespread free 
educational system that includes Latin Amer- 
ica’s first adult university extension courses, 
prizes for novels, historic works and stories, 
school patronage committees and traveling 
libraries, theater and art exhibitions. 

Plus a philosophy of life that makes every 
cafi a forum. “We’d rather be poets than dic- 
tators," Bogolanos tell you. And they mean 

it. Poetry is one of the things on which they 
get really argumentative. Not everyone writes 
but anybody with the three cents to buy a 

cup of coffee has a critical opinion. 
It even extends to the army — which not 

only teaches illiterate conscripts the three 
R’s but a trade and a working concept of 
democracy. In almost every Latin country 
the army runs the show — or decides whom 
it will allow to operate things. In Colombia 

foreheaded, Alberto Lleras Camargo, the man 
on whom hemisphere spotlights will be 
focused during the meetings in Bogota’s 
Congressional Palace, told me: 

“Our general objective will be to codify 
the entire inter-American system and give it 
a permanent formal structure. We also hope 
to work out lasting declarations on the rights 
and duties of States and their citizens. 

“There’s no better place to do it than Bogota. 
For located almost in the geographical 
center of the Americas, we know North- 
ern and Southern viewpoints.” 

Most other Colombians feel they know 
“Norteamericanos” well. Not only because 
we’ve long been their best customer, but 
because of our help in developing their 
airlines. 

A generation ago Bogota was, with the 
exception of Tibet’s Lhasa, possibly the 
world’s most inaccessible capital. It’s a week’s 
journey by train, river boat and car from the 
coast, unless you fly. In consequence, Colom- 
bia became the first country in the world to 
introduce commercial aviation successfully. 

They Foiled the Null 

But under prewar German Scadta opera- 
tion, the airlines were primarily an instru- 
ment to strengthen strategic Nazi control 
aimed at our vital, near-by Panama Canal. 
With U. S. co-operation, plans were made, 
secret schedules plotted. Just after the 
fall of France, U. S. and Colombian pilots 
suddenly took over Scadta. Within days a 

real inter-American joint partnership, 48 
per cent owned by Pan American Airways, 
52 per cent by Colombians, was operating. 

It not only has given Colombia control over 
her own airways, but has linked her romantic 
tropic cities, like Barranquilla and Cartagena 
on the Caribbean and Buenaventura on 
the Pacific, and cut across the fantastically 
tortured terrain which has kept the country 
almost a series of autonomous districts.- 

The important thing is that Colombia 
has managed to do this while preserving and 
strengthening a democratic way that has real 
meaning as Latin America faces the tug of 
war between democracy and Communism. 

“Let’s have a coffee and talk it over,” is 
Colombia’s slogan. More than resolutions 
and high-sounding promises, that may well 
be the most significant contribution to come 
from the forthcoming International Confer- 
ence of the American States. The End 
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even have a vote. There 
hasn’t been a president 
in uniform for as long 
as anyone can easily re- 

member, even the Minis- 
ter of War is generally a 

civilian. 
Colombia’s business 

and industry is one of 
Latin America’s largest, 
most advanced. Its labor 
legislation is among 
the continent’s best— 
and there have been 

comparatively few 
abuses of it. The Gov- 
emment-aided Colombian 
Confederation of Labor 
(CTC), made up of 37 
member federations in 
742 unions, has between 
200,000 and 250,000 of 
the 1,250,000 industrial 
workers. The Catholic 
Church sunnnrts another 

labor group, the Colombian Workers Union 
(UTC), claiming 50,000. 

Although Colombia is proud of her sov- 

ereignty, progress and new merchant fleet, the 
Flota Grancolombiana (formed with neighbor- 
ing Venezuela and Ecuador), there’s little of 
the keep-the-gringos-out nationalism apparent 
elsewhere in the Southern Americas. 

An ex-Colombian president, slight, high- 


