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all others connected with the promotion
of the Horn have worked diligently, and
enterprise.

Average circulation of these newspapers
is now 1,977, compared with 1,508 in 1947,

Of finterest locally is the fact that the
Watauga Democrat has gained about 2,000
circulation during the period mentioned
as the average of 460, and has a
circulation of 3,460, or 1,473 above the

In North Carolina there are 155 non-
daily newspapers. In weekly towns of
under 50,000 there are 8,123 newspapers
in the country today, a loss of 189 under
the 8,812 listed in 1947, the survey shows.

Join Forces To Help 1l

Near Death, Neat God,” is
The Journal of the American Medieal As-

%

He cites the story of-Stanley Wisniewski
who “died” in Chicago just before Christ-
mas in 1054, His heart stopped beating.
But doctors at the Lutheran' Deaconess
Hospital operated, massaged his heart,
gave him stimulating drugs. ‘Two and a
half hours later, he was alive and his heart
was beating normally. The tdse was widely
reported at the time but, writes Golin,

was one fact: ““during
the crucial two and & half hours everyone
within sight of the victim—nurses, doctors,
technicians—was praying, some audibly.”

Of the 7000 itals in the United
States, 1100 have some religious affiliation
and a large of the remainder
provide for the spiritual as wel] as physical
needs of patients, The Texas Medical Cen-
ter not only has a program for training
ministerial students from five theological
schools but also offers courses in religion
for medical students “to help them learn
about thé resources the church can offer
them in their practice.” :

Enmities between theology and psycho-
therapy are melting away, reports Golin.
A number of rabbis, like Dr. Henry Raph-
ael Gold of New York, have become prac-

a report of the Fund for the Advancement
of Education, which predicts that the

in the past will soon disappear.
rt was made by Dr. Paul Wood-
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ticing psychiatrists.  So have several Cath-
olic priests. One is Jerome Hayden, a Ben-
edietine monk and a doctor of both philo-
sophy and medicine, who teaches psychi-

atry at Catholic University in Washington, -

D. C., and sees patients every day.

| Food Processing

Miss Marguerite ‘Alexander, Asheviile
newspaper woman, who has an abiding
faith in the future of the entire North Car-
olina mountain area, paid one of her in-
frequent visits to the Democrat the other
day, and mentioned a subject which has
been handled from time to time by the
Democrat for generations.

That is, the apparent opportunity which
abounds in the processing of the produeis
of mountain farms.

Miss Alexander believes that the welfare

*of this région could be advanced greatly

through the development of food process-
ing plants which would prepare apple but-
ter, string beans, and other products which
are produced in such great abundance
here,

For instance, in most years, apples go to
waste by the untold thousands of bushels
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Stretch’s

;étches

By “STRETCH” ROLLINS

How Honest Are We?

THERE'S A LITTLE LARCENY, someone has
said, in everybody,

It is probable that very few people are com-
pletely honest. There are many, happily, who
would not steal your money
or possessions, but there are
many ways of being dishon-

In honor of Mrs, W. L. lrnn;a 74th birthday,
bountiful dinner was served at
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50 he briefed his new clerk on his “two price”
system. “For instance, on five pounds of sugar,
it's fiftyfive cents if they ask—sixty if they
don't.

“But be honest,” he admonished. “If you have
to tell 'em it's fifty-five, be sure that's all you
charge 'em!”

with “Frankly,” or “To be
honest,” 1 get a vague feeling that this is a rare
oceasion, he is not always so frank and

Letters to the Editor

Stewart Simmons Likes Column
1 deeply appreciate your niee write up you

‘ gave our community in your column King Street,

and I want to extend to you your entire
staff an invitation to visit our community at

anytime.
STEWART STMMONS
Triplett, N. C .
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situation has changed, and he hasn't had a a
seven years. . . . It used to be tha folks regularly kept a few
smooth boards of “coffin timber” just in case. \

- RESIDENTS OF BOONE . . WHAT ARE THEY?
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beautiful village,” “those who live in the best town in
the State,” “gitizens of our fine community,” but what
we want to kmew, for reasons of brevity, are we
Boeneans, Booners or Boonites.
\
MORAL . . DON'T WORRY ABOUT PARKED VEHICLE
The man was parked fairly close to the intersection, and
during the split second while we should have been observing
the color of the light, he swung one of these extra wide doors
right out into the lane of traffic. While we were mildly cussing
his carelessness we drove right smack through a red light, at a
busy spot. . . . Luckily, no damage ensued. . . . Ironically we
made our first trip through a stop signal just after we'd made a
fervent editorial plea for all motorists to take care, lest there be
other fatal accidents on our Street, . . . As they used to say in
these parts, when a man had committed a crime, we “ought to
be handled.” ’
\

HAS BEEN AVAILABLE ALL ALONG
Two fellows' wété pussing the Democraf, and one
read the sign on the window. , . , “Strange,” quoth he,
“I'd never heerd of that before.” . . . “You'd
orter,” sald our faithful friend, “hit’s been here a right
smart spell.”

GREETINGS . . FROM UNKNOWN FRIEND
“No business,” said our caller. “A good friend of yours from

|

" down Rolly way just insisted that 1 come by and remember him

to you.” “Always glad to hear from an old buddy,” we beamed.
“But the heck of it is,” said the visitor, “‘even though we are
good friends, I can't for the life of me call his name . . he's a
medium-sized, darkskinned fellow, dresses well, and says he
used to have some plumb good times with you, way back when.
... And if it would help you any, he has a beautiful wife.” . . .
So we've spent some time pondering the subject. . . . There are
only a few million medium sized, well-dressed lads, and a lot
of them have fared well in getting beautiful wives, , . . If he’d
only had a wen on his nose, had five fingers or something we
might have guessed his name. . . . Anyway, we're happy he
remembered us even through a man who couldn’t remember him.

So This Is New York

By NORTH CALLAHAN

Standing beside a policeman in es you is considered, not without
the subway—it is redundant to reason, either a eriminal or a
say “crowded subway'—I noticed  screwball. Therefore the young
he had a box at his feet which he man or woman who comes to New
seemed to be carefully guarding.  York and grows lenely is forced
1 asked him what was in it and he onto the resources of their friends
told me. Cops here are usually —if they have any—into the dime-
courteous. He sald it was full of a-dance halls or perhaps go to one
policy numbers and other gamb-  of the local lonely hearts clubs.
ling data he had captured in a  Such contacts have resulted .in
raid in the Bronx and he was  some good maiches; but the best
taking it to headquarters as evie means of meeting are in the
dence. Noting I was curious, he church, at the ¥. M. C. A, or back
explained how the racket works.  where homefolks are friends.

About a third of the people in the —

huge Bronx horough play, he said. Ex-Governor Keen Johnson, now
Each selects a number sad bets  a joketelling public relations re-
on it at any time, usually in con-  presentative for & metal company,
nection with horse races. Odds are  said a wisitor was riding. in
about 800 o 1 that the person will  taxi in b | when He pass-
not win. But so popular is the ed the ] s building.
custom that some folks go hungry  High on its ) were the words,
rather than miss placing the bet-  “What is ; Pl?"m
ting money with the phonay book-  visitor ‘the eab driver
fes. “Yoah,” he concluded, shrug-  and asked what that meant. Quoth
ging his shoulders as he got off &nuw; | government
the train, “there’s always some talk for “¥iu ain’t seen nothin'
people who want to get something  yet!™ '

for nothing.” L e —
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