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= . “But it is distinetly out of character Willism B Umiatead of Thas —— I AM NOT A RABID INTEGRATIONIST.
Published Every Tuesday ané Fridsy for the Mr. Stevenson who has been , o "o 0 o Berresentative in Tom Wicker of the Winston-Salem Journal and Neither am I a rabid segregationist.

By The Chapel Hill Publishing Compary. 19  Gepicted by his friends. They have pro-  Congress and former U. S.  Sentinel spoke on news pictures at the News and Feature I believe that compulsory segregation is legally

unced his

campzigner with & ready hand to shake.
“Not that he has lost his way with
words. Hig tongue can #till fleck a fly-
H speck off a philosophical target at fifty

| feet

L,

but he is going out of his way to
make hand-to-hand contact with Joe
Smith. Photographers urged him
into a ferris wheel where he posed with
two children. He took two turns on the
wheel. . . .As he had twice the night be-
fore, Mr. Stevenson paused purposeful-
ly in hig coming and going to walk over
to bystanding crowds and shake hands,”
The most comprehensive comparison
that 1 have seen of the Stevenson of
1952 and the Stevenson of 1956 is the
Narticle in the New York Times Mayga-

‘zine by Cabell Phillips, the famous

]

writer on politics, about a recent trip
he made with the candidate.

“Quite a Jot of moonshine has been
uttered of late about new Steven-
son’,” he writes, “leading. some to the
impression that he has become a sort
of Ivy league Frank Skeffington, slap-
ping hacks, kissing babies, and spout-
iny solemnly in v.-Ord'u of not more than
two gyllables. No such bogus trans-
formation has taken place.”

Phillipg makes it plain throughout
the article that he is an admirer of
Stevenson’s. 1 doubt if an impartial
commentator would give the Demo-
cratic a complete ex-

¢
'»,A‘,

candidate =uch
to the voters he has forsaken
moderation and dignity and is resorting
to the old-time chabby approaches. The
[l'dﬁhh;”; I have quoted from the report
of hig visit to New York seems to re-
fute Phillips.

A different picture from Phillips's
is the one offered by Frank Kent,
another famous writer on politics, in his
column, “The Great Game of Politics)”
in the Baltimore Sun. In reading this
bear in mind Kent's bias; he is con-
siderably more hostile to Stevenzon
than Phillips is friendly toward him.

“For the last three weeks,” he writes,
“Stevenson has been tearing around the
country lambasting the Eisenhower Ad-
ministration, bellowing about Mr. Eisen-
hower’s ‘betrayal’ of the people, assert-
ing that his only concern is with ‘big
busginess,’ that all the promises he

appeals

. made in 1952 have been violated; that

nothing has been done in either the
domestic or foreign field that has been
right; that his advisers and aides are
all ‘enefies of the people,’” and there is
nothing to admire in him at all, All of
this, of course, is legitimate enough ‘in
the ordinary politician and candidate.
It is the sort of stuff that surprises
no one coming from the Truman type,

' from such persons as Chairman Paul

culpation from the charge that in his |

gardens small. No ‘doubt this is well
known to many of my readers hut 1
did not know it till yesterday. 1 learned
it from the column which Walter Prich-
ard Eaton, one of our Chapel Hill
winter residents, contributes weekly to
his neighboring journal, the Berkshire
Eagle of Pittsfield, Masgachusetts,

I enjoyed reading about what a friend
oA his, a homecoming traveler, had told
him about Chinese gardens,. but my
chief interest was in what thig led up
to; namely, his report upon his own
career as 4 gardener:

“] have painfully discovered in recent
years that if you plant the ordinary
kind of garden acceptable in this coun
try, far from bringing you happiness
all your life there comes a time when
it brings you sharp distress. It brings
you distress because you can no longer
take proper care of it. You have to sit
by helpless.

“The wise Oriental in a small enclosed
space by his dwelling plants a few
things that will endure and each in itg
season give its color-—flowering trees,
shrubs, a wistaria vine hanging if pos-
sible over water, and if plants are used
they are in pots. There are no expanses
of lawn. The secret of its charm is in
the initial design and the limited use
of slow growing and enduring material.
Even after the designer gets too old
to work he can probably hope to em-
ploy one man to do the simple chores
required. He doesn’t have to employ
40 men to keep the place manicured,
as used to be the case, 8o they say, on
one of the Lenox estates,

“Perennial borders; tulip beds; iris
beds; beds of annuals; lawns, lawns,
lawns ; weeds, weeds, weeds, in the beds,
in the lawns. Always a never-ending,
never-won battle, When you are on the
sunny side of 60, it may be fun, this
battle. It may bring you great happi-
negyg when all your phlox is the proper
color, when all your delphiniums are
free of disease, when there is no rust
on your hollyhocks, no weeds in your
roses, and color everywhere. But if all
this depends on you, there is little joy
in it when your breath gets scant, when
your legs begin to tire, and when if you
squat down to pull weeds you can’t get
up again. If you want to be happy
all your life with a garden, either pro-
vide yourself with a large income or die
young. ;

“Well, there is one other way. Build
your house on an elevation in the Berk-
shires, let the wild flowers, daisies, gold-
enrod, asters, or the cropped pasture
come up to your terrace, and let the
view be your garden—the valley stretch-

oppusie walls, s¢ that pass-
erg-by can look right through
the J.'V}Y‘g room,

The picture is now on the in-
#ide, plainly visible from the
street, where he who runs may
chortle. In such a house Irvigh Ir
S. Cobb's goldfish bow! would,
by comparison, represent se-
clusion,

It becomes necessary to buy
draw curtaing to shut
off this vista, or t replace the
plate glasg with this one-way
ylass und be sure it is put in
the right way. As a last resort
the houscholder can plant a
fast yrowing, rank-growing li-
gustrum in front of the win-
dow so that in four years no
body can see in or out, and the
hving room becomes as dark
ax a tomb.

Then he will go outside and
chop this growth down, call a
bricklayer, and have himself
walled 1n like Fortunatw n
“The Cask of Amontillado.”

His loving helpmeet has her
problems, too. She has a chuice
of & dozen kinds of curtains,
but none are sultable for these
particular windows. She must
yet a fabric that harmornizes
with rugs, walls, upholstery,
and furmture finish and even
“picks up” her own costume
for the day. Thus she creates
more allernatives than the
Sunday crossroad contest puz-
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zle and seems perpetually
about W break under the
strain,

The log cabin involved no

such perplexities, Maybe that's
the reason many who can af-
ford it build log cabing on the
river or in the mountaing
where they can live in peuce
without being harassed by the
requizites of thé laboratory of
design that the modern city
house has become.

A new Hungarian peach
tastes bke an almond, and of
it supersedes the ordinary kind,

then we suppose some horti-

culturist will have tu develop
an almond that tastes like
a peach.—Toronto Star

ing out to the far hills, the forested
glopes of 4 mountain with an upland
pasture flung like a4 green shawl over
its shoulder, That will bring happiness
to your old age and no pain to your
aged joints. !

“Of course, nobody can guarantee
that a new turnpike won’t come along
and plow right through the middle of
your prospect.”

My legs have begun to tire and my
hreath to get scant, too, like Mr. Eaton’s,
but luckily these. assaults of ad-
vancing age have not distressed me in
the way they do him. The reason for
this is a simple one: somebody else
instead of me has done the gardening
on our place. I have been an admiring
spectator of her digging, planting,

that there are not as many lice on 4 whole flock of
bats as there are on a spaniel or terrier that is a con-
stantly caressed memhber of the household.

I hadn’t thought of bats or heard the word hats
mentioned for a long time till one day last week when
1y neighbor, Mrs. Robert H. Wettach, whose -home i8
on lower Cameron Avenue opposite Battle Park, told me
of an experience she had had with them.

Occasionally for vears the family had seen a hat,
sometimes two or three at onee, in the house, How they
gol in was a question that aroused curiosity, hut after
flying around a little while they would disappear and
since they didn’'t do anybody any harm the Wettach
policy as to bats was simply: let ’em alone.

Then one evening this last July, when Mrs. Wet-
tach and her daughter Helen Jane were gitting out
on the lawn they saw 4 bat come out of a tiny crack
between the chimney and the side of the house at
about the level of the second story ceiling. A few seconds
later they were amazed to sce
streaming out of the same crack.

How many thereiwere was only a guess. But the

a column of bats come

next evening they made a count and the number was
101. And it was the same the third evening. Watching
the exodusz day after day,
regularly at 20 minutes 1o % o'clock and that it was
always begun by one bat flying alone. He seemed to
be coming ahead to look around to make sure whether
or not the surrounding atmosphere was safe for 4 flight
of bats. Why it shouldn’t be | can’t imagine, bhut bats
have their own good reasons for heing cautious.

Now, while the Wettachs had no objection to an
occasional bat or even two or three bats in their house,
they didn't like the idea of housing permanently 101,

~ The first move toward getting rid of them was an
ascent Lo the attic one morning by Mr. Wettach for the
purpose of reconnaissance. When he turned his flash-
light upward and waved the shaft of light around he
saw the bats hanging heads down from the rafters and
the sloping roof. They
had a baleful, menacing look.

A few minutes after he came downstairs he said
to Mrs. Wettach: “I'm going up to the Library.” She
didn’t know what he was tulking about and he explained:
: “I've been reading about bats in our encyclopedia but
it hasn’t got' enough about ’em.”

He made three trips 1o the University Library for
no other purpose than to read up on bats. He learned
a lot of facts about ’em that if he had ever known
before he had forgotten, He came across hooks and
articles on vampire bats, the suck

they noticed that it came

made no hostile sign hut they

pruning, and so on, and I have ad-

mired her beautiful flowers. Pangs of
conscience, if they have troubled me
about my not sharing in her toil, have
been only a fleeting and fragile emo-
tion. In the course of several weeks
they cause me to take no more exertion
than to move the light plastic hose from.
one spot to another or snip off a few
strands  of bhamboo or honeysuckle
that hang too low over the path. But
wait—there is one exeption to my lack
of enthusiasm about work in yard and
garden. We have an apple tree and I
delight in gathering the fruit from it.
This is because of anticipation. I know
the fruit will be made into apple sauce

for me—and made by somebody else HOME OF CHOICE CHARCOAL BROILED HICKORY SMOKED
STEAKS—FLAMING SHISKEBAB—BI{FFE’P EVERY SUNDAY

than myself.—L. G.

ers of human blood

segregated status of. the schools.
; If North Carolina were to abolish its legal sanc-
tions against integration and permit even a few trans-
fers from the schools of one race to the schools of
the other race, the courts would firmly approve almost
any plan the state wished to put into effect, e. g., a
plan ta scregn applicants for transfers by the use of 1Q
tests to make sure they would not lower the standards
of the schools involved. :

All that the federal courts ask is that the states
show good faith and a minimum amount of progress.

But North Carolina apparently would prefer to
wreck her fine publie school system instead.

And the final outcome will be the same either way.

Lorrs GRAVES Comtributing Editor trayed nim as & loftv-minded ?Y/ld“f'a'.\(‘.‘ ,.\v.ajfﬂl.’" '. ’ T\\'y;"_. rs ‘(','.yjftr(—r;c(- here ']ast Saturday, ¢‘xnd his cata- and morallv indefensible.
Jor JowEs Meneging Edutor far above the personal abuse of the T g %lzo“ loging of types of news pictures was excellent. At the same time I believe that. left to their own
Briiy ARTHUE Assotwie Eduor average politician and determined not A e Tk M PR I'm going to tell you—not as entertainingly as he de\'_l('es. thc_;.rroat majority of members of the two 1
Orviuiy CamPBELL Genercl Manaper to descend irom the "high plane ae- ers empioyed on the housin did, however—the types, and the next time you pick up major races in the South would prefer to live and go to
O. T. WaTEINS Advertusing Divector scribed by his urpalistic adorers as development for vetersng, out  your newspaper, look at the pictures and amuse your- school with their own people.
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_— tion are in conflict with this idea. Ac- hot raise pey sbove the What it says: any picture of two people standing be- 1N Some parts of the state before it is finally declared b
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Suub;;? DS o T e T A S Tastion o paeatield of euer  UMNS. a beaming face is behind them. sembly would have been largely endorsed by members
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way in which he save it. Tne main point his restrained " and fair-minded  dis- € a g it the U ! rt or elected officers, -r-r:‘:-‘:,.:,;v ‘.'!.‘UI"'I_-‘ dj”v_rm' from th_t.' meaning attached
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f‘;””“‘ e “j '“:“-' pugry wurd:; to Conguer.” Or he puts a picture window Chapel Hill Chaff i 'I'Jh;: fc:d«:ri?l] C')}l(”}‘t.‘%}wi” not be fooled by the P«arx:ll
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under glass. He is a flesh-and-blood It seems that the Chinese like their  windows in his living room, on  with lice. | have been told sinee that this is a slander, ¢ircumvent the Supreme Court rulings and retain the

which figure evilly in literature, hut soon satisfied
himself that these were a different species from the bats
he had seen in his attic.

At the Library Mr. Wettach got more pleasure
from reading about bats than knowledge about how to
expel them from a home, When he had completed his
researches he decided to attack his problem by simple
methods that he had practiced, or that friends now
told him about, for the extermination or /expulsion of
unwelcome animal life,

First he tried formaldehyde candles, setting them
on stools and chairs and boxes and old trunks. They
burned several days without bothering the bats at all.
Then he built u platform under where the bats hung
from rafters and roof; placed upon it a pan of liquid
from which deadly fumes would arise; set an electric
fan to blowing <o that it would carry the fumes to the
bats; and withdrew to await the résult,

The result was that the bats had such a distaste
for the spray that they flew away and have never come
back.

* * ¥ *

Mrs. Benjamin Lacy was 96 years old on Monday
of ths week, September 10. One of the happiest incidents
of a visit we made to Raleigh a few days ago was the
smiling and animated welcome she gave us when we
called at her home on Peace street. She looks so delicate
that I could almost imagine her floating around in the
air like a fairy queen, She uses a “walker” to get around
the house but in her conversation she is completely
self-acting. Her mind is as alert, and her comments on
people and affairs are as understanding, as when 1
first knew her thirty-five years ago. My wife has known
her for sixty years. :

I found her seated on a sofa by a window that looks
out on Peace Institute of which her father, the Rever-
end Mr. Burwell, was the first president eighty years
ago. (It has been renamed Peace College but we both
like the old name better.) Together we looked out at
the grove of beautiful oaks and beneath them the grace-
ful brick building, and we joined in expressing sad
thoughts at the decision to abolish Peace in the process
of a merger of the Preshyterian colleges in North Car-
olina. But Mrs, Lacy has better ways to occupy her
mind than to mourn about changes. She keeps a radio
beside her and she told me of how she had been listen-
ing for hours every day to the reports of the two politi-
cal conventions.
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