We, the Grand Jury... '

One of the most significant points

" made by the grand jury, which met

' last week, was a recommendation for

consolidation of the county’s high
schools.

It is significant because it shows that
some folks realize that much is to be
gained by grouping students in a large
building equipped with necessary fa-
cilities and manned with a faculty qual-
ified to teach subjects which are of-
fered, without question, in metropoli-
tan public schools.

As one school official cautioned,
however, we had best not get ahead of
ourselves. The state, you know, has an
awfully lot to say about where and how
high schools shall be built.

It is true that the state has been
pushing for consolidation, but perhaps
the state's ideas for consolidation in
Carteret are not the same as ours.

As yet, the County Citizens Commit-
tee for Better Schools has made no of-
cial and formal recommendation for
“4wo consolidated high schools for our
ecounty”, the grand jury report to the
contrary. It is true that the subject has
been discussed.

As things stand now, the committee

has requested that John Cameron, di-
rector of the division of school plan-
ning, State Department of Public In-
struction, with his aides, make a sur-
vey to determine if consolidation of
certain high schools is feaszible and if
8o, where would the buildings be lo-
cated.

Right now, a lot of people may be in
favor of consolidation. But each proh-
ably has in his own mind a reservation,
unbeknownst even to himself. He may
think consolidation is fine, until he
learns where the state recommends lo-
cation of the school. That's where much
compromise will have to be made if
Carteret's children are to benefit from
a richer all-around educational pro-
gram.

Atlantic high school students may be
too far removed from other areas to be
included in a consolidation plan. Yet
some students in the Adams Creek sec-
tion are now making a 90-mile round
trip daily to Beaufort School. If a Ce-
dar Island student came as far east
as North River, he would be riding no
farther than the Adams Creek children
are now,

Should consolidation be carried out,
the immediate cost will probably be
no less than contemplated now under
the 10-year piecemeal school building
program. The advantages will be gain-
ed in lower maintenance expense over
the years, and schools like Newport
and Smyrna getting better high school
facilities much sooner than if they had
to wait their turn.

There are many ramifications and
many points to be considered. Consoli-
dation won't come easy. Anything
worthwhile never does. Half the battle
is won if the people want consolidation
— and if they keep on wanting it even
when certain phases, of which they
may not approve, crop up.

Pity the Poor Witness

“I've never been a witness and 1
never hope to be one . . .”

This, with apologies to the gentle-
man who wrote, “I never saw a purple
cow and never hope to see one.”

Pity the poor witness. The witness is

1 a foil in a court battle between two at-
_torneys. He is like a man, defenseless,
: pubject to pummelling this way dand
' that. j
The witness must tell the truth but
; ai the same time he must also tell what
: the examining lawyer wants him to
tell. Doing both these things at the
same time frequently is difficult,
. Sometimes lawyers ask nagging ques-
| tions. They belabor a point. If it suits
; their purpose, some ask questions de-
i signed to make the witness angry. They
ask demoralizing questions. They re-
port to every trick in (and out) of the
books. ;

Theoretically, the witness is to be
on the side of at least one of the lawyers
in the case, but frequently the lawyers

E get so enamored of the case they are

~ trying, and so interested in (by fair

! means or foul) getting a certain point

: across to the jury, that the witness
stays caught in the cross-fire.

. A tribe of Indians had no contact
Awith the outside world. The old chief,

peak? You will climb that moun-
tain and each one bring back something
to show how far he has climbed.”
“By and by one young brave came
¢ Chief,” he *“I have travel-

of wheat." The
him, “Go shoot the arrow,
with the wild ox, and

The judge, theoretically, should pro-
tect the witness and frequently does.

But many is the time a witness who
has not completely succumbed to men-
tal threshing, has shown a bit of gump-
tion and asked an attorney a mild ques-
tion like “Well, what would you have
done?"

Imagine a witness DARING to speak,
except to answer a question. Read him
the riot act. Here the lawyers have
been screaming at him, doing their
level best to confuse, confound and
make him tell different stories, and he
has the unmitigated gall to react like
a8 human being!

Some insolent, smart-aleck witnesses
should be sat upon. And judges have
ghown they are perfectly capable of
doing that.

But others — the more stolidly they

stick to &'story, the more enraged some
lawyers have been seen to react. The
witness is probably only telling the
truth, -

Sometimes a wltneal’h warned to an-
swer only “Yes"” or “No”, Then when
he tries to follow that warning he may
be upbraided for not “explaining
fully”.

It's amazing.

'l Have Seen the Sea’

of grain, and 1 have brought back this
last branch of the last tree.” The chief
replied to this one as he had to the

i

During the long day the young men
kept coming back, some with one thing
and some another, until it grew dark.
last man burst into the cirele by
e fire. His face was shining as he
sald, “O Chief, I traveled beyond the
fields and the trees until I came to the
snow. I gtruggled through the snow to
e mountain peak. I have brought back
nothing, but I have seen the Sea.”

The old chief said, “My people, this
is the young man who will be chief
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Frogs They Do a-Wooing Go

‘““Romance blooms in froggy lit-
tle hearts on the first warm night
in spring.”

This quote is from an article by
Willard Neal in the magazine of
the Atlanta Journal and Constitu-

He and Prentiss Garner recall
the frog population around
house! As a matter of fact, the
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Certain sections of a swamp are
more romantic than others, Dr.
Martof points out. He's trying to
find out why.

The following is from Mr. Neal's

artiche:
“When the sun goes down, boy
frogs gather around the romantic
part of their swamp and start sing-
ing . . . First a frog chirps over
here, and is answered by one over
there. One across the way tries
his voice, two or three others join
in, and finally the whole works
get going in unison. Their cadence
is perfect. No frog ever sings off
beat.

“The more [sogs in the ehorus,
the greater their fervor,” said Dr.
Martof. “They can keep it up all
night, mever seeming to miss a
vote, and never growing Ulred or
hoarse.
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Sou'easter

By the time you read this, John
probably
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a female unless she

touches him . . .

“In the swamp. when the girl
moves up against the frog of her
choice he puts an arm over her
shoulder, and he is through singing
for the night, and in some cases
for the year.

“With thousands of frogs around
the same puddle, sometimes a fel-
low makes a mistake and grabs an-
other male. He is warned away
by an irritated grunt, and if be
doesn't move quickly, a swift kick

actually
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Who pauses long enough each day to count his blessings one by one,
Boon learns that there's a brighter way to travel than by stars or sun.
Whose heart remembers, with a prayer of thanks, the goodness it bhas

known
Need never ask if God is there for face his trials alone.
— 8. H. Dewhurst

All that is needed for evil to prevail i.llorunod_-entodnnolunb

Your daily duties are a part of your religious life just as much as your
devotions.

If you would like to leave footprints of the sands of time, you bad

-~ The greatest thing in life is service — service for others. It is what
we have given that makes old age sweet; the memory of things we bave
given away, not what has been given to us. He has most who gives most.
He has most friends who has been a friend to most folks. We get back
mluﬁw.monlymwhugeunolhlnguhewhogivum;:hl
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'The Atlantic Hotel

By RUTH HOWLAND DEYO

It was way past its heyday when
1 knew it. 1 remember, in the win-
ter it stood dejected, shabby, for-
lorn and desclate, the north winds
beating it.

Then summer came, and like
magie this long rambling, wooden servants.

wil There was a bar—for men only.

th
ope of Li to operate this bar pro-
vided a means of revenue for the
town and was a controversy among

elegant. It was the most glamorous the town fathers cach year—whe-
thing in Morehead City—the At- ther to renew or not! On the sec-
lantie | ond floor there were two assem-
its hospitable doors in bly halls, used for conventions..
1883, it began a gala summer that Morning dances were from 11 to
recognition to 12 o'clock, tea dances 4 to 5
through the years and earped o'clock, and every night.
the title of summer resort for the Amﬁwmnm
it was a three-story wooden build- season. These were gala affairs,
m.wm.mmtmwmuhm
glowed each night with a power- brilllant elegance.
ful light beamed several miles at Every day the huge ballroom
sea. Sections of double verandas = floor was cleaned and waxed to &
extended across the front, and at mirror-like finish. A baleony on
the back were two large wings. the second floor ran around the
Connecting boardwalks ran to two entire dance floor, and the orches-
piers, with: bathhouses, over Bogue tra played in a little balcony that
Sound. extended out from this and
The Shoo-Fly came in twice a over the dance floor. Downstairs
day, stopping in front of the hotel, a railing went around the dancing
and guests, the efite of North Caro- area with benches and chairs for
lina and pther states, alighted with spectators and resting dancers,
their trunks of clothes, their After dinner, you promenaded
children, nurses and servants, in your finery or chatted with
.- o " ol mzmmuﬂ:
There were about 200 guest (' i\ the musie, Ladies
rooms with very few private baths. iy hegutiful and elaborate satins,
Though every five of ten Tooms jrocedes and velvet gowns with
had a bath they were seldom used, trains trafling, or looped over a
There was all of Bogue Sound to wrist, flited with large feather
bathe in! And at the end of each g v o B PR SOTEE
of the two piers were two closed- 4. 05 .14 hare: Mrh’-?l:
in bath bouses, one for men, one sparkling and M Gentiemen
i aniontol A 16 the S e o
water line, enclosing an area of jeount donn el s ey
1f you were too modest o be seen poqq of the younger generation:
in your stylish bath suits in the 'y, “grand ball was a
wide expanse of water outdoors, Germap—or . Al ladies
you floated around in the water pad daned cards grace-
Ladies were chic in those striped waited and hoped for many names
canvas suits—mostly navy and (o by written in them for all the
;m"lmlﬁ‘m”n": dances. Some prominent ecouple
:Itmﬂ:'nﬂu.ﬂdu- :‘.:. o szl
walsted — full gathered shirt
below the knees and & dust cap ¢ . Mellday Bl
hat. They paddled about with de- ‘ﬂm_a*‘ﬂ-ﬁd
corum and squealed when splashed  7uly feature. hmhﬁm
dashing swains clad in two Glenn brought in handsome men
jersey, sleeved and In full dress uniform. They checked
length. their glittering sabers at the lobby
" Mestatel e T
. gowned dec-
Some health minded souls, who orated ballroom. A colorful grand
objected to exposing themselves in  march Jod off the dance, brilliant
such manner, had €arty  umiforms vying with the gorgeous
Bogue Sound water to batk- color-hued dresses.
in the privacy of Boating, on’ Bogue Sound, was a
in the heal- pastime. This was the be-
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