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Lies Put Justice to Flight?

There is much basis for contention
that justice was miscarried in freeing
the three defendants charged with ar-
son. Today a week ago a jury found
"the three not guilty of conspiring to
burn, and burning, 8 house in More-
head City.

It has oft been said that Morehead
City is the only place in the world
where concrete can be burned. The
house in question happened to be of
wood. This area, however, doesn't en-
joy a good reputatipn when it comes
to fires. Better training of firemen and
more equipment throughout the county

are serving to change that, but it will
tdke time — and deliberate burning of
buildings certainly is not of help.

By now, it should be a well-known
fact that frequency of fire ups the in-
surance rate. Enough fires happen by
accident without encouraging persons
to burn on purpose.

The fantastic tales told by witnesses
in the arson case would put a liars’
club to shame. If justice was not only
blind, but deaf and dumb in the court-
house last Friday, each and every one
of us will be paying for it — sooner or
later—through higher insurance rates,

Two Lanes, for Use or Not?

Morehead City's dual lane main
etreet has several disadvantages, but
people have to put up with it — unless
they want to re-design the city.

The dual lane has more advantages

than disadvantages, probably, and peo-

., ple will continue to be able to live con-
tentedly with it if everyone follows the
rules — this means ambulances, police
cars and fire trucks, too.

Those types of vehicles, on duty mis-
sions, have taken to going west in
Morehead City's east-bound lane of
traffic. When coming from Beaufort,
especially, instead of making the turn
into the west-bound lane of Arendell,
they just keep going on the wrong side
of the street,

During last weekend, a serious aeci-
dent almost occurred when a resident,
backing out of his drive on the south
side of the 400 block of Arendell
Street, nearly got smashed by a speed-
ing ambulance headed toward the hos-
pital — in the wrong lane of traffic.

A siren wail is deceiving., It's diffi-
cult to tell from which direction it is
coming. And persons trained to look
only one way, due to a dual lane ar-
rangement in front of their home, could

be struck by a fire engine, ambulance,
or police car in a split second.

While speed may be necessary, there
are few instances where the several
seconds required to slow down to get
into the proper Arendell Street lane
would spell the difference between life
and death.

The layman gets panicky when he
sees gomeone who is injured. People
who deal constantly with the injured
and sick take a calmer view of the mat-
ter because they know the human body
is a lot tougher than it may seem.

Panic is the thing, too, that makes
ambulance owners gray. There's an ac-
cident. Someone rushes and phones an
ambulance. Meanwhile, another pan-
icked bystander grabs up the injured
and tears to the hospital with the pa-
tient in the car. The ambulance arrives
— maybe after a five-mile run out in
the country — and the injured have al-
ready been hauled off to the hospital.

Police cars, ambulances and fire
trucks frequently have to be in a hurry.
But panicked rushing can sometimes
cause more damage than the original
reason for rush, Arendell Street is a
dual lane highway. To ignore that,
even in emergencies, is dangerous,

Tables Turned -

(Sanford Herald)

It's customary to tip the bellhop in
your hotel when you check out and he
loads your bags into your car. But
when the bellhop tips the guest instead,
that's another story!

This latter variation happened some
years ago on a trip Dela Harris, Fred
Ray, Blanton Hartness and Hugh Perry
made to Atlanta to see a Duke-Georgia
Tech football game. There were others
from Sanford in another ear, including
myself; the whole Sanford delegation
put up at the Georgian Terrace hotel.

On the Sunday morning after the
game, Dela and Fréd were on the side-
walk with the bellhop, an elderly dis-
tinguished looking Negro with gray
hair. Dela told Fred he was going to
pull a brand-new wrinkle on Hugh and
Blanton. He took the bellhop aside,
talked to him a few minutes and
slipped something in his hand.

Moments later, Messrs. Perry and
Hartness came out the fromt door,
checked to see if all bags had been
loaded and gave the word they were
ready to leave. At this point, the color-
ed bellhop came up to Dela, stuck out
his right hand with two dollar bills in
it and spoke as follows:

“Mr. Harris, you have been such a
nice guest and we've grown so fond of
you here that we surely do hate to see
vou leave. As a token of my gratitude
and esteem, I hope you'll accept these
two dollars from me,”

Dela took the money while Blanton
and Hugh listened and looked in open-

mouthed wonderment.

It was miles down the road before
Fred, who couldn’t keep from snicker-
ing, revealed what had actually hap-
pened. Dela had given the bellhop five
dollar bills, coached him what to say
and had received back two of his dol-
lars. The distinguished looking Negro
had put on a masterful act, fortified
by a $3 tip in hand.

Squelch
(The Irish Digest)

The young doctor was giving evi-
dence in an assault case. His evidence
was important, 8o opposing counsel
tried to confuse him. “I suppose, doc-
tor," he said in doubting, gently ironic
tones, “that you are perfectly familiar
with all the symptoms of concussion of
the brain?”

“1 am,"” said the witness quite coolly.

“Then let me ask you a hypothetical
question,” went on the counsel with a
meaning glance at the jury. “Suppose
my learned friend, Mr. Murphy, over
there, and I should bang our heads to-
gether, should we get concussion of the
brain?”

The young doctor looked for a mo-
ment, then said quietly: “Mr. Murphy
mizlit."

People will believe anything, if you
whisper it.
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Security for You...

By RAY HENRY

As a man gels older, it becomes
more and more important that he
have a legal will—particularly if
he's married and has property or
money.

Why? Take this true story about
a 64-year-old widow:

The widow's husband died last
August, after a life of hard work
and small wages. Raising a fam-
ily of five children had kept him
strapped. A small house and a
1956 car — both paid off — were
about his only possessions.

Making a will had never occur-
red to him. Without one, the laws
of his stale gave his widow only
one-third of his property. The rest
had to be divided among his chil-
dren.

Although the widow needed the
house and car, they had to be sold.
The children were married and
wanted their inheritance.

The local probate court bad to
step in to give a clear title on the
house and car, An administrator
of the estate had to be named.
This meant court costs, lawyers
fees and the cost of selling the
house and car, leaving less cash
to be divided.

None of this would have hap-
pened if the widow's husband had
made a simple will. And, the wi-
dow would have the house and car
which is probably what her hus-
".nd would have wanted.

From the story, you no doubt
see several good reasons why you
should have a will:

1. You choose how your property
will be divided, rather than leav-
ing it to your state's laws. Thus,
you can give your wife the pro-
tection the widow above didn't
have.

2. It's cheaper to write a will
than to pay the costs usually in-

volved when you don't leave une.

There are other reasons includ-
ing a much smoother and faster
seitlement of your estate and elim-
inating the chance of a family
feud.

In making a will, you should
always consult a lawyer. He'll
know the twists and turns of your
local laws. And, he'll be able to
put the will in appropriate legal
language.

The fees lawyers charge for
making a will vary depending on
how much time it takes and the
amount of property you have. It's
tougher to write a will when you
have a great deal of property.

But, rarely will the fee be more
than $25. Chances are if your will
is simple the fee won't be more
than $15.

After the will is written, you'll
have to have at least two persons
sign it as witnesses. Select them
carefully. They should be younger
than you so that the chances are
good they'll outlive you. Some
states require the witness to be
presest when the will is probated.

Relatives usually don't make the
best witnesses. Frequently, it's
wise to use your lawyer and the
person named execulor of your es-
tate, provided they aren't named
in the will.

safe place. Then, be sure to tell
your executor or a close friend
where you keep it. All your effort
will be wasted if the will can't be
found after your death.

(Editor's Note: You may con-
tact the social security repre-
sentative at the courthouse an-
nex, Beaufort, from 9:30 a.m. to
12:30 p.m. Wednesdays. He will
belp you with your own particu-
lar problem ).

This is the Law

By ROBERT E. LEE
For the N. C. Bar Association

be required fo transfer the prop-
erty to Bogert?
Yes. There has arisen by opera-
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Comment...J. Kellum
TALK

In our relations with cach other,
our experience and knowledge give
us some understanding of what
others say to us. Words are only
symbols. They are only noises
meant o represent certain things.
And they are not as cfficient as
they might be.

We are always having to go over
our definitions, mingling general
semantics with personal intentions
so that no two expressions of the
same subject are ever quite the
same, however sympathetic the
minds of the speakers.

This difficulty provides us with
occasional comedy or disappoint-
ment but most of us are nol too
disturbed inasmuch as our
thoughls do not generally excced
our common vocabularies, or, If
they do, we are willing to accept
the fact that we cannot explain
ourselves.

There is a degree of aceuracy
which we can achieve, however,
and sometimes miss. Through
habit, we come to assoclate fine
sounding words with sound think-
ing and we are led into such non-
sense as S. 1. Hayakawa points
out in “Language in Action" when
bhe says:

“Because words are such a pow-
erful instrument, we have in many
ways a superstitious awe rather
than an understanding of them—
and even if we have no awe, we
tend at least to have an undue
respect for them.

“For example, when
in the audience at a meeting asks
the speaker a question, and when
the speaker makes a long and
plausible series of noises without
answering it, sometimes both the
questioner and the speaker fail to
notice that the question has not
been answered; they both sit down
apparently perfectly satisfied.

“That is to say, the mere fact
that an appropriate sounding set
of noises has been made satisfies
some people that a statement has
been made; thereupon they accept
and somelimes memorize that set
of noises, serenely confident that
it answers a question or solves a

problem,”

lavies Spboy

Words of Inspiration

This is the church that I grew up in, the Gorden Street Christian

Church, Kinston, N. C. It bolds many of my life's golden memories.

On March 3, I attended the wedding of a favorite niece, Ann Tyndall,

the last of our clan to be married before its holy altar.

After the wedding, I stayed and made a few pictures, after the pho-
tographer had everyone placed just right. (That's a neat trick, isn't it?

I learned it from Elizabeth Simpson).

There were several in the church who stopped to wateh me make a

close up of one
empty pew. Per-
haps they had nev-
er seen this done
before, but this
was nol just an
ordinarychurch
pew. This was a
little different from
all others in the
whole wide world,
for here 1 sat by
my father each
Sunday through all
of my growing up
years (my mother
died when 1 was
).

During the ser-
vice, I could hardly
sce the strangers
sitting in “our

pew”, for my thoughts had turned back to the years when our family

had occupied that space.

We were always there, for my father always went and aceepted no

excuse for our absence except illness.

If we were too ill to attend

church and Sunday school, then we were too ill to leave the house all
day or Sunday night. During my teens this cured any Sunday sickness

that 1 might have had.

The church that a child grows up in is always very close to his heart,
Through the years so many churches change their structure, and when
one returns it is almost like visiting a new place of worship.

My church was well planned many years ago, and while there have
been many rooms added, the sanctuary is still the same, The assembly

‘Where 1 sat as 8 child

room for the Sunday
school can be added to
. the sanctuary by opening
slide doors.

But there, waiting for
my return, was the same
emply pew, the same al-
tar, the same chairs on
the rostrum, the color of
the carpet was just as I
had remembered, the
+ same pictured windows,
beyond the choir loft,
that 1 had loved as a
child, the same baptistry
where 1 was baptzed at
the age of 11.

Only the faces of the

congregation had changed. The many passing years had taken its toll, of

many so beloved and familiar.

Weddings are wonderful in many ways. First it is the joining to-
gether in holy matrimony a man and woman in love, according to God's
holy ordinance. A new home is established.

Too, there is always a meeting of relatives, and everyone is so gen-
uinely happy to see and visit with the other, as all admire the wedding

party.

As I watched Ann, standing there before this holy altar being given
in marriage by her father (my brother Vance), it was impossible not to

see his resemblance to our father,

It was a good feeling to know that this lovely young bride was one
of us, that one day perhaps her children, and her children's children
would sit in the pews of this church, today occupied with brothers, sis-
ters, aunts, uncles, cousins, and friends whose love, best wishes and
prayers will always be for her happiness.

ADVICE TO NEWLYWEDS
Always have a sense of humor, never let things get you down;
Take it easy, keep & smile on — "tis much better than a frown.
Learn to give and learn to take it, silence you will find is best;
Keep the hard word safely hidden, and don't worry 'bout the rest.
Somelimes when you feel discouraged, as we all so often do,
Do a deed that's good and kindly, it will always see you through.
Hand in hand you both will travel over roads both good and bad;
If you learn to take things lightly, you can pever feel too sad.
Love each other, stick together, ready e'er to give the nod;
Lean on Him who understands us, put your faith and trust in God.

— Joan DeSapio

From the Bookshelf

ceded Pickett's charge at Geltys-

The Readers Write

418 Church Lane
Philadelphia
June 9, 1958

To the Editor:

I was intrigued with Mr. Salis-
bury's story about the origin and
development of the Atlantic and
North Carolina Railroad, It took
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Reserve and a former newspaper-
man, has established himself in
WMIlllwlﬂ
spokesman for the men who
manned the guns.
He revitalizes interest in Getlys-
burg with his findings on artillery's
mu&m ¥
greal credit to
Maj. Gen. Henry J. Hunt, the
Union chief of artillery, not only
for his dispositions of the guns
and his direction of the 129 bat-
teries of the Union Army but for
his canny bandling of the train of
!llbl-tuniyumnuryh.h
Confederate c¢hiefs, contending
I.h:um-ahetd.lmﬁn‘l::
support at critical times
serious in failing to place
guns to the Union line
before Pickett marched out.
This is a dry treatise. Dow-
ney takes the reader into the pow-
der smoke where he can hear and
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