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notion of sailing around in the ether.
But, like all prophets of the status
quo, these were wrong, and just how

test

|
:

boring a hole near the center and fash-
joning a crude wagon, he was on the

way. :
The machine age has been geared

to the wheel, The melor car, the air-

 plane, the trains, all date back to the

invention of the wheel.

‘We used to hear a lot in the old days
of express trains which managed a mile
a minute, and when automobiles wers
devised which could go that fast where
road conditions permitted, we thought
we had reached the acme in franspor-
tation. Later one could travel 100 miles
an hour in a plywood, canvass-covered
sirplane and aviation-minded men were
saying we could some day travel with
the sun across the cotmtry. In mak-
ing 2,150 per hour, pilot Walker has
shown that the age of speed is yet

in
‘its beginning, and thus the size of the

world has been so constricted that we
can't get away from world-wide prob-
lems, and their lethal dangers.

But man has always looked toward
herizon and wanted to go.

Death Toll Runs High

violent deaths within the past few days.

Three lost their lives when a citizen
slew twe, and then ended his own life,
to bring sorrow in their neighborhood
and in the eounty at large.

We extend' our sympathies to -
T ¥ T
Two residents of Welcome:

when their car was struck by
truck which had evidently gon of
control near the Wilkes county line, be-
ing the first fatal highway accident in
the county for more than a year.

It is particularly sad that these visitors
to the beautiful Blue Ridge Mountains
became casualties of the age of speed. -

Man's inhumanity to man, however,
is never so plainly seen as when vio-
lence stalks peaceful neighborhoods,
when a man strikes down his neighbor,
or when there is tangled metal and

broken bodies on the pavement. In
other words such oceurrences seem to
bring uncommon excitement and almost
joy to some people.

A man of the cloth who had stopped
were the travelers were killed, and

offered the rites of his faith, marveled

gruesome accident,
and tried to get pictures of the bodies
—for what, it would be hard to say, and
lingered when it was apparent they
could offer no aid.

The recounting of the violent deaths
which occur, and for which we are
grieved, are part and parcel of the news
of the county and must be faithfully re-
ported, but the evident relish with
which so many people delve into the
gory details of these tragic events, re-
veals a sinister quirk in human nature.

Profit From The Civil War

We've had a notion that the Civil
War should be concluded, and that
the wearing of replicas of the grap caps
of the Legions of Lee and the waving
of Confederate flags have done little

"for us im the councils of the political

parties. May. have hurt.

This is not to say that we are any less
Southern in many basic beliefs than
were our ancestors, or that we have
strayed away from some of the funda-
mental teachings. 1t's just that the Civil
War didn't pay off and won't now.

Or that is what we thought until the
husiness of collecting Civil War relies
came into being.

Appropriately enough the business of
hunting relics on old battlefields starte 1
in Richmond, when N. E. Warriner one
day found a cannon ball, and thus was
born a new industry out of the misery
and travail of our country’s most vicious
baptism of blood and tears.

Like prospecting for metals, relic
hunting is already competitive, we learn,

without honor, Mr. Warriner says.

As in the days of the fabulous finds
of gold and silver in the old west, if
one tells of where he found something
which was left by a bluecoat or a John-
ny Reb nearly- a hundred years ago,
others in the business will strip his
“hot spot” down to the bedrock.

Minnie balls, uniform buckles, but-
tons, swords, pistols, cannon balls, and
the supreme treasure—cannon, are beirg
sought.

Natives of Dixie will be pleased to*
know that a Confederate buckle brings
§65, compared to $2.50 for a Union
buckle.

Richmond is the relic hunter’s capital,
since many battles of the Civil War were
fought nearby. However, the newest cos~
lecting fad will spread and apt as not
somebody will come up with some of
the leavings of General Stoneman’s
foray into Boone and environs one of
these days, to enhance local history and
provide collector’s items. q

SOME LOCAL HISTORICAL SKETCHES

From Early Democrat Files

August 9, 1900,

Mereury registered at 92 in the
shade at the Blackburn House

Aunt Laura Lenoir, one of our
aged and best colored women,
died in Boone a few days ago.

Attorney E. 8. Coffey is push-
the work on his new residence,

when completed, it is said,
be the best in the county.

0. J. Hawkins of Caldwell
erecting a neat residence near
Academy building.

Dr. M. C. Boyden, dentist, of
timore, will be in Boone on
the 10th inst. Dental work respect-
solicited.

The school opened here Monday
with flattering prospects, there
being a larger attendance than
are now
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erson are guests of their
daughter, Mrs., Nathan Horton.

Judge Councill will open his
first term of court at Smithfield,
Johnson county, on the last Mon-
day in this month.

From the Tennessee Tomahawk:

Robert C. Rivers, editor and prop-
rietor of the Watauga Demoerat,
Published in Boone, N. C. was in
the city Wednesday and gave us
a business call. We found him to
be a sociable and pleasant gentle-
man and it is due him to say that
he is getting out a splendid coun-
try paper notwithstanding his
Democracy.
Hon. J. F. Spainhour of Morgan-
ton, who was elected to the Legis-
lature from Burke county by a
majority of 378 votes, was in town
Monday and Tuesday.

Thirty-Nine Years Ago
August 11, 1921

The schools of the county are
now practically all in session, and
County Superintendent Smith
Hagaman says the attendance is
unusually fine,

The Boone Fork Lumber Co.
put a crew of hands to work in
the trackage of their lumber road
from near the Winkler siding,
back of the Rich Mountain Tues-
day. They are getting everything
in readiness for the restarting of
the big operation at Shulls Mills
which Mr. Gilley hopes will not
be farther in the future than ten
days or two weeks.

Mr. M. E. Towson of Lynchburg,
Va. and Mr, N. C. Parsons of Ab-
ingdon, both Knights of the grip,
were among our merchants Satur-
day, soliciting orders for their re-
spective houses. They were of the
opinion that Boone was fuller of
activities in many lines than any
small town they had visited. In
fact, Mr, Towson suggested that
the name of this metropolis be
changed to Boom Town.

A cut of approximately 50 per
cent in the price of all candy from
gumdrops to bonbons was an-
nounced by a chain candy store
company, following a general agi-
tation against high prices of these
and other commodities.

Last Monday the directors of
the Peoples Bank & Trust Co. held
a meeting in the bank building,
the main idea of the meeting be-
ing to transact business looking
to the erection of their new brick
building on the Lovill corner. It
is hoped the building can be oe-
cupied by late fall or early win-
ter,

Just One Thing

By CARL GOERCH

Ronald Mumford, hotel man who
is now a big shot in the Robert
Meyer hotels, was at one time
president of the corporation which
aperates the Governor Clinton Ho-
tel in New York.

1 was in New York some time
ngo while Roland was there; so I
went around to pay him a visit

“I'd like to see Mr. Mumford
please,” 1 told one of the young
ladies in the outer office.

“Pm sorry, sir, but Mr. Mum-
ford is in an important conference
and won't be out for about an

“I don't believe T can wait that
long. Just tell him I dropped in,
will please?”

AFTER ANOTHER

stead attended old Trinity (now
Duke) College.

He is the father of eight chil-
dren. When the first child was
ready to enter college, Mr. Win-
stead said: “What college do you
prefer?™ And the answer was
“Carolina.”

So he went to Carolina.

When the second child got ready
to go to college, Mr. Winstead
asked the same question, and again
the answer was “Carolina.”

Mr. Winstead sighed, but he
acquiesced,

The same thing happened with
the third, fourth, fifth, sixth, and

" mighty preud of his eight children,

‘but he also is still mighty proud
of‘l'rillllylﬂl')uhlllﬂ.

‘to pen, “The

Fifteen Years Ago

August 9, 1945,

A special meeting of Watauga
Post American Legion will be
held at the Legion hut Friday
evening at 8:30 for the purpose of
Initiating plans for. the construe-
tion of a war memorial, honoring
those who have served their coun-
try from this county in both world
wars, it is snnounced by Com-
mander H. §. Steelman. Mr, Steel-
man asks that the Lions Club,
Chamber of Commerce, Merchants
Association, ministers of the coun-
ty, members of women’s clubs and
any other organization interested
be present for the meeting.

An administrative conference
for the teschers of the county is
to be held in the auditorium of
Appalachian High School Wednes-
day, August 15 at 9:30 a. m, it is
stated by County Superintendent
8. 'P. Horton. Dr. Henry High-
smith and Miss Hattie 8. Parrott
of the division of instructional ser-
vice will direct the conference.

Mr. J. Paul Winkler, who has
recently resided at Newport News,
Va. has purchased an interest in
the Watauga Insurance Agency
here, and is now in the office to
render a more complete service
to the patrons of the concern.

Pfe. Paul T. Swift of Beech
Creek, was killed in action in
France on Jll]!’ 1'» his wﬂ“’-
Mr. and Mrs. W. B, Swift have
been advised by the office of the
Adjutant General of the Army.

It Seems
To Me..

By RACHEL, RIVERS

Because it is late summer, and
the nights are beginning to cool
off somewhat, you may find your-
self seated beside a blazing eamp-
fire, laughing with your friends
over a cup of coffee. If you do,
then you may amble into the age-
old habit of communicating mys-
terious, weird stories—just to add
to the depth of a moody moonlit
darkness. And so 1 told my tale—
one which I cannot verify:

About eleven years ago at a
University, an experiment was be-
ing run to determine whether or
not four of the top mediums (those
who can call spirits into the pres-
ent, good or evil) in the country
could produce the Headless Horse-
man, a legend once told that in-
spired George
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~ KING STREET

“eorner of the same lot had 46 go. . . . Ravasad by age. hollow

By ROB RIVERS .

way time back, preparatory to the construction of 2
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old, was playing, he said, with some
hillside, when one of his playmates pulled up a tiny maple
seedling. . . . It was brought to the Rivers home, where
Doctor J. G, Rivers promised the lads to help them set it
out. . . . Being busv, however, the free laid in the creek
for a week or so, before young Bob watched his daddy
plant the sapling in the damp rich soil near what used to
be called middle branch. . . . So the age of the old tree, from
the time the winged seed sprouted, is running close to the
century mark. .

In its growing days there was plentv of room, and nothing
was done to prevent the spread of its limbs in all directiona.
. . . Crowded by buildings, and paving, it has lost some of
its limbs through the years, but still is,a magnificent tree,
with prospects of being around for a long time. . . . When
the Democrat office stood below street level under the shade
of the maple, it was a gathering nlace in summertime for
thase who came to confer with Bob Rivers about civic matters,
about an ad in the paper. or about politics, and Senators,
Governors, Conegresmen, Sheriffs, Representatives, county
officials and Justices of the Peace, of all political persuasions
have stopped under its kindly branches to settle the prob-
lems of the countv, State and nation. . . . It was big and
strong when the first automobile chugeed uncertainlv along
the street, and when the Wrights made their first flight down
at Kitty Hawk. . . . It sheltered the jaded beasts when the
carriages and the fringed surries vrought the wealthy to the
countv in another century, and was experiencing a lusty
growth in the davs of reconstruction when the South. while
not dving, wasn’t gaining much in its race for survival.

We're happy that when there was talk aronnd town that
the nld tree was going. most folks vowed we'd never stand
for the abolition of such a maenificient contribution to the
beauty of this section of the Street . . and thevy were right. . . .
Sn the mavle will be here right along. leaning a mite away
from the prevailing wind like it always did, but still in fair
vigor.

The last of the Street’s huge locnsts which stood on the

and with a shaky hold on the soil, it couldn’t be saved.
® % % %

Other Noted Trees . . Some Remain

We recall other trees. like the Daniel Boone Oak. which
if living wonld be rieht in Faculty Street between the Bus
Station and the foothall stadium. . . . T.ocal nost card racks
used to include one with a lithograph of the old oak.

The buckhorn tree which stood near the home of Mrs,
A. E. Hamby has lone since been ent down. . . . It was
named because of a deer antler which had been fastened
tn it trunk and which had been swallowed by the growing
wood.

The old maple on Blowing Rock Road near the present
santh entranee to the Cnllege campus used to mark the city
limite on that side of town.

The old Moretz oak on Queen Street near where the old
Masonic Hall stood, vet stands. Hollow and burned out, it
still comes forth in full foliare, like an old man, making a
game try when he knows his time is near.

All the bio cherrv trees which wsed to line the street
are gone. . . . The aspen on the court house lot grew from a
riding switch stwek in the ground by the late John W. Hodges
when he was high sheriff more than half a century ago.

Uncle Pinkney

HIS PALAVARIN’S

tracted attention at the circus like
a elephant. Fer instant, said Ed,
when & naked girl was riding
a elephant they’'d be at least a

they wouldn't be one in the 5,000

it looks like the last one 1 got is  Elephants is going to be m
gitting too small. But 1 ain’t in- mmm&gwm
vesting in another one. I'm going  this item from the agriculture
to leave the mail man a note and  folks was mighty important news,
tell him to pile the surplus up From elephants the fellers
alongside the post and put a big  wrally got to talking a 2:
rock od it. I don't want it blow- hot weather. Zeke Grubl said
ing over on my neighbor and it got so hot at his pldce here
maybe poisoning his stock. awhile back that the geare crow
But anybow, in one of them  he'd put out left the ecorn field
pamphlets T got last week it was  to set in the shadé. He allowed
announced that elephants was  as how next summer he aimed
gitting scarce. The piece said to rig up his scare erow a
that in a few more year the elee  bathing suit. Nobody gits
phant, like the American buf of Ed Doolittle in these matters,
falo, would be about gone, Just so Ed had to tell us about the
what elephants has got to do  time when he was a boy it got
with agriculture, 1 ain’t shore, so hot they had a square rain-
but it's nice fer them agriculture bow on account of it gitting
folks to warn us about it. wirped from the heat. I left on
We was talking about it at the  that one, figgering that sooner
country store Saturday night and  or later the fellers would git to
all the fellers was mighty grate- lying.

ful to the Guvernment fer notify- T see where a Englishman that
ing us about the matter. One fel.  was visiting us when Congress
Jer said it made him feel likn  wan in session has wrote that he
paying up his back taxes so's they  was shocked at how little dignity
Mh:mmhm- :‘n"hd.lklh'l-vﬂﬂlt
phlets. Doolittle allowed as catches one of 'em
how they wasn't nothing that at- B o
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