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He succeeds another excellent 
man, Hubert McCaskill of Pine- 
hurst, under whose leadership for 
the past two years the club has 
grown in activity, interest and 
good works until it stands as an 
ornament to the Democratic 
party in the Sandhills, a matter 
for pride and an instrument for 
good political uses.

As Ignorant Of Negro’s Problems
Not only among Pilot read

ers but all over the South, the 
much reprinted editorials of 
Negro Editor Davis Lee ap
pear 'to have become an ac
cepted basis for discussion of 
the problems presented.

Many other editorials have 
been written to approve, or 
disapprove, of his views that 
in the South, the Negro really 
has it rather well; that segre
gation is not exclusive with 
the south, and that in the 
north it is often much more 
cruel and conducive to eco
nomic and sociial hardship.

We here present the reac
tion of a Southern Pines na
tive now living in California:
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“The more people who become 
interested in politics, the better 
government we will have,” is the 
theme on which Mr. McCaskill 
has been working, the song he 
sings and the sermon he delivers 
wherever two or three are gath
ered together. We think it states 
very clearly the primary purpose 
of the YDC, and the path that 
lies open before them.

PUNISHMENT
Concerning Henry Wallace’s 

recent tour of North Carolina, 
highlighted by the throwing of 
well aimed eggs and tomatoes, 
Russia’s news agency Tass re
ported to Pravda, the Russian 
press, which gleefully reported 
to the Russian people, on “organ
ized assaults by hoodlums” on 
Candidate Wallace throughout 
this land of the free.

By bringing people together for 
political talk, to hear speakers 
on political subjects, to meet can
didates and incumbents in state 
and national office, to give op
portunity for the development of 
new leaders from within the 
ranks, the YDC is a useful ad
junct of the party. The fact that 
the members have fun together 
too does not hurt this program, 
but rather helps it along. Politics 
is a serious business, but it 
doesn’t have to be grim, and the 
more people who find they en
joy it, the more interest will be 
generated.

We feel pretty sure neither 
Tass nor Pravda had anything to 
say about the teen-age youths 
hauled before the judge for 
throwing the eggs and tomatoes, 
and sentenced to write over and 
over as part of their punishment 
Voltaire’s memorable saying, “I 
wholly disapprove of what you 
say but will defend to the death 
your right to say it.”

'It is the job of both political 
parties to keep this interest high, 
and through it to give this coun
try good leadership and to safe
guard the institutions which 
mean so milch to this democratic 
laAd. Whether a party is in office 
at any particular time, or out, its 
job in these respects goes right 
on.

Grains 
of Sand

From the Pilot files:

As the ads used to say long ago, 
“We are advertised by our lov
ing friends”. . . Miss Katherine 
McMahon, a winter visitor for 
many years, writes from Draffan 
Farm, Hebron, Nova Scotia, that 
her enthusiasm for Southern 
Pines ■ has already so infected 
another guest there that the lady 
has made reservations at Mag-' 
nolia Lodge to come and see for, 
herself.

THE BOARD'S DECISION
, The board of health had a 
grave responsibility in deciding 
to lift the quarantine, and allow
ing the schools to open this week. 
We didn’t envy them their job, 
and we feel we owe them our 
full support in the decision which 
they have made.

It is in places where such inter
est is dead or dying that the sub
versive elements have crept in.

THE LIGHT, THE VOICE 
AND THE NEW YORKER

They reached it only after 
serious study and discussion from 
all angles. No one knew better 
than they that they could turn 
out to be very wrong; however, 
they could be just as wrong in 
deciding the. other way, and the 
result of their meeting shows 
which way they thought the bal
ance of favor lay.

The New Yorker, generally re
garded as a frivolous magazine 
occasionally strikes a note of 
deep seriousness, all the more ef 
fective lor a gay and casual man 
ner so typically its own.

This week, wijh disarmingly 
light touch, it goes straight to the 
heart of the Wallace situation as 
many more ponderous pro
nouncements have failed to do:

A case or two every now and 
then throughout the fair may be 
expected as an aftermath of the 
epidemic we experienced this 
summer, and would undoubtedly 
occur whether the quarantine 
was on or not. There have been 
now only a half dozen cases in 
30 days. Every day that takes us 
away from the summer’s heat 
lessens the danger of a flare-up. 
To wait until all polio is over 
would mean a quarantine in per
petuity, with schools in suspen
sion forever—for polio never 
quits.

“We have a cordial invitation 
from the Businessmen for Wal
lace to attend a dijiner on the 
21st, convert $100, and although 
we ordinarily try to ge to politi
cal rallies we are hesitating on 
this one.

Boards of health in many other 
counties have had this same ter
rible decision to make and some 
have decided the way ours did, 
while others have postponed the 
opening of schools another week. 
We cannot feel that one more 
week will make any difference 
one way or the other—or, that 
matter, one more month.

“The invitation shows a pic
ture of Mr. Wallace in the act of 
delivering a speech, and there 
seems to be shining around him 
(and coming from above) a won
derful radiance. It is prahahly a 
Consolidated Edison radiance, 
but there is nothing in the photo
graph to indicate that. This radi
ance looks like the real thing. 
Halfway down the shaft of light 
is a caption that says, ‘And a 
voice was heard in the land.’ The 
question that naturalljr arises; of 
course, is whether this land 
wants a voice. A distinguishing 
political feature of America is 
that it has never had a voice; it 
has had a lot of hoopdedoo but 
no voice, and that’s the way we 
like it.

We’d have to keep our fingers 
crossed all fall and winter any
way, and would probably still 
have some polio. The main things 
for us to remember now are the 
excellent lessons in sanitation we 
learned this summer; good diet, 
enough rest for our children, and 
the uses of DDT.

The business of living must , go

“Frankie Sinatra can handle 
the country’s voice requirements, 
and the political candidates can 
handle the hoopdedoo, and we’ll 
take ours without radiance, 
please.

on.

THE YDC'S JOB
We congratulate Lament W. 

Brown, of Aberdeen and Pine- 
bluff, on his unanimous election 
to the presidency of the Moore 
County Young Democratic club, 
and we also congratulate the 
members on their perspicacity in 
choosing him to serve them.

We had heard there was to be 
a contest for the presidency, and 
had rather dreaded it, feeling 
that the one thing Democratic 
organizations, no matter how 
small, do not need right now is 
any more disunity of any sort. 
The YDC has a job to do and it 
can do it better if everybody lines 
up behind one man as leader, and 
he can also do a better job if he 
feels his organization is whole
heartedly behind him.

•■‘Mr. Wallace has had a great 
deal to say about the infirmities 
and unfairness of the American 
press, and we have taken most of 
his remarks lying down. He keeps 
saying that you can’t learn the 
truth from the papers. We agree. 
You can’t learn the truth from 
the papers. You can, however, 
buy at any newsfand a 10-cent 
assortment of biassed and unbias
sed facts and fancies and reports 
and opinions, and from them you 
are allowed to try to assemble 
something that is a reasonable 
facsimile of the truth. And that’s 
the way we like it, too.

“If ^ ‘voice’ should ever be 
heard in the land, and stay heard, 
an awful lot of editorial pages 
and news pages would take the 
count. We think it entirely fair 
to remind the Businessmen of the 
most recent case where a voice 
was heard in a land. The voice 
was heard, and the light came 
straight down from above, you 
could learn the Truth from the 
papers—and the land is now un
der a four-power military gov
ernment.”

Our observation of Mr. Brown 
is that he is a serious and pur
poseful young man gifted with 
eloquence, and possessed of the 
courage of his convictions even 
when sometimes these are not 
popular. A man such as this is in

Pamlico County is fast becom
ing one of the leading Berkshire 
hog-producing areas of the State.

danger in some places of being | INSPECTION LANE at Carttage
misunderstood, hut here in Moore>Sept. 11-17; at Southern Pines 
county the Young Democrats Sept- 18-23.

The Pilot 
Southern Pines.
Dear Editor,

The article by Mr. Davis Lee 
which you re-printed in the Au
gust 27th issue of The Pilot inter
ested me much, however surpris
ed I was to have witnessed such 
an unusual approach to a very 
discussed subject.

I believe that in every great 
controversial issue there are those 
who would solve the problem by 
being against a solution to it. It 
seems to me that Mr. Lee is tak
ing such a stand in regard to the 
Negro problem. And in his so do
ing I am confident that he is a 
detriment to the great cause for 
the Negro.

May I preface my reasons for 
so believing by stating that I was 
born and raised in Southern 
Pines and have spent the last 
eight years in Southern Califor
nia. I realize that since I am. no 
longer a Dixielander I must ex
pect to be included in the class 
which Mr. Lee describes as “oc
cupying a suite in downtown 
New York,” and who “bases his 
opinions on the south from the 
distorted stories he reads in the 
Negro Press and Daily Worker.”
I am no subscriber to the 
Daily Worker, or its doctrine; am 
no subscriber to any part of the 
Negro Press. I am a registered 
Democrat and a supporter of the 
great liberal and progressive 
movements within that party.

Mr. Lee’s article, if taken as a 
summation of his political-econ
omic and moral beliefs, proves 
him a very poor leader of his 
race. It shows that he is ignorant 
of the historical and economic as
pects of the whole Negro prob
lem.

In the first place he does great 
injustice to many sincere and for
ward-looking persons when he 
infers that those advocating any
thing beyond his laissez-faire at
titude to the Negro problem is 
either a Coirimunist or some 
other kind of radical who is in
capable of an objective approach 
to the problem.

And why is Mr. Lee so happy 
over the economic situation of the 
Negro in the South today? Is it 

.not, indeed, wonderful when 
'some of them can start bus lines, 
a taxicab business, funeral 
homes, etc.? Is he unmindful of 
the fact that if the Negro did not 
start these businesses for himself 
that in many instances he would 
not have these vital services at 
all? Such businesses as have been 
established operate almost exclu
sively for service to the Negro 
alone and must have arisen more 
as a palliative in face of crying 
economic conditions than as a 
competitive undertaking.

And no doubt, to Mr. Lee’s 
great satisfaction, such a trend 
will continue until we will have 
two kinds of every type of busi
ness. One for the Negro and one 
for the whites. And which slowly 
but surely will solidify an econo
mic Iron Curtain between two 
races that will stand as a monu
ment to our intolerance and igno
rance and hate.

Does it not appear to Mr. Lee 
that he should join with others 
who advocate a breaking down 
of these racial harriers—social 
and economic—so that our so
ciety can be completely integra
ted and united? When he says 
that segregation has been the sal
vation of the Negro he causes me 
to wonder at his naivete. But 
here Mr. Lee would remind us of 
the blessings of segregation:

“The racial lines in the 
south are so clearly drawn 
and defined that there can be 
no cpnfusion. When I am in 
Virginia or South Carolina I 
don’t wonder if I will be 
served if I walk into a white 
restaurant. I know the score. 
However I have walked into 
several right here in New 
Jersey where we have a 
civil-rights law and have 
been refused service.”
Now I really wonder how 

many progressive and intelligent 
Negro leaders would side with 
Mr. Lee on this score. At any rate 
Mr. Lee should not take the easy 
way out. Segregation is not done 
away with instantly by a decree. 
If it is done properly, it is done

Miss McMahon is pretty good, 
too, as a press agent for Nova 
Scotia. . And it sounds as though 
a winter here, and a summer 
there, would be an ideal thing. .
. She writes, “We continue to 
have daily swims, hikes, drives, 
etc., and when we think there is 
going to be an especially fine 
sunset, we drive out to the ocean 
to see the sun go down in the 
water. . The lovely variegated 
fields are still filled with wild- 
flowers, and as we drive on the 
narrow back roads the roadway 
is lined for miles with them— 
yellow, white and blue predomin
ating. . . The summer has slipped 
by quickly and happily”. . And 
we’ll soon be welcoming you 
back again, we hope. Miss Mc
Mahon!

TEN YEARS AGO
Southern Pines budget for 

fiscal year is $73,459.98, calling 
for tax rate of $2.80, according to 
announcement by Mayor D. G. 
Stutz and his board of com
missioners.

Dr. Francis Csborne presents 
community project of boys’ pre- 
paratpry school before the Cham
ber of Commerce, and receives 
the endorsement of President R. 
L. Hart and the directors, meet
ing at Jack’s Grill.

Local schools open with en
rollment of 464, of which 170 are 
enrolled in the high school, an 
increase of five over the preced
ing year.

TWENTY YEARS AGO
Plans and specifications for the 

new Moore County hospital are 
in the hands of builders, with 
bids to be opened October 2.

Col. G. P. Hawes, chairman, re
ports to the Kiwanis club that 
plans for the planting of the Mid
land road are progressing nicely.

Sam B. Richardson receives a 
medal from Carnegie Hero Com
mission, sent by Calvin Coolidge 
as secretary, for saving the lives 
of two young ladies at Kures 
Beach September 2.

(Indiana Avenue Extension)

SOUTHERN PINES, N. C.

A Country Day and Boarding School for 
children under fourteen. Widely known for 

thorough preparation for leading schools.

MUSIC HANDICRAFTS

no way to win friends and influ
ence people.

Mrs. Avery and Miss 'Dermitt 
take notice!

From the Saturday Review of 
Literature. . . An interesting com
mentary on American “best sel
lers” throughout the years. . . Or 
rather, on reading habits of 
Americans in the past 100 years 
(as some of the most read books 
were given away free): During 
the past century the most widely 
read literary pieces have been the 
McGuffey Reader , (125,000,000 
copies since 1934). . . The Sears 
Roebuck catalog (14^000,000 
copies). . . The handbook of the 
Boy Scouts of America (10,000,- 
000 copies). . . And the booklets 
of the Metropolitan Life Insur
ance company (combined circula
tion, 1,400,000).

Reminds us of a joke Jim 
Pleasants told at a meeting the 
other night. . . About a train 
wreck in which two engines met 
each other head-on, with much 
damage resulting. . . An old 
farmer was being questioned as 
an eye-witness. . . He didn’t have 
much to say one way or the other 
. . . Until a lawyer asked him, 
“Well, what did you think when 
you saw those two trains rushing 
at each other head-on?”. . . The 
old fellow scratched his head, 
and drawled, “Sure thought it 
was a heck of a way to run a 
train.”

Jack Rider in the Lenoir Coun
ty News presents a vivid picture 
which he calls, “Tobacco is Being 
Sold:”

We’ve heard a lot of talk about 
the egg-and - tomato - throwing 
which greeted Henry Wallace on 
his expeidition into North Caro
lina. . •. We haven’t expressed 
ourselves m.uch because, while 
we agreed with the majority that 
it wasn’t a very polite way to be
have, we felt that Wallace by his 
actions invited rough stuff. . . 
Just as you would if you went to 
India, or wherever it is they re
vere white elephants, and started 
carving one up. . . You’d find it

derly, the very nature and urgen
cy of the problem, and the broad
er one of civil liberties for al! 
the nation, portend some amount 
of friction and temporary disor
der in the process of its solution. 
He will be denied an occasional 
meal in his New Jersey town but 
let him take such misfortune as 
a sign that liberty is struggling to 
assert itself completely over all 
and' that intolerance and igno
rance do not always easily give 
way.

I have been told hundreds of 
times not to worry about civil 
rights for the Negro, that “it’ll 
work out on its own accord some 
day.” This is at best an admission 
of an existing wrong.

We can no. more afford to wait 
and let the problem work itself 
out than we can afford to permit 
our universal moral standards to 
develop as they will without our 
earnest attention, hoping that 
they’ll reach the level of our 
science, which they must, if we 
are to survive,

I do not mean to write with the 
air of ‘‘it’s as simple as that.” The 
whole problem is a complex one. 
It requires the best that our edu
cators, social workers, economists, 
doctors, psychologists and repre
sentatives can give. I have no 
overnight cure. But I do believe 
that the first step should be to 
adopt the right mental attitude. .
. one of great and deep under
standing and tolerance. We as 
'Christians must now accept the 
verdict of our supposed enemy, 
science, that the Bible is correct 
after all. In the September ’48 
issue of Science Illustrated 
Stuart Chase, the author of “The 
Proper Study of Mankind,” 
writes on the subject of race and 
proves this. “There can be neith
er Jew nor Greek. . . for ye all 
are ONE man.”

Let us, including the Negro, ac
cept Mr. Lee’s article for what it 
is: perhaps first as an odd literary 
endeavor, and secondly as a be
trayal of his moral and intellectu
al corjfusion, and ineptness in 
dealing with so vital a problem. 

Very sincerely yours, 
DOUGLAS KEITH BAILEY

Streets are crowded. Nerves are 
tense. Kids are eating. Women 
are looking. Men are admiring. 
Cops are busy. Babes are crying. 
Horns are tooting. Shops are full. 
Shelves are heaped. Cash regis
ters are clanging. Ice cream: cones 
are eaten. Feet are weary. Shirts 
are sweaty. Clerks are busy. 
Drunks are drinking. Wheels are 
turning. Banks pass out money. 
Pool balls are clicking. Neon 
signs are flickering. Hamburgers; 
are sizzling. Pop is guzzled. Gas 
fumes are stinking. Brakes are 
screeching. Juke boxes are jump
ing. Shoes are shined. Creases are 
sharp. Hair is waved. Dresses are 
new. Peanuts are smelling. Lies 
are told. Brags are made. Bills 
are paid. Debts are made. Tears 
are shed. Romance about.
Fights are fought. Men are killed. 
Thieves are stealing. Courts are 
filled. Jails are packed. Bootleg
gers are bootlegging. Clip joints 
are clipping. Mama is tired. Chil
dren are sleepy. Dad’s off talking. 
Parking is scarce. Auctioneers are 

I chanting. Tobacco is being sold!

Ladies of the Episcopal church 
at Bennettsville, S. C., are having 
an antique show and sale Octo
ber 19, 20 and 21, which they 
iiope antique lovers from South
ern Pines will attend . . . Seems 
they come up here sometimes 
“antiquing,” and it seems quite 
likely some of our folks will want 
to go down there . . . Dealers of 
the Carolinas and Georgia will 
exhibit furniture, silver, lamps, 
china and linen.

Moore Lawyers Attend 
Estate Tax Institute

R. F. Hoke Pollock, of Southern 
Pines, and W. A. Leland Mc- 
Keithen, of Pinehurst, Moore 
County B^ttoi^neys, atte(nded an 
institute for practicing lawyers on 
tax planning for estates, conduct
ed last Friday and Saturday at 
Duke university by the N. C. Bar 
association, in cooperation with 
the law schools of Duke, the Uni
versity of North Carolina and 
Wake Forest college.

Lecturers were from the staffs 
of the three cooperating schools, 
instructing principally on phases 
of the changing tax scene, with 
especial reference to the provi
sions of the Revenue Act of 1948

_ ____ 130 El Sueno Road
step by step;—^but however or- Santa Barbara, Cal.

Plumbing, Heating 
and Electrical
Contracting

Southern Utilities
52 Moore St. 
PHONE 294 

SANFORD. N. C.

SPORTS

Season opens Tuesday, September 28th 
Primary Group October 4th

MRS. MILLICENT A. HAYES. Principal

FRENCH
RESTAURANT

Maison Henri 

Chef

Marie Louise

FRENCH SPECIALTY 

Lunch and Dinner 

a la carte and table d’hote

Wellesley Bldg. Telephone Pinehurst 5062 
PINEHURST, N. C.

SKYLINE AIRPORT
SOUTHERN PINES 

3 Miles North On No. 1 Highway

Sales — CESSNA — Service

CHARTER TRIPS

INSTRUCTION — SIGHTSEEING

HAROLD BACHMAN

Southern Pines
Restaurants

OPENING HOURS CLOSING HOURS

HOLLIDAY’S COFFEE SHOP
VERY GOOD FOOD 
CHILDREN'S SERVICE 

6 A. M. to 9 P. M. 
OPEN EVERY DAY

JACK’S GRHX
"Where Dining is a Pleasure" 

Breakfast 7 to 11 Lunch 11:30 to 4:30 
Dinner 5 to 9—'■A la Carte All Day 
Open From 7:00 A. M. till 11 P. M.

THE JEWEL BOX
Breakfast Dinner Supper

W. B. HOLLIDAY

‘ Play Golf at the

PINE NEEDLES GOLF CLUB

OPEN YEAR ROUND 

Summer Greens Fees—$1.50 per day 

Memberships Available 

GOLF LESSONS CLUB REPAIRS

Q^andlidls funeral ^%c
lome

AMBULANCE SERVICE
SOUTHERN PINES. N. C. TELEPHONE 8111

A. B. PATTERSON. Men.


