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In North Carolina, voters rejected two-term governor Jim
Hunt in favor of his opponent, two-term Sen. Jesse Helms. Tar
Heel voters also called for a change in state government by
~ electing Jim Martin as only the second Republican governor
in this century.

The voters have also chosen to return Bill Hendon to Con-
gress for a second term.

We must leave it to historians to decide if the voters decided
rightly yesterday. What is of the utmost importance today is to
unite behind the leaders we have chosen.

North Carolinians have just emerged from one of the most
bitter election struggles in our history. Now is the time for all
Americans, Democrats and Republicans alike, to stand
together.

America faces many challenges in the years ahead. We
must keep the peace, reduce the federal debt, feed our hungry
and many of the world’s starving people and educate our
children. The bitterness of our internal political conflicts must
now take a back seat to the task before us.

Marshall’s Good Move

It isn’t often that the officials of one of our Madison County
towns pass an ordinance that will benefit residents of the other
towns, but that’s what happened Monday night in Marshall.

The Marshall aldermen, at the request of the town’s accoun-
tants, changed the meeting date for town meetings from the
first to the second Monday of each month. We wholeheartedly
approve of their decision.

With three town governments convening on the same night
at the same time each month, it was impossible for us to pro-
vide coverage of all the meetings. This change will enable us
to report on meetings in Mars Hill and Hot Springs as well as
in-our county seat. :

Now, if we can get one of the other towns to move their
meeting date, we’ll be able to better cover all our bases.
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Dear Editor:
Madison County's Operation Child
Find has begun. The Halloween Party
sponsored by the Downtown Mer-
chants Association was a big success.

We fingerprinted 237 children and
exceeded our goal for the day’s pro-
gram. We wish to express our sincere
appreciation to all who made this
event possible.

Thanks to you, Mr. Koenig, for your
informative articles on the program
and the day's events; to radio station
WWNC for supplying printed
materials; to the Merchants'
Association for all the fun and
refreshments provided to the
children who trick or treated on Main

nel for entertaining the children and

to the Marshall Brownie and Girl
Scout troops for serving
refreshments and helping clean
hands. Also to the Lions CLub and the

ty and Gene Wild and Marion Wallin
and Brenda Parker for contributing
their time. :

We must also acknowledge the con-
tributions of the Mars Hill Girl Scouts
and Alpha Phi Omega fraternity for
their program in Masr Hill. On Oct. 27
at the Fall Festival, 152 children were
fingerprinted. On Oet. 13 at Baptist
Youth Day, another 69 kids were
printed for identifiction.

Thanks also go to Robert Edwards
and the Madison County Board of
Education for their support of the
program.

The next session will

- be held on Nov. 10 from 10 a.m. until

PLANS FOR PAGEANT PROGRESS
After an absence of seven years, plans are going forward to
resume the Marshall Christmas Pageant this December. The
pageant is being sponsored by the Marshall Merchants’'
Association in cooperation with various churches in the coun-
ty.

Some of the more active members who are spearheading the
revival of the pageant announced this week that one rehearsal
has been held and other rehearsals are planned in the coming
weeks.

Most of the cast has been selected, along with a narrator. A
large spotlight is expected to be purchased soon and donations
are being accepted to help fund the project.

Edwin Fender, who is leading the campaign to revive the
pageant, told me that several committees have been named to
help move the project along.

More definite plans will be announced as progress con-
tinues.

FRIENDS AT WESTERN STEER :
It’s not unusual to see friends from Marshall enjoying a
meal at the Western Steer in North Asheville. However, it was
unusual on Tuesday night of last week to see several friends
who happened to be eating there at the same time. including

Jean Blankenship and her daughter, Sherry Lynn; Gwendolyn
Plemmons and her daughter, Gina; Lib Roberts and
daughter, Billie Lynn and Harry and Gail Silver. It was sort of
like ‘““Marshall Night” at the restaurant.

EVERETTE’S LATEST RIB-TICKLER
The fresh young traveling salesman put on his most seduc-
tive smile as the pretty waitress glided up to his table in the

hotel dining room to take his order.
The salesman said, “Nice day, isn’t it?,” to which she
replied, “Yes,it is.”

*‘...and so was yesterday. My name is Ellie and I know I'm a
pretty girl and have lovely blue eyes. No, I don’t think I'm too
nice a girl to be working here and my wages are satisfactory,
thank you.

“I don’t think there’s a show or dance in town tonight, and if
there was, I wouldn’t go with you. I'm from the country and
I’'m a respectable girl and my brother is the cook in this hotel
and he was a college football player and weighs 300-pounds.
Last week, he pretty nearly ruined a $25-a-week traveling
salesman who tried to make a date with me.”

““Now, what will you have? The roast beef, roast pork, Irish
Stew, hamburger or fried liver?”

-Submitted by Everette Barnett.

rugged build, but not at all obese. He
was well-tanned, with
perspiration on his face and a little
trace of dirt beads undet his
his neck.
He wore a faded gree shirt with
worn

with partial explanation.
. Mins short sleeves and a pair of well-

Mrs. Howington, my secretary,

usually announced the arrival of each blue jeans that were still not nearly
of my appointments. worn out. His left hip pocket, torn
Mr. Godwin,”” she would say near the bottom, revealed the staff of

quietly, standing just inside the door
to my private office, ‘‘this is Mr. Ker-
mit Jones. He has an appointment
with you at this time.”

Usually, T would respond, ‘““Thank
you! Please sit down, Mr. Jones. I'm
glad to see you."

That is the way it usually happened
back in the 1950's~but not always....

One afterncon about two-thirty in
early September, I was sitting at my
desk with the blinds drawn behind me
to keep out the hot late summer sun.

Mrs. Howington did not present
anyone. Someone entered very quiet-
ly, not seeming, at first, to pay me
any attention. He really behaved as if
1 did not exist.
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feet and seven inches tall in stout, During all of this time, his eyes

earnestly but leisurely scanned the
books, first on one shelf and then on
the other,

He still did not seem to be.aware of
my presence at the desk, nor had I
spoken to interrupt his concentration.

This situation continued for at least
ten minutes, during which time
nobody else came into the office.

While I regarded him closely-
almost too intently to breathe—he
turned slowly to his left and face me
squarely, saying as his eyes met mine
for the first time, “Hi, Daddy. You
got anything in here to read?”

I was the college counselor and 1
taught psychologh and religion.
Because of that, my shelves were not

over there that you like,” I replied.
‘“Take you time and see, If you find a
book you think you want to read, take
it along--and bring it back when you
have finished with it.”

from one end to the other, he examin-
ed the books carefully, taking several
more minujtes. With his left hand, he

took down a thick book, saying, "1
believe 1'll take this one."”

again—-insofar as the fatherly pride
within my breast would let me.
That thick black book Joe had

wonder what he got out of that book.
Unforgettable! -
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Dear Editor,




