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Every Saturday Night
Admission $150
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Fabulous Cosh Prises

Rock and Roll Band

This opening scene of "un*> These Hills" depicts the arrival of the Hernando DeSom
expedition in the Cherokee County and the Great Smokies in 1540. The first historical mention
of the Cherokee Nation is found in the records of this first "tourist" In his travels from the
coasts of South Carolina and Georgia west and north into the Great Smokies, then directly
south through Georgia to the Gulf of Mexico in Florida.
"Unto These Hills," American's foremost Indian play portrays dramatic highlights of

Cherokee History from the advent of the white man in 1540 through the tragic days of their
removal from their homeland over the Infamous "Trail of Tears" in 1838 - 39. The drama
is scheduled for 60 performances to be shown nightly, except for Mondays, until Labor Day.

Mrs. Bill Sogers
Honored With
Kitchen Shower

BUI Stprt, dM for-
Ruft Bum was

with . kitchen shower
oo lMt Thursday night at the
home of Miss Lynn Whitley.
The home was decorated

with mixed summer flowers
mi the honoree received many
useful gifts.
Those present were: Mrs.

Creed Bates, mother of the
bride, Mesdames. Gordon
Bates, Bud Penlend, BobHen-
drlx. Garland Haney. Jr. and
Misses Kay Davidson, Anna
Bruce and Ann Gladson.

Gay Frances Steward
Becomes Bride
Of Warren Deavers
Mr. aid Mrs. J, W. Stewart

of Andrews, N. C. announce
the marriage of their daugh¬
ter Gay Frances, to Warren
Deavers, son of Mr. and Mrs.
C. H. Deavers of McCall,
South Carolina on June 23,
1962 In Severvllle, Tennessee.
The bride Is a graduate of

W.CJC. and a teacher in the
Junior High School of Waynes-
vllle. She la employed this
summer at the Haynes Drug
Sere in Severvllle, which be¬
longs to her brother. Jack Q.
Stewart.
The groom la a senior of

W. C, C. graduating In August
with a degree In poUtlcal
science.
They plan to reside in

Waynesvtlle this fall.

2hdRodSwop
Shop Sot For
NoxtWeokeod

The cool Nancabala Rivwr
flowing through Oh Nantahala
Gorge will attract many a
tourist and rockhound next
week - and wheat (ha TH-
Sta» Rockho(adore, lac. of
Braaacwn. N. C. stage Mr
second rock swap shop at Oh
Gorgarama Park.
The second rock tw^> shop

ot Oh season will be held all
day Saturday, July 7, andStn-
day, July S.
The Gorgarama Park la

located on Highway U. S. 19
midway between Bryson City
and Andrews, N. C. across
Pontana Lake from the Great
Smoky Mountains National
Park. The park has parking
apace for about one txadrod
cars. Rockhoimders will be
swapping or sellingfrom their
care or they may set ig> shop
at any point In Oh parking
Several hundred rockho(aid¬

ers from throughout the south¬
east attended Oh last Rock
Swa> Shop.

First Baptist Church
Rebecca Sunday School
Class Holds Meeting
The Rebecca Sunday School

class of the First B^ttlst
Church met at the home of
Mrs. Edna Fleming on Mon¬
day evening.
Mrs. Alma West president

read the scripture and pre-
atded over the business.
Mrs. Edna Fleming gave the

opening prayer andMrs.Helen
Bryson, gave the treasurers
report.
The grotg) washed the BlUy

Graham Crusade on TV for
their devotional.
During the social hour the

hostess served refreshments
S> 13 members present.

Double Birthday Party
Jiven For David
knd Carlton Fowler
Mrs. Joe Fowler enter¬

tained with a combined birth¬
day party at her home on last
Wednesday afternoon honoring
Iter sons, David on his 8th
birthday and Carlton on his
ith birthday.
After games were played

Favors were given, Bolo bats
*> the girls and jacks for the
boys. The honorees received
monv elfts.
Refreshments were served

id the following: Steve and
Tresa Crain, Dale Allen, Mike
Bates, Mike and Gregg Kinney
Debbie and Marsha Waggoner
id one visitors.

Duty, Honor, Country
General MacArthur's Farewell to West Point

rain, driving home to their objective, and, for many,
to the judgment srtit of God. . . .

1 do not know the dignity of their birth, but 1 do
know the glory of their death. They died unques¬
tioning, uncomplaining, with faith in their hearts,
and on their lips the hope that we would go on to
victory.
Always for them: Duty, honor, country. Always their

blood, and sweat, and tears, as they saw the way and
the light And 20 years after, on the other side of the
globe, again the filth of dirty foxholes, the stench of
ghostly trenches, the slime of dripping dugouts, those
boiling suns of the relentless heat those torrential rains
of devastating storms, the loneliness and utter desola¬
tion of jungle trails, the bitterness of long separation
of those they loved and cherished, the deadly pestilence
of tropical disease, the horror of stricken areas of war.

Their resolute and determined defense, their swift and
sure attack, their indomitable purpose, their complete
and decisive victory.always victory, always through
the bloody haze of their last reverberating shot the
vision of ?aunk ghastly men, reverently following your
password of duty, honor, country. . . .

YOU NOW FACE a new world, a world of change.
The thrust into outer space of the satellite spheres

and missiles marks a beginning of another epoch in
the long story of mankind. In the five or more billions
of years the scientists tell us it has taken to form the
earth, in the three or more billion years of develop¬
ment of the human race, there has never been a more

abrupt or staggering evolution.
GENERAL DOUGLAS MAC ARTHUR

NO HUMAN BEING could fail to be deeply moved
by such a tribute as this, coming from a profession

I have served so long and a people I have loved so

welL It fills me with an emotion I cannot express. But
this award Is not intended primarily for a personality,
but to symbolize a great moral code.the code of con¬
duct and chivalry of those who guard this beloved
land of culture and ancient descent

Duly, honor, country: Those three hallowed words
reverently dictate what you want to be, what you can

be, what you will be They are your rallying point
to build courage when courage seems to fail, to regain
faith when there seems to be little cause for faith, to
create hope when hope becomes forlorn.

More Than Just Words

Unhappily, I possess neither that eloquence of diction,
that poetry of imagination nor that brilliance of meta¬

phor to tell you all that they mean.

The unbelievers will say they are but words, but
a slogan, but a flamboyant phrase. Every pedant,
every demag gue, every cynic, every hypocrite, every
troublemaker and, I am sorry to say, some others
of an entirely different character, will try to down¬
grade them even to the extent of mockery and ridicule.

But these are some of the things they build: They build
your basic character. They mold you for your future
roles as the custodians of the nation's defense. They
make you strong enough to know when you are weak,
and brave enough to face yourself when you are afraid.

They teach you to be proud and unbending in honest
failure, but humble and gentle in success; not to sub¬
stitute words for action; not to seek the path of comfort,
but to face the stress and spur of difficulty and chal¬
lenge; to learn to stand up in the storm, but to have
compassion on those who foil; to master yourself before
you seek to master others; to have a heart that is clean,
a goal that is high; to learn to laugh, yet never forget
how to weep; to reach into the future, yet never neglect
the past; to be serious, yet never take yourself too seri¬
ously; to be modest so that you will remember the
simplicity of true greatness, ihe open mind of true wis¬
dom, the meekness of true strength.
They give you a temperate will, a quality of imagina¬

tion, a vigor of the emotions, a freshness of the deep
springs of life, a temperamentalpredominanceofcourage
over timidity, an appetite for adventure overlove of ease

They create in your heart foe sense of wonder, foe
unfailing hope of what next, and the joy and inspiration
of life They teach you in this way to be an officer and
a gentleman.

And what sort of soldiers are those you are to
lead? Are they reliable? Are they brave? Are they
capable of victory?
Their story is known to all of you. It is foe story

of foe American man-at-arms. My estimate of him was
formed on foe battlefields many, many years ago, and
has never changed. I regarded him then, as I regard
him now, as one of foe world's noblest figures; not
only as one of foe finest military characters, but also
as one of foe most stainless.

HIS NAME AND 'FAME are foe birthright of every
American citizen. In his youth and strength, his

love and loyalty, he gave all that mortality can give.
He needs no eulogy from me, or from any other mam.
He has written his own history and written it in red on
his enemy's breast . . .

In 20 campaigns, on a hundred battlefields, around
a thousand campfires, 1 have witnessed that enduring
fortitude, that patriotic self-abnegation and that invin¬
cible determination which have carved his statue in
foe hearts of his people.

Memories

From one end of foe world to foe other, he has drained
deep foe chalice of courage As I listened to those songs
in memory's eye, I could see those staggering columns
of foe First World War, bending under soggy packs
on many a weary march, from dripping dusk to driz¬
zling dawn, slogging ankle-deep through mire of shell-
pocked roads; to form grimly for the attack, blue-lipped,
covered with sludge and mud, chilled by foe wind and

'No Substitute for Victory'
We deal now not with things of this world alone, but

with the illimitable distances and yet unfathomed mys¬
teries of the universe. We are reaching out for a new
and boundless frontier. We speak in strange terms
of harnessing the cosmic energy, of making winds and
tides work for us, . . . of the primary target in war,
no longer limited to the armed forces of an enemy, but,
instead, to include his civil population;^ of ultimate con¬
flicts between a united human race and the sinister
forces of some other planetary galaxy; such dreams
and fantasies as to make life the most exciting of all
times. And through all this welter of change and develop¬
ment your mission remains fixed, determined, inviolable.
It is to win our wars. Everything else in your professional
career is but corollary to this vital dedication. All other
public purpose, all other public projects, all other public
needs, great or small, will find others for their accom¬

plishments; but you are the ones who a-e trained to fight
Yours is the profession of arms, the will t<> win,

the sure knowledge that in war there is no si bsiitute
for victory, that, if you lose, the nation will be de¬
stroyed, that the very obsession of your public service
must be duty, honor, country.
Others will debate the controversial issues, national

and international, which divide men's minds. But serene,
calm, aloof, you stand as the nation's war guardians,
as its lifeguards from the raging tides of international
conflict, as its gladiators in the arena of battle. For a

century and a half you have defended, guarded and
protected its hallowed traditions of liberty and freedom,
of right and justice.

Let civilian voices argue the merits or demerits of
our processes of government: Whether our strength
is being sapped by deficit financing indulged in too
long, by Federal paternalism grown too mighty, by
power groups grown too arrogant, by politics grown
too corrupt, by crime grown too rampant, by morals
grown too low, by taxes grown too high, by extremists
grown too violent; whether our personal liberties are

as firm and complete as they should be.

These great national problems are not for your pro¬
fessional participation or military solution. Your guide-
post stands out like a tenfold beacon in the night: Duty,
honor, country.
You are the lever which binds together the entire

fabric of our national system of defense. From youi
ranks come the great captains who hold the nation's
destiny in their hands the moment the war tocsin
sounds. . . .

Past Heroes Would Rise

The long, gray line has never failed us. Were you
o do so, a million ghosts in olive drab, in brown khaki,
n blue and gray, would rise from their white crosses,
hundering those magic words: Duty, honor, country.
This does not mean that you are warmongers. On

he contrary, the soldier above all other people prays
for peace, for he must suffer and bear the deepest wounds
and scars of war. But always in our ears ring the
sminous words of Plato, that wisest of all philosophers:
'Only the dead have seen the end of war."

THE SHADOWS are lengthening for me. The twilight
is here. My days of old have vanished.tone and

tints. They have gone glimmering through the dreams
of things that were. Their memory is one of wondrous
beauty, watered by tears and coaxed and caressed by
the smiles of yesterday. I listen then, but with thirsty
ear, for the witching melbdy of faint bugles blowing
reveille, of far drums beating the long rolL

In my dreams I hear again the crash of guns, the
rattle of musketry, die strange, mournful mutter of
the battlefield. But in the evening of my memory I
come back to West Point. Always there echoes and
re-echoes: Duty, honor, country.
Today marks my final roll call with you. But I want

you to know that when I cross the river, my last con¬
scious thoughts will be of the corps, and the corps,
and die corps.

I bid you farewell.
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IL(. CAN

CRISCO

SHORTENING

7*

17 OZ. CAN

WHITE HOUSE

APPIESAIK
5'o»50t

10 oz.
I

IAXWELL HOUSE

VISTANT
com

$1.19
Good Supply Of Mountain Curod Country Ham

6
LARGE CANS

CARNATION

OR PET

MIA

79t

HEADQUARTERS FOR
Insecticides A Spray*

Screw Worm Bomb-Face Fly
Spray for Livestock - Electric
Fence Charger* andSupplles-
Tobacco, Bean. Potaa> and
Tomato Dust - Dusters-Spray -

era-Trombone Sprayer* - Bee
Supplies-Lawn Food 10-10-10
Peat Moas - First Quality
Tires, Truck, Passenger, A
Tracsor - Simplicity Roto -

Tillers - Lawn Mowers
Water Hose.

XORTMEriN

TISSUE
4

ROLLS

3k

Farmers Federation
Plenty Of Free Packing In Front

GOOD LUCK
SUPtR M A K K t I

B & T SUPER MARKET
Hayesvilie'sAIINew SuperMaifcet

On YourGrandOpening
ThisWeek-end,June 28,29,&30

Crawford - Mingus Supply
HayesYilM.C

OUR CONGRATULATIONS
On Your Grand Opening

BELL
3f*%

isiii SUPER MARKtl

B & T Super Market
In Hayesville

We are happy to have had the privilege to plan your modern, convenient
store and to furnish and install WARREN'S most up-to-date refrigeration
equipment and shelving In your fine air conditioned Super Market.

ANSEL'S REFRIGERATION CO.
Sales & Service

402D*ot 24 br. Sirvki AL 4-1817
AshevMe, N. C.

DISTRIBUTOR: Warren Commercial Refrigerators,
Shelving, Checkouts, Grovery Carts.
Crystal Tips Ice Makers and Westing-
house Air Conditioning. Complete Store
Accessories

COMPLETE STORE STORE PLANNMG
AND ENGMEERMG SERVICE


