The Perquimans County Board of
Commissioners is to be commended for,
moving forward with efforts to have area
waters monitored.

It is apparent that we have a water
quality problem in area rivers, though
we don't purport to know what that
problem might be.

It takes expert analysis to determine
what is wrong with our waters, and this is
what the county has decided Lo seek.

From there, we can look for a solution
to the problem.

Letters

Water monitoring

At present, we have no idea what
monitoring the waters will cost the
county. We don't, however, expect it to
be terribly expensive, particularly if the
county is able to secure a 90 per cent
grant from the Coastal Resources
Commission.

But no matter the cost, we must begin
efforts at cleaning up our rivers.

There is no telling what that clean-up
process will entail, but common sense
tells us that unattended problems usually
get worse.

Constitution week is proclaimed

Editors, THE PERQUIMANS
WEEKLY:

The period of Sept. 17 through 23 has
been designated as Constitution Week
and Sept. 17 has been set aside as Con-
stitution Day. This is a time when all
citizens of the United States should take a
good look at their Constitution, this
document which guarantees their per-
sonal freedom.

The Constitution of this great nation
was a miracle in its inception. It was
written by men who had borne the yoke
of servitude and by men who had gam-
bled all, even their very lives and the
lives of all they loved, to be free.

For four long months they struggled
with pen and paper, preparing a
document which they prayed would
guide and protect each individual and yet
weld these individuals into a whole

ferson told the Assembly that what they
had accomplished was commendable but
that it would never work.

Our Constitution does work and it has
been so successful it has been used as a
model for other nations attempting to
establish democracies.

The Betsy Dowdy Chapter of the
National Society of the Daughters of the
American Revolution urges each of your
readers to ponder the sacrifices, courage
and wisdom of our forefathers. We urge
your readers to read their Constitution
and become aware of just what a
magnificent gift the American
Revolutionaires gave us. We urge your
.eaders to vote in this election year and
to protect their Constitutional rights.
Mrs. Myrtle M. Pritchard
Chairman, Constitutuion Week Com-
mittee
Betsy Dowdy Chapter of the NSDAR

nation. Upon completion, Thomas Jef- Elizabeth City, NC

Food show backers thanked
Editors, THE PERQUIMANS the spot” assistance they provided. (I'll
WEEKLY: let you in on a little secret — the Mayor

It's my turn to one again say thank you
to the people of Perquimans County for
helping to make our Food Show and
Tasting Tour a success. The list seems
endless, but its worth every crossed ‘t’
and dotted 'i.’

Special thanks go to the County Ex-_
tension Clubs who did a super job of
preparing for this event. The clubs are:
Bethel-Newby, Bay Branch, Snow Hill-
White Hat, Burgess, Belvidere, Pools
Grove, Helen Gaither, Bethel-Jordan and
Winfall.

I would also like to thank the following:

Ray Ward who presented an excellent
demonstration which included the
preparation of African shrimp.

Mayor and Mrs. Bill Cox for the “on

even cooked hush puppies and stripped
fish. How's that for cooperation?)

The PERQUIMANS WEEKLY and
WCNC for advertising this event.

And last but not least, the County
Extension staff for their assistance and
support.

If you are reading this letter and
happened to have attended the Food
Show and Tasting Tour, please take a few
minutes to tell at least one extension
homemaker how much you enjoyed this
event.

Thank you,

Mrs. Juanita T. Bailey

Asst. Home Economics Extension Agent,
4+H

Hertford

Football team appreciates support

Editors,
WEEKLY:

We are writing this letter to express
our appreciation to Perquimans football
fans for your support and enthusiasm

THE PERQUIMANS

during our games last week.

We hope you will follow the Pirates
throughout the entire season.

Again, thanks for your support.
PCHS Varsity and Junior Varsity teams

High seas trouble

The schooner “Panther” was not
prepared to sail in 1784. Her hull had not
been caulked, her fitting and
provisioning were inadequate, and her
owners were in trouble.

Like many another vessel engaged in
the extensive 18th-centry trade between

Perquimans and the West Indies,
“Panther” was a schooner.

Those small two-masted fore-and-aft-
rigged vessels were light enough
(commonly less than 50 tons) to ride over

_ the shallow inlets of the Carolina sand
banks. At the same time they were

sturdy and manageable enough to

A -' g 4] d' tavern
er, Jonsthas Skisser had
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met to settle accounts for building the
vessel. They were interrupted by the
arrival of the sheriff to serve three writs.

Skinner warned the sheriff away at
gunpoint and hastened his own plans to
sail, even though “Panther” had not
been caulked and would be in imminent
danger of sinking.

Having cosigned a bond with Skinner,
Donaldson was afraid his property might
be tied up in paying Skinner's debts. He
refused to commmand the vessel and

All Donaldson got from Skinner was
abusive languague. Learning that

Increasingly, we live in a long distance
society. Friends and family are scat-
tered all over the place.

I guess that's why the “Reach Out”
telephone company commercials are so
effective. That and the fact that they are
generally quite clever.

I haven't seen any statistics on it, but I
know the commercials work. Every time
we get a telephone bill it's like we've
reached all the way to Los Angeles and
back two or three times. In fact, with the
amount of reaching out we do I could
probably reach one way and my wife the
other and we'd join hands back in Hert-
ford with the whole world in a great big
bear hug.

That commercial has had such an
impact on us that sometimes when we
call out-of-town friends, we surprise

//

Reaching out better in person

whoever answers the phone by singing a
little duet into the mouthpiece.

If they weren't so glad to hear from us
they'd probably gag... and some of them

might.

Mike
McLaughlin

The phone company must love us,

though.

Writing letters would be a lot more cost
efficient, and probably more effective,
but it's also more trouble,

[_ Fac_:ing South

ROANOKE RAPIDS, N.C. — Drug
stores do not look at all the way they used
to forty years ago, and they no longer
have that distinctive smell, that was so
pleasant and that you could recognize at
once with your eyes closed.

Years ago, most drugstores in small
Southern towns were privately owned. In
every one of them, there had to be a
pharmacist, who, in most cases, was
affectionately called “Doc.”

New acquaintances might address him
as “Doctor So-and-so” but this did not
last long. He was not only a pharmacist,
but someone whom you could phone for
advice when no doctor was available, a
counselor, an accommodating friend,
and a source of news.

There was one “Doc” who was dear
and well known to me and about whom I
feel knowledgable enough to write, The
things that he experienced were familiar
in the lives of most pharmacists in his
lime.

extra scoop of ice cream or an extra dash
of chocolate syrup.

Between three and four o’clock,
businessmen drifted in for an afternoon
break. A headache remedy invented by a
local doctor contained a small amount of
alcohol and was quite a picker-upper,
Headaches were prevalent at that time of
the day and many customers asked to
have the medicine added to their cokes.
One, in particular, usually needed three
doses to get any real relief.

By seven-thirty in the evening, a group
of townsmen began to congregate,
having finished dinner. Not yet having

: gathered :
Doc’s cluttered desk in a secluded spot at

the back of the store to celebrate, with a
wmmmmmm

Doc knew a lot about human nature,
but it always puzzied him why a person
would go to a clinie, sit a long time in a

to have this filled or not, Do you think it

A

There's something about hearing an
old friend or relative’s voice coming

across the telephone line. In person is -

still the best, though.

I got a call from my sister in Charlotte
last week, she and her husband had
gotten some time off and would I mind a
visit.

Would I mind?

The last time I saw my two-year-old
niece she was hardly talking.

It took her awhile to get used to that
stranger, Uncle Mike, but when I got that
first hug and felt that baby’s cheek
against mine I knew I was in there,
nothing short of family.

She had turned into a little blue-eyed ~

dynamo with blonde curls, seemingly
overnight. Now I know what my relatives
were talking about when they said

will do me any good? I got the high
blood.”

When he was reassured that the
medicine was indeed efficacious, he went
on his way, if no happier, at least,

hopeful.

People just took it for granted that Doc
would do certain favors for them, if they
asked. Doctor’s wives would not dream
of being seen entering the local A.B,C.

the store for them or sent the porter.

If molded ice cream was needed for a
wedding reception, or even just a bridge
party, Doc ordered it from Raleigh,
soothing a
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confines himself to

a syndicated column:

voices of tradition
in a changing region

: (4]
“You've grown so much,”

They always had to hug me and kiss
me and be extra special nice to me even
though I'd only seen them four or five
times... It seemed strange to a kid.

Like I said, and friends are
scattered now. those families in
which most have stayed close to home
can count one or two members who have
flown the coop.

It's lucky we have those lifelines of
communications: the telephone; the
letter, and; the occassional visit.

Now if I could just remember to quit
reaching out for the telephone so much
and start reaching out for paper and pen

a whole lot better off.

Either way, I sign off with the same
message, ‘“Come see us.”

It's so sweet when they do.

@

few feet above the main floor, so that you
reach up to him for your |

prescription, and somehow he seems at i,
distance not conducive to your telling
him how sick your child is, or any of the
other troubles that used to be confided to

his money, or some of it. Doc was used to
waiting. He drove a vintage Ford while
people who owed him often rode in
To those who remember the five cenQ)
coke and the big ceiling fan, Doc is still 2~
memory, too, and I believe that he would
feel that such remembrance was reward

enough.
MARGARET H. MARTIN
free lance

oanoke Rapids, N.C.
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