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As a man who has just passsed his 7o0th birthday, I stand before
30?)53.8 gEae=—2% living fossili’as it were, of & historic epoch thst is
- T-_m o / .
now sncient in the accelera§§§;k§§?efbf worldly ﬁé%éé%x e
f&&z»4zf2/ ; ) ) ;
I wss %1before I sctuslly rode in sn sutomobile. Our first telephone,

ordered from Sesrs Roebuck, was strunz up between our house &nd Grsndfsthers,

A 5
200 ysrds swsy, when I wes about 9. I well remember my first encountepywith
flush toilet and sn electric light switch.

I didn't see sn sirplsne untilgl I was 12. They let school out go we
could go to the bssebsll field to see = little biplzne, the pilot sitting
swey out in front, 1lsnd snd teke off.

It was 1929 before I rode in 2 plene, 3 Keystone bomber, during the
first Army Air Corps maneuvers st Dayton. I stood back 1in tneg€6€kp1t. The

. ) . e fic oo Al .
bombs, sbout the size of hand fire extinguishers, ang in & row, They were
Fived simply dropped throuch the hole in the bottom of the fuselege when you

wented to bomb something.
I was grown before I listened to Eadio. We seggﬁgg;ds to the statior

we could get on our crystal seta—:Program coming in finef’

On the other hend, I have no memory of ggz/first time of being on
s horse or riding in s surrey. Kids were set on gentle horses early in life,
and bsbes in srme went to church in the surrey.

For five years I sttended Plessant Velley, @ one-room country school
One winter there were only 12 "scholars'--as they were czlled=--rsnging from

McGuffey's first to slgebra.
Fifty or 60 years is only a breeth in the time scele, but what

wonders our generstion has seen.

I have two poignent memories of childhood.

Dressed bn ghirt and overalls/¢¢'when I was 9&1 delighted to walk
bsrefoot in the moist, cool esrth behind the plow as the hired men plowed ti

back 40 for whest in lste summer. The plow nestly fuwre cliced open s yello




jacket nest. The bees came out swarming mad viﬁgk Some went up my pants legs.

They stung 2s thiz/;nt. The hlred msn couldn' t help me. Ee was busy trying
ran

to hold the horses who were stung too. I i ‘céiﬁygie house, sheddlng EXR]

plaide ge ccheed
clothes as I went,Ato get rld of the bees. Mother applied sods poultices anc

I spent four days in-my nlghtle.

The other memory ig of my first encounter with sn gutomobile. L&as in
s field scross the rosd from the house when I say ¥snd hesrd = motor csr EEXIr
chugging up the road. I rsn to the fence to see it closerT. As it espproached
I peslized I was on the opposite side of the road snd instinct told me to
run scross to our front yard. The two men in the csr saw me scuttling scross
the rosd, like the provervisl chicken. The driver honked his horn st me and
they were leughing 2s they passed an” waved.

I felt mortified. My dignity had been shettered by the honking horn
and the dust th-=t swirled in the weke of the red demon. I ran to the barn,

A lot of cars heve passed since that day, but thst first rude
notice of change in s quiet world mserked the beginning of my swsreness that
things don't stsy long 8s they are.

My first Kit-Kst peper, in Janusry, 1948, was on "The World's
tccelerstion". It was about populstion treﬁ;Efﬂthe fzct more minerals
had been extrscted and used in the first hslf of the 20th centuﬂy then in
gll previous time.

In this, perhsps my last Kit-Kat paper, fexpzzezseEx 1 only note the
there has been & continuing acceleration of pressure on Our environment and
the biosphere--snd we 2re noticing it more.

Change is literal{j universel. The North Ster moves in a course
calculsted by célestial mechsnics. I%s:pctﬁ%ees»iﬁr%he:£&2~D&ppe?»hx~and
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he shzpe of X what we call the Big Dipper Ei’ﬁe?e in 2 much

different pattegﬂ only 100,000 yesrs 2880, and will look still different

100,000 years in the future.
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Most of esrth's affairs ere of course on 2 much chorter time scale.

And even thet ig speediug‘up. Grephs drawn to show the rate of growth of
meny things sre risingf;PGpulation, use of minersls, energy demsnd, size
of cities, pollution of the waters, jncluding the oceans; consumption of
fossil' fuels, use %%I§§t§§:§;:§§§ of women's skirts, the nastionsl debt,
welfsre rolls, 1lleg1t1mate births, x% incresse in crime,. or chemical

formulse. Dsle Basker is doubling Chemlcel Abstrscts sgein.
L/All of these graphs sre rising so rapidly ey rerexaRewsrxtE that whe:

they are extrspolsted not =4 fer into the future they run off the page
snd out of the range of possibility or prebsbility. In some things we seer
to heve gome sbout as fsr as we csn gO--=OT have we?

Dr. Psul R. Erlich of Stsnford, one of the chief Jeremishs of fthe
populetion menace, gives us 38 choice of population control or & race to
oblivion. A quote froéigéé/grologué to his book, "The Populstion Bomb:"

"Nothing could be more mislesding to our children than our present
affluent society. They will inherit s totslly different world, & world in
which the standerds, polltlcs and 933399393 of the 1960s zre dead. As the
most powerful nstion in the world todey, end ite largestﬁéonsume , the

United States csnnot stand isolated. We ere today involved in the events

leading to famine;’tomorrow we may be destroyed by ifts congsequences.”" (end

IR 2ben] Lozt o
Ld=id Ardrey, in hlsA"Afrlcan Genesis" and "Territorisl Imper-

ative," ctudief the behsvior of lower enimals under stress and P

relstes men's resctions tO stress to thosgAhis lesser brothers in the

——

snimel kingdom.

Scasre books have become sO common that people get bored with
them. "Future Shock,” by Alvin Toffler, once editor of Fortune magszine,
now a visitgédg scholsr at the Russell Sasge Foundstion, is & fascinsting
but frustrsting bock. His thesis: "In the three short decades betwéén now
and the 21lst century, millioms of ordinsry, psychologiceally normsl people

will fsce sn sbrupt collision with fthe future. Citizens of the world's




richest andwmo;t ﬁééhnéiééigéily advaﬁced‘nations, manyhof them will find
it increaesingly ﬁainful‘to‘keep up with the incessant demand for change
thst characterizes oﬁr time.nFor them, the future will have arrived too
soon.." ' |

"ﬁhy,“ he asks;;"do'ébme‘ﬁen hunger, even Tage, for change, doing all
in their power tovcreafélit; while others flee from it?" And,he éd&s,
"I not only found mo §§£§>ready snswers to such questious, but discovered
thst we lack even an adeguate theory of adesptation, without which it is
extremely unlikely that we will ever find the answers.”

Ardrey found no answers either, in his Africen Genesis. He spesks

of predstory méen being restrasined by conventions calléd civilization or
humsn enlightenment. "But never to be forgotten," he s8Fs, "is the in-

congpicuous figure'in the quiet back room. He is the keeper of the kinds..

Wwho is he? We do not know. Nor shell we,ever. He is s presence, znd thet

is 2ll1. But his presence is evident in the last reeches of infinite spsce
beyond men's probing eye."

I interject thst some of us cell this presence God, others Allsh
or some otherg name. Or simply NATURE. Aé Lrdrey s&ys:

"Where bursts the green of the spple orchzrd, &ll of a8 spring-
time dey, there passes his presence...Where & child is born, or s men lie:
desd..where men rebuild cities thet other men destroy; where tides must
ebb as tides have flowed; there see his footprints, there and there. ,,
He cares gxx only for order. But whaztever he says; we shsll do. He is
rising now, in civil%%ation's quiet beck room, and he'is looking out the
window."

In/%uture Shock:’Tofflbr rem=rks that the world of todey is

as different frOmvthe world in which he was born as thst world was from
Julius Csesars..Almost as much has happened sinc?jﬁ wes born as hesppened 1

21l time before."

Toffler chooses sn interesting way to illustrate.




nar the last 50,000 years of man's existence were d1v1ded 1nto llfe—
times of approximately 62 years each, there have been sbout 800 such ¥&Rekir
lifetimes. ‘

"Of these 800, fully 650 were spent in caves. Only in the 1sst 70
lifetimes hes it been possigié to communicste effectively from one
~ i*fetime to snother—-as writins made it possible to do. Only during the lest
51x lifetimes did messes of men ever seQE%;x printed word. Only during the
last‘fgg; hes it been p0551ble to measure btime with zny precision. Only in
the lesst two hss g;;Panyone snywhere used an electricH motor. And the
overwhelming majority of 21l the meterisl goods we use in dsily life today
ha?? been developed f% within tae presggt the 800th, lifetime.

"Phis 800th lifetime merks 2 shaTp break with 211 psst humsn exper-
jence...Agriculture, the original basis of civilizetion, has logt its
domin-nce in nstion efter matiom. In the United States, whose farms feed
200 million Americsns snd the equivelent of znother 160 million around the
world, agriculture employs below ©& per cent of .the economicelly active
population. _

it In our lifetime boundsries héve burst..A war in Vietnam slters basic
politicsal slignments in Peking, Moscow and Wsshington, touches off protssts
in Stockholm, affects financial trsnssctions in Zurich, triggers secret X
diplometic moves in Algiers. .

"Phe Peloponnesian War was littl%more than & skirmish,by modern
stsndards. While Athens, Sparta amd seversl nearby cities battled, the res
of the world remagined lsrgely unawere snd undisturbed...Yet the Peleponn-
esisn War altered the course of history. By chenging the movement of men,
the geogrepnical distribution of genes, i@lues and idess, it affected
lster events in Rome#, and through Rome &ll Europe. Today% Eurppeans are
to some small degree different peoples because that conflict occured.

4
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Now these Europeans influence Mexicsne and Jepsnese. The changes

alle
wrought in yuropean stock now ﬁ? being exported by them %o 211 the world.




o
fhgnxwgzkhizk§Z§ge pest is doubllnv back on us. Events of the past,

like the Peloponnesisn War, the Grest Wall of Chins, the Blsck Plague—x-x
end, I might add--the deliberstions at Yslte and Berlin--rise up to hesunt
end chenge us today."

Dr. Harlow Shapley, anarher golden ager now emeritus professor
of estronomy at Harvard, wrote s charming book called "Begyond the Obser-
vatory." Addressing himself to 2 comet, he sayé&:

"You comets go gmoothly, inevitebly, toward ultimete digpersion and
extinction, but we, babes thst we sre, sim towsrd integrstion 2znd ateghgl
life. We msy be siming badly et the present time, but the species is
pergested with ideals. The humsn cortex msy be top-heavy, and we still do
reek of the jungle; we are perhaps rushing upwerd too rspidly. Ve forget
thet our fine brains snd soaring spirits must ride in the ssme coarse body
thst our ungkilled and uninformed =ncestors used. ..

preserve ~

"Some say, "Let's mske mno changey plesse; let's xﬁmﬁxbﬁx our way
of life,' not remembering that the grest epes seid the same thlng s million
yesrs ago, and grea® spes are they still."

Let us hark back to Dr. Paul Ehrlich's prediction that the
Stendsrds, the politics and the economics of the past are dead-—or 8t
lesst due for drastic change.

The éé% law of gregvity wes believed absolute-—untll men went into
spece and discovered weightlessness, and that grasvity on the moon is far
different from thet on earth.

The law of supply end demend is modified by csrtels, trusts and
labor union monopoly.

As Dr. Ehrllch seys, standards are changing, renging from the
ares of femsle flesh - public view, through free-wheeling life

styles to expectations of ever-increasing freedom, sbundance snd personal

sstisfaction.




Conquest u;ually*iéﬂfhagéht of in'tefms of politiesl or militafy
sction. While nations and poker groups maneuver in the United Natioué and
the world's chancelleries, culture’has become 2 medium of world coﬁquest.

Our inventions, fads;izi music, customs, styles and trinkets, and
also the Anglo-American 1anéuage, are swiftly conquering the world's
imsgination, desires and afémirastion. ,ﬁ4ér’

Street urching in the casbsh of Tengier gleefully showgiﬁﬁﬁiaey
Rrown" st tourists. Teen-agers 1in Burme try to emulate Elvis Pressley.

Rztin, and then French,once were the common langugées of scholars,
diplomsts and world trevelers. Frepch still fights e rear gusrd sction but
English is repidly becoming the common langusge of the world.

If Communism is Egz;gg to conguer the world, western cultufe
slresdy hass conguered it, from Tokyo to Buenos Airei.

Politics"in some ways seems never to change, but reslly it does.
The once mighty."farm vote" has shrunk to insignificsnce. Now the voting
blocs sre in suburbis, the ghettos and the ethnic groups--sll of which efe
hard to plesase. B‘J/""& Ueconny /W/”//-?WE;"

The demogrsphic pressures of pOpulation,'ghvironment snd territorie
crowding hesvily affect the politics of world intercourse, é;&é;?t our
federesl sdministration, our state governments and local governments.

Economics elways4has been based upon growth and exploitstion of
natursl resources. A mew note is creeping in. When growth gr-phs run off
the top of the page or iEEEﬁ level off, whet do we do then? When zero
population growth arrives, 8s it must some day, % snd economic wellbeing
no longer cen be based on increasing numbers of subscribers, customers
or automobileiggéggg%'gther goasls wust be substituted. These can be highe:

quelity, wider end more equitsble distribution of goods sumong sll peoples

and perhaps changing of 1life styles snd sspirstions.




The fortunate th1ng about the future is that it comes only one day
at s time. Anothervfortunate th%ng is that.thlngs ususlly turn out tary
- different from what we predict or fear they will. Foresight is good, but
often blurred or deiayed.i&x

My grendfather was a’pious, conservetive man. He owned & good ferm,
85;;U;ill, plening mill snd threshing outfit in Guernsey County where our

G Ced o s ' ;%i

femily had lived since tn%g arrived in wagons s century =Xz snd s
heslf sgo. Grendfather used to inveigh sgsinst the extrevagance of men
who psid a whole nickel for one ciger, only to burn it up. So whet did
grendfather do? He got the Arizons fever in 1912, sold his farm and went to
homestead in, of sll places, Scottsdale, NOW = high-price suburb of Phoenix
Grandfsther predicted the prosperity thsat would come with develop-
ment end irrigetion weter in the desert velley. It did »€ come--but long
after grandfather died@ poor in the early 30s, heving mortgsged his home-
stesd to buy still more land and josing it in the depression. He and grand-
for g
mother lie in Cemelback Gemetery, which he contributed the lend K? little
plece up the roed from Barry Goldwster's house. /7€ never wadeX a sereke(
a—C?fIItransferred from Fort Worth, Texss, to Columbus in 1945, in the
closing months of World Wer II. The chambers of commerce in both cities
were getting resdy for the shock that would come when millioms of bsg; cam:
home, seeking work and probably psycho- neurotlc from their wsr experiences
In Columbus the Metropolitan Committee for Jobs end Progress
was busy meking pleus with multiple purposes, to catch up on delsyed
msintengnce of our city, stert some much-needed cspital improvements, but
above 8ll to/ggzéggxﬁbbs for the multitude of returning service men.
It didn't turn out quite 2s expected. Industry and business &alsc
hsd plans. Instesd of men out of work, skilled workmen were hsrd to find.
The bond issues were passed and building stsrted. So did inflation. The

wage, price snd civilizn meterizl freezes that had held down zctivity and

wage levels for severasl yesrs burst like & bale of hsay.
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There was‘competifion aﬁd pirating fof msupower, housing end mster-
ialé. The need %o cut back capltal.lmprovement plsns to adjust to spiraling
costs begen snd goes on to this day.

The building programs ‘thset seemed so large and daring only 25 years
ago--the inner belt,.the couft house annex, & few new school buildings,
girport improvements--—heve lomg since been dwarfed by slweys bigger znd
more costly pfojects.

Amon Certer, the famed Fort Worth publisher--znd my gompetttor--used
to saz,"They never built snything big enough in Texasl" It's true of meerly
811 plsces, including Columbus. It took the National Roed 2 century and &
hslf to evolve from s gravel turnpike to two blackyop lsnes in wWorld Wer k 1
widening znd eliminetion of S bridges eund sharp curves, to the divided
interstate 70 we travel today.

The slow winding down of the Vietnem war recalls two curious
episodes a8t the annual convention of the Americen Society of Newspeper
Editors in Nasdf;:zgn.érQ/%’ nzéiree world was beginning to worry sbout the

/L

new Russis-Chins axis, and where Communisk aggression wss most likely to
break out next.‘ihe editors were trested to & map snalysis of the Communist
perimeter by & uniformed general just beck from duty in the European theste

Anslyzing the potentials in Europe, the Nesr Esst znd the Orient,
the generai egimed hié pointer st the long Indonesisn peninsuls, .where the
French were beginning to have difficulties with their colonies.

"Phere's one thing sure," the general ssid, "thet's an impossible

place to fight s war." The general's naeme was Dwight D. Eisenhower.
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A few years lster,

French were in deep trouble

when Eisenhower was president, 2and the

in Vletnam, his vice president, Richard

_ (oa sifor s ;%rL¢»auL

Nixon, addresse yucneon = ﬁﬁ&as—-woff the recors
. ) : cop Zdifers
Which meant that American pa8pDers and press services, whose oFeds wel
present, were bound not to BE bt what Nixon ssid.

A How. ehAFord”’
He released & trisl beslloon, %o testdoplnlon as to possible

intervention of Americsn troops in 2id of France. It wes more of & bome
thsn = bslloon. Most of the editors were horrified.

guest st the 1uncheon BL%PltlSB

correspondent, Alastair Cooke/f # ss I reczll, who did not con81der

At AL Lot
hlmself bound by the Amerlcan off-the-record ’.;E%éiéé@, HZ reported .

A lot of water has flowed under the bridges since then.

First hunches sre often better than second thoughts. Ike was right

sbout Vietnam &8s & thester of wer. The editors were right 1nfthelr

resction to Nixon's triel bslloon sbout intervent von’/ua
The editors were treated To snother bit of dawning history

st their convention in April 1959. Fidel Csstro had ¥ taken over Cubm

three months before. He had come to the United States'to enjoy the

~.

plsudits of those who hsziled him as & great reformer who had over-

thrown sn admittedly corrupt and oppressive dictstorship. He wes

m—v:g,/
lionized by the editors, spoke from\khg?f pletform and gssured §§<£Ek
l/--u:w

g% us of his good intentions. It seemed to bear out the napgf%ﬁée of

o

the New York Times that 1and reform snd s Dbetter life were in store 10




the Cubsns. .Of course lt was not long before Castro showed his true

oF 3
colors, boasted of his Communlst allgnmenecané starte% the sdventure

that slmost led to -a‘zﬁgkeuver of his islend, E=RXIXER
®igx the Keﬁnedy—Khruéhéf confrontation and the Bay of Pigs fissco.

Now Castro hsas been halled ss o hero in snother Americen country,
Chile, the first to freely vote for Communism. Where 1t will lead éﬁ}
in s South American contiment zll too Tipe for revolt and chenge, is eny-
one€s guess.

The grest depressibn came like Armegeddon to people who had not
resd enough history to know tbét panics are endemic in humzn sffsirs.
The besrs frolicked in the New York stock ms srketd znd €2 mgfgigzg;;g;ér
were lesping from windows. I was s reporteg on the Cincinneti Post
when é% Speaker‘i Nick Longworth ceme home from Washinzton one day
in the winter of 1930. The city editor ﬁold me to csll up Mr. Longworth
snd ask him how much longer the stock merket doldrums would last.

Mr. Longworth was Vvery reassuring. "Wwe Qefinitely heve turned
the corner,” he said. "By qext summer things*;;%;ié/ge back to normal."

The depression was bad, but not for me. I was nsemed editor
of the Kentucky Post 1n Jsnusry, 19%1. My sslsry was $75 a week for the
next five years. yﬂtwo raises consisted of not getting a sslary cut
twice when across-the-bosrd 10 per cent slashes were mzde. Those who had
jobs could have some fun. If wages were low, SO Were prices. I recsell
s grocery ad of 19%3%: A pound of bacon AND 8 dozen eggs--25 cents. Many
did not have the 25 cents.

We saw merching in the streets of Covington. Jobless men
often held meétings of protest or to petition public sid, and reporters
covered snd reported them. ‘ |

One day & call came that 2 meeting would be held st 10 s.m.
in & downtown park. A reporter anc photogrepher vere sent. Fifteen or

20 men tslked smong themselves for 2 few minutes, then hesded ecross

the street to an A&P store. They went quietly inside, took large paper




bags, filled them w1th grocerles, then walked out, withoutx paying.
oM ap A

Our photographer plcture which rsn with a story in the afternoo~
edition. Eﬁii%% The store called pollce;wgpqcrrested.some of the men.
Ie-eourt they seﬁg their fgbilles were hungry s©O they decided to take
éEEy an order of groceries each. The judge hemmed & 1ittlg’gave them
s talking to snd put them on probstion.

ﬂf almost lost the A&P edvertising account. 3 . agEh

The bsnk holiday came\i%?t ss we had =E psid all employes)for

the week. We told them t0 mekewm%lonq ss possibley &8 we
would not Eggg ﬁEE cash the next week if the bsnks still were closed.
Merchants also were wondering how they would do business wit.out
bsnking. We erranged tO exchenge sdvertising for store scrips which we
could give our employés instead of cash. Fortunately FDR got the bsnks
open before the ne3 av payday, s0 we ngker fziled %o meet‘ : n;ayro1lt (
We aid kill’p Sunday psper which the Kentucky Post hed; (;;;&fgoz”
seversl yearijbecause of shrunkeg a”vertlsln . The chasllenge to business
then wss #& to keep solvent and stay in business. ° & Addmi Tcate -
An editor during the depression wesFs listened to s host® of
panacesas, complsints and pleas. Men offered to work just for food. £Z§

4/ P
Coffee and cakes, &8 it was called. I neve

hired one on thst besis. & Pay had to be low but we peid ss much as we

could. J s/
!5{ﬂuﬁ s /? trled to promoue é«bcrter svstem iso goods could be

exchanged without money. f\ékcbaln letter flourished for & while, with
the temggi%f’reaching such s point that vscsnt store rooms were used
%%é‘exchangqg;zofgﬁvgeihe time and postage of the meils.

One msn had himself buried in & grave in 2 vacent lot next
to our office, with a stovepipe furnishing air, food and hopefully
coins from passersby. %?Fﬂagpole %k sitting was snother stunt sdopted
to get publicity end ety ° 1ittle cosh,

Marasthon dances, Amamree

monpes sbttrecte




young people‘énd éoméﬁ’ﬁét‘éo reeE young. They were dreary end sordid,

but é%;;giﬁhﬁ held s little hope for jobless people éﬁ e. /3f{§3
: o - By LPote ~Lon
Gembling, always endeml in northern Kentucky, dralned off s

lot og money that should have gone for bresd. Now end then we crusaded
end closed them up. Once, after we had run pictures and & story on 2
Cov1ngton gambling hell I was sumdggﬂgifore the grand aurzsghsaﬁthe
ZEE @istrict esttorney, an old t&g;;;;%f political friend, seaid,
"Mr. Wesver, this graend jury wsnts to know what you csen tell it about

Iz

W
gambling.” "Well, I replied, the lsst I hesrd, e straight still bests

&gm%%{ northern hencuckv protocol,/\gamblers 1 closed
yn

down when the county grend jury aﬁﬁéﬁ$s session, out of respect and per-

heps & little prudence.
Tt || St
One time I thau a cert 1n1hu tler was getting Xrmx

two pair.

<ﬁ£§§§% shakedown money from some éé%iﬁ ggmbllng proprietors, on the
/Q' he could hold off the Kentucky Post from exposing them. FREEXX
the trouble with snti-gembling crusades is that betweeéigéggs the gsm-
blers snd the public may think the fix is omn. FrxertxenrizEegkxbyzihEz
samex&xgxkkazzhaiziazzﬁeﬁzkhxx Since & dog that will fetch will carry,
I sent word basck through @€k ny informent that any gambler who xigix
peid snybody anything for protection from the Post wes westing his money.
One of the few pa;nﬁi o"fers I ever received es an editor was
from &= the owner of s big gamlng emporium. He wanted to meet me for a k=X
talk, so we met in the lobby of the old Sinton Hotel. My witnesses, end 1
noteélhls, were skulking behind the palms.
He assked if I liked the races. I ssid I went to Lstloniea every
Szturday sfternoon in season. (Going to Lstonis omn Seturday afternoon

in northern Kentucky wes equlvalent to going to kEkm OSU foo >tbell gemes i1

Columbus.) A<
He asked if I bet end I sllowed I did lgﬁ s few dollars now &

then. Then came his suggestion. He nsndled bets end got good informstion




from most of the tracks Why not let him hsndle my wagers for m;?

I missed probably the only sure wey of w1nn1ng racehorse bets by
blandly saylggil only bet when I was at the track and could see the
horses run. e ‘

Draw1no the llne on favors end gifts cen be ‘sticky. Northern
Kentucky was generous at Gnrlstmas-—§i§ 2 $10 goldpiece ﬁégiiﬁiz in 3
pretty little red box from the county auditor. Two bottles of good
bourbon--despite prohibition--from the president of the electric com-
peny. A psir of iine leather gloves from 2 county prosecutor. I still
have & psir of white pigskin I've never worn. As a footnote, I leernec

A
sfter I hed left Kentucky for Texss that the donor of the $10 gold Dleor

heéd been indicted for getting his own snd the public's moneydézgéﬁgg%
In my flrst yesr as editor we got into s head-to-hesd fight with
%le - STas-
= over the clty election. We backed the council slate that

would retain t the new reform city manager. The other psper backed the
slste that wanted to restore the o0ld geng.

Tt was s herd csmpaign snc our side won. Afterﬁk they had been
sworn in, the council members snd the mgyor--who was‘g%;yieading
jeweler——called at my home one evening to thenk me for supportin%aé

. 41%§C4L< . "
and to present me with 8 Ag watch heavily engraved with my name

=2nd sn inscription. I wes grateful. It wes 8 post~election gift, not

large enough t;7§§§é;§ﬁ%%%ﬁge fsvors. No one minded, I guess, buzéiiék”
PN W'ﬁa/ﬁ/&/{a—wv ¥ At Ay
the fsmed Ohio Exomlne4>4ed1 ed by Grover Fleming, got hold of it. Xk
7

&i&nitxtxakzgzndxixzpzi modest $#75 watch became 28 $500 watch anc

I of course, Wwas plctured as beingz bought off by the councilmen.
Nothing csme of it, 8s the Exsminer wss not g?much respected ~

soggﬁi&ﬁgagfﬁ. But it msde me forever leery of sccepting evenhgifts

from Greeks, gemblers oOr politicisns.
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A men passing the ﬁﬁr§éw§¢ope end ten milepost on life's superhighway
an¢ beginning to look for the exit signs, cen be pardoned for looking back
over his shoulderwnow and then es well as trying to keep his eye on the

road shead.
gd -

As Toffler xx ssks iﬁ_guture shock, wg?rdo some men rage for change,
while.others long for the past? He doesn't know, nor do I.

I do not know whether to envy or pity my grendchildren who will live
: challenging, rewerding,
¥EZ®®xk into the 21st century. A grest mény things--tkxitiiaxexpxtrafying:
: S5 .
chaotic snd dangerous--await them. Just ag{many once~unknown things have

come to us who heve lived through the first 70 years of the 20th century.
: see
All of us will just have to wait and =&¥ what--herking back to Ardrey's
total

metaphor—7$het presence in civilizstion's back room, rising now and lookin:

out the window, 7}%2%, évaZ; 424?,

: 2 20

As 2 seasonzl postscript, I suggest there is not one but three personsges
in thet back room of humsn awareness. One wears z red suit--ss treditionsl
8s the black gerb of Kit-Kst péper readers. He is not only looking out

the window. He is hernessing & tesm of reindeer.

The third is znother golden ager, with fashionably long white hair,
dressed in flowing white robes. He carries an hour glass in one hand snd
& remorseless scythe in the other. He too is looking out the window and
will soon appesr to tear the lsst page off && Herschell Stephen's
Kit-Kat cslendsars.
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