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LETTER TO MEN 

In the barber shop tonight your father told 
me you had been selected for V-12 and that on Mon- 
day you will receive your diploma. That you have 
passed these two milestones in your life makes me 

almost as happy as it does him. I would not dare 
share the same happiness of a father of a son like 

you. 

I am writing this letter on the old hunt-peck- 
newsman policy so excuse typo and other errors 

which will surely show we humans err. 

oiay just as you are is a song i neara in ^nica- 

go a couple weeks ago or maybe it was one of the 
old songs I was singing, but that is the idea. Don’t 
let smart guys, cynics, perverts and flash-pans 
steer you from your path too far. You and I are 

just plain, ordinary, run of the mill fellows who 
have to work for what we get; and when I say work 
I mean grind, sometimes. Cold showers and hot 
coffee saved my slipping degree. If you had been 
a prodigy, this letter would never have been writ- 
ten. How I hate those animals. 

t 

Am hoping this will reach you before you 
graduate as it is my only graduation present to 
that special class of boys who made it by digging 
in under and cutting off a half year in order to be 
ready to travel to new and strange and wonderful 
worlds. You all have more than we can give in the 

* satisfaction of another job well done. If you stay 
just as you are, all the trials and worries and dis- 
appointments can be met worthily, as well as the 
temporary successes which will surely come. 

After all, nothing is sure in life but death and 
taxes, and isn’t the rate climbing? 

Congratulations and more of some good luck. 
Yours very truly, 

Carroll L. Wilson 

DEMOCRACY IN ACTION 
It has been the recent privilege of this writer 

to travel and visit a dozen States of the Union in 
the Middle West and South and to talk.with Gover- 
nors, Congressmen, State Legislators and Federal 
and State Highway officials. 

The National Association of State Highway 
Officials met in Chicago the first week of this 
month. It was a source of hope and inspiration to 
be a part of a group of men from every State in the 
U. S., from Canada, Mexico and South America 
and there witness Democracy in action. 

There was formulated in final stages the most 

comprehensive program in history for the building 
and linking of highways, bridges, underpasses, 
overpasses, bypasses, nations in motion have ever 

wm■ 
—• 11111ni imini i1 iiiiii'iinTiiir 

Santa’s Reclamation Center__ 
_. •: \ i' II 

seen. Competition of the future was brushed aside 
'when an official of a great Air Line said his folks 
wanted more and better highways; they were build- 

ing their airports farther and farther from the con- 

gested areas and to serve their customers thej 
must have the finest highways to give the quickest 
possible service. Congressional approval came 

when important members of Roads Committees 
and of the Federal Public Bureau of Roads witnes- 
sed 48 State Highway Commissions, all with rec- 

ords of years past of work accomplished, ready tc 

start work and put people to work on something 
permanent, something worth something, some- 

to serve the most people in the most places, some- 

thing as far from boon-doggling and leave-raking 
as is night from the day. Something concrete or as- 

phalt or at least gravel where mud is today. 
There may be those of us today who will nevei 

see completion of this fine program. It is enough 
that we were priviledged to be there at the incep- 
tion and to witness Democracy at its finest. 

A WORD OF WARNING 

The stress and strain of war times have 

brought great changes to our life back here on the 
home front, just as it has brought greater changes 
to the boys and girls in uniform who have beer 
snatched from the safety and security of our old 
way of life into an almost fantastic world. 

It is not the first time; that we must remem- 

ber. There have been wars and rumors of wars 
since Cain and Abel; wars and rumors which have 
disturbed and aroused and infuriated generations 
as long as there has been history. During such 
times, we get off balance; standards change; ideas 
and ways of life sheer off at tangents. 

But always there has come a time of peace 
and always things get back into about the same 

old groove, most familiar of which is the universal 
plaint: When do we eat? 

There is more talk going around about equality 
of races and creeds and beliefs and a lot of other 
belly-wash. There are indications that a few think 
a new day is dawning for them. There are stil] 
addle-pated theorists in Washington and other na- 

tion’s capitols who think the Revolution is here. 
Here is our prediction: when this war is over 

and the boys and girls in uniform come back home, 
those silly theorists and those selfish self-styled 
leaders are going to be in for an awful licking. They 
will slink back into the dark cells of their own 
fevered making and die frustrated. 

We warn those who think Der Tag is here for 
them to take advantage of a world at war and vent 
their personal spleen or satisfy their personal de- 
sires to be somebody other than what they are, 
that a day is coming when the proper attention can 

be given them; to those 
of their race or creed oP 
belief or philosophy who 
have their feet on the 

ground and who realize 
this is but a passing mo- 

ment which will change 
with the end of the war, 
we say that it behooves^ 
the sane and sensible to 
curb the war-time free- 
dom which some seek to 
enjoy or else we win the 
war and lose the peace. • 

DENIAL SLAP 

Politics, that old nastv 
thing, seems to be alwayf 
with us, like the flu, the 
itch and chiggers. Latest 
is this by Lynn Nisbet 
in his 30 afternoon dail* 
ies in North Carolina: 
“Unconfirmed rumors 

reaching the capitol city 
say that Carroll Wilsorv 
publisher of The Roan- 
oke Rapids Herald and 
Highway Commissioner 
from the First Division, 
will be a candidate fo* 
Congress against Judge 
John H. Kerr in the Sec- 
ond District next 

Spring.” 
Now the funny part ot 

politics is that no matter 
how much one denies 
such a statement there 
are (1) those who neve§ 
read the denial and (2) 
those who don’t or won’t 
believe it when they read 

We deny it, have so 
told Nisbet who wrote it 
when we were far from 
the State, and have just 
about convinced him tha# 
he was “sucked in” by 
somebody with a terrible, 
ulterior motive by hand- 
ing him such “uncom^ 
firmed” crap. 
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In thus publicly deny- 
ing the charge, we bring 
forth the following 
points trying to make « 
denial stick: (1) We 
could not win (rather im- 
portant) ; (2) We told 
the Judge and his friend^ 
a long time ago we would 
not use the office of 
State Highway & Public 
Works Commission as a 

“stepping stone” to defc 
feat him (and regardless 
of other faults we have 
not yet been accused of 
breaking a promise)/* 
and (3) we have been; 
are and will be too busy 
on other matters of State 
business, War contracts 
and private business t# 
give much time to 1944 
politics, much less be a 
candidate for any office. 

So there, Mr. Nisbe%' is that wrist slap due you 
for using our name in 
some kind of vein. 

KEEP OH * 
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