
East Side 

-By P. D. 

Last week I related an incident in which my four 

year old daughter, Karen Dale, invited my Methodist 
Minister friend, Aubrey Smith, to attend service at the 

Synagogue with her, her Mother and I, telling Aubrey 
that the Radio (Rabbi Mantinband) did’t make near the 

noise he did, nor did the Rabbi keep us half as long. 
I learned later that my daughter didn't end her 

invitation at that point. It seems Karen finished up by 
saying, “Awbur, it’s alright for you to come. The Radio 

let’s my daddy and Frank Dreyfus in ... so it’s okey for 

you to go, if they can.” 
The child just may be right on that point, too. 

With reference to my daughter there is one incident 

which her Mother and I have been trying to forget for ■ 

almost a year now. I wasn’t there, for which I’ve been 

most thankful, but one evening at a church service Karen 

was standing up on the seat listening to the minister. 

After about the third exclamation by the minister, in 

which he said: “Jesus Christ!” in making a point in his 

sermon, Karen, in the stillness that follows a thunderous 

roar, looked straight at the minister and said in a voice 

which could have been heard a good mile:” “If you say 
that one more time they gonna put you in the county 
pokey.” 

And out of the mouths of babies indeed! 

Karen’s grandmother, Tressie, is a delightful person 

and, I might add, broadminded, too. Well, last Thanks- 

giving we were invited to Pascagoula to visit Easton and 

Irene King. Karen was playing with Elizabeth, the i 

Kings youngest daughter, and insofar as anyone knew 

they were not listening to the conversation. Irene told 

us about a play they’d seen and one incident from it which 

was most amusing. 
About a month ago Tressie was visiting us and com- 

plained about not feeling very well. Said Karen: “Aw, 
all you need is new coat of paint, you old pleasure boat.” 

As of now Billie and I have spent a month trying to 

explain. 
.-- 

Living next door to us is a couple of delightful per- 

sons, Mr. and Mrs. McCann. Mr. McCann is somewhere 

in his sixties and he and Karen get along famously. As a 

matter of fact just this week Karen came in one morn- 

ing and asked if her Mother thought it would be okey 
if she and Mr. McCann (Whom Karen calls “Mr. Mc- 

Keskie) got married. As an afterthought she wondered if 

Mrs. McKeskie would mind. _ 

“Well, Karen,” answered Billie, “I’m sure Mrs. Mc- 

Cann wouldn’t mind, but the law may object.” 
“What do you mean by that? inquired Karen. 

“Well, there’s bigamy.” 
“Well, damned!” exclaimed Karen. “I wonder how 

,that blabber-mouth got into this.” 

And to think there are those who think my ulcer is 

the result of this little paper! 

Before I got religion I was a member of the Meth- 

odist Church. Being a renegade Methodist I was inter- 

ested in the tornado recently in Dallas, the home of a 

mess of Methodist preachers. I wonder what they’ve 
done now! 

Letters 
. 

N. Y. C. 25, N. Y. 
April 5, 1957 

Dear Mr. East, 

I am certain that but few | 
teachers, scientists or perhaps! 
only thinking people accepted 
what Darwin, the Infidel, caused 
to be called evolution. Surely, if j 
the man were to have sought a j 
public office elective by popular j 
vote, he would have had small ; 

following. No moral literal Ecrip- 
turophile who was at all concern- 

ed with what he understood least 
would have willingly walked the ; 

same street as such a servant of 
the Devil. Men who believed such j 
a heresy must have been thinking 
or in league with those who 
thought, which was sin by asso- 

ciation and equally unforgivable. 
But, by some devious means, per- 
haps even Divine intervention, 
others have thought and learned 
to regard the theory of biological 
evolution with favor. 

All, then, seemed to be doing 
well with the genus Homo Amer- j 
icanis, species Virtuosus Alabas- I 
... _ i_,.u 

by, 
1. Its strident claim to Anglo- 

Saxon ancestry and vast superior- 
ity to other animal general, but 

more definitely to other races 

within its own genus, 
2. A tendency to congregate in 

large numbers near tent meetings, 
traveling medicine shows. KKK 
meetings, white citizens councils, i 

or iust an accessible street corner, 

and 
3. An affinity for interbreeding,, 

genetically and intellectually, the 
latter resulting in a series of off- 

springs with pronounced atrophy 
of the brain; on the other hand, 
this may onlv be due to environ- 
mental factors which induce a 

slight layer of fat in the cavity 
usually reserved for the thinking 
apparatus. 

Gradual evolution had even be- 

gun to produce more than a few 
liberal thinkers in the South. But 
1 lie intervention of the U. S. Su- 
preme Court into the internal af- 
fairs of the South effected an 

abrupt halt and immediate revers- 

al of this trend toward under- 
standing. The only recourse con- 

sidered and taken by many was 

evolution in reverse to a state of 
adamant belligerency. 

Now from the midst of this area 

ojl ai'ct?leicueu a mu- 

tant springs and even begins to 

write his opinions for the public 
to see, attempting in a very clev- 
er and effective way to slow this 

pace. Mutants can be troublesome, 
especially if they do other than 
conform to the group activity, 
whatever it happens to be at the 
moment. 

In brief. I like your paper and > 

the way you write; I would like 
te start a subscription, if you are j 
able to mail it to a northern city.; 
I would also appreciate back-cop- j 
tes of the citizens council issue of j 
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FOR SALE 
Have quantity of used lumber 

desirable for making crosses. 2x 
4's well seasoned in 5 foot lengths. 
Kerosene furnished with orders 
of half dozen or more. Save on 

your cross burnings! Write Box 
678. Potal, Miss, for full details. 
"How to Build Your Own Cross 
Kit" free with all orders." Act to- 

day ... or tonight! 

Big Brother Is Watching 
We in Mississippi are indeed fortunate, especially those of u-. 

with children in school now or who will have children in school 
:he years ahead. 

Big Brother is watching over us, or children, our State, an : 

Sod only knows what else. 

By way of comparison, with let’s say, Alabama, we are civilized 
and progressive. A few weeks ago at the University of Alabama 
some 80 Klukkers (In their uniforms of bed sheets) demonstrated 
in front of the Wesley Foundation, a Methodist organization. Then 
protect was because of the discussion which was going on inside, 
which, as we understand it, had to do with race relations and the 
segregation issue. This example, clehrlv, was uncouth. 

This sort of demonstration can and will be avoided in Missis- 
sippi. Of that you can rest assured. Lo, we have with us Big Brother! 
He will protect us. Thank God! 

Big Brother is going about his business at the University of • 

Mississippi quietly, effectively, thoroughly, from all accounts. And 
this is good. We agree. 

Unfortunately, and about it we are most sad, there are students 
an the campus who feel Big Brother has no right to enter rooms 

unknown to the. inhabitants thereof for the purpose of apprehending 
certain newspapers, personal letters, and anything subversive which 
may be lying about. We feel these students are not fully aware of 
the aims of Big Brother. Such mis-informed or un-informed students 
are a threat to all of us who recognize the value oi our Big 
Brother. 

We are happy to note, find to pass on to you. the appreciative 
efforts of one student at the University of Mississippi. As a parent 
with a child 1o be educated in our progressive, happy state, we 

are delighted-to see that this lad understands his Big Brother. In 
the campus paper last week he wrote the editor as follows: 

Etear Editor: 

In spite of all the measures taken in the past to safeguard our 

full-blown, flowering, last stronghold of democracy (where we, the 
mob, rule surely and steadily) from the^ constant bombardment of 
our campus by evil, malicious pink, red.* (who knows how) enemy 
from the North, East, and West, still we must allow the presence in 
our very midsts of the treacherous cancer of subversion. 

We always knew, but we were always at a loss concerning what 
to do about them. They continued to pursue their fiendish ends, and 
we were powerless to do anything about them. 

We were aot even sure who they were. Oh. sure we knew who 
some of them were—all of us know about those scummy pseudo- 
bohemians in the caletcria who constantly offended our respective, 
highly sensitive sensibilities. 

But how were we to keep up with what they were doing? They 
are so sneaky. And we suspected there were a great many more of 
them than one could see all at one time. Well, we owe it to man 

that this problem has been finally solved. 
This man, truly an ordinary fellow like you and me—one might 

take him for a highly trained athlete—this man devised the in- 
genious master-plan which has consequently proved entirely satis- 
factory as a means of keeping up with most secret activities of the 
would-be subverters. 

What was his plan? You or I might have thought of it, but we 

didn't; and that is the difference between this man and the truly 
ordinary fellow one might for: ever awake, ever watchful, ever on 

tip-toes, ever ready to sound the alarm, he spies on them with a 

positive flare for the thing. 
Think for a moment and you will realize suddenly that you 

nave seen him engaged in this master-plan; you will realize sudden- 
lv that you yourself have seen him spying in his humble, unobtru- 
sive. disarming way. 

You will say to yourself: so that’s what he was doing patiently 
peering through the Venetian blinds in our grill, quietly stalking 
the enemy to his or even her lair, cleverly writing new names down 
on his neatly kept black list. 

Smcly you have seen him doing these things, but you didn’t 
know what he was doing. That’s part of the perfect gem of a 

counter-strategem. Th;s man has been working while we slept. 
If our campus is purified, he is the man responsible. He will not 

tire: he will oersevere; he is that kind. He does not ask for praise 
or compensation; he does his job, because he loves his campus; that’s 
all. He cares nothing for politics; he does not burn up time trying 
to find out about politics; he simply preserves. 

With single-minded devotion and zeal he assures that our feel- 
ings shall not go ignored: he cares for us and what we hold sacred. 
Because of certain small laws, he may not mention some of the 
things he has done. Possibly these things should not be mentioned, 
but you should be made aware of what one of us has been willing 
to risk in the name of a more secure South. 

He has actually done his best to enter and search certain rooms 

in the absence of the inhabitants. He has even been willing to singly 
break locks and read personal correspondence which was certainly 
of no interest to him except as regards subversion and its perpe- 
tration. 

He has with a humble associate succceeded in capturing and 
destroying copies of ‘Nigble Papers.’ For this last alone we must 
be eternally in this man’s debt. 

That is why this must be written. In the end you and 1 cannot 
allow to go unthanked this man who has done so much. Through 
him we now know where the enemy lives and how. We have count- 
less new names. 

We publicallv acknowledge our debt to this man, called tender- 
ly by friend and foe alike, “Tubby Chubby” Ellis. We thank you 
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