Man has a fastination, even a longing,
for what was or might have been. Since
the dawn of the second day, we've remi-
nisced abo_ut the good old days.

So it is with Christmas. Each year, with-
out fail, we harp long about the mournful
fact that Christmas just ain’t what it used
to be. And-so it isn’t, but this doesn’t au-
tomatlcally make present-day Christmas an
obsérvance of innate evil.

We talk about the simple virtues and
traditions of the old-time Christmas. The
bygone Christmas of homemade toys and
gifts, of trees lighted with real candles,
strings of popcorn. We say something has
been lost out of our lives because of the
changes in the celebration of the birth of
Christ. We point especially to what we call
over-commercrallzmg

Christmas '63 is a week away. Store-
bought trees, some real, many artificial, are
being decorated With store-bought orna-
mefits and electric lights. Parents are fran-
tlcally shopping for factory-built toys, and
they are buying their hams and turkeys
factory dressed and cellophane wrapped.

. So what?
Our.observance of the happiest of Chris-

tian li/hdays today, as always, reflects the
whole of our society. We in Mooresville

S0 ‘Why Not Let Christ
“Go Shopping With You?

live in an era of material abundance, or, if
you insist, lavish materialism. We celebrate
Christmas with the best we have. We light
our homes with cheaper, safer, better elec-
tricity, so we light our trees with it.

We grow a bit tired -year after year of
hearing the eternal flap about commer-

cialism at Christmas. How better can we
express our warm relations one with an-
other than through the exchange of gifts
that has been the pattern since the Wise
Men came with their frankincense and
myrrh. Throughout the year, we demand
greater and greater variety in our shops.
Why not at Christmas?

What must never change is our under-
standing of the reason for Christmas. The
Christ whose birth we observe is not
daunted by department store come-ons or
fake charities that flourish this time of
year. The Christmas spirit is strong enough
to withstand any and all attdcks on it. As
long as we practice the charity, faith, kind-
ness, courage and strength that Christ dem-
onstrated for us, we need have no fear of
commercialism pushing Him out of the
spotlight on His birthday.

Like Parson Jones says, you don’t have
to worry about taking Christ shopping
with you—He can look out for Himself.

We Can Have Too Much Of A Good Thing

Wonder how many John Kennedy Jones
there are in the world today?

The thing to do, if you have a baby, buy
a potiy, move into a new housing develop-
ment or christen a boat, is to name it Ken-
nedy. It is neither disloyal nor disrespect-
ful of the dead to say this country is over-
doing this thing. No doubt everyone is sin-
cere in his desire to commemorate the late
President, but we simply must have more
than one name for persons, places and
things. .

Risght now, if the post office got a let-
ter addressed to “Kennedy, U.S.A.,” should
it go to Florida, West Virginia, Massachu-
setts or Washington?

During its most recent session, the
Totwn Board had an opportunity to get on
thé bandwagon. In giving a name to an ex-
tenision of Culp Street, the board decided
to call it—not Kennedy Memorial Drive—
but, and we're glad, Dogwood Lane. Most
streets, parks, hospitals, etc.,.in most places
have not been so allowed to retain their in-
dividuality.

The people in and around the ancient
fiching village of Cape Canaveral somewhat
tvbify the problem. They are not at all hao-
nv at being rehamed Kenredy. Thé Citv
Cduncil of that settlement of 4.000 souls
hds sent a unanimous resolution to the
President, the governor of Florida and ev-
ervbodv else who came to mind protesting
the change. The council questioned the le-
pal authority to “obliteiate a name of his-
tofic significance for more than 400 years.

_v!. .llA 1.

A similar resolution by the Chamber of

Commerce of the nearby city of Cocoa also
urged the President to leave the cape the
musical-sounding name given it by the
Spanish Conquistadores more than four
centuries ago. Both communities were quite
willing, however, to have the launching site
renamed the John F. Kennedy Space Cen-
ter. Still, since the astronauts (who were
the main attraction) have been moved to
the new manned space center in Houston,
Texas, perhaps that is the city President
Johnson should have renamed?

It would seem, however, that if any
cave on North America should bear the
name “Kennedy,” it would be Cape Cod.
The citv of Boston—embarrassed since the
Revolution bv its British name—could well
he called “Kennedy.” And certainly our
President spread the name of his Alma
Mater far wider than did even its founder,
John Harvard. So why not Kennedv Uni-
versitv. on the banks of the historie
Charles? e

Most pathetic, we think, among the po-
liticians who are scrambling to capitalize
on the public affection for the late Presi-
dent are the New Yorkers who would re-
name in his honor the new Brooklvn-Staten
Jsland bridge now under construction over
the Narrows and even Idlewild Airport. The
official name of the latter, incidentally. is
the New York International Airport—An-
derson Field, a name honoring Maior Gen-
eral Alexander E. Anderson, a veteran of
both World Wars.

“What'’s in a name?” asked the immortal
Shakespeare. “That which we call a rose
by any other name would smell as sweet.”

A Strong, Able Man For Our Dark Hour

Now, about this man Lyndon John-
soh ...

He. too, i§ a superb politician. and he
is fast takilg charge. He has settled into
hi§ awesome new office with uncommon
suteness. He kiows how to get thines done.
Hé is nopular, and he knows as well as any
mén the truth of thé adase that govern.
mént is the art of the possible. Right now.
of course, hé is enjoving binartisan supvort,
hiit even after the legislative honevmoon
eriids. he surely will use his connections and
friendships in Congress to full advantage.

* Mr. Johnson was an active, informed
‘vike vresident. He was kept abreast of
evervthing, so he does mot have to go
thtoueh the terrifying period of adiust.
mént that fell to Mr. Truman. Essentially,
Mt. Johnson has been a one-man show—

hé wants to see everything, know every- .
thing. Now he muit learn to delegate, and

hé is learning.
There is tlus flaw in the presxdentlal
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pieture at this point, and it is 4 flaw that
alwavs crops up. People are creating John-
son in their own image. They imagine him
to he what thev'd like him to be. Liberals
see him ac liberal, conservatives. see con-
rervative streaks in his makeup. His vper-
ennal ponularitv will last, we think, but
Johnsan the President. Johnson the vro-
mulgator of volicy, will, naturallv, come
under attack in the election year-ahead.

The experts see a red-hot nolitical war
ahead for the new administration. They
sav that when he gets around to specifics.

anch as medicare, aid to school, mass tran- -

it. he will be branded as another advocate
of hig government svending, a condoner of
deficits. He will fly his colors as a liberal.

* ANl this Is part of our way. In the
meantime, we join the nation In counting

onr blessings that the man who stepped for-

ward in thls black hour I3 a strong, able
man who 'already has demonstrated he is
fit for the most important job on earth.

——a

WORDS OF WISDOM

How desverately diffleult it Is to bhe

honest with oneself. It 1s much easier to

ha honest with other people —Edward F

" Benson.
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Parson Jones’ Pulpit
DEAR MR. PUBLISHER: |

Have you seen the new cars for next year, They've rehlly got
that high-class look, Cars shoré have changed a lot since Ford started
selling horseless carriages. If you’d put one a them s iney ones next
to one a them ole timey ones, you wouldn't even know they come
from the same family.

Course, cars ain't the only thing thats changed. I reckon churches .

have changed just about as much as cars, You take the buildings for
example. They use to be just plain buildings heated with a ot bellyed
stove in the winter and air conditioned by raising the windows in the
summer. Attendance wasnt much of a problem back then. Now-a-days
aragre the sameé all year
round, and cushions to boot. You got ImoStae fgome of our- folks
to Church with a horse whip. "

Remember yeurs ago when the pi'eacher wasn’t. much
more than wound up good in 30 minutes? Let the Parson §o
over 20 minutes today and folks complain of “Tail Hurtitus.” 1t
looks to me like a5 much as folks sit, their rear-ends oughta
det use to it. But | guess thats one part of the anatomy the
more you use ir the weaker it gets,

1 remember when you could walk into church withotit bélhg hénd-
ed a bulliten and walk out without having your hands stiffed with
literature. The first time I ever saw a bulliten being handed out at
Church, I thought it was a menu. Folks get so much literature now-a-
days that they ain't got time to read the Good Book.

Another thing that comes to my mind about the ole timey Chuich
was that the only {paid” fella was the preacher, and he wasn’t paid
too well. The: members didn't always come through with thé preacher s
pay, but they saw that he had plenty a fatback and beans td eat.
Now-a-days they have a preacher, an assistant, a choir difector, an
organist and a secretary — most of em on the pay roll, which ain't
so bad I reckon. But, I hear tell that in some places they pay the choir
to sing.

Next thing you know we'll have to pay the members to
come to Church. Folks are used to getting paid for every-
thing now-a-days. The other Sunday when 1 fold my litHest
youngun that it was time to go to Church he said, “Whateha
gonna gimmie if'1 go?”

1 reckon you remember when folks use to ride a horse or buggy
to Church and have to get out in the mud to lift the akel off the
ground. Now, since we've progressed so far, we can’t come in a air-
tight car on a four-lane highway cause its either too hot, too cold, too
wet or dry—and besides the ole lady’s sick. (Course he leaves her
to go to work Monday morning.)

Well, Mr. Publisher, I've gotta be going. Me and Rufe is gonna
go over and look at the new model cars. I was just wondering, if the
church comes in models, what model have we got now? T-Model or
Cadalack?

Yours Truly,

parao'n ;onu

OUR COMMUNITY

1918
45 YEARS AGO
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IN OTHER YEARS

The county exemption board Friday sént 13 white registrants to
Camp Jackson, Columbia, S. C. One of these was to take the place of

one who had been turned down some time ago. William Parks Redmon

and Luther Lee Stikeleather, who are registered with the local board,
went to the camp from the West, where they were living, and the board
is given credit for them on its quota of 14.

Wade Sherrill was put in charge of the following, who went from
here: Rane McKay Jordon, Ernest Clifton Shoemaker, Lender F. Priv-
ette, Walter C. Sharpe, George Brice Westmoreland, John Wilson
Knight, Bailey S. Holler, Joseph Clydé Sherrill, John Franklin Jack-
son, Robert Booe Bailey, Troy Rankin Cloaninger. Everette Owen Stew-
art and Wade Sherrill.

Capt. Reid Morrison of the Piedmont Battery, returned to Camp
Sevier today after spending several days with his family and friends
here. He has recently returhed from Fort Sill, where he was in special
training, but has resumed command of his old company, Battéry F.
113th Field Artillery. His command i$ in the 55th Field Artillery Bri:
gade, 30th Division. There is no cerfainty as to when our boys will
leave Camp Sevier for “over there.”

Mrs. John W. Arthurs died at her home on Center avenue, Tues-
day afternoon at 3 o'clock, after an illness covering several months of
Bright’s disease, aged 40 years. Until within the past year Mrs. Arthurs
was apparently In splendid health, but was stricken some time ago
and could not regain her strength. She was the daughter of the late
William Alley.

Four freight cafs were wrecked Monday about noon at Mazeppa
when they turned from the rails four on one side and one on the other.
It was a double-header pulling 91 cars en route from Charlotte to
Barbers. No one was hurt and there séemed to bé nothing id the cars
except a small quantity of guano.

Abner Walter, aged 93 years céming May, died at the home of
his grandson, Mr. W. A. Shimpock, in this city yesterday at 12:45 o™
-clock following an attack of pneumonia. Deceased was a native of
Cabarrus county, and spent the greater portion of his life in- Cabarrus

, county, where he was prominent as farmer and citiZen ¥dr many yeats.
He came to Mooresville about 8 years ago, making his headquarters

with his grandson. He served during the civil war with the Southern
Confederacy, being a member of Company L, 17th Regiment and for
a number of years récently he was one of the moving spirits of the
reunions at Mooresville,

Messrs. Tom Brantley, Lester Troutman and John Shimpock have
purchased the jitney business of Mr. Lonnie Williams and will fristall
some new cars as soon as possible. The jitney is now operatlng to Kan-
napolis.

The concrete base {3 being laid on Broad street between Center
and Moore avenués. It will be only a short while now until the Busx-
ness al}mit of town will be permanently ,paved and traffic wiil be open
on sides.

The budget for St Marks Lutheran church of this eify was made
up last Sunday and the average subscription pér mémbér of that

church is $30.50 and the church officers are vefy much gratiﬂed at

the excellent showmg
Mrs. S. L. Pharr came in from C‘amp Sevier last Saturday to visit

her mother, Mrs. J. A. Stewart. She will pro‘bably i‘etm'h to Greenvila

the first of next wedk,

Mesérs. J. F. Dorroh and R. B. Templeton, who have béen doing
‘a general insuranca business, have sold their concern to Messts. R. H.
Bakér and G, M. Klrpka who will handle the fire insurance end of
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A minister walked with: ius
friend. “Pm troubled,” said .the
pal, “My problems.ate like a brlek
wall before me.” The mmisfer
triéd to console hip jBut With liftle
success. The frie continued e

just can’t see a wa out-—l'm clos-.

ed in.”
Just then the - clergyman spot‘
ted a cow with Kis head over - a

Brick wall. He said, “You geé’ tl\at_

dow looking bver that wall? Whg

ib he doing: it?" “Bachuse," replie ‘
the friend, "he cai't see - througlr

it.” )
The Doint was well made Wh

. you can’t sée ahead, look up. There

you will find God, who is able to
tear down walls and give man vx—
sion. z

Thousands despmr ‘every’ year
because they can’t see whlclr way
to go. Numbers of theSe take_thelr
own lives. But, a blank wall can beé
a blessing—if it makes you look
up. Défeat can be a blessmg—-if
it makes vou look up. Sickness can
Ye a blessing—if it makes you lobk
up. Looking up, is the secret to
success. With Isaiah we cin say
“I saw God " and smg the victory

Hﬁra. Although Ehzabeph Appléto
-fe’t she had mairied beneath h

» ééerned,io, have vanighe It was

then easy for her o slip into a
passionaté affair. with Porter Dit-
son, which lasted until John's re-

turn from the war., Then, When,

John. was in line for’ ‘the presiden-
cy_of the college, she . returned
reéalutely to - him,:- thinking - ‘he
knew nothing of what had happen-

‘ed, A typical. O'Hara rnovel set in

& Pennsylvama coilege tovwm, jn-

ierlardéd with typical O'Harn com.
ents ‘on modérn marriage and on

the academlc Mfe.
Stﬁnmor Doctor by . Charles

= chkerbocker. Young-Dr. “Daniel
Van Dine' decides to:set up office

on Juniper Islang, off - the Maine
coast ﬁnds thmgs a- bit.slow be-
cause of the suspxcions of the na-
tlves untll a 12—year-old girl ‘helps
hir -out; has a mild romance with
the local libranan, treats  the ex-
pensxve ailments of the wealthy
siimimer ‘Visitors, and. finally sends
fot his New York gir] friend when
he decides to’ really ‘settle down

on’ the island The author, who has

'song “God ‘is our' r'efuge _and
‘,strength, .a-very present help in
thite ‘of s trouble.” (Psaim 46:1) -

practiced mediciné in Bar Harbor,
‘Maine, for a number of years, hag
encountered the same problems
that plague his hero.

How Awful Abour Allan by Hen.
ry Farrell. Suffering hysterieal
blindness due to guilt over his fa.
ther's death in a fire. Allan is mo-.
thered and cared for by his sister
and & neighbor, but becories con-
vinced that someone is plottmg
his destruction. A chilling sus-
pense story by the author of What
Ever Happened To Baby Jane?

Border Nurse by Dorothy Dow-
dell. Jeanne Reynolds, clinic i nurse
for the Desert Valley Growers As.
sociation, fmds herself in thé mid.
dle_of a labor dispute between
Browers . .and lahorers. Her sympa-
thies ‘are with the growérs — but
she is drawn to the handsome un-
ion laWyer who is fighting the 1ab.
orers’ battle. ‘

Ride The Wold Country by CIiff
Farrell. Escaping from prison

‘where he was serving a life sen-

tence for a crime he did not com.
mit ex-lieutenant Webb Jernegan,
with the help of his former ser-
geant, Elas Barnes, scour the
West for the one man who could
clear his name. When the quarry
is found in a small California town
and the trap is ready to be
sprung. Webb finds that once again
he ‘has: underestimated the guile

'and strength of his opponent.

they listened!

Bethlehem is told again.

we listen!

It's an old family custom, I
hang up my stocking for Santa
to fill. Then everyone Has to be
very quiet while Daddy reads.
the Christmag Story from our
big family Bible , . . about the’
Shepherds . . . how they watched

.. and listened, That's why they .
knew Jesus had come: because. -

Again today, Christmas brings
good tidings . . ., of peace on
eatth . . . good will toward men. .
Church bells ring . . . children
sing carols , . . the Story of

It means Joy to the world: if
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Sunday Monday Tuesday | Wednesday | Thursda
Isaiah Isaish Jeremiah Micah | Zecharia
52:3-10 | 66:7-14 | 23:1-8 | , 5:29 9:9-17
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_Thev that know God will be humble:

. fhpv that know themselves cannot be

‘proud. -—.Iolag Flavel,

Mrs J. V. Brawley requests thé Enlerprise to warn people fiot

to haul dead carcasses to her farm. Pléise note.

__ . Megsrs, J, B. Smith and Scott Miller left Monday morning. fof .
Detroit £rom which place they are to ‘bring back several automobiles. -
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“Y.et us go even unto Bethlchem.”’

So spoke the shepherds, one to another as they
went to seek and find the Holy Child of whom the

| angels sang. This Christmas, let us return

in heart and spirit to Bethichem

and the sacred manger. Let the miracle

of His birth and the joy of His message ever

be our blessing and inspiration.

Christmas be a wonderful one.

L
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A the radiance of that Holy Night shines
© across the years and the world
reioices, our thoughts turn to His
words, urging all to brotherhood, and we
feei it is especially fitting at this
Christmastide to express anew our
cordial greetings and good wishes to our

many valued friends. M'ay your
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