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Count blessings

To the Editor:

I wish you would run the en-

closed clipping in The Moun
tain Eagle. My purpose for this
is that Fhope members of fam-

ilies that have forgotten to
count their blessings will read
it. The article was in a "Dear
Abby" columrt

"Dear Abby: Would you please
remind your readers to look af-

ter parents when they're old,
senile, half blind, crippled
and unable to lead a normal
life? Old parents need all their
children. It's not always easy
to cope with aging parents, but
we weren't easy to cope with
when they were rearing us ci-
ther. We owe it to them. I

just wish someone had reminded
me of these things when Mamma
was still alive. It's too late
now, and I haven't had a de-

cent night's sleep since she
died three months ago.

"I knew she had a good home
with my sister, so that was that.
Why didn't I take her for a few
weeks, or even for Sunday din-
ner, or for a little drive? 1

never had time for her, yet I

WHITESBURG, LET C HER COUNTY, KENTUCKY THURSDAY. DECEMBER 9, 1971

Letters to the Editor
had time for others, and any-
thing else I wanted to do. Mam-
ma was so lonely, and a change
of scenery woula have meant
so much to her. Or even a
meal at my home, but I was

tc busy. And I had plenty of
excuses.

" I suppose the only one in our
large family who is sleeping is
my sister who took Mamma to
live with her. I've tried to
ease my conscious by telling
myself I wasn't really ashamed
of her like my older brother
was. Or I wasn't cheap, like
another sister. I did buy her
things (which she never really
needed or enjoyed much). But

it's too late now. I hope Mam-
ma forgives me.

SLEEP "

I thank you for printing this
message.

MRS. LEE PETERSON
McRoberts

Commended

To the Editor:

I want to commend you for
the emphasis you've given

By TOM BETHELL

WASHINGTON-- - When it comes to
large newspapers have never been known for their stand-offishnes-

and the Washington Post is no exception.
"Center for the reporting arts, " the Post calls itself, in
a current series of full-pa- ge promotional ads. "A nat-
ional staff with more than its share of the nation's
most honored and respected newsmen. Comprehensive
international reporting straight from the source. Local
news of national significance blended with hometown
color. "

You probably have the picture by now, but there's
more to the Pott than local news of national signifi-
cance blended with hometown color. "Forthright
editorials that analyze, interpret, and often generate
future news. A staff that includes seven Pulitzer
Prize winners. The newspaper of the newsmakers.
The Washington Post. "

This kind of unabashed narcissism invites detailed
study. How, for example, does a newspaper determine
what its "share" is of "honored and respected" news-
men, so that it can acquire more of them? Are they,
in fact, a desirable commodity, given the sorry fact
that "honored and respected" politicians more often
than not turn out to be wholly-owne- d subsidiaries of
large corporations? On the matter of "forthright
editorials, " has any newspaper ever considered its
editorials anything less0 And so on, and on.

But there isn't space for that here, nor even for
some surly comments on what the Pulitzer winners
turn out on average (i. e. , days.
What concerns me for the moment is the Post s claim
to be "the newspaper of the newsmakers. " It's a
singularly fatuous phrase, but in the age of McLuhan
it's also true. Even though the Post is an inconsistent,
frequently mediocre paper, it is read carefully in
Washington, both by politicians and by other
newspapermen. What the Post sees fit to cover, they
frequently pick up on (the Washington press corps
being one of the world's largest monkey -- see -- monkey --

do operations). What the Post ignores, they ignore
too.

Like any this one is unfair to some
people. Washington's press corps has its core of imagi-
native, hard-worki- ng reporters. But the corps is huge

in the thousands -- - and even a wildly chari-
table estimate of the good reporters wouldn't go be-

yond fifty or sixty. (There are, on the other hand,
two or three hundred "honored and respected" newsmen
in town.) The great majority of reporters here seems
to be serving time.

The habit of letting a few papers and one or two tele-
vision networks determine what the rest of the pack
will see fit to cover may be natural enough, but it has
its obvious drawbacks -- - at any time and in any con-

text. And right now, with the foul breath of a presi
Jential election year hot on our necks, it's downright
dangerous.

Especially because this is not going to be a normal
election year, even by our standards of normality.
We've traditionally sought, and found, presidential
candidates who can be depicted as larger-than-lif- e,

even when they're not. The habit may be as old as
the republic, but within memory it goes back to Frank-

lin Roosevelt. Neither Truman nor Dewey met the cri-

teria, but Eisenhower, of course, did; so did Kenj.edy
in 1960; Johnson was marginal in 1964; 1968 was too
much of a nightmare to be compared to any other year,
but obviously when the dust had settled ana the blood

through your newspaper to the
development of Eastern Ken-

tucky. To be specific, I

think the attention your news-

paper gave to the Community
Development Week in October
was truly an example of total
support and dedication to a
better Eastern Kentucky.

When educators have such
civic-minde- d newspaper
support, something has to
happen progress.

MIKE DUFF
Assistant Director for Develop-
ment, University of Kentucky,
Lexington, Ky.

To Congressmen

To the Editor:

The following letter was sent
as an open letter to all
Kentucky Congressmen;
Gentlemen:

We write to you as citizens
rebuffed by our government
as citizens alarmed by your
silence; as citizens pleading
for the survival of the people
and mountains that we love.

We write as peopl" who have
been denied the right to be
heard or to be heara seriously
by our government.

The actions of the subcom-

mittees of both houses holding
hearings on stripmining amount
to a wholesale attempt to deny
the people of the mountains
of eastern Kentucky their right

to approach and petition their
government for the redress of a

most haunting grievance
stripmining.

Men from Western states
whose interests coincide with
those of oil and coal have de-

nied your constituents the op-

portunity to raise their voice
of anguish against the de-

struction of their homeland by
stripmining.

As you gentlemen well know,
the people of the mountains
have suffered much to main-
tain their pride and
independence. They have ne-

ver resisted the call of this
nation when it was in need,
but rather with uncommon de-

dication they have gone to
foreign places and shed their
blood and sacrificed their pre-

cious young, that this country
could maintain its liberty.

Watching Washington: 'The newspaper of newsmakers

generalization,

had dried we were left with a choice between two men
neither of whom would ever look right immortalized on

. a charging horse in Lafayette Park.
Apparently it will be the same kind of nd in

1972. None of the prospective candidates inspires rev-
erence or awe, which is not necessarily a bad thing, ex-

cept that the press traffics in reverence and awe and is
not completely comfortable with anything less. This is
as true of the Post as of any other paper or network, and
when the Post wavers, other Washington reporters wavei
too.

This can produce some unfortunate results, and already
has. To a considerable degree, I think the campaign of
of Senator Fred Harris of Oklahoma for the Democratic
nomination failed because the Post decided not to cover
it. Most of the Washington press corps followed suit,
and Harris found it impossible to be taken seriously
a fatal liability when you're trying to give people rea-
sons to contribute money to your campaign. Harris's
backers scuttled away, and when he found himself
struggling with a $40, 000 personal debt, he callerl
it quits.

The pity is that no one now knows what kind of can-
didate he would have been. When he announced on
September 24, he tried to carve out a place for him-
self as the candidate of the "new populism, " a con-
cept which needed definition. Harris had some diffi-
culty defining it and got no help at all from the press.
The suspicion was that he was not altogether sincere.
Reporters from the Post openly ridiculed his platform
as "the new bull. "

Nevertheless Harris was the only candidate who was
talking about breaking up large corporations as one of
the key solutions to the nation's problems. Whether
that 's the answer or not, it goes beyond what liberals
like McGovern and McCarthy have had to offer; they've
talked about restraining the military-industri- al jugger-
naut, but it's hard to picture how you do that without
making some basic changes in the system that produced
the juggernaut, and they ve been vague about that.
Harris, at least, had hopes of focusing in on the ques-
tion, and his approach might have been fairly imagin-
ative. He wanted to call attention to the current tax
structure by staging public confrontations with million-
aires who didn't pay any income tax in 1970, and by
holding a press conference on the steps of the Treasury
he hoped to call attention to the corporations that have
used the wage-pri- ce freexe for their own benefit, thanks
in part to their close ties with John Connally. He was
planning to go with a farmer to sell his produce, then
to accompany the farmer's wife when she bought the
same produce in a supermarket, and thus to focus pub-
lic attention on the growth of "agribusiness" conglom-
erates whose control of agriculture is having deadly ef-
fects on prices.

This approach might or might not have brought Harris
the kind of broad, grass-roo- ts support that he would have
needed to survive the primaries as the long-sho- t, late-startln- g,

relatively obscure candidate. In any event,
his approach was different, and therefore interesting.
But the Post didnt think so. The paper gave him some
space on the front page when he announced, but from
that time on, coverage was buried deep inside the pa-
per when it appeared at an. When he quit on No-
vember 10, announcing bluntly that "I'm broke, " the
Post reported that his withdrawal would have "little ef-
fect" on the election -- - a judgement which the paper
didn't feel compelled to explain.

Now it is the mountain peo-

ple who are in need; it is
their land and their heritage
tha' is under attack. Coal,
always a mixed blessing, but
at least once a provider of
some opportunity, is now a
most definite curse, threaten-
ing the very survival of the
mountains and the people who
hold them to be most pre-

cious.
We ask in what we believe

to be the last opportunity
to plead for the survival of
our mountains and our people,
that you as our elected spokes-
men take the following action:

(1) that each of you take a
stand on abolishing stripmining.

(Continued on Page 3)
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The Post's reaction to Harris was notably different trom

its treatment of Senator Henry Jackson, whose qualifi-
cations for the presidency seem to consist largely of his
ability to sound like a ghost of the mid-- 1 950ps an
attribute that apparently goes down well with middle-age- d

editors who cut their professional teeth in the era
ofjohn Foster Dulles. Even before Jackson announced,
the Post was giving him full coverage, and two days after
he had surprised no one by stating his intention to run,
the Post devoted the entire front page of its Sunday news-revie- w

section to an endless interview with the candi-
date. Although the interview was notable mainly for
the simple-mindedne- ss of the questions and the remar-
kable agility of the candidate at avoiding direct an-
swers, it was the kind of display that no reporter would
fail to notice. The coverage of Jackson in other papers
picked up noticeabl" thereafter, with the not exactly
startling result that the most recent Gallup poll indicates
a sizeable increase in public awareness of his campaign.
That, in turn, can be used as an inducement to poten-
tial contributors the kind who wouldn't and didn't
support Harris because he wasn't showing well in the
polls.

Now that Harris is no longer a candidate, the Post seems
to have revised its public opinion of him. In an editor-
ial on December 3, the paper opined that "Senator Har-
ris, before he dropped out, was notably on the way to
fashioning an authentically radical position in relation
to both the administration and his fellow candidates. "

This from the same paper that wouldn't give him the
time of day?
If you see something contradictory here, well, I couldn't
agree with you more, especially because two days pre-
viously I had received a letter from the Post's executive
editor, Ben Bradlee, explaining the paper's views on
Harris in totally different terms. I had written to Brad-
lee objecting to the top-hea- vy treatment of Jackson vis
a vis other candidates, and Bradlee had replied, explain-
ing that the Jackson interview would be one of several
with candidates.

"We left Harris out, " Bradlee wrote, "because, in the
opinion of our experts, he never was anything but a non-start- er,

although we would have done him had he stayed
the course through at least one primary."

Bradlee didn't tell me who his "experts'" were, but I
assume they were a clutch of honored and respected Pul-
itzer Prize winners. Notwithstanding their exaltedness,
it appears that in private they thought Harris was niver
anything but a "non-start- er, while at the same time
they could later conclude in public that he was "fashion-
ing an authentically radical position. " I don't know
how you can make these two positions gibe, and it's
disconcerting to realize that this is the kind of Post
"expertise" that other papers emulate.
The whole episode reminds me of a reporter I used to

know named K. W. Lee, a Korean who was run out of
his native land for reporting truths about Synghman Rhee
and who wound up covering West Virginia politics for
the Charleston Gazette. The first time I met him, he
rose from his desk to shake hands, and, sweeping his arm
around in the direction of the other editors and reporters
in the Gazette building, said cheerfully in heavily accen-
ted English: "I am K. W. Lee. an island of Oriental in-
tegrity in a sea of phony pseudo-lttxr- al Caucasian hypo-
crisy. Pleased to meet you. " It was, I thought, a
pretty terrific way far a man to announce himself and
to keep his bearings at the same time. Lee Is, I think,
working in Sacramento now, which is too bad. There's
room for him at the Washington Post.


