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A daily newspaper editor’s life is not

BY DOUG ENGLISH

I*ads come and go.

Some. such as topless bathing
sdits, never get off the ground.
Others, such as the flat - chest
loox that prevailed in women’s
fasrions at one time, don’t last
long. Still others, such as the
miri-skirt, show remarkable
staving power (for which I offer
Learttelt thanks).

Taking pot-shots at the news
media has been fashionable for
many years and doesn’'t show
any rigns of waning in popular-
itv, Like governments, we are
always in season.

Trere has been one encourag-
ing development. Many organ:
izatinns have come to the con-
clusion that sitting back and
hlasting the media is fun, but
it doesn’t accomplish much.
Soover or later, organizations
realize that if they want to get
their message across to the pub-
lic or to publicize their activi-
ties. they have to rely on the
media.

Man)l‘r groups have also come .

to the vonclusion that their pub-
lic image could do with a face-
lifung and that the media can
do a great deal to help in the
operation. This realization has
spawned another fad of sorts,
the ‘icommunication” game.
Fveryone, it seems, is saying
that “we’re not communicat-
ing,” that “we need better lines
of communication.”

Tius! coneern has spawned a
nuaiber of panel discussions in-
volviné‘ organizations and rep-
resertatives of the news media.
I've participated in at least
three in recent months and
came away licking my wounds.
The organizations wound up
licking a few wounds too. I can’t
honestly say that these sessions
stop both sides from exchanging
puncites but they do result in
“communication” and they do
secm more useful than aimless
and endless carping.

In case you think that news-
papers, for example, have only

“recently come under. the gun, I

ofier a schoo! boy’s essay which
was printed in a newspaper in
1910. The clipping comes from 2a
scrapbook owned by Ford Moyn-
es of Lindsay, a former long-
time editor of the Watchman-
Waraer.

It goes like this:

“I don’t know how newspap-
ers came to be in the world and
1 don’t think God knows for he
ain't got nothing to say about
them in the Bible. I think the
editor is the missing link we
read of and stayed in the bush-

es yntil the flood and then came .

out and wrote the things up
and has been here ever since.
I Jon’t think he ever died. I
never saw a dead one and never
heaid of one getting licked.
“Qur paper is a mighty good
one but the editor goes without
undcrelothes all  winter and
den’t wear any socks and pa
ain’t paid hig subscription since
the paper staried. I asked pa
if that was the rcason why the
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"unmingled happiness”

editor. had to suck the juice out
of snowballs in winter and go
to hed when he had his shirt
washed in the summer.

“Then pa got mad and took
me out in the woodshed and
kicked me awiful hard. If the
editor makes mistakes, folks
say he ought to be hanged; but
if the doctor makes any mis-
takes he buries them and people
dassant say nothing hecause
they can’'t read and write
Latin.

“When the editor makes mis-
takes there’s law-suits and
swearing dnd a big fuss, but if
the doctor makes one there is a
funeral, cui flowers and per-
fect silence. A doctor can use a
word a yard long ‘without Him
or anybody known’ what it
means, but if the editor uses
one }:e has te spell it.

“11 the doctor goes to sce an-
other man's wife, he charges

- the man for the visit; but if

the editor should go, he getgga

charge of buckshot. Any coll hge

can have a doctor te order, but
an cditor has to be born.”

Here’s another clipping from
Mr. Moynes® scrapbook, dated
190%:

“If an editor were to act on
all the suggestions offered to
him, take the advice of those
who wish him to suppress every-
thing that they think would in-
jure them, publish everything
that tickles the vanity of in.
dividuals, no matter how silly
or indifferent, he would hardly
know where he was al.

“Tt is surprising to think how
many people think they know
how to edit a paper better than
the editor. It is impossible to
henestly edit a paper without
pleasing some and displeasing
others. The editor’s bed is not
a tlowery cne, or his life one
of unmingled happiness.”

1 hope the doctors who read
this column will get as hearty
a laugh out of the school boy’s
cssay as I did. As 4o the second
clipping, 1 <can only say
“amen.”’



