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Every Wednesday morning,
James McDaniel sits along the
South Main Street portion of

U.S. Highway 11 with a healthy stack
of The News-Gazette beside him. He
wears a neat white apron with the
newspaper’s moniker stitched across
the top.

He keeps a small, folded tarp tucked
away to protect the paper in case of
rain, even if there isn’t a cloud in the

sky. “You just never
know,” he says. He
also keeps a broad,
never-failing smile on
his face and a “hello”
on his lips for every-
one who passes on the
street, whether they
buy a paper or not.

During the semester
I taught at Washington

and Lee University last spring, I would
buy a couple dozen copies of the
weekly newspaper and bring them to
my students to read as part of their
curriculum. Perhaps it was an odd
choice for young people with never-
ending access to information on their
smartphones. But I wanted the stu-
dents to understand the importance
of localism and community in the
digital age. It’s something you don’t
always get when you choose what to
read or see, rather than being shown
what you might otherwise miss.

Take, for example, the weekly Lex-
ington Farmers’ Market in McCrum’s
parking lot, behind the iconic South-
ern Inn. My students found out about
it by reading the paper, despite its
having gone on for weeks under their
very noses, less than two blocks from
our classroom. As they put it, before
seeing it in the local paper, they hadn’t
even known to look for it.

The trip ended up becoming their

first news-writing assignment. They
all spread out and interviewed people,
like the lilac farmer who produces
her own soaps and candles; the quiet
Amish family with the abundance of
homemade, doughy baked goods;
the woodworker; the beekeeper with
jars of fresh honey and beeswax; and
several local organic farmers.

The lesson was that the most
trusted news stories come from
reporters who are actually part of the
localities on which they are report-
ing. This is something News-Gazette
publisher Matt Paxton emphasizes.
It’s the reason people in Rockbridge
County trust his newsroom more than
they do the national news.

Last week, Edelman released its an-
nual Trust Barometer study and once
again found a steep decline in trust
in national media, with 57 percent of
those surveyed globally believing that
the media they use is “contaminated
with untrustworthy information.”
The vast majority (76 percent) “worry
about false information or fake news
being used as a weapon.”

“I think that much of the distrust of
national media revolves around the
general polarization of national poli-
tics,” explained Paxton. It’s something
community newspapers avoid by
simply being as fair as possible.

“We all have the experience of writ-
ing a story and then walking down the
street and running into the person
that we just wrote about,” he ex-
plained. “And when you write a story,
you keep that in the back of your
mind. You want to be scrupulously
fair and not just throwing arrows.”

The problem is that people in places
far from New York and Washington
newsrooms are being forced more
and more to read or view the national
news because sometimes it is their

only option. More and more local
newspapers across the country are
closing. There is no one left to report
on lacrosse games or water authority
decisions or city councils or police
forces.

A study by the University of North
Carolina Hussman School of Media
and Journalism showed that hun-
dreds of newspapers have closed
across the country. Thousands of
journalists have lost their jobs, leaving
local news deserts for millions.

People in these news deserts end
up getting their news from someone
outside their community who does
not share their values or worldview.
They end up seeing bias and a lack
of balance in the reporting. People at
national newsrooms often have no
one working there who is like them.

“This is a real interesting issue,” Pax-
ton remarked to me. “Last Friday was
the Lee-Jackson Day Celebration; we
had people who dressed up in Con-
federate dress, waving Confederate
flags ... all over the place. Monday was
MLK Day. We had, even in the freezing
weather, a big parade and some neat
observances around the commu-
nity. We covered both of those very
thoroughly. I can’t think of two things
that are so diametrically opposed, and
yet everybody seemed to get along. ...
Covered by the national news it would
have definitely been sensational.”

Paxton, who was once the president
of the National Newspaper Associa-
tion, is bullish on the future of com-
munity newspapers in spite of all the
bad national news. “No doubt they
are always needed and critical,” he
said. “They are the heart of where the
trust in news lives.”

Salena Zito is a CNN political analyst
and a staff reporter and columnist

for the Washington Examiner.

The First Amendment, the mission statement
of our democracy, holds self-evident two
primary rights for each of us: to say freely

what we think and to practice the religion we
prefer without interference from the government.
Oppression against those tenets is why a group
fled England on boats and why their (and our)
ancestors made those protections the first in our
Constitution.

So it is with ultimate irony that a proceeding
today in Richmond could determine if a free
religion can limit free speech – even to the point
of firing and keeping quiet an employee for doing
the job he is supposed to be doing, which is com-
forting the afflicted.

Maybe what Father Mark White really has been
doing is inflicting the comfortable of the Catholic
Church, because we find the steps the church has
taken to censor his comments and threaten his
calling to be both repugnant and ridiculous.

If free speech is a God-given right, no religion
would suggest it has the right to overrule its maker
– would it?

At issue here is the silencing by the Diocese of
Richmond of Father White, the priest at Catholic

churches in Martinsville and Rocky
Mount, who until recently had
spoken from his heart and his head
in powerful questions about how
his church has handled the sexual
assault cases that have created fis-
sures in the church’s moral under-
pinnings.

Father White had developed dur-
ing most of the past decade a rather popular blog
that had drawn a million sets of eyeballs. Doubt-
less he wishes his homilies drew that many.

But among those were the eyeballs of his supe-
rior – Barry Knestout, the bishop in Richmond
— and quite possibly others from the Vatican.
Because someone decided Father White needed
to keep his fingers still and his mouth shut when
it came to the church’s practices. We suspect those
orders were handed down from above the bish-
op’s pay grade.

Now Father White did not hesitate in his writ-
ings to be frank about what he saw as his church’s
failings. He was enflamed by the fact that one of
the guilty was Cardinal Theodore Edgar McCar-
rick, the man who had ordained him as a minster.
Father White told Bill Wyatt of the Bulletin that he
began to recognize how McCarrick had con-
ducted himself, that he now sees how McCarrick
might have signaled his interest in the men who
said he had abused them.

Fueled by righteous anger and his oath to pro-
tect the innocent from the abuse of anyone in any
way, Father White challenged the way his church
was protecting the perpetrating priests more ag-
gressively than they were those injured innocents.

Today’s meeting between Father White and his
bishop will be about far more than what White
has written and said and more about the right
of any man of the cloth to minister, to serve the
members who have come to appreciate his voice
and his commitment to what a church is sup-
posed to mean in the first place.

Father White has said he believes he could be
fired today, his job taken away for exercising his
right to free speech and for focusing on what he
thinks is most important: the damage done to
individuals and not the mendacity of a monolith.

We hope it doesn’t come to that. We hope
that Bishop Knestout and the legislative figures
employed by the church understand the damage
their actions could bring. For quieting the voice of
a priest is one thing, but to remove him from his
flock is another.

Father Mark White is beloved and respected. He
should be lionized by his bosses, not treated more
harshly than one of the criminals his church has
found so many ways to protect.

No religion should feel free to limit the speech
of a leader whose heart is so obviously in the right
place.
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THE WEDNESDAY COLUMNS

Where our trust in news lives

By Karen Tumulty

No one knows how long it will
be before it is clear which
Democratic presidential

candidate won the Iowa caucuses.
But the most important tally of the

night has been reported, and it should
worry Democrats.

Even as the Iowa Democratic Party
was trying to sort out the chaos in its
reporting system, a party official an-
nounced that turnout was “on pace”
with what they had seen in 2016.

In other words, it was mediocre.
About 170,000 people participated
in the 2016 Iowa Democratic cau-
cuses, far short of the unprecedented
240,000 voters who turned out in 2008
and launched Barack Obama on his
way to the White House. What was
so exciting a dozen years ago was not
only how many Iowans showed up,
but who they were: young people,
first-time caucusgoers, an ethnically
diverse mix of voters in an over-
whelmingly white state.

Until recent days, there had been
plenty of buzz among Democrats
that this year would set a new record.
There was even some loose talk that
turnout could reach 300,000, which
would be incontrovertible evidence of
the passion that their party is feeling
about the prospect of defeating Presi-
dent Trump in November.

Indications last year gave them
plenty of reason for that kind of
confidence. When Elizabeth War-
ren made her first visit to the state
as a candidate in early January 2019,
people lined up two-and-a-half hours
in advance to get into one event that I
went to in Ankeny. More than 12,000
people showed up for the traditional
Democratic Steak Fry last September,
so eager were Iowans to hear from the
17 candidates who spoke there. At the
state party’s big annual fundraising
dinner in November, an estimated
13,000 euphoric Democrats packed
the Wells Fargo Arena in downtown
Des Moines practically to the rafters.

In the past week, I’ve been struck at
how different the atmosphere felt.

The single-minded focus on get-
ting Trump out of the White House
was there, and remains far more a
motivator than any differences these
Democrats have over issues such as
health care. But the voters I talked to
seemed confused and anxious in the
final hours before the caucuses, more
torn than usual over which candidate
to pick in a field that still numbers
nearly a dozen. All but absent were
the public displays of commitment
to one candidate or another — the
yard signs that typically dot suburban
lawns and plaster the sides of barns in
the countryside.

So what does the fact that so few
actually turned out mean for the
primary going forward? So-so turnout
blows a hole in the rationale of Sen.
Bernie Sanders, I-Vt., in particular.
His electability argument is that he
can inspire the passion it takes to
bring out young people and disaf-
fected Americans who normally don’t
vote. Sanders had shown a surge in
the most recent polls. But as he told
a crowd in Indianola on Saturday: “If
the voter turnout is low, we’re going to
lose. It’s as simple as all that.”

On Monday night, I attended two
caucuses that met in the same church
hall in Waukee, an outer suburb of
Des Moines that is in the fastest-grow-
ing part of the state. Former South
Bend, Ind., mayor Pete Buttigieg won
both of them — handily.

In one of the caucuses I observed,
Sanders, Sen. Amy Klobuchar, D-
Minn., and entrepreneur Andrew
Yang were deemed “non-viable” on
the first round of balloting. Their
supporters had to find someone else
to back on the second round. On the
other side of the partition that divided
the church hall inWaukee, former vice
president Joe Biden didn’t survive the
first cut.

As the disappointed Yang and Sand-
ers supporters pondered which way
to go for the second alignment, the
contingents for the other candidates
gathered around them and chanted:
“Anyone but Trump!”

How typical was this small glimpse
of results across the state broadly?
That is what we are waiting to hear.
Buttigieg’s speech here on Mon-
day night sounded very much like
a declaration of victory, so maybe
he knows something, based on the
army of observers that he and other
candidates had stationed in caucuses
around Iowa.

But in the meantime, the cam-
paigns have already moved on to New
Hampshire. The countless hours of
stumping and organizing in Iowa are
behind them. And no doubt they are
all wondering: What was the point of
it?

Karen Tumulty is a Washington Post
columnist covering national politics.

She joined The Post in 2010.
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By Kenithia Alston

Here is what it’s like
to have the police
kill your son. One

evening, you get a call from
a friend on the scene at
the time, saying that your
22-year-old son, Marqueese
Alston, has been shot.

No one from the police
department contacts you
until the next day, when
officers show up at your
door. They tell you that your
son has been involved in an
“incident” and extend their
condolences — though they
do not say he has been killed
— and then hand you a busi-
ness card for a sergeant at
internal affairs and a printout
with contact information for
the District’s Medical Exam-
iner’s Office.

By now, you know your son
is dead; you know, from the
phone calls of friends and
family who have seen the
news on TV, that the police
encountered him in an alley,
chased him and then shot
him multiple times in broad
daylight.

You try to get answers.
Why did the police approach
your son to begin with?
Why did they fire at him
so many times? The police

keep changing their story in
public statements: Officers
approached him because
he was acting suspiciously;
no, they chased him after he
reached into his waistband.
They shot him because he
drew a gun; no, they shot him
after he shot at them first.
(Contacted by a Washington
Post editor, the D.C. police
declined to comment for this
story, pointing to ongoing
litigation.)

You ask for the footage
from their body cameras,
but they refuse. They tell you
Marqueese was an adult, and
even though he’s dead, he’s
the only one who has the
right to see the footage. You
ask for the results of their
investigation; they tell you
it’s underway, and they can’t
release anything until it’s
complete.

So you wait two months,
then 6; then 12, then 18; still
no investigation report. You
keep pushing to see the body
cam video; they keep refus-
ing. Finally, after pressure
from local elected officials,
the police give in a little.

They require you to come
into their precinct with
only three people with you
for support. You bring your

lawyers and Marqueese’s
brother, and they sit you in
a room with an officer who
plays a chopped-up and
edited version of the footage.
It tells you nothing.

You ask for the full raw
footage. They say no. You
ask for the report on their
investigation. They say it’s
still not done. You ask just for
the names of the officers who
shot him. They say no. So
now, two years have gone by,
your son is still dead, and the
police still won’t tell you why.

They announce that they’ve
cleared the officers involved
but have yet to release their
findings or give you any of
the materials you requested.

Yet while the police know
how to keep silent about
their own, they are always
quick to dredge up their vic-
tim’s past, pointing reporters
to his robbery conviction, as
if a previous brush with the
law justifies killing someone.
And through all this, they still
protect the identities of those
who killed him.

The truth is, like so many
young men, black or white,
rich or poor, Marqueese was
just starting to make his way
in the world. He had a young
daughter, Lyric, whom he

adored, a family that loved
him and a community that
has seen far too many of its
sons and daughters brutal-
ized and killed by the police.

To us, Marqueese’s life mat-
tered; it still does.

This month, in the wake of
George Floyd’s and Breonna
Taylor’s deaths and nation-
wide protests demanding
change, D.C. Mayor Muriel
Bowser painted “Black Lives
Matter” across two city
blocks to demonstrate her
support for black communi-
ties. Symbols can be power-
ful, but without actions they
are meaningless.

If the mayor truly believes
that black lives matter, for
two years she had a chance
to prove it to me when all I
asked for was the truth about
how and why the police
killed my son. Now I’ve
brought a wrongful-death
lawsuit against the District in
federal court.

I am done waiting; I am
done being satisfied with
symbolic gestures. The
nation has been moved by
protests demanding justice.
That’s all I want for my son.

Kenithia Alston wrote this
for The Washington Post.

As our country tries desperately to wade
out of its centuries-old morass of brutal
racism into meaningful steps toward

a future of“we” and not so much“us” and
“them,” almost every discussion about where
we are and where we need to be can be relevant
and useful.

At least that’s what should be the case.Too of-
ten, as we recognize almost hourly, what’s said
forms verbal lances heaved in anger and pain
rather than bouquets of grace, understanding
and acceptance that are delivered with care
and humility.

We find it particularly disdainful when such
oral assaults involve people of influence, such
as a business owner well known in a commu-
nity or, worse, someone elected to serve and
lead.There’s nothing productive about such
people calling each other“racist” and doing so
in that most public of forums – the gale-force
megaphone of social media.

But that’s what we have had here in Martins-
ville with business owner Ray Reynolds, a life-
long white resident of Henry County well known
for his photography, and Martinsville City
Council member Jennifer Bowles, a pathfinder
for young, African-American women aspiring to
lead us toward a more balanced future.

Their private telephone conversation about
their views of race and each other has become a
very public row, erupting on social media with
words that were both hideously ugly and horri-
bly divisive, serving no purpose to advance our
conversation and more likely to stymie it.

Many lined up salvos of support, and into this
war of words waded Martinsville City Attorney
Eric Monday, who decided he should spend
the public’s time, the public’s money and the
public’s power to defend a public figure, Ms.
Bowles, in really what is a private disagreement
with a citizen.

Mr. Monday wrote a letter to Mr. Reynolds
to“demand that you cease and desist from
your defamatory and malicious attacks upon
the reputation of Council Member Jennifer
Bowles.”

Mr. Monday threatened not only to bring the
city’s legal power to bear against Mr. Reynolds,
but he also through some circuitous logic sug-
gested he would have Mr. Reynolds’ arrested
and jailed.

Mr. Monday, who has that built-in-conflict-
of-interest role of also being assistant city man-
ager, was moved to action, not endorsed by
the City Council in any forum we’ve witnessed,
because, he said, he thinks a member of the
City Council is being attacked.

To be sure, the words allegedly spoken in a
private telephone conversation, to which both
Mr. Reynolds and Ms. Bowles claim witnesses,
were outrageous, sad and divisive.

Mr. Reynolds says he has been labeled a racist
because he has a deep and abiding loyalty to
PresidentTrump, whose actions and perspec-
tives have proven to be magnets for some
who represent racist organizations and those
who abhor them. Mr. Reynolds has attended
dozens of rallies, including last week inTulsa,
Okla., and sometimes has served as an official
photographer. He is not shy about his loyalty or
his reach into theTrump campaign.

Ms. Bowles is proud to be known as the first
African-American woman and the youngest
person ever to be elected to City Council. She
runs a non-profit that mentors young women.
She is seen as a leader, a voice to be followed,
and she doesn’t abide the same political views
as the president – or Mr. Reynolds.

Following their phone conversation, Mr.
Reynolds posted a lengthy video to social me-
dia decrying being called a racist and attacking
Ms. Bowles, who has said that what Reynolds
said in the video was“false and untrue” and
that“other statements made in private mes-
sages that I’ve seen are also untrue and false.”

Sadly this stuff between citizens and politi-
cians happens every day, but we wonder where
in this process the rights of the citizens of
Martinsville were impugned in a manner that
allowed Mr. Monday to enter the fray?

Actually we do know: nowhere.
Mr. Reynolds took down his video, and no

one said anything at the council’s meeting this
past week about any of this.

Mr. Monday’s efforts here are not only un-
productive and unethical but also, dare we say,
illegal, as at least one expert has suggested. He
needs to shred his letter and back off.This isn’t
the city’s business, and the citizens of Martins-
ville don’t need him to argue that it is.

In this case, this is about“them” and not
about“us.”
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Trump’s sparse crowd in Tulsa means nothing

What is the sig-
nificance of the in-
person attendance

at a June rally for President
Donald Trump in Tulsa,
Okla., to the election result
on Nov. 3?

Zero. Nothing. Nada. Only
those suffering from Trump
Derangement Syndrome
will argue otherwise. But
they did. All Sunday long on
MSNBC, CNN and Twitter
— where the blue bubble is
thickest and reality is what
the inhabitants want it to be.
There has never been a “Tru-
man Show” quite as com-
plete as America’s left wing
talking to itself in 2020.

The president no doubt
would have preferred to
begin the summer cam-
paigning with a bang and a

packed arena
in Tulsa. But
only 6,000
people braved
COVID-19
concerns and
perhaps the
fear of violent
protests such
as those
that marked

the early days of the mass
demonstrations following
the death of George Floyd in
Minneapolis police custody.

Neither the protesters nor
the supporters showed up
in great numbers, however,
and the crowd, though big-
ger by far than any former
vice president Joe Biden
has drawn since the virus
exploded in the United
States, did not live up to the
enormous expectations that
the president’s campaign
team had been predicting.
Apparently “under-promise,
over-deliver” hasn’t been
drilled into Team Trump yet.

That 4 million people
reportedly watched the rally
online and more on televi-
sion matters, as does the fact
that the president was on
message, funny and enter-
taining (though just a bit
rusty on his delivery). This
compensated for some of the
letdown among Trump sup-
porters over the not-packed

house. Still, reality is relent-
less. The rallies of 2020 are
not going to be the same as
the rallies of 2016. Because . .
. the virus.

Unless, that is, the rallies
stay outside — in small col-
lege or high school stadi-
ums that people can enter
through many gates — or on
tarmac where Air Force One
sits in the background. When
candidate Trump would
fly to Youngstown-Warren
Regional Airport in Vi-
enna, Ohio, during the 2016
campaign, the crowds were
always immense.

This never failed to sur-
prise me, as it’s my home
turf and has always been
deep blue. Trumbull County
hadn’t voted for a Republi-
can since Richard Nixon’s
landslide in 1972, but Trump
carried it in 2016, executing a
dramatic swing in four years.
President Barack Obama
carried Trumbull County by
23 points over Mitt Romney
in 2012 — 60.6% to 37.6%
— yet Trump bested Hillary
Clinton 51.1% to 44.8%. A
nearly 30-point swing is not
easily reversed. The election
of 2020 will ratify or repeal
the realignment of 2016.

All day Sunday, the blue
bubble fixated on the

president’s alleged disap-
pointment. (Trump has
said nothing on the record,
but nobody likes empty
seats when they have been
promised an overflow
crowd.) There was a frenzy
of so-called dunking on the
president and his campaign
team. A peculiar evolution
of talking-head cable news
in the Trump era is that
almost everyone tries to
speak to either the president
(a widespread conceit) or
their Twitter followers (a real
effect and not a good one)
through the sound bites they
are allotted, and not to aver-
age viewers. It isn’t about the
“news” anymore. The cable
shows are infotainment for
the already decided and will
have zero impact on the
electorate.

Why? Because the 10%
to 20% of Americans who
haven’t already decided
whether to vote to reelect
Trump do not watch cable.
The cable-news audience on
an average night is around 7
million. Nearly 130 million
Americans voted in the 2016
election. See the gap? Cable
news is not the political
landscape. Nor are national
polls. Tell me what is hap-
pening in Pennsylvania, and

I’ll give you my guess who
will win in 2020. Right now,
it’s nearly a statistical dead
heat.

Come the fall, the choice
for president will be a stark
one, and I’ve written about
it before. The Trump pitch
is “the Constitution, eco-
nomic recovery, military
spending and the national
security which accompanies
it, and another 300 judges.”
Trump will assert that a
vote for Biden is a vote for a
vastly increased bureaucratic
approach to governance,
hard-left appointees in every
agency and appeasement
abroad — beginning with
the People’s Republic of
China.

Biden will argue for a
return to normalcy and will
promise to end the polar-
ization. Both men will have
trouble persuading the
middle of the country’s elec-
torate which case is stronger.
But however the election
turns out, it will have noth-
ing to do with that Saturday
night rally in Oklahoma.

Hugh Hewitt hosts a nationally
syndicated radio show on the Salem
Network and is a political analyst for
NBC, a professor of law at Chapman

University’s law school and president
of the Nixon Foundation.
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By Staciey Humphreys

Like many aspects of
daily life, the COVID-19
pandemic has changed

how we think about and ac-
cess health care these days.

For families, that includes
pediatric care for children.

Here are some common
questions and answers about
how to seek proper care
for your child and perhaps
answer some frequently asked
questions regarding children’s
health during this time.

Q: Can I still contact my
child’s pediatrician to talk
about a health issue?

A: Absolutely. It is always
important and okay for you to
contact your child’s pedia-
trician about any health or
wellness issues your child may
be experiencing, or that you
may have questions about –
from minor injuries to colds
and viruses and other, more
serious health conditions. In
fact, it’s especially important
right now to stay alert to your
child’s health, and call their
pediatrician if you think they
may have been exposed to
COVID-19 or are exhibiting
any symptoms you may be
worried about. Depending
on your child’s issue and
symptoms, your pediatrician

may want
you to come
in for a visit
or – if deemed
appropriate –
schedule you
for a virtual
telehealth
visit.

Q: Is it okay
to schedule an appointment for
my child’s annual well visit?

A:Yes.Well visits are an es-
sential part of keeping your
child on the road to good
health.They provide the
opportunity for your child’s
pediatric provider to conduct
a comprehensive evaluation,
monitor your child’s growth
and developmental milestones,
ensure that they are up-to-date
on immunizations and answer
any questions you may have
about your child’s health. Now
might even be a particularly
good time to schedule your
child’s annual physical. Pediat-
ric offices are taking extra pre-
cautions to protect the health
and safety of patients and their
families, such as scheduling
well child exams in the begin-
ning of the day and sick visits
later.Your pediatric health care
provider may even have a few
more openings for these types
of visits than usual. Addition-
ally, scheduling an annual

physical will help your child be
ready for the return of school
sports and other activities that
require an annual physical and
immunization updates.

Q: Should my child wear a
mask or cloth face covering?

A: Children do not need
to wear a mask or cloth face
covering if they are at home
and not exposed to someone
with COVID-19.The Cen-
ters for Disease Control and
Prevention recommends that
everyone 2 years and older
wear a cloth face covering that
covers their nose and mouth
when out in the community.
Cloth face coverings can help
reduce the spread of COVID-19
and should be worn in addition
to other measures like social
distancing, frequent hand-
cleaning and other preven-
tive measures. It is important
to remember that cloth face
coverings are not intended to
protect the person wearing
the covering. Rather, they help
prevent the spread of illness to
others and is especially helpful
if the wearer is asymptomatic
and unaware that they could
be passing illness on to others.
Based on these recommenda-
tions, you may want to consid-
er a mask or cloth face covering
for your child. Additionally,
if you are visiting your child’s

pediatrician, they may ask that
your child be masked when
they enter the office for their
safety and the safety of oth-
ers. Children under 2 should
not wear a mask due to the
potential for suffocation.Those
who have trouble breathing,
are incapacitated or otherwise
unable to remove their face
covering without help are also
exempted from this recom-
mendation. If your child has
special health needs and can-
not wear a traditional mask or
cloth face covering, you should
talk to your pediatrician about
other safety options.

Q: How can I help my child
cope with what is happening
right now?

A: Our current events can be
a scary and unsettling time for
children, but there are some
things you can do to help them,
including open discussions
about what may be bothering
them; answering their ques-
tions with simple but honest
language; helping them stay
connected with friends and
family through video chats; and
maintaining healthy routines
at home that reinforce healthy
eating, physical activity, learn-
ing, and regular bedtimes.

Stacey Humphreys is a certified pediatric
nurse practitioner at Sovah Pediatrics

Martinsville.

The four men who represent Martinsville
and Henry County in state government
are upset about a lot of things they say

are rotten in Richmond for them since the
Democrats took control.Yes, state Sen. Bill
Stanley (R-Rocky Mount) and Delegates Danny
Marshall (R-Danville), Charles Poindexter (R-
Franklin) and Les Adams (R-Chatham) have lost
clout and committee assignments and board
postings, and they understandably aren’t happy
about this politics-as-usual.

Among those changes was the removal of
both Marshall and Poindexter from the board of
the New College Institute, a role in which Mar-
shall had served since NCI was born in Martins-
ville, and replacing them with out-of-the-area
Democrats. Stanley and Adams continue on the
board, but this change is not a great investment
in the area’s interests.

But the bigger issue here is the how and not
the who: NCI’s process for holding the meet-
ing in which these men were replaced formally
makes us wonder if anyone is invested in this
area’s interests.

In case you didn’t read Holly Kozelsky’s report
in the Bulletin last Sunday, NCI’s board met
virtually via Zoom on June 11 and did all sorts of
business, including adding those new legisla-
tors, discussing details about their purchase of
the building on Baldwin Street and ostensibly
adopting a new budget to be enacted on July 1.

All of this happened behind what appears to
be a very carefully erected curtain of obfusca-
tion that appears both supercilious and suspi-
cious.

Board Relations Coordinator Chris Niblett
told Kozelsky that NCI got some “guidelines
from our attorney’s office” that were “kind of lax
because of the pandemic.”

“This was a kind of a last-minute board meet-
ing, to be truthful about it,” Niblett said.

To be truthful state law requires a 3-day
public notification of a scheduled meeting. The
key word is “public.” To meet that standard NCI
posted the meeting on its website in an obscure
manner and not even on its calendar of events.
Neither was the meeting listed on a “Com-
monwealth Calendar” of similar meetings that
NCI official Christina Reed said was the “proper
avenue.”

Also it should be noted that a day after the
meeting, when questions were being asked
about notification, the announcement was
elevated to larger type and placed in a more
obvious position at the bottom of NCI’s home
page.

All of this was exacerbated by NCI’s decision
to deviate from its traditional practice of notify-
ing media members so they could alert the
public and cover the meeting.

In other words, you really weren’t invited to
attend a meeting that is required to be open to
you. This was a vapor of a notification lost in a
cloud of something else. NCI Interim Director
Karen Jackson: “The reason it wasn’t sent out is
we aren’t required to send it out. I don’t remem-
ber if it’s a change in practice.”

We will give her a pass on this, because she
has been in her post little more than a year, but
we don’t accept her logic and can’t name a pub-
lic agency that operates that way, either.

Frankly we find all of this a significant affront
to open meetings laws and to you, the taxpayers
who pay the bills and count on the education
NCI would provide to your students. These were
tax dollars allocated in the dark. The defense
of that is neither plausible nor palatable. Mr.
Marshall allowed that “we certainly want the
press to participate. NCI is a state organization
run with state money, so I always felt like it was
the right thing to do.

“We followed what’s required of the state in
order to declare it a public meeting: Post it more
than three days in advance. Because these are
virtual right now, they are slightly different.”

But Mr. Marshall knew about the meeting,
even if he and Mr. Poindexter were no more
invited than were you. And they remain our
bullhorns in Richmond, the people we expect
to protect the rights of those constituents who
elected them, whether they are welcome on the
board or not.

To be honest, we don’t think so many legisla-
tors should be on this board – one would suffice
– and that none should be its chair.We want
NCI run by academicians not politicians who
too often allow their theater to separate them
from doing the right thing.

But on strictly academic rubric there was very
little right about how this meeting was com-
municated. NCI is a center of learning, and we
certainly were educated about how to wink at
the public’s rights.

OUR VIEW

NCI’s ‘public’
meeting taught
us a lesson

MY WORD

Some insights about your child’s health

As I watch demonstrations, pleas
and prayers for our centuries-
overdue balancing of the treat-

ment of people whose skin shades
are of more varietals than pale and
sunburned, I am at once overtaken by
anger, sadness and guilt.

I’m angry because we required the in-
explicable assassinations of Black men by
police officers to open our nation’s eyes
and ears. I’m angry because so many of
our leaders still ignore, abhor and deplore
by example and by disassociation from
the moral anchorage that is so necessary.

I’m sad because of the people who have
died or been injured or lost their homes
or businesses or jobs to the fringe of these
otherwise peaceful point-makers who
are streaming down our streets in search
of avenues to equity. I’m sad because I’ve
read this story so many times and never
have contributed the right words to the
right eyes to make a difference.

Today, I shall try again. Please watch as
nouns and verbs trickle from my heart
and fingers and across this keyboard
and in front of your eyes. May they bore
through your pupils and into your brains
to fire synapses of recognition and for-
giveness and empowerment.

But these words must begin with my
guilt because my journey hasn’t always
been along the path of enlightenment
and compassion and often was detoured
by ignorance, insolence and intemper-
ance. I did not grow up in an aware times.

I lived in a time when people marched
in the streets for these same causes while
some resented Martin Luther King and

cheered segregationists
who blocked doorways
and murderers in hoods
with clubs and ropes.

I lived in a time when
I heard men talking of
going to meetings to or-
ganize for that purpose,
when I heard every con-
ceivable disparaging term

uttered by men and women whose hearts
I knew to be loving and Godly but whose
minds were eclipsed from compassion
by fear and foible. I lived in a time when
people worked together but didn’t eat
in the same rooms, when the water was
poured into cups rather than passing the
jug from lip to lip, when some parts of
town were unworldly and even scary.

I lived in a time when I played baseball
and basketball against boys of a different
color, but I didn’t go to the same schools
or churches or even really know where
they bought their groceries.

I lived in a time when it wasn’t until
sixth grade that my class included a boy
who came from“the city,” who, the adults
whispered, was a plant by the NAACP to
“take over” our schools, as if he were a
dark-skinned Communist coming to
steal our flag.

I lived in a time when I was in utter
shock and trembling fear when that boy
befriended me and served God’s true
purpose of ripping the scales of racism
from my eyes and allowing me to see hu-
manity and not heritage.

I lived in a time when I was stunned
to see an African-American high school

basketball player I knew with a white girl
as his date at a movie we both were at-
tending.

And I lived in a time when whispers and
sideways glances greeted the news that a
lifelong friend who was white had mar-
ried a Black man, a union that ultimately
lasted decades and produced children.

I lived in a time that not until my fresh-
man year in college, in a small town in
perhaps the most racist part of America,
that I truly found enlightenment, largely
because of two friendly guys who lived
next door played hot buttered soul on
their stereo and because athletes on the
teams I covered invited me to watch
games in their dorm and tolerated my
clumsy, unenlightened habits by seeing
that my heart was neither malice nor cal-
lous.

I lived in a time when I spent a sum-
mer carrying pipe and pushing wheel
barrows of rock for a plumbing company
made up of men who didn’t understand
this long-haired child of the 70s who
evangelized to them about acceptance of
others.

I lived in a time when those men of
plumbing would call me a hippy and
a sissy and would promise I would get
mine when I had a daughter or son who
married someone Black, although their
words weren’t quite so delicate.

And finally I live in a time when that
could happen someday, and I know that
would be just fine it if did.
Steven Doyle is Local Editor of the Martinsville Bulletin.

Contact him at 276-638-8801 ext. 245. Follow @
StevenLDoyle.

How to submit a letter to the editor
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Steven Doyle Local Editor

The Martinsville Bulletin invites letters to the editor dealing with issues of local concern. Letters must be typed or written legibly, be limited to 300 words and take as their starting point
an article or other item appearing in The Bulletin. Letters are subject to editing and/or rejection. Letters that are factually inaccurate, contain personal attacks on private figures or hate
speech are not considered for print. Writers must provide the Bulletin with sources or documentation to verify any facts in their letters. Only letters with an address and phone number
for verification purposes will be considered for publication. Only the writer’s full name and city will be published. All letters must be signed; no anonymous communication will be
published. Email letters to info@martinsvillebulletin.com or mail or deliver them to 204 Broad St., Martinsville, P.O. Box 3711, Martinsville, Va. 24115.
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