
Important 
questions to 
think about 

in 2011
Dear Editor, 
	 Why has the price of 
corn gone up? According 
to an article in the Hen-
dersonville Tribune on 
Feb 16 by Larry Kudlow, 
since 2001 the price of 
corn has gone up in by 88 
percent. 
	 The reason for the 
price increase is due to 
the fact that corn is used 
to make ethanol. By all 
counts ethanol is not a 
very good fuel and it cost 
more to make than it is 
worth so it has to be sub-
sidized. The subsidy is 45 
cents per gallon. Ethanol 
made from sugar cane is a 
much better product. 
	 We import some etha-
nol from Brazil but it has 
a 50-cent a gallon tariff 
on it to protect our corn 
base product. Corn has 
been a staple food source 
for centuries to feed peo-
ple. In Mexico for exam-
ple, corn is a major food 
source. 	
	 Now many people there 
cannot afford to buy it be-
cause of the price. 
	 In Egypt the price of 
corn caused some of the 
problems there because 
of its price. The rest of 
South Africa depends on 
corn as well for a major 
food source and affects 
the lives of the people 
from that region.
	 The question is this, 
should we find another 
source for making etha-
nol and reduce the use of 
corn? 
	 The price of corn has 
caused many farmers to 
grow more corn and pro-
duce less wheat. Wheat 
now has gone up in price 
by 114 percent. The price 

of wheat affects every-
one in the world. Poorer 
people suffer a lot more 
from the price of corn and 
wheat than others do.
Here is an easy question 
to answer for most peo-
ple. Since gasoline costs 
more than $3 a gallon. 
should we start drilling 
for our own oil and gas 
and quit or reduce using 
corn to make the ethanol 
product? 
	 By depending on for-
eign oil from our ene-
mies in the Middle East, 
we provide them with the 
cash to fund terrorism 
around the world. 
	 Our young men and 
women are the ones who 
end up fighting these ter-
rorists and losing their 
lives. We the taxpayers 
end up paying to fight 
that war. 
	 The question is, “Are 
we just plain stupid?” 
Using more of our own 
oil in the USA and Alaska 
could help in reducing 
the price of oil and put a 
lot of laid off oil workers 
back to work. Does this 
not make sense? 
	 Does anyone think this 
will happen in the Obama 
administration? 
	 Last question, who are 
those people that stop us 
from exploring for our 
own oil?   

Jim Mueller
Glenville, N.C. 

Star-Spangled 
Bungle

Dear Editor, 
	 I’m getting disgusted 
with the recent screech-
ing, vapid interpretations 
of The Star-Spangled 
Banner, our national an-
them, at sporting events.
	 This year’s Super Bowl 
rendition took the prover-
bial cake and I’m not just 

talking about this latest 
pop star’s mangling of the 
lyrics. Our national an-
them is reverential and al-
most sacred to me. Like 
hundreds of millions of 
American, I’ve sung it 
since kindergarten, stand-
ing at attention, on ship 
and on shore, as it is sup-
posed to be sung, with-
out some silly irreverent 
styling.
	 Vetnam POW’s 
hummed it in their cells 
on our patriotic holidays 
and got beaten senseless 
for it. Their acts and the 
song itself is about cour-
age and freedom, and it’s 
about a flag that epito-
mizes both. 
	 I think perhaps too 
many Americans were 
never taught what that 
flag and our anthem re-
ally stands for. They are 
not merely tokens of a 
pop culture which seems 
oddly devoid of the very 
notion of patriotism as we 
were founded.
	 The national anthem 
has been sung over every 
American battlefield for 
200 years.
	 It is about the song. It 
is not about the singer’s 
ego. It’s not a Broadway 
hit and is most definitely 
not pop or soul. 
	 There is some art one 
simply doesn’t mess with. 
Our precious anthem has 
a wonderful melody with 
awe-inspiring lyrics. 
	 It should be rendered 
with courtesy, dignity and 
pride, perhaps by one of 
the great uniformed ten-
ors of our Armed Forces’ 
choruses who would 
lend to it the decorum it 
deserves.
	 I will never again sub-
ject myself to listening to 
our national anthem being 
demeaned in this manner. 

	 Jack Matthews
	 Lake Toxaway, N.C.
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Quotable
“Think of shopping locally as 

dropping a tiny pebble in water- 

there is a huge ripple effect that 

indirectly impacts many people 

in the community..”
– Jackson County Chamber of 
Commerce Executive Director 

Julie Spiro on shopping locally.

Online Poll
Do you think Jackson County should completely 

reevaluate its Revolving Loan Program?

Cast your vote!  
Log on to www.crossroadschronicle.com

Do you think the Super Bowl should be 
moved from Sunday to Saturday?

Yes:  54 %, No:  46 %
26 total votes

We welcome letters from our readers. We urge brevity, both for 
the sake of effectiveness and the demands of space; letters should 
be no longer than 500 words. All letters are subject to the same 
editing for clarity applied to our staff contributions. We will not 
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be limited to one letter every four weeks. All letters should be 
signed, and writers should enclose their addresses and daytime 
phone numbers. Addresses and phone numbers will not be pub-
lished but will be used to verify letters. We reserve the right not 
to print any letter.
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policy
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	 Each year since 2004, the Crossroads Chronicle morphs 
the front of its B section into something called “Cashiers 
Outside,” from about Memorial Day through the end of 
leaf season, generally around Halloween. This time frame 
is known as “the season” up here, which for Cashiers Out-
side purposes means, well, it’s time to get outdoors!
	 Cashiers Outside was started in 2004 via collaboration 
between the Chronicle and William McKee, a local out-
door enthusiast who wanted the local paper to feature the 
many wonderful outdoor attractions our area has to offer. 
	 Over the past seven years, as you can imagine, Ca-
shiers Outside has included more than its fair share of 
stories on the obvious attractions and activities, includ-
ing Panthertown Valley, Whiteside Mountain, the Village 
Green, countless festivals, bicycling, fishing, boating, ski-
ing, Lake Glenville, Sapphire Valley, Tuckasegee, hik-
ing, camping, golfing, waterfalls, rivers, kayaking, and so 
forth. 
	 But what makes Cashiers Outside so appealing is the 
unique perspective of you- our readers. No two people see 
Whiteside Mountain the same way. No two authors write 
about bicycling from the same perspective. 
	 And it’s not been restricted to just local subjects. If a 
local person does something outdoors in other areas, in-
cluding other countries, we’ve published those types of 
stories as well. 
	 “Local” and “outdoors” are the two keys to a good Ca-
shiers Outside story.
	 In recent years however, our local participation has sort 
of faded. Chronicle staffers are always happy to write 
about the many things to do outside in the area, but who 
wants to read what a journalist thinks about the Tuckasei-
gee River? You guys read our stuff enough as it is.
	 It’s often said that the editorial page is among the most 
read pages in any newspaper. Do you know why? Because 
it often contains local opinions, feelings and thoughts. It’s 
a new perspective, filled with, our village voices.
That’s why Cashiers Outside is so special.
	 The Chronicle has received several awards for the Ca-
shiers Outside idea and countless compliments on the 
premise of the page. That’s why it’s important to round up 
you guys, the readers, and your ideas for Cashiers Outside 
in 2011.
	 We hope to kick-off Cashiers Outside the issue before 
Memorial Day weekend. If you’ve got an idea for a Ca-
shiers Outside article, contact us. All you need is a good 
outdoor story idea, have a local angle, take about five high 
quality, in focus, large format photos, and write a story 
about 500 words in length. 
	 You can e-mail your ideas to Chronicle Editor Kelly 
Donaldson at news@crossroadschronicle.com, or call him 
at (828) 743-5101, by the deadline on Friday, April 29. 
We look forward to hearing from you and look forward to 
warmer days so we can all get outdoors around Cashiers!

Participate in Cashiers Outside

Letters To The Editor

David Joy

Staff Writer

	 When my girlfriend 
Sara said she needed to go 
to Asheville for art sup-
plies, I immediately sank 
back into myself, just the 
thought of a trip to Ashe-
Vegas bubbling up an end-
less loathing.
	 I’d never liked the town. 
Rather than perpendic-
ular roads along a grid 
like most cities, Ashe-
ville has always been this 
spiraling labyrinth of as-
phalted chaos. I’ve always 
imagined the city plan-
ner on hallucinogens draw-
ing squiggles and loopty-
loops upon a giant piece 
of graphing paper. With 
nowhere else to turn, the 
city manager just shook 
his head and motioned the 
road rollers onward.
	 “You’ve got a Garmin 
now,” Sara had said. “You 
won’t get lost.”
	 But as the new GPS unit 
instructed me to turn up 
the concrete embankment 
under an interstate bridge 
I suddenly knew that not 
even satellites and global 
positioning could make 
sense out of the jabber-
wocky that is, and has al-
ways been, Asheville.
	 Sara and I had taken 
a buddy of mine, Nick, 
who’d grown up outside of 
D.C. and spent most of the 
last decade playing guitar 
gigs in Los Angeles. Need-
less to say, Nick was pretty 
accustomed to progres-
sive lifestyles and the lu-
nacy of modern pop cul-
ture. Yet, as we stood out-
side waiting on Sara to fin-
ish up in the art supply 
store, I could tell that even 
he wasn’t used to the ca-
cophony of three vagabond 
gypsies orchestrating some 
musical fiasco with kazoo, 
accordion, and sitar.
	 My feelings toward that 
city can best be summed 
up by one of my inevitable 
rants as we walked down 
the street and a group of 
pigeons waddled along in 
front of our encroaching 
footsteps: “Something’s 
just not right about a place 
where birds don’t fly away 
when you walk towards 
them.”
	 Nonetheless, I was ex-
cited about one part of the 
trip. Nick’s whole reason 
for tagging along was to 
visit a bookstore that one 
of his friend’s raved over. 
Being the absolute book 
fiend that I am, I figured 
no day is a bad day that 
ends in a bookstore. So we 
marched on.
	 As we walked into the 
Captain’s Bookshelf, a 
small dive off of Page Av-
enue in downtown, I in-
stantly realized that this 
was not the run-of-the-
mill rotating rack of pop-
ular fiction. No. Leave the 
Clancy and Grisham at the 
door, or better yet burn the 
drivel. Glass cases, locked 

Reminiscing 
through 

musty books

See Joy, Page 5A



From staff reports
 The Jackson County 
Sheriff’s Office (JCSO) ar-
rested four persons on Sat-
urday evening, Jan. 22 after 
an investigation into a resi-
dential burglary.  
 Three persons were ap-
prehended shortly after they 
had allegedly broken into 
a residence in the Barker’s 
Creek community.  Depu-
ties received a call that a 
burglary had just occurred 
and responded to the area.  
A description of the vehicle 
was given and officers were 
able to locate that vehicle in 
the area of the crime.  The 
suspects were stopped leav-
ing the area and the stolen 
items were discovered in 
the vehicle.  
 Those ar-
rested are:
  A n i t a 
K a y e 
Blythe Ves-
tal, 34, list-
ing a Coo-
per’s Creek 
Address in 
Bryson City, 
was charged 
w i t h  o n e 
count of felony conspiracy 
and one count of felony pos-
session of stolen property. 
She was released after her 
bond  was 
unsecured 
in court.
 D y l a n 
Keith Wah-
netah, 24, 
l i s t i n g  a 
Tom McCoy 
Rd., address 
in Cherokee, 
was charged 
with one count of felony 
breaking and entering, one 
count of felony larceny and 
one count of felony pos-
session of stolen property.  
He is still being detained at 
the Jackson County Deten-

t ion Cen-
te r  under 
a  $ 5 , 0 0 0 
bond.
  Zachary 
Gale Rat-
tler, 26, list-
ing a Catol-
ster John-
son  Road 
address in 
Cherokee, was charged 
with one count of felony 
breaking and entering, one 
count of felony larceny 
and one count of felony 
possession of stolen prop-
erty. He is being detained at 
the Jackson County Deten-
tion Center under a $5,000 
bond.
  A subsequent investiga-
tion into the residence that 
had been burglarized was 
also conducted and an oc-
cupant of that residence 
was arrested for crimes as-
sociated with the discovery 

of counter-
feit money. 
  D a n n y 
W i l l i a m 
Ratliff, 37, 
l i s t i n g  a 
Lazy Lane 
address in 
W h i t t i e r, 
was arrested 
and charged 
with one count of felony 
forgery of instrument, five 
counts felony possession 
of counterfeit money, one 
count of felony possession 
with intent to sell/deliver 
methamphetamine, one 
count of felony maintain-
ing a dwelling for the use 
of controlled substances 
and one count of possession 
of drug paraphernalia.  
 He is currently being 
detained at the Jackson 
County Detention Center 
under a $2,500 (lowered in 
court from $15,000) bond.
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Paul S. Cabiran, MD FAAD
Certifi ed by the American Board of Dermatology

Your skin deserves only the highest quality 
medical, surgical and cosmetic care.

skin cancer 
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rosacea
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aging skin
sun damage

scars

Trust it to a highly trained dermatologist.

Schedule an appointment today.
828-526-1232

www.highlandsdermatology.com
The Jane Woodruff  Clinic, Suite 302 

209 Hospital Dr., Highlands
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“Our Timeless Plans Honor The Land”
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Landscape Architects
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In Your Own Skin
The Art, Science and Inner Wisdom of

Skin, Beauty and Con dence
March 24-27, 2011

A Complimentary Interacti ve Wellness Event with Intriguing
Demonstrati ons, Presentati ons, Roundtables, Tasti ngs and

Consultati ons by Regional and Global Experts

Please call 828-787-2625 if you plan to att end.
Pre-callers are eligible for prizes at the event.

www.oldedwardsinn.com/inyourownskin

St. Patrick’s Weekend
at Old Edwards Inn and Spa

Thursday, March 17 through Sunday, March 20

Special Irish Menu Items in Madison’s Restaurant

Live Music in Hummingbird Lounge
Thursday, Friday and Saturday from 6 pm

Enjoy special Irish cocktails in Hummingbird Lounge all weekend.

Call 828-787-2625 for more informati on.
www.oldedwardsinn.com/St.Patricks
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Healthy
Transformation

Shed your tired winter skin and
emerge with a fresh spring glow.

Sweet Mountain Metamorphosis Massage,
Journey to Bliss Facial and an Old Edwards Classic

Manicure and Pedicure
16 Church Street • 828.526.9887 • www.oldedwardsinn.com/spa465 Main Street • Highlands, NC • Open Daily • 828.787.1877

Acorn’s Boutique
Fall and Winter Ladies Wear 

50% - 70% Off 

New Spring and Summer Arrivals Daily
Anti ques, Gift s and Ladies Wear

like treasure chests, held 
leather bound, gilded, first 
editions of books over 
200-years-old.
 Even Sara was excited. 
Her eyes settled on a first 
edition of Lewis Carrol’s 
“Alice in Wonderland.” I 
thought it was pretty cool, 
but I was more interested 
in the 20-volume, black 
Easton leather, original 
gilt, complete works of 
Hemingway. It wasn’t that 
the set was that old, but 
it was gorgeous, $1,250 
beautiful.
 Then I saw it in a case 
along the far wall, the 
letters E-M-E-R-S-O-
N spelled out in fading 
gilt across a thick leather 
binding. I felt my heart 
skip a couple of beats, 
and no matter how much 
it cost, I had to have the 
proprietor show it to me. I 
imagined it too expensive 
for my grubby fingers to 
hold, so I just asked her if 
I could smell it.
 Now, whereas I imag-
ined this was probably the 
absolute strangest request 
she’d ever heard, a smile 
spread across her face 
and she handed it to me. 
I could see how happy it 

made her to look at some-
one young who still ap-
preciated books so much. 
I cracked the leather bind-
ing and smelled the musty 
perfume of yellowed 
pages. That smell sent me 
back to days spent in the 
basement of Hunter Li-
brary in graduate school. 
I couldn’t explain it, but 
that smell simply made 
me smile.
 The dark navy leather 
of an 1883 Riverside col-
lected essays of Ralph 
Waldo Emerson held me 
speechless. The edition 
was the first following his 
death in 1882. His words, 
some 120 years later the 
first time I read them, had 
changed my life.
 “It’s really not that 
much,” the proprietor said.
 “‘Not much’ is subjec-
tive,” I responded. “How 
much is not much.”
 “$100,” she said.
 I instantly started add-
ing figures in my head, 
wondering how much it 
would hurt the bank ac-
count, wondering if it was 
really worth a day’s pay, 
wondering if the next two 
weeks would be fried bo-
logna dinners and cold hot 

dog lunches.
 “I’ll take it,” Sara said, 
the words pouring over 
me from behind.
 I didn’t know what to 
say. Sara told me it was 
a late Christmas present, 
since she’d had no money 
to buy me anything in De-
cember. I still haven’t 
found the right words to 
thank her.
 The other night after a 
day in the office, I walked 
into my living room and 
grabbed that book from 
the shelf. I opened to 
my favorite passage in 
an essay titled, “Experi-
ence.” I’d read it a thou-
sand times before. I’d 
read it the day my grand-
mother died. But this day 
I just smelled it and won-
dered how many eyes had 
scanned across that page 
in the 128 years since it 
shot from the press, how 
many lives were changed 
by those blots of ink.
 That’s the thing about 
the printed word that 
drives me to it. There is 
something magical about 
tiny lateral splotches of 
ink across a page that 
somehow hold the power 
to keep us motionless, 

make us laugh, drive us to 
tears. And there’s some-
thing beautiful about the 
tattered covers of books 
that mark the moments of 
our life.
 I look at the grow-
ing popularity of eBooks, 
Kindles, and Nooks and I 
wonder what will be lost. 
I cannot imagine a world 
without the rasp of turned 
pages, a library without 
the smell of worn paper. 
 All of my books are 
stained with the remnants 
of places I’ve been. I’ve 
dropped them in creeks, 
covered them in sand, and 
spilt countless cups of cof-
fee down their spines. 
 But in those tattered 
pages are reminders of 
times spent alone, with 
nothing outside of my 
own thoughts and the 
words of literary sorcer-
ers, and just as Emerson 
wrote at the end of that 
essay: “…in the solitude 
to which every man is al-
ways returning, he has 
a sanity and revelations, 
which in his passage into 
new worlds he will carry 
with him.”
 I hope to take the books 
as well.

JOY: Trip to Asheville produces rare find in bookstore
from Page 1A

WEATHER

Cashiers Weather ForeCastCashiers Weather Feather Feather oreCast

Wednesday thursday Friday saturday

sunday Monday tuesday

Partly cloudy skies 
during the day and 
night. Highs around 
53 and lows around 
34.

Partly cloudy skies 
during the day and 
night. Highs around 
63 and lows around 
39.

Showers possible  
during the day and 
night. Highs around 
52 and lows around 
36.

Showers possible  
during the day and 
night. Highs around 
51 and lows around 
37.

Courtesy of Justin Caudell and Cashiers Weather Service  
For up-to-date and historical weather, visit www.cashiersforecast.com

Last week’s rainfall: 0.00 inches       Year-to-date rainfall: 7.27 inches

Last Week’s Weather
Observed at Cashiers Area Weather Center – 3,486 feet

Date  High   Low  Precipitation
February 8  36ºF      22ºF    0.00”
February 9  35ºF       18ºF    0.00”
February 10 38ºF       23ºF    .75” Snow
February 11 41ºF    19ºF                              0.00” 
February 12 44ºF     25ºF                   0.00” 
February 13 54ºF       30ºF                 0.00” 
February 14 59ºF        40ºF    0.00”

Partly cloudy skies 
during the day and 
night. Highs around 
58 and lows around 
39.

Partly cloudy skies 
during the day and 
night. Highs around 
49 and lows around 
37.

Partly cloudy skies 
during the day and 
night. Highs around 
51 and lows around 
33.

JCSO makes burglary arrests

Vestal

Wahnetah

Rattler Ratliff

From staff reports
 The Jackson County Sher-
iff’s Office (JCSO) recently ar-
rested two men after receiving 
a report regarding a breaking 
and entering that occurred on 
Skyland Dr., near Sylva.  
 Deputies responded to that 
area around 11 p.m., on Sun-
day, Jan. 30, in response to a 
call of two individuals break-
ing into a business.  When of-
ficers arrived they located a ve-
hicle that was believed to be-
long to the suspects but the sus-
pects had fled the area on foot. 
Officers searched the area and 
maintained a watch over the 
area until the following day 
when the suspects were lo-
cated and apprehended.  

T h o s e  a r -
rested are:
  Ryan Ken-
dall Creas-
man, 20, list-
ing an Alarka 
Road address 
i n  B r y s o n 
City, was ar-
res ted  and 
charged with 
five counts 
of felony breaking and enter-
ing, five counts of felony lar-
ceny, and one count of resist-
ing a public Officer. He is cur-
rently being held at the Jack-
son County Detention Center 
under a $29,000 bond.
  William Michael Creasman, 
31, listing an Alarka Rd., ad-

d r e s s  i n 
Bryson City, 
was arrested 
and charged 
w i t h  f i v e 
counts of fel-
ony breaking 
and entering, 
five counts 
o f  f e l o n y 
larceny, and 
one count of 
resisting a public officer. He 
is currently being held at the 
Jackson County Detention 
Center under a $28,000 bond.
  The Jackson County Sher-
iff’s Office was assisted by the 
Sylva Police Department and 
the N.C. Highway Patrol with 
initial search for the suspects. 

Two arrested for breaking, entering

R. Creasman W. Creasman
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