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into medicine. That is one of the hazards of developing
specialists for journalism. If they go too far with it, journal-
ism loses them to the special field itself. But surely the
problem here is to make the journalistic specialty attractive
enough to compete for the ablest men.

Itis true I believe that the immense diversity of journal-
ism, the unpredictability of news, the universal dimensions
of the scope of newspapering, require that the bulk of a
staff be mobile, adaptable people, alert, intelligent, possessed
of perennial curiosity that permits them to become tem-
porary specialists in many fields consecutively. Such a re-
porter may be required to know more than anyone else in
town about a certain subject this month and to become
equally absorbed in a quite different field next month. That
ispart of the fascination and attraction of newspaper work.
But for competent background of the most complex mat-
ters, the office needs some specialists. They need not even
be writers. They can be consultants. They may have other
tasks, in research, statistics, polling, special columns. But

they should be fully available and on call when the news
desk needs them.

The future belongs to those who make it. I believe that
the bell tolls in journalism only for those newspapers that

fail to fulfill their high function.

Th Spirit of the Paper

In Cleveland where Editor Louis Seltzer sits is the center
of leadership. He sets the pace in the Cleveland Press for
progressive civic action and Clevelanders can point to the
improvements that have grown from his zest for making
his home town a better place to live. The morale on the
Cleveland Press is as high as its circulation. It is a team
and anybody on the staff can argue against the boss’s ideas.
When Seltzer has a good man on a job he lets him alone to
run it. That makes a paper that men believe in. It does
things and it believes in what it does.

In St. Louis on the Post-Dispatch editorial page, Irving
Dilliard only begins to fight on the Ellen Knauff case
after the Supreme Court has turned it down. And his
fight, after two outs and two strikes in the ninth inning, has
already carried the cause in reversal through the House and
won a stay from deportation for this American veteran’s
wife.

In Tacoma, Bill Townes sets out to clean up the town
and when the publisher timidly blocks his crusading, Bill
prints a final blistering editorial on the duty of a newspaper
to its community and resigns his editorship to find a news-
paper owner to support vigorous editing. And he did find

one. I have just been visiting his paper, the Press Democrat
in Santa Rosa, California, where he has proved that honest,
vigorous reporting is what it takes for success in newspaper-
ing.

On the Post-Dispatch, the editorial title page editor says
that Joseph Pulitzer is the greatest publisher in the country.
That spirit—what their own men say of Seltzer and Pulit-
zer—makes a great staff and a great paper.

Irving Dilliard explains seven editorials on his page one
day: “You need seven to keep up with the news.”

He doesn’t assign topics, saying that the idea is a part of
the editorial and should be the writer’s. That freedom and
consequent responsibility is a part of what makes a great
page.

Geoffrey Parsons, editor of the New York Herald Trib-
une editorial page, has the same respect for the ideas and
individuality of his staff. He expects them to originate
editorial ideas for themselves. And he leaves their writing
alone, saying it is part of the man, and if he is a good man
his manner of expression should not be changed to fit an
arbitrary notion of the editor’s.

This is a very different attitude from that on another
leading paper where correspondents complain that the copy
desk holds up an important story, because they aren’t sure
what the boss wants. And often when the boss is out of
town a timely story dies on his desk because his editors
were fearful of using their own news judgment. The staff
of such a paper live in psychic confusion and frustration
trying to guess the views and moods of the top man. It is
consequently an erratic publication, and many good men
have left it for lesser papers where they can at least know
the score.

I recall James Morgan, editor emeritus of the Boston
Globe, saying after sixty years of newspapering: “I wouldn’t
swap my luck for any other.” At its best, newspapering is
the best luck a man can have.

The zest and satisfaction of good newspaper work carry
their own reward. I have just scanned 100 applications for
Nieman Fellowships and have felt, as often before, the
earnestness and faith of the best of our young newspaper-
men. They have as much to offer their institution as any
generation. They can serve the press as greatly as its men
of yore. They aspire to have it pull its full weight among
the institutions that serve our society. All of us who feel
pride in membership of the Fourth Estate have an obliga-
tion to join our voices in insistence that the conditions of
the press of our day permit it to fulfill its vital function—
that it render a true report of our times and serve as a true
interpreter of man to man and of man’s world to himself.



TWELVE NIEMAN FELLOWSHIPS FOR 1950-51

Newspapers of ten states are represented by the twelve
Nieman Fellowships awarded by Harvard University for
1950-51. Editor Dwight E. Sargent of the Portland Press
Herald and Reporter Hoke Norris of the Winston-Salem
Journal are the first Fellows appointed from Maine and
North Carolina. Simeon Booker, Jr., reporter on the Cleve-
land Call-Post, is the second Negro journalist to receive a
Nieman Fellowship in the twelve years of these annual
awards of a year of study at Harvard University.

The one foreign correspondent in the group, Dana
Adams Schmidt of the New York Times, was the sole
American correspondent remaining in Czechoslovakia
when he left that country to avoid arrest by the Commu-
nists a few weeks ago. One of the four reporters in the
group, Edwin O. Guthman of the Seattle Times, was
awarded a Pulitzer prize for reporting in 1949.

The group includes one city editor, one telegraph editor,
one state capital correspondent, two editorial writers, one
small daily editor, one Associated Press news editor, one
foreign correspondent, one city hall reporter, three general
reporters.

This is the thirteenth group of newspapermen awarded
Nieman Fellowships at Harvard since the bequest of Agnes
Wahl Nieman, widow of Lucius Nieman, the founder of
the Milwaukee Journal. One hundred forty-six newsmen
from newspapers of thirty-six states have previously re-
ceived the awards.

As has been the case with every group of Nieman Fel-
lows, American history is the study planned by the largest
number—five. Government, state and local, regional and
community problems, labor, race relations, India and Eu-
ropean history are the other fields of study proposed.

The selection committee, under the chairmanship of
Louis M. Lyons, Curator of the Nieman Foundation, in-
cluded Louis Seltzer, Editor of the Cleveland Press, Irving
Dilliard, Editor, editorial page, St. Louis Post-Dispatch,
Marquis Childs, Washington columnist, and David W.
Bailey, Secretary of the Harvard Corporation, and William
M. Pinkerton, Director of the Harvard News Office.

The New Fellows

The Nieman Fellows for the 1950-51 college year at
Harvard are:

MALCOLM C. BAUER, 36, city editor, Portland Ore-
gonian. Native of Enterprise, Oregon, graduate in journal-
ism of the University of Oregon, 1935 (Phi Beta Kappa),
he began newspaper work on the Eugene (Oregon)
Register-Guard. He has been on the Oregonian since 1936
except for four and a half years in the Army where he
served in grades from first lieutenant to colonel and exec-

utive officer, G-5 Division, in SHAEF.

He plans to study the history and development of the
Northwest.

SIMEON S. BOOKER, Jr., 31, reporter on the Cleveland
Call-Post, was born in Baltimore and began newspaper
work in high school. He served as publicity director for
Virginia Union University as a student, graduated in 1942,
when he joined the staff of the Baltimore Afro-American.
He served in ordnance, aircraft and shipyards work during
the war. On the Call-Post since 1944, his reporting has
won him a Cleveland Guild award in 1948 and a Wendell
Willkie award (for Negro journalism) in 1949. He is cor-
respondent for Ebony magazine and the Afro-American
Newspapers, has written numerous articles on housing, edu-
cation and Communism among Negroes. In 1949 he was
appointed by the mayor a member of the Cleveland Com-
munity Relations Board. He is a member of the executive
board of the Cleveland Industrial Union Council.

He plans to study economics, sociology and politics.

BOB EDDY, 33, telgraph editor, St. Paul Pioneer
Press. Born in Lake Benton, Minnesota, he was grad-
uated cumma cum laude at the University of Minne-
sota, 1940, where he later earned an MA degree. He en-
rolled in the CCC in 1935-36 to earn enough money to enter
college. He covered campus news for the St. Paul Pioneer
Press and joined its staff the day he was graduated. He has
served the news desk of that paper for ten years except for
a year of military service.

He plans to study history and English.

ROY M. FISHER, 31, city hall reporter, Chicago Datly
News. Born in Stockton, Kansas, he was graduated at
Kansas State College 1940, and began newspaper work on
the Pratt (Kansas) Daily Tribune. After four years and
a half in the Navy, ending with the rank of lt.-commander,
he joined the Chicago Daily News staff in 1946.

He plans to study history and government.

EDWIN O. GUTHMAN, 30, reporter, Seattle Times,
was born in Seattle and was graduated in journalism from
the University of Washington in 1941. He began news-
paper work as a sports writer on the Seattle Star, then
served four and a half years in the Army. Wounded in the
campaign in Italy, he was then assigned to Stars and Stripes
and Yank and wrote the first series of “Army Talks” deal-
ing with current topics for discussion in GI groups. He
returned to the Star, and, when it discontinued in 1947,
joined the Seattle Times. He won a Pulitzer prize for his
work last year on the story that cleared Dr. Melvin Rader
of the University of Washington of the charge of commu-
nism made by a State Un-American Activities Committee.

He plans to study the history of the Northwest and gov-
ernment.
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SYLVAN H. MEYER, 28, editor, Gainesville (Ga.)
Times. Born in Atlanta, he was graduated in journalism
at the University of North Carolina, 1943. He served in
grades from apprentice to lieutenant in the Navy for three
years, then joined the new daily in Gainesville as reporter.
In three years he became editor and has made its editorial
page an effective voice on regional issues of North Georgia.

He plans to study local government and regional prob-
lems.

EMERY HUGH MORRIS, 35, State capital correspond-
ent of the Louisville Courier-Journal. Born in Bowling
Green, Kentucky, he attended Purdue University three
years and began newspaper work on the Attica (Ind.)
Ledger-Tribune, becoming its managing editor. He has
been with the Courier-Journal since 1940, with three years
out in the war, serving as naval air intelligence officer.

He plans to study history and government.

HOKE M. NORRIS, 36, reporter, Winston-Salem
(N. C.) Journal. Born in Holly Springs, N. C., he was
graduated at Wake Forrest College, 1934. He began news-
paper work in Elizabeth City, N. C., worked a year on the
Raleigh News and Observer, then for the Associated Press
from 1937 to 1946, except for three years in the Army as
private-lieutenant-captain. He joined the Journal staff in
1947.

He plans to study labor and social issues.

DWIGHT E. SARGENT, 33, editor of the Portland
(Me.) Press Herald. Born in Pembroke, Mass., he went
to high school in Woodsville, N. H., and Jonesport, Maine,
was graduated at Colby College in 1939 and started work
immediately on the Biddeford Journal. He continued on
Maine newspapers except for 49 months of military service,
and became editor of the editorial page of the Press Herald
in 1949.

'\ He plans to study state government.

' DANA ADAMS SCHMIDT, 34, New York Times,
foreign staff. Born in Bay Village, Ohio, he was graduated
at Pomona College, California, in 1937 and earned an MS

in Columbia University graduate school of journalism, 1938.
A traveling fellowship from Columbia led him into work
as a foreign correspondent, first with the United Press in
Berlin, then to Turkey and the Balkans. He served in
North Africa and Italy as a war correspondent. In 1944
he joined the New York Times” European staff, covered
the Nuremberg trials, the Greek civil war, the war in
Palestine, then went back to Central Europe where he was
the sole American correspondent in Czechoslovakia when
he left there to avoid arrest a few weeks ago.

He plans to study European history and America’s role
in world affairs.

ANGUS MacLEAN THUERMER, 33, Associated
Press news editor in Chicago. Born in Quincy, Ill,, he was
graduated at the University of Illinois in 1938, studied at
the University of Berlin in 1938, and in 1939 became assis-
tant to Louis Lochner of the AP Berlin bureau until he was
interned with the press corps in 1942. He served four years
in the Navy and was discharged in 1946 as lieutenant. He
has been with the AP in its Chicago bureau the last four
years.

He plans to study India as a preparation for foreign
service.

WELLINGTON WALES, 32, editorial writer, Auburn
(N. Y.) Citizen-Advertiser. Born in Hollywood, Calif.,
he attended Binghamton (N. Y.) high school, was grad-
uated at Dartmouth College in 1938, and Columbia Uni-
versity school of journalism, 1941. He began newspaper
work in the circulation department of the New York Times
in 1938, served as an editor of Acme Newspictures, then
during four years in the Army was combat photographer,
served on the staff of Gen. Joseph Stilwell in Burma, edited
an Army-Navy newspaper in the Pacific and was chief of
newspapers under the military government of Korea. He
had three more years with the New York Times and a
brief period with The Reporter magazine, before joining
the Citizen-Advertiser in 1949.

He plans to study community problems and sociology.



Meyer Berger’s Pulitzer Story

N.Y. Times, Sept. 7, 1949

YETERAN KILLS 12
IN MAD RAMPAGE
ON CAMDEN STREET

Shoots 4 Others in Revenge
for ‘Derogatory Remarks’
About His Character

BOY, 2, IS AMONG THE SLAIN

Panicky Women, Children, Men
His Targets — Captured by
Tear Gas Hurled Into Room

By MEYER BERGER
Special to THe New York TIMEs

CAMDEN, N. J., Sept. 6—Howard B.
Unruh, 28 years old, a mild, soft-spoken
veteran of many armored battles in Italy,
France, Austria, Belgium and Germany,
killed twelve persons with a war souvenir
Luger pistol in his home block in East
Camden this morning. He wounded four
others.

Unruh, a slender, hollow-cheeked six-
footer paradoxically devoted to scripture
reading and to constant practice with fire-
arms, had no previous history of mental
illness but specialists indicated tonight that
there was no doubt that he was a psychi-
atric case, and that he had secretly nursed
a persecution complex for two years or
more.

The veteran was shot in the left thigh
by a local tavern keeper but he kept that
fact secret, too, while policemen and
Mitchell Cohen, Camden County prosecu-
tor, questioned him at police headquarters
for more than two hours immediately after
tear gas bombs had forced him out of his
bedroom to surrender.

Blood Betrays His Wounds

The blood stain he left on the seat he
occupied during the questioning betrayed
his wound. When it was discovered he
was taken to Cooper Hospital in Camden,
a prisoner charged with murder.

He was as calm under questioning as he
was during the twenty minutes that he
was shooting men, women and children.
Only occasionally excessive brightness of
his dark eyes indicated that he was any-
thing other than normal.

He told the prosecutor that he had been
building up resentment against neighbors
and neighborhood shopkeepers for a long-
time. “They have been making deroga-
tory remarks about my character,” he said.
His resentment seemed most strongly con-
centrated against Mr. and Mrs. Maurice
Cohen, who lived next door to him. They
are among the dead.

Mr. Cohen was a druggist with a shop
at 3203 River Road in East Camden. He
and his wife had had frequent sharp ex-
changes over the Unruhs’ use of a gate
that separates their back yard from the
Cohens’. Mrs. Cohen had also complained
of young Unruh’s keeping his bedroom
radio tuned high into the late night hours.
None of the other victims had ever had
trouble with him.

Unruh, a graduate of Woodrow Wilson
High School here, had started a GI course
in pharmacy at Temple University in Phil-
adelphia some time after he was honorably
discharged from the service in 1945, but
had stayed with it only three months. In
recent months he had been unemployed,
and apparently was not even looking for
work.

Mother Separated From Husband

His mother, Mrs. Rita Unruh, 50, is
separated from her husband. She works
as a packer in the Evanston Soap Company
in Camden and hers was virtually the only
family income. James Unruh, 25 years
old, her younger son, is married and lives
in Haddon Heights, N. J. He works for
the Curtis Publishing Company.

On Monday night, Howard Unruh left
the house alone. He spent the night at the
Family Theatre on Market Street in Phila-

delphia to sit through several showings of
the double feature motion picture there—
“I Cheated the Law” and “The Lady
Gambles.” It was past 3 o’clock this morn-
ing when he got home.

Prosecutor Cohen said that Unruh told
him later that before he fell asleep this
morning he had made up his mind to shoot
the persons who had “talked about me,”
that he had even figured out that 9:30
AM. would be the time to begin because
most of the stores in his block would be
open at that hour.

His mother, leaving her ironing when
he got up, prepared his breakfast in their
drab little three-room apartment in the
shabby gray two-story stucco house at the
corner of River Road and Thirty-Second
Street. After breakfast he loaded one clip
of bullets into his Luger, slipped another
slip into his pocket ,and carried sixteen
loose cartridges in addition. He also car-
ried a tear-gas pen with six shells and a
sharp six-inch knife.

He took one last look around his bed-
room before he left the house. On the
peeling walls he had crossed pistols, cross-
ed German bayonets, pictures of armored
artillery in action. Scattered about the
chamber were machetes, a Roy Rogers pis-
tol, ash trays made of German shells, clips
of 30-30 cartridges for rifle use and a host
of varied war souvenirs.

Mrs. Unruh had left the house some
minutes before, to call on Mrs. Caroline
Pinner, a friend in the next block. Mrs.
Unruh had sensed, apparently, that her
son’s smoldering resentments were coming
to a head. She had pleaded with Elias
Pinner, her friend’s husband, to cut a litde
gate in the Unruhs’ backyard so that How-
ard need not use the Cohen gate again.
M. Pinner finished the gate early Monday
evening after Howard had gone to Phila-
delphia.

At the Pinners’ house at 9 o’clock this
morning, Mrs. Unruh had murmured
something about Howard’s eyes; how
strange they looked and how worried she
was about him.

A few minutes later River Road echoed
and re-echoed to pistol fire. Howard Un-





















































