Beleaguered Bill Minor

By James S. Featherston

It is a lazy Saturday morning in Mississippi, and
normally it would be a day of much needed rest for Bill
Minor, but instead he is driving to his small newspaper
shop in a deteriorating warehouse district of Jackson. The
reason for coming to the office this day is that Minor is to
have done to him what he has so often done to others —
Minor is to be interviewed. It is something that has
happened quite frequently in recent months because
Minor, a dedicated, crusading newspaperman, is be-
coming rather famous, though not rich, in his chosen
profession.

As Minor parks his car, his clear blue eyes sweep the
exterior of his small brick building. The windows, three
times the targets of flying bricks, are boarded up, and the
bricks at one corner of the building are charred, the result
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of a flaming cross. Minor, a trimly built man with salt-and-
pepper hair, enters his cluttered office, takes his seat
behind a desk that is buried under several inches of paper,
and talks about his triumphs (some) and tribulations
(many).

Wilson F. “‘Bill”” Minor, who was the Mississippi
correspondent for the New Orleans Times-Picayune for 29
years, has been for the past two years the full-time editor
and publisher of the Capital Reporter, which, as he puts it,
comes out ‘‘weekly but never weakly’’ in Jackson. A
gaudy newspaper typographically, it features big, bold
headlines and generous splashes of often lurid color.
Usually the contents are just as sensational.

The S56-year-old Minor specializes in hard-hitting
investigative reporting, and his brand of journalism has



rirculation, ﬁ om _.\rOO «
ars. Wrong-doing ¢

:wringer that is Minor s

hkc b 1m} UTor

her miscreants arc qm'.la

"'tng, but it can s &
r disastrous. Mines

-flespite threats
and thc burni

ngerous
has manag

M'ilur Min
L fior journaliz
K&l %uuthcrn I'lmc e Upiversity, Iwu

ple  ats Lrons Award
Nic = F ¢

nd

put
1 Minoe i

FOFAPETS OF N
his morning p

\v lik
th rhea
iiin
@ in il i
f  rer whin i utilitv i
tain «f memier. . rog ulat oy Pub 1
|
I

dpowad i marijuana at the

ink pre dt
Jast

(des. Minor al :

AS.

“I ecverod my first assignment:
on a bicycle . . if I didn’t
develop anything else, I developcd
a good ==t of legs.”
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An underworld source once told him
that a ‘contract” w.: out on his life.
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