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New York Office

The candid camera fiend has at last invaded our New York of
fice and escaped with his life and the picture reproduced above. This 
is an action shot of our “hig-h pressure” selling organization in con
ference. Mr. T. J. Sheehe, our sales manager, is apparently urging 
Joe Mathews, our wide-awake salesman, to greater effort in the part 
wool business. You can tell from the expression on Mr. Poor’s face 
that he is dreaming of Ocracoke and a months fishing. The gentle
men occupying the window positions, and a-pparently ready to jump, 
are just a couple of local boys who made good in the BIG CITY. We 
all recognize Charlie Calhoun and Worth McAlister. Frankly, this is 
our idea of what the selling organization has been doing for the last 
two years.
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RUNK PARKER

UNIFORMS . . . .  for dress
The officers of the United 

States Army are to have new dress 
unforms, which they will be re
quired to wear in the evening af
ter “retreat” has sounded, and on 
social occasions when off duty at 
other times. The new uniforms 
will have dark coats, with lapels 
turned turned back, light blue 
trousers with gold stripes down 
the seams, and blue caps, all em
bellished and decorated with the 
insignia of rank.

We changed our Army uni
forms from blue to khaki between 
the Spanish War and the World 
War. The dusty brown is un
doubtedly better for service wear 
but every man wants a change to 
“dress up” in. With the mechani
zation of the Army, the working 
garb of our soldiers in the next 
war might well be plain denim 
overalls.

I like to see soldiers look gor
geous. There is something about a 
brilliant uniform which inspires 
respect for the service in which 
men stand to lose everything and 
gain nothing but glory.
SERVICE . . .  in highest sense

I once heard Woodrow Wilson, 
long before he was President, 
point out the difference between 
civilians and soldiers, and why we 
erect public monuments to sol
diers and preserve their swords 
and muskets as family treasures, 
rather than hang a tailor’s yard
stick over the mantel.

“The tailor’s occupation is not 
less honorable than the soldier’s 
he said, “but he labored for gain, 
for the support of his family. The 
soldier risks everything, including 
his life itself, not for money or 
reward but in the service of his 
people and his country.”

My observation of the Ameri
can Army, which has been con
siderable, makes me feel that 
nothing they want is too good for 
them. I am speaking now of the 
professional soldiers and the West 
Point officers, who are fully im
bued with the spirit of Demcracy 
and recognize tha t they are the 
servants of the people, not their 
masters.
S P E E D .......................... increased

Eight years ago I predicted in 
this column that some day air
planes would be built capable of 
flying around the world with the 
sun, starting from New York at 
noon and crossing every point on 
the round trip at noon. That 
would take a speed of only about 
500 miles an hour, flying several 
miles above the earth.

Science and invention are bring

ing that time closer and closer. 
One by one the obstacles to fast 
flight in the stratosphere are be
ing overcome. The upper air has 
been explored and its wind-cur- 
rents studied. The shaping of an 
airplane to fly with the least re
sistance has been worked out. The 
use of oxygen to enable the pilot 
to breathe and the engine to 
function eight or ten mils'; above 
ground has been demonstvated. 
Speeds of more than 400 miles an 
hour have been made.

All that remains is to find more 
economical methods of carrying 
fuel for a world-round non-stop 
flight.
F I R E ........................flying bogey

The greatest hazard in flying is 
fire. Many airplane crashes would 
not result fatally but for the ig
nition of the gasoline tanks. The 
great airship “Hindenberg” was 
destroyed with most of its pas
sengers, because the hydrogen gas 
on which it floated caught fire.

Fireproof flight is coming. The 
new big German airship will be 
filled with helium gas, from Texas 
gas wells, which the United States 
is selling for that peaceful pur
pose. Except for the “Hindenberg” 
catastrophe, no passenger’s life 
was ever lost in a non-military 
rigid air-ship.

The Zeppelins use diesel engines 
with non-inflammable fuel oil in
stead of gasoline. Airplanes have 
been flown in this country with 
diesel engines, and now one of 
the big motor companies has 
brought out a new light-weight 
diesel engine. The airplane of the

future, like the air-ship of the 
future, will be fireproof. 
EDUCATION . . . . of public

I am not greatly concerned 
about the future of the nation so 
long as there is no restriction 
upon public discussion of econom
ic and governmental questions, in 
the newspapers and elsewhere.

I have thought a good many of 
the experiments which have been 
going on in Washington in the 
past few years to be rather silly 
and based on half-baked theories. 
So long as the people at large 
were willing to stand for them, 
there was nothing to do but to let 
time work its inevitable changes. 
Now I think I see less popular en
thusiasm for new schemes which 
don’t work.

What has been going on in the 
past five years is a process of ed
ucation. More people understand 
the laws of economics and the im
possibility to make everybody 
happy and prosperous overnight. 
And that is a distinct gain.

CURRENT CASE

A chap was arraigned for as
sault and brought before the 
judge.

Judge: “What is your name, oc
cupation, and what are you charg
ed with?”

Prisoner: “My name is Sparks: 
I am an electrician, and I ’m 
charged with battery.”

Judge (after recovering his 
equilibrium): “Officer, put this 
guy in a dry cell.”

PLEASE WAIT!
Having overslept on his wedding 

morn, the bridegroom hastened to 
the station only to find that his 
train had gone.

Half-frantic, he rushed into the 
postoffice and sent off the follow
ing telegram:

“Delayed. Don’t marry till I 
come.”

’PEARS SO!
The youthful graduate from ag

ricultural college looked rather 
scornfully at the old farmer.

“Your methods of cultivation 
are hopelessly out of date,” he 
said, with a superior air, “why 
I ’d be surprised if you got ten 
pounds of apples from that tree.”

“So would I,” replied the farm
er, “I t’s a pear tree.”

KEEP THE CHANGE
Customer (telephoning): “Say, 

three of those apples you sent me 
yesterday were rotten. I ’m going 
to bring ’em back.”

Grocer: “That’s all right, mad
am. You needn’t return them. 
Your word is as good as the ap
ples.”

EARLY BIRD
The doctor was visiting Rastus’ 

wife to deliver her twelfth off
spring. While riding along with 
Rastus he saw a duck in the road.

Doctor: “Whose duck is that?”
Rastus: “Dat ain’t no duck. 

Dat’s a stork with his legs wore 
off.”

O SOLE MIO!
First Customer: “So you’ve been 

abroad? How did you like Ven
ice?”

Second Customer: “I only stay
ed a feŵ  days. The whole place 
was flooded.”

The trouble w ith  th ycuth move* 
msnt today is it ’s gettin’ too far  
from th ’ woodshed.

Seems like the fan dancer who's 
got th ’ least number o fans has th ’ 
most fans.


