
The young lady above is Sharon Gail Israel, six 
months old daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Ray Israel, 
Sharon’s father is employed in the Electric Shop, 
and her mother was formerly in Endless Belt.

AUTO BOUND AND MACHINE BOOKLET
By Joyce Emory

W ere  all proud of Jewel 
Wilson. She rolled 199 in a 
bowling game recently.

Business has picked up so 
Agnes H., Mary Lou Me., Ev
elyn R., and yours truly are 
now back at their regular 
jobs. Nice to be back, isn’t it!

Janette R., is in the hospital and we certainly 
wish her a speedy recovery. Janette we miss you 
and hope to see you back with us soon.

Carolyn, Charlotte, Jewel, Sarah, Silver, Penny 
and Flossie have found that Bowling is lots of 
fun. Just drop in at the Bowling Center most any 
night and you’ll find them bowling the "pounds” 
away.

W e sure miss Clara B. But know she’s hap
pily "saddled” as a housewife. Maybe some night 
she will invite all of us up for supper!

Phil, do you and Mull like chocolate fudge? 
John L. and John S. told Vernon R. that fudge 
was their favorite candy.

W orry is merely putting today’s sun behind to
morrow’s cloud.

Martin Turbyfill (Job Printing) tells the fol
lowing about his four year old son, Ernest: It 
seems that little Ernest had taken a vital interest 
in the kidnapping of little Bobby Greenlease and 
had been following all the newscasts on television 
during the days when everyone waited anxiously 
for word of the child. After one of the newscasts, 
little Earnest came into the Jcitchen and asked his 
mother for a pint jar and a pin. "W hat in the

This happy lad is Herbert Lee Emory, seven 
months old son of John and Joyce Emory. John 
is employed in the Analytical Lab. and Joyce in 

Champagne.

This proud little lady is Sandra Kay Rhodes, nine 
months old daughter of Richard and Leonia 
Rhodes. Leonia is employed in Endless Belt and 
Richard was formerly employed in the Machine 

Room.

world for?” she asked. "Don’t you know you’re 
not allowed to play with pins and you might break 
the jar and cut yourself?” Ernest replied solemnly 
that he wanted to prick his finger to get some 
blood to put in the pint jar. Then he would go 
out and stop the postman and send it to "poor 
little Bobby”. Martin said too that his son also 
mentioned Bobby Greenlease in his prayers.


