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SEAMLESS PLANT
K N IT T IN G  NO . 1— 2N D  S H IF T

“P a p p y ” Dick B lalock ce le 
brated his 6 1st  b irthday  Tuesday.  
W e hope he has  m any  more.
W e are grlad to  hear th a t  A g n e s  
S te e d ’s s is te r  is improvinp;. She  
has been in Duke hosp ita l in Dur
ham  fo r  so m e  tim e.

G eorge B arringer  h a s  a new  
profession , but he  d oesn ’t  like  to  
ta lk  about it. H ow  about it  
G eorge  ?

W e are g lad  to have  Carl W a g 
oner back on second sh if t  fo r  a 
m onth.

Richard Gordon th ink s he'll  
m ake a good plumber, a t  lea s t  
he can un -stop  the s inks in kn it 
t in g  No. 1.

Mr. C ates sa y s  i f  “p a p p y ” B la 
lock could have  a hundred birth 
days he would be 161 y ea rs  old.

F IN IS H IN G  NO. 1

D ew ey  M oore told G ladys he  
w ou ld n’t  g iv e  her another  silk  lot 
to  p la it  h is hair. I f  you w a n t  to  
g e t  a G.I. hair  cut fo r  40c ask  
D ew ey.

Too bad th doctor told Jones  
not to  p la y  ball. T hat sure w a s  
a nice hom e run he m ade th e  other  
Saturday.

W e sure are g lad  to  have  
E sth er  back w ith  us a f te r  h av in g  
an operation .

W e are sorry  th a t  V irg in ia  
D ennis is ou t sick and hope she  
will soon be back.

W e are sorry  Iva G ashaw  and  
H elen Cranford are lea v in g  us.

W e w elcom e Sarah H ooper and  
Ada B ow ers  back w ith  us.

W e are g lad  Bill Cum by is en 
jo y in g  his new  country  hom e.

T hey  sa y  the f ish in g  tr ip  w a s  
rea lly  a su ccess  th is  tim e. W e  
know all the  w iv e s  w ere  proud.

The f a t  w om en in F in ish in g  
Room  N o. 1 are worried th e se  
da y s about be ing  ou t o f  work and 
h a v in g  to  cut down on the ir  m eals .  
T hey  are a f i’aid th ey  will lose  
the ir  f ig u re .

You should see  M am ie’s new  
hair  do! A ll  she needs now  is her  
teeth .

Mildred E lm ore  is rea lly  proud  
o f  her n iece, H elen G ayle.

W e are g la d  Irene has  a t  la st  
g o t  her bath f ix tu r es .  She can  
now take  th a t  bath.

W e are sorry  to  hear  th a t  Gar- 
n ette  B odenh eim er’s fa th e r  has  
had a stroke.

LO O PER ROOM NO. 1 
SE A M L E S S

Mrs. D. V. D enton and Mrs. 
Rebecca M angum  sp en t the  w e e k 
end in Richmond, Va. w ith  the ir  
s ister .  T hey  w ere  reported to have  
had a  f in e  tim e.

Mrs. Mildred W ard is horns 
from  the  hosp ita l.  She had an 
operation and is  doing f ine .  W e  
hope she w ill  be back w ith  Us 
soon.

W e are g lad  to  have  Mrs. D. V. 
Denton back w ith  us! She has  
been out for  a long  t im e, h av in g  
had an operation.

W e are v ery  g lad  to ha v e  Doris  
Pasha ll  back w ith  us. She has  
been on her honeym oon.

Mrs. M a g g ie  E v a n s  i s  a  patien t  
in the hosp ita l.  W e sure do m iss  
her, hope sh e  w ill  soon be back  
w ith  us.

K N IT T IN G  D E P A R T M E N T  

F ir st  S h ift
Sorry to  hear  P aul Ju st ice  w a s  

h u rt  'in an autom obile  accident  
recen tly .  W e hope th a t  you  w ill  
soon be back w ith  us.

Dick P ru it t  w a n ts  to  w ork  a  
m onth and f ish  a m onth. A lw a y s  
sa y s  he ca tch es  p re tty  ones. Y ep!  
f ish in g .

H appy birthday  E ls ie  and m any  
m a n y  more. Sh e’s a  b ig  g ir l  now.

W e all apprec iate  the  good  
m usic  th a t  is p layed  ev ery  day, 
esp ec ia l ly  W oodchopper’s B all  and 
B o o g ie  W oogie .  K eep  the  m usic  
g o in g  and w e ’ll keep the  produc
tion  f ly in g .

It's A Joke Son!
(T h e  fo l lo w in g  is taken  from  

C harley J o n e s’ F a m o u s  “ L A U G H  
BOOK,” it  is cop y r ig h t  m ateria l  
and used w ith  the  specia l perm issi-  
ion o f  C harley Jones.)

B ruta lly  F rank
T h ey  w ere  w a lk in g  arm  and  

armi “D a r l in g ,” she  said coy ly ,  
“w hich do you like better— a 
h om ely  w om an w ith  g r e a t  in te l
l ig en ce  or a p re tty  g ir l  w ith o u t  
b r a in s? ”

“ H o n est ly ,  sw e e t ,” he replied,  
“ I prefer  you to e ith er .”

S a g e  A dvice  
A  m aiden lady w a s  hav in g  

som e trouble  w ith  a  love affa ir .  
In order th a t  she m ig h t  know  
w h a t to  do, she  w rote  her  prob
lem  to  D orothy  D ix . H ere is w h at  
sh e  w rote: “ I am  g e t t in g  old and  
have a chance to  m arry  but I have  
fa lse  teeth , an upper and lower  
plate . N o w  m y  problem  is th is:  
If  he f in d s  it  out he w o n ’t  m ary  
me. W hat should I d o ? ”

D orothy  w rote  back and said,  
If  he f in d s  out he w o n ’t  m arry  
him and keep your  m outh sh u t!”

Bound to H appen
F a th e r  surprised  h is  11-year-  

old son w ith  a new  bike fo r  his  
birthday. M other and fa th e r  w era  
w a tch in g  proudly a s  the  boy rode  
around th e  block.

On his f ir s t  circuit, he  shouted:  
“ Look, Mom, no h a n d s!”

G oing p a s t  th e  second t im e  he  
shouted: “ Look, Mom, no t e e th !”

S en s it iv e  Soul  
Mr. M alloy had been on a 

drunken spree  the  n ig h t  before  
and w ok e up w ith  a sp lit t in g  
headache. H is cat w alked  into  the  
room  and M alloy ye lled: “For
go sh  sak es ,  quit s to m p in g  your  
' e e t ! ”

H um an P erversity
An e levator  m an g r ew  w e a r y  o f  

repeated  req uests  fo r  t im e. So h 2 

put a clock in the  e levator. N o w  
people  con stan tly  ask , “ Is your  
clock r ig h t ? ”

Shore W as  
Proud oceanic  traveler : “ I’m an 

author. I contribute  to  th e  A t 
lantic  M onth ly .”

G reen-faced fr iend; “W hoops,  
th a t ’s noth ing. I ’m contr ibuting  
to  th e  A tla n tic  d a i ly !”

R eason  E n u f
Jud ge: “You sa y  th is  w om an  

shot her husband w ith  h is  p isto l  
and a t  c lose  '-ange?”

W itn ess:  “Y a ssu h .”
Jud ge: “A n y  pow der m arks on 

his b o d y ? ”
W itn ess:  “ Y assuh , d a ss  w h y  she  

sh ot  h im !”

Acadcm ic
Doorm an a t  f r a t  m eeting:  

“W h o’s t h e r e ? ”
V oice: “It is I .”
Doorm an: “ N o  school teachers  

a llow ed .”

T he B rute!
M other: “W h y  are you cry ing ,  

s o n ? ”
Junior: “ Daddy w a s  h a n g in g  a  

picture on th e  w all  and he drop
ped it  on h is  f o o t .”

M other: “ B ut t h a t ’s  n o th in g  to  
cry  about. You should la u g h .|” 

Junior: “I did.”

A  sy n o n y m  is a  word used in 
place o f  one you can’t  spell.

“T he doc sa y s  I ’ve  been w o r k 
in g  too  hard la te ly — sa y s  I need  
a l it t le  sun and air .”

“B ut honey , didn’t  you te llh im  
w e  ca n ’t  a ffo rd  one y e t ? ”

B utcher: “T he fa r m er  who
brought th is  rooster  in sa id  he  
w a s  the  la z ie s t  one in th e  w or ld .” 

A s s ’t: “ Did he  sa y  ju s t  h o w  la zy  
he w a s ? ”

B utcher: “Y es , he sa id  th e
rooster  had never  crow ed in h is

ALCOH O LIC E P IT A P H S
He pushed his car to  85;

To m ake a  tavern  deadline.
He fa i led  to round a  curve a live .  

H e m ade a  darn good headline.

Too drunk— he couldn’t  s top  h is  
truck.

He slam m ed on brakes and slid  
it;

He never  lived to  te ll  the  yarn  
B ut a n e w s  reporter  did it.

He raced his auto  w ith  a  train .  
Our drink - befuddled brother;

T hey  took his rem n ants  to  one  
m orgue—

H is picture from  another.

He, ree lin g , passed  one car, then  
struck

A nother. F a m e— did he annex  
i t?

H is fr iend s all sa id  he  w a s  in luck  
He m ade a fr o n t  p a g e  exit .

l ife .  He ju s t  w a ited  fo r  another  
one to  crow and then  h e  nodded  
his h ea d !”

Ju st  Im ag ine!
The m an took th e  object o f  h is  

a ffe c t io n s  to  attend  an open air  
opera on a beautifu l c lear  and 
warm  sum m er even in g . D uring  
the  f ir s t  act, he  found it  n e c es 
sary  to  ex cu se  h im se lf .  H e asked  
an usher  a s  to  w h ere  the  m en ’s 
room m ig h t  be found.

“Turn to  l e f t  and w alk  down to  
the  b ig  oak tr ee  and there  it  i s .”

The m an did a s  he  w a s  told. In 
due t im e  he returned  to h is  seat.  
“ Is the  second act o v e r ? ” he a sk 
ed h is  girl.

“You should know ,” she haugh-  
ily  replied. “You w ere  in i t ! ”

E ntire ly  N e g a t iv e  
Caller: “Did you, ah, g iv e  m y  

card to  your m is t r e s s ? ”
Servant:  “Y es , s ir .”
“W hat did she  s a y ? ”
“ She told m e  to  te l l  you , sir, 

th a t  she w a s  sorry  th a t  sh e  w a s  
not in .”

■‘A h , indeed! P le a se  te ll  your  
m istr ess  that* I said I w a s  g lad  I 
didn’t  ca ll .”

H e askfed fo r  burn ing  k isses .
She said in a ccents  cruel—

“ I m ay be a  red,- hot m am m a.  
B ut I a in ’t  nobody’s fu e l .”

F air  P lay  
The w ife  o f  a fa rm er  sold her  

surp lus butter  to  th e  grocer  in a 
nearby town.

On one occasion th e  grocer  
said, “Y our butter  w a s  under
w e ig h t  la s t  w e e k !”

“ N ow , fa n c y  th a t ,” sa id  Mrs. 
F a rm er .  “The baby m isla id  m y  
sca les  th a t  day, so  I used the  
pound o f  su g a r  you sold m e.”

CHARLEY’S DEAL

E ver  since you f ir s t  star ted  
read ing  the  L augh Book your  
fr iends have  been borrow ing  your  
copy because  they  “couldn’t  f ind  a 
copy on the  sta n d s ,” and a s  often  
a s  not fo r g e t t in g  to return it. 
L et’s break ’em  o f  th a t  hab it  a long  
about now. B y  f ix in g  th em  up  
w ith  a copy o f  the ir  ow n you can  
g e t  your own subscription  free ,  
th a t  w a y  both o f  us w il l  com e out  
ahead and ev ery o n e  w il l  be happy.

H ere ’s th e  deal: I f  you  are not  
now a subscriber, then se ll  tw o  
o f  your fr iend s a  y e a r ’s subscr ip 
tion to  the  L augh  Book. Collect  
only  $1 fro m  each o f  them . Send  
us the  $2 w ith  your  nam e and ad
dress and th e  nam e and address  
o f  your tw o  fr iends. W e ’ll f i x  all 
three  o f  you up  w ith  a fu ll  y e a r ’s 
subscription  and yo u r  ow n will  
th u s be free .
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I t ’s not the  th in g s  you do;
I t ’s w h a t  you lea v e  undone,  
T hat m akes you fe e l  r eg retfu l  
A t the  s e t t in g  o f  th e  sun.

T KILLEi) GEN., LATER 
SHARPENED TOOLS TO 

CARVE OWN Mo n u m e n t

The s ta te  o f  P en n sy lv a n ia ,  du
r ing  th e  y ea rs  a f te r  the  W ar B e 
tw een  the  S ta te s ,  decided to  erect  
a m onu m en t to  it s  i l lu str iou s sons,  
and g a v e  th e  contract  to  the  o w n 
ers  o f  the  M ount A ir y  g ra n ite  
quarry for  th e  ston e, the  Ionic  
co lum ns and the  heroic s ta tu es  of  
th e  c it izen s  it  w a s  to  honor. The  
m ateria l w a s  produced and the  
m onum ent w a s  erected  a t  G e t ty s 
burg, com m em oratin g  th a t  fa m 
ous laattle and r is in g  h igh  above  
the battleground.

W hen m o st  o f  the  f ig u r es  o f  
noted P en n sy lv a n ia  men had been  
com pleted  or w ere  n ear in g  com 
pletion , a res ident o f  P en n sy l 
van ia  cam e to N orth  C arolina on  
other  m atters .  He knew  o f  the  
plans for  the  m onum ent and v i s 
ited the  quarry more than once. 
T ak in g  others to see  the  work, he  
pointed out th e  var ious d ist in 
g u ish ed  m en represented . He  
pointed to  one s ta tu e ,  ex p la in in g  
th a t  it  w a s  o f  General Reynolds,  
o f  P en n sy lv a n ia , and th a t  he had  
been killed in th e  B a tt le  of G et
tysburg .

“ I th ink it is  en tire ly  appro 
pr ia te ,” spoke up one o f  his  
g u e s ts ,  “for  P en n sy lv a n ia  to have  
th is  w ork done in N orth  Carolina,  
in Surry county  and here  a t  
M ount A iry . F o r  it  w a s ,  h e  con
tinued, “a Surry  county  and a  
M ount A ir y  m an w ho killed G en
eral R eynolds . In fa c t ,  the  m an  
w ho is now and has  been fo r  som e  
y ea rs  in charge  o f  m aking  and  
sh a rp en in g  the  too ls  w ith  which  
the s ta tu e  o f  G eneral R eynolds  
w a s  carved .”

And, as th e  m an who had shot  
G eneral R eynolds w a s  pointed out,  
a s  he  w e n t  about h is  fo r g e  w o rk 
in g  on too ls  used in th e  quarry,  
the sto ry  w a s  unfolded . I t  has  
been picked out o f  the  b lacksm ith ,  
who prev iou sly  had operated a  
blacksm ith  shop near  D obson, by  
fr iend s w ho kn ew  so m eth in g  o f  
the  incident. The b lacksm ith  and  
too l sharpener  w a s  so m odest  th a t  
th ey  had to  keep p ick ing  and  
q u est ion ing  to g e t  him  to re la te  
w h a t  happened.

Sharp sh ooter  F ran k  W ood and  
P riv a te  Cox, it  developed w ere  in  
the  th ick  o f  th e  f ig h t  a t  G etty s 
burg. In som e w a y  th e y  becam e  
separated  fro m  the ir  com pany  and  
found th e m se lv es  in a railroad  
cut, r ig h t  in the  line  o f  f ire .  N e a r 
by, th ey  sa w  a  rail fe n c e  and  
ducked to  it  fo r  protection . F rom  
th is  cover th e y  su rveyed  the  
scene. A  f e w  hundred yards aw a y  
th e y  sa w  on a  b ig  horse  a m an,  
gold  braid on his hat, ep a u le tts  
on h is  shoulders, scabbard and  
boots w ith  spurs and other  a c 
coutrem ents  sp ea k in g  o f  h igh  
rank. He w a s  sta n d in g  up in h is  
stirru ps, w a v in g  h is  sw ord and  
sh o u tin g  to  h is  men.

“Give them  hell, boys. Give  
them  the  grape . G ive th em  hell. 
G ive them  the  g r a p e .”

P riv a te  Cox asked Sh a rp sh o o t 
er W ood i f  h e  couldn’t  pick th a t  
m an o f f  a t  th a t  d istance. W ood  
w a s n ’t sure, but th o u g h t  h e  could. 
H e e st im a ted  the  d istance, ra ised  
the  s ig h ts  on h is  m usket ,  took  
deliberate  a im , and fired. The  
m an fe l l  from  h is  horse  dead.

T hat w a s  G eneral R eynolds and  
Sharp sh ooter  W ood, back hom e  
and a  b lacksm ith  fo r  severa l  
yea rs ,  w e n t  w ith  th e  M ount A ir y  
g ra n ite  f irm  to  m ake  and sh arp 
en too ls ,  and produced th e  too ls  
w ith  w hich th e  s ta tu e  o f  General  
Reynolds w a s  cut and chiseled  
and form ed.

(In form ation  supplied  by  Caleb  
H. H a y es ,  M ount A iry ,  N .  C.

— E .S.C . Q uarterly

T H E  K E Y L E S S  N U T  T H A T  
LOCKS IT S E L F  ON  

A lbert C. L usher, W aterbury ,  
Conn., h a s  des igned  a n ew  nut  
w hich locks i t s e l f  on. C on sisting  
o f  tw o  s l ig h t ly  ou t-o f-p h a se  parts ,  
it p resse s  a g a in s t  the  bolt’s 
threads like tw o  sep a ra te  nuts  
forced  to g e th e r  on a s in g le  bolt.


