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T h i s  charminj 
little lady is the 
year - old daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. 
G r a y s o n  Talbott. 
We th ink you will 
agree w ith us when 
we say this picture 
is well worth p rin t 
ing. Mr. Talbott 
works in the Finish 
ing Mill.

These two boys are (1. to r.) Pvt. H. 
C., Jr., and Elbyrn Shropshire, S 2/c, 
sons of Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Shropshire, 
Ridgeway road. H. C., Jr . is now at 
home on furlough and will soon return  
to his station a t Camp Shelby, Miss. 
Elbyrn was also a t home recently. He 
has finished his training and is now in 
active duty, and from his address we 
presume he is in the North African 
area.
V . . . —

DAD AND JUNIOR

b l a s t s
From D raper Office 

By Selma Stone _

fViP vvĉ  . 
T here’s been a change m  in

and a change in  our office jus
ly. As for the w eather, you ^*1° gjrls
and in the  office the following
picked up, desk and all, and 

* -n* VirS^ 
into o ther offices in the  mui- j„part'
Giles to the b lanket spinning jng; 
m ent; Agnes Foster, sheeting w 
and M ildred Estes to the  sheeting 
ing. We’re gonna miss you S'*'
w e hnnp vnnMl lilr<a voiir nGW SUrf

SWELL ANSWER

“Senator” Ed Ford told this story 
about an old grouch on a recent NBC 
“Can You Top This” program.

Thi-3 man enjoyed screaming at every 
body. One day a delivery boy left a 
door open and the grouch yelled: 

Shut the door. Were you brought up 
in a barn?”

The lad  started  to cry and the grouch 
was sorry, “ i  didn’t  mean to make 
you cry,” he said.

“I’m not crying because you yelled at 
me, said the boy. “ I’m crying because 
I was brought up in a barn, and every 
lime I see a jackass it makes me home
sick.

a-, house- 
SalW

we hope you’ll like your new 
ings.

Miss Gladys B arber h ad  ^3 
guest the pas t w eek-end. Miss 
McGuire, of Danville, Va.

According to Ju n e  Hundley, the 
was in last week. We have to p„(j 
word for it, ’cause she used her h  ̂
and kept him  out of sight of the 8 
who w alk  out w ith  her a t  five o’d o  • 
Now June, w as th a t  nice? You 
have locked the car doors so he coul n 
get out.

With all due apologies to the  Woolen 
Mill reporter for “horning in” on ' 
territory, but I h ear  th a t  M ae Roberts 
of the Woolen Mill office, pays visits 
to the pc'St office so often th a t  she s 
about to acquire the  title of “Postal 
P ark in ’ Mama.”

Wouldn’t you just know tha t the 
manly little fellow giving th a t snappy 
salute is a Navy man and that he is 
saluting his Dad, a real sailor? Daddy 
Dewey Navey is somewhere in the 
Pacific and while a t G reat Lakes won 
a medal in wrestling. And Dewey, Jr. 
certainly has the build cf a fu ture 
wrestler.
V . . . —

Cpl. Vance Cole
man, who w as re 
cently promoted to 
his present rank, is 
a son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Tom Coleman, 
Draper. Vance re 
cently spent his fu r 
lough with his fam 
ily a t  Draper. Be
fore entering the 
service he was em- 
p l o y e d  in t h e  
Blanket Mill.

Remember . . . HE is depending on 
YOU! — Buy More W ar Bonds!

In DoiiMe

Mrs J Elwood Brown, left, who before her m arriage on October 30th, w as 
Miss Ju h e  Frances Griff,n, of South Henderson, N. C. Mr. Brown is a son of Mrs 
M. J. Eure and the late Fred G  ̂ Brown. The ceremony was p e r f o L e d  at t h f  h i e  
of Mrs. Eure, on Ridgeway road, by Rev. J. P. Davis. At the same time Mrs. E ure’s 
youngest daughter, Daisy Corinna Eure, was being united w ith  Willie F ranklin  
Odell, son of Mrs. Lillie Odell and the late F rank  Odell, of Leaksville. Mr and 
Mrs. Brown will m ake their  home in Danvilie; Mr. and Mrs. Odell w ill for the 
present reside w ith the bride’s mother.


