HANMD TALE
By -~ Professor M, L. Turner

(Some re-written .. some just told - s
new .- socre ‘old)

Y :
lave just bcen iistening to a group of our
senicr pirls here at Picddment singing some kind
. of a song about a certain mame who toted a pistol.
Port of the time they were using a word that sou-
nded a'whole lot like they were saying packin!,
> Wish you could have heard them, Come to o think
of it maybe you have heard the song yourself,
Seemed that I had heard it once before myself, But to save me I couldn't remember
where. It is pretty. While on this subject I'm reminded of the time a few wecks a-
go when Juanita Burns was listening to her radio. She was enjoying the singing so
very ruch, '"Bob", said Juanita, "Did you cver hear anything so beautiful?" "No,"
said Bob, "The ncarest thing that I ever hearc to it was when 2 truck loaded with
cripty mllk cans had a collision with ancther truck that was loaded with pigs."

Lditor — "Does it pay to advertise in my paper? Well, I should say it does,
Look at Smith, thc grocer, for instance, He advertised for a boy last week, and the
very next day Mrs, Smith had twins-both boys."

Frclfessor Gary of Fallston, this definition of a baby also came from the Reader!s
ngeqt It is not even "revamped", Here it is. "A baby is an allmcntary canal with

a leud neise at cne end and no responsibility at the cother,

The sad-locking man had been waiting a long time for his order. Flnally his wa—
iter approached and said; "Your fish will bc coring in a minute or two, now sir,"
The sad ran looked 1htore ted.. "Tell me," he said, "what bait are you using,"

Taxi-Driver --— "Cup of coffee, doughnuts, and scmé griddle cakes," Waitress—
"Cylincer cil, couplé of non-skid, and an order of blowout patches,"

Mrs, Boone before the Fallsten pame—"You boys had better keep R-lph Dixon under
surveillance." Fred Cornwell—'yeah, and you'd better kecp watching him, too,"

Drunk (to bartender)—-"Hey, girmie a horse's neck." . Sccond Drunk—"I'11 have a
horse's tail, There's no usec killing two licrses,"

X1, Clyde Cornwell on onc occasion was complaining bltterly to Preacher Suttle
of the tcrrlbly bad weather for the crops, when Brother-Suttle reminded him that he
had much to be grateful for all the time. "And remember," said Preacher Suttle, "Prov—
idence carcs:for 2ll, Even .the birds of the air arc fed cach day," "Yep", replied
Me, Cornwell, "~{f .7 corn,"

1o would like a straw with this lemonade," said Mrs, George Hart at the table,
"Hey?" ejaculated the waiter, who was hard of hearing. "No; straw, I said,"

Patsy Osborne—"Vhat do you' do when you see an unusua llv beautiful girl?" Rach-—
el Spangler—"I look for a while, then I get tired and lay the mirror down,"

Mrs, Osborne—"That girl over there shows distinction in her clothes." Mrs Os—~
borne—"You mean distinctly, don't you?"

. The twins hac been brought to be christened. "What names?"asked the preacher,
"Steak and Kidrey," Lpe father answered, "Bill, ycu fool," cried the mother, "it's
Kate and Sycdney,"

The Globe Girdler, which, as moot of you know, is published by the Fallston High
School, had something to say about ‘a basketball gamc between Piedmont and Fallston,
The stauomcnt was made that the Piedmont boys beat the pants off the Fallston boys,

The return game has now been played, This time the Piedmont boys want to Fallston. I
saw the game mysclf. Mirabile Visu from the standpoint of the fans over that way. Re—
lurtmntly I am forcec to say thet Fallston beat the pants, britches, basketball
Srunks, ¢t cetera off our boys, I have known Mr. Gary for the past nineteen years—
{ranlkly I have been impressed by the versatility of the man, I think that he is H,L.
Kencken, nlbcrt Einstein, the late Will Rogers, etc. all rolled in one,




