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" WINSTON MILL |

SHIPPING DEPARTMENT |

Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Sutton and
Mr. and Mrs. Ralp Gentry car-
ried a picnic dinner and spent
last Sunday at Union Grove, near
Statesville. They attended the re-
vival services at the Union Grove
church.

Mrs. Crystal Bell spent a week
recently with her brother, Forest
Hanes, at Reading, Pa.

Conrad Petree went to church
at West Bend Sunday night.
Conrad, who is the girl friend?

Miss Emma Forbus, together
with a number of friends, motored
or rather, went on a hay ride, {0
Salisbury last week.

Miss Vera Briggs has been
spending a few days with her par-
ents in Sanford. We're very glad
that Vera is able to be up again
after such a long illness.

The many friends of Mr. and
Mrs. Robert Bell wish to express
to them their heart felt sympa-
thy upon the recent death of the
father of Mr. Bell.

FINISHING DEPARTMENT

Mrs. Nell Petree spent the
week-end at Durham visiting Mrs.
J. S. White.

Mrs. Polly McConnell spent t1.1e
week-end with her mother 1N
Eastern Carolina.

Miss Blanche Ashe and Mr. C.
S. Miller visited Mr. and MIs.
Julius Hart at Rural Hall, Satur-
day.

13\(1rs. Ruth Steelman visited
friends in Hamptonville Sunday.

Miss Margaret Hilton spent the
week-end with her parents near
Madison.

Mrs. Nonnie Bowen spent.tpe
week-end of September 1st visit-
ing friends in Asheville.

Mrs. Tom Mathis, of Benham,
is visiting her daughter, Mrs. Lu-
cille Pitts this week. !

Mrs. Emily Money and family
motored to Asheville sunday.

Mrs. Theodore Mayberry ar}d
son, of Long Beach, California,
spent the past week with MIS. V. |
B. Holcomb. : ‘

Miss Aura Sutphin sure likes to
eat, for every birthday dmn'er\
that comes up she gets in on it.
Aura, are you really invited ev-
ery time? .

5II\/Iitss Madie and Vera Austin
and Mrs. Lillian Myers spent a
week recently in Washlng'ton.
Lillian has been sick ever since
she got back. You shouldn’t ride
on roller coasters, Lillian.

Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Gentry at-
tended revival services at Umonr
Grove Sunday. =1

Mrs. Evella Shore and far.n}lyl
spent Sunday in High Point visit- |
ing friends.

Mr. and Mrs. F. T. Boose spgnt}
the past week-end at Carolina
Beach. They report a nice time. |

past week-end in North Wilkes-

boro.

Mrs. Mollie Phillips had as her
guests over the week-end her sis-
ter, Mrs. Wall, and friends, of
North Wilkesboro.

We sure miss Bruce, Jr., since
he left for college. Who are we
going to pick on now?

Little Henry is doing quite a
bit of walking. His father sold
his Chevrolet due to his many

wrecks.

We think Sam Taylor likes
housekeeping, but he looks wor-
ried about his grocery bill.

Mr. and Mrs. Joe Day spent the
end in Elkin visiting the

k-
e Mr. and Mrs.

former’s parents,

Fred Day.
Miss Martha Kiger attended a

i t
chicken stew near'her home a
Shoals Saturday night. She said
she wasn’t sick, l?utd she was
mighty weak and tired. ,

The many friends of Mrs. Lil-
lian Myers will be sorry to learn
6f her continued illness at her
home on West Fourth 'st;reet.

Mrs. Fred Day, Jr., is out sick
this week. We wish her a speedy
recovery.

—_—

NAPPING, WASHING AND
DYEING

ins ill
Mrs. Esther Norman remains 1
at her home near Mount Tabor.
wWe hope she will soon be able to

i to work.
rpfl\llif;ls Nonnie Ball attended the

t, Mrs. Mary
funeral of her aunt, - \
Johnson, last Sunday in Elkin.

Miss Pauline Gentry, who_ hgs
peen out for several weeks, 1s still

indisposed at this writing.

of the

erbert Longworth,_ :
Wfsh Room, is ill at his home in
hside.
So\l;/talnt‘ed: One bushel of sweeg
potatoes, delivered to “Granny
Saunders.

¢ beginning to hear a
faivr‘llte :cfund of weddin'g bells ir;
our departm;not again. Wha

i vada’®
abl?/Iurt. g’ngeMrs. J. A. Norman had
as their dinner guests last Sun(—i
day, Mrs. Gazelle Longworth ;1}11
Mr. and Mrs. D. E. Norman. the
occasion heing in honor ofM Se
first anniversary of Mr. and Mrs.
No;rr;z‘r;. folks in thi§ departmex}t
would like to know just vghy N;g
Plaster thinks the moon 18 p;e -
tier at Washington Park than
anlgyhgilit;llsiays his office hours
o7 to 3:30 o'clock, but if
anything after
pbe glad to wait

are fro
the midgets nged
that time he will

them.
OnMiss Vera Martin, daughter of

Mr. and Mrs. Glenn Martin, wllllo
had her appendix removed at the

Baptist hospital recently, is able
to be out again.

Mr. and Mrs. Amos Hege were
the week-end guests of Mr. and
Mrs.. S. C. Hampton, on Duke
street.

WINSTON OFFICE
By One in the Office

Did a reporter of the. Blanketeer

Ever ask you to help him out?

By writing for the paper a bit of
news,

Perhaps—several times, no doubt.

And did you readily agree to try,

Or was the answer, “I haven't
time”,

Or “I really can’t write a thing”—

No news—nor yet a rhyme.

So the reporter must need
down

And rack his brain anew.

Longing for some inspiration

Or searching for some cue.

As he tries his best to write a line

Something important—something
worthwhile.

Perhaps some time some humor-
ous thing

That you may laugh or smile.

Do you find the paper interesting

And read it with great pride,

Or do you merely give a glance

And cast each one aside?—

Is it quite fair that reporters and
staff

Should have all the work to do—

Just let me ask you a question,
pal—

Isn’t this your paper—too?

sit

DESPAIR AND DOUBT
By Edgar A Guest

Despair and Doubt are failure’s
men.
They talk of dangers nigh.
Like ghosts they rise before man’s
eyes
His soul to terrify.
If in his mind he gives them room
They’ll shroud his thoughts in
ghastly gloom.
They’ll steal his courage and his
wit
And frighten him before he’s hit.
But Hope and Faith are victory’s
men
Who sing a rousing song.
As best they can they’ll cheer a
man
And urge him to be strong.
They’ll counsel; Pay the battle’s
cost.
While still you fight you haven't
lost.
The fighting heart may gain the
cup,
But no one wins by giving up.

So give no space to fretful doubt;
No room to dark despair.

He’s friended best in every test
When hope and faith are there.

Despair and doubt make men
afraid,

And none fights well when he’s
dismayed.

But who to hope and faith clings
fast

#7ill hold off failure to the last.

SHAGGY HE-MAN EFFECTS
ALL ALONG CLOTHES LINE

Shaggy effects are not confin-
ed to suitings and overcoating but
will play a prominent part in the
Fall lines of a number of leading
manufacturers in accessory fields.
Scratch felts in hats, fleecy wool
hosiery, even shaggy neckware,
mufflers and braces will be in-
troduced by houses regarded as
style leaders.

“Everybody”, reads an adver-
tisement announcing one new
line,“Is going to be in the rough
this fall-——So here’s another chance
for wool to get out onto the fair-
way and try for a ‘birdie’.”—
“Making the Grade with Wool.”

MODERN ETIQUETTE

Q. When a man takes a girl
out to some entertainment for the
evening should she thank him for
the entertainment?

A. No; but she should tell him
that she has had a pleasant time.

Q. How soon after a funeral
should the family send personal
notes of thanks to those who sent
flowers?

A. Within a week or ten days.

Q. What should be placed un-
derneath the tablecloth?

A. A thick pad or felt or dou-
ble-faced cotton flannel.

Willing To Help

“I only wish,” said the teacher,
exasperated by the naughtiness of
one of her small pupils, “that I
could be your mother for a week.”

“All right,” replied the young-
ster, cooly, “I'll speak to father
about it.”

A school teacher asked the pu-
pils to write a short essay and to
choose their own subjects. A lit-
tle girl sent in the following pa-
per:

“My subjeck is ‘Ants’. Ants is
of two kinds, insects and lady un-
cles.

“Sometimes they live in holes
and sometimes they crawl into the
sugar bole, and sometimes they
live with their married sister.

“That is all I know about ants.”

Linda: “Doesn’t Mcllwee ever
take you to the show, now?”

Madie (bitterly): “No, I think
he must have found a girl who
can see pictures in the fire.”

The fine thing about your job
is that it offers a new adventure
every day—if you look at it that
way.

Self-aid is now being stressed
in relief work. That type of work
will make for rehabilitation and
self respect.

Daughter:
birthstone?”

Father of Seven: “My dear,
I'm not quite sure, but I think it
is a grindstone.”

“Dad, what is your



