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Miss M argare t B radford, the  
Chevrolet booster, has changed 
her m ind and  is try ing  out a V-8, 
although  she h as  no t fully decid
ed to trade  yet. Say, M argaret, 
w hat were you doing over in 
H igh P oin t the  o the r n igh t? Still 
try ing  out th e  V-8’s we guess.

H al Briggs of S anford  visited 
his sister Mrs. Allen B anner re 
cently.

Berry is certain ly  carry ing  on 
a t  the  ball gam es th is  year. He 
says h e ’s got th ings going his 
way.

We are glad to  report th a t  Mrs. 
Harvey W ishon is m uch  improved.

M argare t Taylor together w ith 
a p a r ty  of friends enjoyed a  p ic
nic d inner a t  Lover’s Leap S un 
day.

We extend our h ea rtfe lt sym 
p a th y  to  Mr. an d  Mrs. E arl Sm ith  
due to th e  dea th  of Mr. S m ith ’s 
sister, Mrs. Tom  W illiams of Ad
vance.

Nancy W hite spent la s t week
end in  Crutchfield, visiting her 
bro ther and  friends.

NIGHT FORCE
We hope th e  ones on the  sick 

list will soon be back w ith  us.
E phriam  G rubbs spent Sunday 

in  Asheville and  we th in k  it went 
to h is head  as it  was th e  firs t 
tim e he h ad  ever been ou t of F o r 
sy th  county.

W e wonder why F rancis  is la te  
so often  lately. W h a t’s th e  m a t 
ter, Buck?

Page says h e ’s pu ttin g  all his 
eggs in  one basket now.

F or firs t class radio  repa ir work 
see H. V. S tonem an.

T he only difference between 
Joe Speer and  George W ashing 
ton  is Joe never told th e  t ru th  
and  George never told  a  lie.

M. Brown is like a  ca tfish . He 
is all head  and  no brain .

F red  Hensley is like an  a ir 
plane, he is no good on earth .

We wonder why T urp in  never 
buys any  cigarettes.

NAPPING DEPARTMENT
We don’t  know bu t we heard  

th a t  Footeye an d  Sweet P ea were 
caugh t stealing  apples. As we said 
we don’t  know, we only heard.

Is it true  th a t  someone bit Mai- 
da Swaim on th e  cheek, causing 
a terrib le bruise?

We wonder why Virginia Crowe 
sings, “Isn ’t  Love th e  G randest 
Thing .” I t  seems to be her  them e 
song.

We wish to welcome our new 
ca tcher to th is  departm ent, Pete 
McBride. Good luck, Pete.

Due to  th e  fac t th a t  news is 
h a rd  to  get in  th is  departm ent, I 
have gotten  together a  question 
box. T he answers will be found 
elsewhere in  th is  paper. Look for 
them .

1—W ho is public pest No. 1?

2—W ho is the  m ost rushed 
young m an  in  th e  Mill?

3—W ho is th e  shortest girl in 
the  N apping Room?

4—W ho is the  tallest?
5—W ho h as th e  best appetite?
6—W ho has the  best personali

ty?
7—W ho is th e  best sport?
8—W ho is th e  m ost indus

trious?
9—W ho goes to p rayer m eeting 

every W ednesday nigh t?
10—W ho is th e  m ost coun tri

fied?
11—W ho is th e  m ost bashful?
12—W ho sings “No O ther O ne” 

all th e  tim e?
13—W ho is it  th a t  all th e  wom

en are crazy about?
14—W ho has ju s t recently  fa ll

en in  love?
Now look fo r th e  answers.

THE WAGGIN’ TONGUE
A sure sign of spring: when

fisherm en use red  flannel bait.
Those who are absen t from  the  

bridge p a r ty  usually  get th e  m ost 
slams,

A m otor car w ith  one ho rn  can 
toss a  m an  fa r th e r  th a n  a bull 
w ith two horns.

He who does nothing, does 
somebody.

Even if we a re n ’t  happy, i t ’s 
be tte r all a round  to p re tend  th a t  
we are.

W hen it  comes tim e for the 
meek to in h e rit th e  ea rth , taxes 
will be so h igh  they  won’t  w ant 
it.

B e tte r w ait a  m inu te  a t  a  cross
ing th a n  forever in  a  cemetery. 
Drive carefully.

T hen  the re  was th e  n e a r-s ig h t
ed m an  who wore his glasses to 
bed so he could recognize the 
people he dream ed about.

“Boys, I ’ve quit th e  hold-up 
game,

I ’ll h an g  around  jo in ts  no more; 
So w ith  a  sigh and  a  little  cry 
T he g arte r s tre tched  out on the 

floor.”

T eacher: “Tommy, when was 
Rome b u ilt?”

T om m y: “In  th e  n igh t.” 
T eacher: “W hy do you m ake 

such a n  answ er?”
Tom m y: “You said yesterday 

th a t  Rome w asn’t  built in a  day.”

She: “H e’s so rom antic : Every 
time he speaks to  me he s ta rts  
“F a ir  Lady.”

He: “R om antic, noth ing. He 
used to be a  conductor on a  s tree t 
car.”

Lady: “Have you given th e  gold 
fish w ate r?”

M aid: “No. m um , they  a in ’t  f in 
ished th e  w ater I  gave them  yes
terday, yet.”

“M arry  me R ichard : I ’m  only

May Queen

Miss Martha Harris, attractive 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. R. W. 
Harris, of W inston-Salem, who 
was selected as May Queen at Wi
ley School. Mr. Harris is superin
tendent of the Winston Mill,

th e  garbage m a n ’s daugh ter—but 
“T h a t’s all righ t, baby, you 

a in ’t  to be sniffed  a t .”

Willie: “Say, Pop, did you g o to  
S unday school when you were a  
boy?”

F a ther. “Yes, son, regularly. 
Never missed a  Sunday .”

Willie: Well, I ’ll bet it won’t  do 
m e any  good e ither.”

P ap a  swore because th e  car h ad  
a  blow out, bu t little  Aud
rey ju s t laughed and  laughed, be
cause she rem em bered th a t  th e  
guide said the re  was a fork in the 
road.

J im  Young said he was once a  
m em ber of a  nud ist colony but, 
he was dismissed because he h ad  
a  coat on h is tongue.

I t  is rum ored th a t  the re  is a 
certa in  m an  in  th e  W eave Room 
who has so m any gold tee th  th a t  
he sleeps w ith  h is head  in the  
safe.

CARD OF THANKS
The fam ily  of the  la te  Mrs. 

Thom as S m ith  wishes to express 
the ir  sincere apprecia tion  for the 
kindness shown them  in th e  loss 
of th e ir  m other, an d  for the 
beautifu l floral designs.

Strange Sheep
Natives of th e  Azores harness 

th e ir  sheep to wagons as beasts 
of burden.

Sheep c a n  go w ithout w ater 
longer th a n  camels.

N udget sheep of Scotland, 
weigh only 40 pounds when full 
grown—they  feed on seaweed.— 
R onaldshay Island.

L. H. C. C l u b s  
Honor Mothers

T he m em bers of th e  Lucy 
H anes C h a th am  Club No. 1, had  
as the ir  guests a t  th e  m eeting 
T hursday  evening a t th e  club
house, the ir  m others. T he p ro 
gram  was specially p lanned  for 
the observance of M other’s Day. 
Miss M ary E tta  Laffoon conduct
ed the  devotionals.

T he program  consisted of a  solo 
“M other’s Bible,” by Leon M ar
tin , accom panied by Miss Olene 
Arnold; a  poem by Mi’s. W ayne 
Phillips, and  a duet by Misses 
Carol and  M agdalene M artin . 
The concluding num ber was a 
story told  by Miss Claudia Aus
tin, club leader. T he subject was 
M other’s Day Bible.

Each  m other was given a  love
ly rem em brance by her d augh ter 
and  the  oldest and  youngest 
m others were given a  basket of 
flowers. T he oldest m other a t 
tending was Mrs. Jo h n  Bates, 
78, and  m other of Miss O hna 
Bates. T he youngest m other, Mrs. 
C lara Fi’eem an, is a m em ber of 
the  Club.

T he program  was under th e  d i
rection of Miss Leona D arnell and  
Dessie Reeves.

Following th e  program  te m p t
ing refreshm ents were served.

L. H, C. No. 2
T hursday, May 7th, m em bers 

of th e  Lucy H anes C ha th am  Club 
No. 2, served lunch  to fifty  peo
ple from  th e  mill a t  th e  club
house. This was done to help 
raise money for th e  Club. R e 
tu rns  from  th e  luncheon were 
gratifying.

A M other’s Day program  was 
enjoyed a t  th e  m eeting May 14th. 
Special music and  readings m ade 
up th e  program .

OUT FISHIN’
W hen B re th ren  of the  rod and  

reel
Go f ish in ’

Somehow friendships seem to 
seal

W hile f ish in ’
W ith  fish  a  ’f ry in ’ in th e  pan  
One look b eneath  th e  coat of ta n  
Reveals th e  best th a t ’s in the  m an  

T h a t’s fish in ’
One need be n e ither rich  nor 

g rea t
F or fish in ’

His ca tch  depends upon his bait, 
W hile f ish in ’

H e’s ap t to lose all though ts of 
care

His troubles vanish  in  th in  air. 
M ake him  an  optim ist for fair, 

W hile f ish in ’
This year ahead  is one of strife  

And fish in ’
You’ll have to labor for your life 

B u t f ish in ’
Supplem ents your work—a dole 
T h a t paves the  way to every goal; 

Go f ish in ’.
—Ike W alton.

Mrs. E lla C annon of Brooklyn 
was fined $50 for kicking a po
licem an.
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