
of g if t s ,  w ith  m an y  " ooh s["  and " a h s!"  
and, "This i s  ju s t  w hat I w a n ted !" . . 
"How did you  know m y  s iz e  ? ". . . and 
"Oh, thank y o u !"  I b e l ie v e  the one 
who a sk ed , "How did  you know  m y  
s iz e  ? " w as Claude E d d in ger w hen  
so m eo n e  p r e se n te d  Viim w ith  a  p a ir  o f  
w hite sh o r ts  w ith  the w o r d s , "Go 
M an, G o!"  on th em . H ave you  gone  
y e t , C laude, or  a re  you  w a itin g  't i l  
you g e t  to  u se  your new  rod  and r e e l?  
We u n d erstan d  your b o y s  w e r e  ju s t  a s  
proud o f  your f ish in g  equ ip m en t a s  
you w e r e .

A lso  p le a s e d  w e r e  T ro y  H inshaw , 
J a ck  K im se y , W illie  Y oung, C loyd  
C offey , H a r le y  J o n es  and B i l l  Sink. 
D are w e p r in t w hat you r e m a rk ed .
B i l l?  F ir s t  t im e  w e 'v e  e v e r  s e e n  
your sp o u se  b lu sh ! ! D id  anyone e l s e  
n o tice  ?

A ls o , on Saturday n igh t a  p a rty  
w a s h e ld  a t  w h ich  P a u la  A lle n  and h er  
g r a c io u s  m o th er  w ere  h o s t e s s e s .  H ere  
good food , g a m e s  and d em o n stra tio n s  
o f the "T w ist"  by  D ot B o tto m s' daugh­
t e r ,  T o m m ie , and P a u la 's  l i t t le  s i s ­
t e r ,  Dawn, w ere  en joyed . Say , who 
"bussed" who under the m is t le to e ?  
H e r e , a l s o ,  th o se  b ea u tifu l s i lv e r  
tra y s  w ere  m u ch  in  e v id e n c e .

And, then  ca m e the d a w n --B a c k  
to  w ork! ! Oh, m e ,  w as i t  e v e r  hard  
to  g e t  b ack  "in the sa d d le . " Inventory , 
anyone ? ? W ell, r e a l ly ,  i t  i s n ' t  a l l  
that bad, i s  i t?  W ell, now , you take  
it  lik e  th is :  Y ou're cou n tin g , sa y  up 
to  150 d o zen , and som eo n e  s a y s ,  "Are 

you  cou n tin g?"  B lank  g o e s  your m ind
and a l l  o v er  you go: 1, 2 , 3 , 4 ,  5 ----
Ah, in v en tory ! ! ! !

And then , NEW YEAR'S D A Y ! ! ! 
"HAPPY NEW Y E A R !" L ike I sa y , 
b ack  in  the sadd le ! ! !

C loyd C offey  sa y s  w hen you have  
to a s k  so m eo n e  e l s e  i f  your sh o e s  are  
sh in in g , i t ' s  t im e  to go on a  d ie t! It's  
a good th ing  C h r is tm a s  d o e sn 't  com e  
but once a y e a r  for  th ose  who have to  
w atch  th e ir  w eigh t, is n ' t  i t?
REASONS FOR H A PPIN ESS. . . .

Ruth T h om as tak ing anoth er  tr ip  
to F lo r id a  to s e e  h e r  new  gran d son .

J a ck  K in se y  w ith  a  new  D odge.
Snow! B ea u tifu l snow ! S lu sh y  

sn ow , i c y  snow , m e s s y  snow ! Who 
w ants snow  ? ? . . . .

R . M . B o y le s  s t i l l  r e m a in s  a 
p a tien t in  the T h o m a sv ille  h o sp ita l.
"A W eek o f  P r a y e r  for  S lim " w as p r e ­
p a red  b y  Ruth F u lton , w ith  a  v e r y  
b ea u tifu l v e r s e  w r itte n  by  B lanche  
J a ck so n . We hope e v ery o n e  had an  
opportunity  to  s e e  th is ,  for  i t  w as  
r e a l ly  so m eth in g  n ic e .  G oes to show  
you , th is  i s  w h ere  our thoughts a r e .  
S lim . . . . WITH Y O U ! !!

Main O f f i c e
We a r e  m o s t  happy to rep o rt  

that G o ley  M a r le tte , who h as b een  
h o sp ita liz e d  r e c e n t ly ,  h a s  retu rn ed  
to h is  hom e on G ordon R oad and is  
counting the d ays u n til he  can  retu rn  
to the o f f ic e .

F r a n c e s  Sm ith  i s  a ls o  on the 
m end a fter  u n d ergo in g  su r g e r y  at 
H igh P o in t  M e m o r ia l H o sp ita l. Hope 
s h e ' l l  soon  be b ack  a t h e r  d esk .

M A C -P A N E L  DIVISION  

Panel P lant

W hile on h is  w ay b ack  fro m  v i s i t ­
ing h is  p a ren ts  in  W ilm ington , N . C. , 
C h a r le s  D a v is  had a  l i t t le  a cc id en t.
He w as r id in g  along in  h is  l i t t le  "bug" 
w hen the lu ggage s tra p  on the top 
broke and for about h a lf  a  m i le ,  to y s ,  
c lo th e s ,  C h r ism ta s  g if t s ,  e tc .  , w ere  
sc a tte r e d  e v e r y w h e r e .

Wayne F r ith  sp en t p art o f the  
C h r is tm a s  h o lid a y s  w ith  fr ie n d s  in  
A n n ap o lis , M aryland . He a ls o  had to  
m ake a tr ip  to C h a r lo tte , N . C. , for  
U ncle Sam . Good lu ck , W ayne.

W ho's the ow ner o f the l i t t le  bug 
that got s tu ck  up on a v i s i t  to the dog  
pound ?

E d s e l  G ordon and h is  fa m ily  spent  
the C h r is tm a s  h o lid a y s  in  F lo r id a  w ith  
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