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HAYDEN PRESENTS DESK TO NURSES

AT. W. Hayden, Plant Service foieman at the Finishing Mill, has presented the 
nurses at Leaksville Hospital with the desk shown above in appreciation ot kindness 
shown Mr. Hayden and family during illness. Designed and built by the donor, the 
desk has fluorescent lights, racks for charts, and other attractive features.

Shown at the desk is Miss Carolyn Lamar, graduate nurse, whose father, the 
late G. M. Lamar, was formerly superintendent of the Nantucket Mill.

HUMOR
Jeremiah Ezekiel James lived in the 

same house for more than 50 years. One 
day, to the consternation of the whole 
town, he moved into the house next 
door. A reporter was sent to interview 
him, because this was real news.

“What caused you to move, Mr. 
James?” asked the reporter.

“Wa-a-1,” replied the old fellow re
flectively, “I guess it’s just the gypsy in

with that crazy guy?”
Doctor: “The hospital is crowded. Is 

he troublesome?”
Patient: “I’ll say. Just keeps looking 

around saying, ‘No lions, no tigers, no 
elephants’—and all the time the room is 
full of them.”

Auto Salesman: (Seeking information 
after making a sale) “What was the one 
dominant thing that made you buy this 
car?”

Purchaser: “My wife.”

“Just think,” said the missionary to a 
group of children. “In Africa there are 
six million square miles where little 

I boys and girls have no Sunday School. 
Now what should we strive to save our 
money for?”

“To go to Africa!” cried a chorus of 
cheerful voices.

Visitor: “I can’t tell you how delight
ed I am, Mrs. Giles. My son, Reggie has 
won a scholarship.”

Farmer’s Wife: “I can understand 
your feelings, ma’am. I felt just the 
same when our pig won a medal at the 
state fair.”

Patient: “Why stick me in the room
It’s usually the part that doesn’t fit 

that does the squeaking.—-Circle-News.

Big Crowd Expected 
As Teen-Town Opens

Supervised Recreation Planned 
For Youth of Community

Approximately 150 teen-age youth are 
expected to be on hand Friday evening, 
June 14 at 7 o’clock when TEEN-TOWN 
opens in the recreation room of Central 
Y.M.C.A. at Spray. TEEN-TOWN will 
be under supervision of the Business and 
Professional Women’s Club and commit
tees are at work under direction of the 
general chairman. Miss Catherine Man- 
gan, to make June 14 a gala night.

The purpose of TEEN-TOWN is to 
provide supervised recreation for the 
youth of the community and at the same 
time give practical training in the duties 
and responsibilities of citizenship. At a 
later date there will be elected a mayor, 
police chief, commissioners, clerk and 
other cfflcers of TEEN-TOWN. For each 
teen-age officer there will be an adult 
advisor.

Bettye Jones and Jean Kelley are in 
charge of entertainment for the opening 
night. There will be a variety of games 
including ping pong and bowling. Ruby 
Fulcher and Claudia Hunter are in 
charge of refreshments. Louise Peele is 
chairman of the decorations committee 
and is being assisted by the boys and 
girls.

TEEN-TOWN will be open from V 
until 10 o’clock on Friday and Saturday 
evenings the year around. Two super
visors will be on duty each evening 
and parents or other interested persons 
are cordially invited to visit.

Eligible to take part in the TEEN- 
TOWN activities are all boys and girls 
13 to 17 years of age, inclusive, who are 
members of the Y.M.C.A. Also included 
are youth above 17 years who are still 
in school.

New Fashion Director 
Named By Institute

Margot Herzog has been named fashion 
director of the Cotton-Textile Institute 
and National Cotton Council, according 
to a joint announcement recently by Dr. 
C. T. Murchison and Oscar Johnston, 
presidents, respectively, of the Institute 
and Council.

Miss Herzog has been connected with 
McCall’s Corporation for the last 15 
years in the sales promotion of patterns 
and in the merchandising and design
ing of promotions planned for presenta
tion in stores. For the last four years 
she styled the store and personal ward
robe of the Maid of Cotton.

“I don’t believe in parental influences. 
It’s just a lot of bunk. Before I was born 
my mother broke an armful of phono
graph records, and it didn’t do me any 
harm, any harm, any harm....”


