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s probably seen them rolling noeisily | | . g tains on the line to dry but roll up fluff up nap. Do not iron ta_fwull.
8 but smoothly through town—large State ( ollegc Hints in a sheet. Iron when damp dry. For handkerchiefs, napkins and
; < B <) : ':&. canvas-topped trucks with a fold- To Farm Homemakers In hanging sheets out to dry, put | Washcloths, hang two or three over
== - "‘L" - ~n - o ing bench down each side inside lirge and small hems together;|¢ach other by the hem, not by the

i - k =2 ] You'd expect to be hauled out of By Ruth Current swing large hem over the line, with |corners.
' one of them, beaten to death, at N. C. State College smull hem on the outside. Place - S —

. . the end of a 130-mile trip. They ¥ fatribile the wess oi sheeis clothesping at one-foot intervals. While a jury was being impan-
- give a tolerably bumpy ride, just 0 @istribute the Wedr on sheels | o cgiohten selvages. When remov. | neled, a prospective juror was ask-

by Marion Hargrove

(HAI'TER VII
¢ ohe nicest things about

kitehen in Battery
” Battalion has been
L ledge that its number-one
il Buster <Charnley,
‘;d drop around after supper and
conversational fat. It's like a

¢ from qme to listen to Bus- |
w gnd mournful drawl, and

iy slow 8 r
wfreshiny dry humon 1s a pick-
1.3P 4t the end of a long, hnt|
i'-"' (e prancing up the

the other evening with a
'.'.I- <rurted st the back of his
nd enveloped his face from

g al
pose dewr
ve puting you, Walter,” 1

“1 lost the fight," he said.

“You won the
I told him.

“I'd like to use the sergesnt's
name, but he made me promise not
to."”

“1 told the Old Man,” he said,
“that | got the shiner playing base-
ball."”

L

“How can 1 fit you into a coat,”

moaned Supply Sergeant Ierael,

T ok AR
~ See Here,
Private Hargrove!

ssivita

I reckon | had it down better than

argument, though,” 'any man in the whole Army. Then

they started fthis ‘minute Army.’
with u bunch of green ignorant
Yankees—and | had to teach them
what they had to know!™

The bull sesgion nodded wisely
and Corporal Ussery went on, “Now
this young Corporal Joe Gantt, for
mstance. Now, this Corporal Gantt
when he first came in, was one of
the greenest rookies in the bunch

“with you fidgeting around like a|But he snapped out of it and made
race horse at the pust? Stand still, corporal in four months.”

dern you, stand still'”

“Heavens to Betsy, Thomas,”

“Wus that soldiering.'" a voice

I broke in, “or handshaking— as the
complained, “you're getting to be Luatins

used to say, mittus flop

the fussiest old maid in the outfit. pus?”

I'm not squirming!”
“In the first place,

T besidex - thst Egg'lsuiii, "don't eull me Thomas or try
5.".’ lx"-"-"w re; Bogl™ e sing to get overly familinr with your ol
.‘ .-”'.- :l!'*'l;lhl for ‘tiu‘v{- ders and Ilu't'.n-r'-_ lr-.. the second
] And when you see me, place, ’Il""'- argue with me. In .Th-'

G stripes on my sleeves third place. don’t fidget in the first
R iy 5 place And in the foyrth 1\’.\.'.-_

i k i prospe rity on my don’t awitute 1 ] L
ceut Tarheel face!” L e wily. T'm
|'l~. i helind him wanted to 't‘; !”.II R [‘.."I'l I" ’ “:‘I'I |“
fotl e minshed potatoes, so it TS ) 5 b T h N He i

aer b 100 move on down the SPITIT Ay

T4 whule story from one b buttoned the hamlsome winre
th | while T waited for Mou sl steppudd baek to in
ke his pvening eall. speet it with the eye of un urtist
o ikl men in Battery C, "Eve P iy wify mad ut
n n seleeted for three M. She His her preture taken o
ottt w ut Fort Sill, Okla- Send e Pl picture | got to
=i Al the end of their three 1y showed she's pome toeat my
they will come back as gun. Heart bl unniere ifnfl_\' whien | ean’t

r nsructors, with a non-eom-
woned officers rating and a spe-
g extra pay on top of that.
v Walter Charney's little boy
gir wos one of the two men
et
| was chopping  kindling for|
sefust when Buster came around
noand 1 painted Fort Sill as a
if pack l‘llbﬂﬁ. xophers. and
plenukes and assured him that
y  was sending him to
toeut down the groeery bills.,
# hndn't been insulting each
tin a friendly fashion for
| would have told him that
wier't pirticularly astonished and
i was sure he'd make a good
muetor and the kind of non-com.
toned officer the boys borrow
ey from
Battery (0

hle he's

will miss Qle Buster
away. The cooks will |
# nm lecause he always re-
to compliment them when
dhes the meat loaf or the cherry
bier  The

mess  sergeant will
# b heenuge he livens the
i whin it comes his turn to
faspee. The boys will miss him

one of the best-liked
il the sergeants near here
ik trom & recent leave
el the most glorious shin-
darkened the human

door?” 1T asked him.
1 ¥uy the wrong answer,”
simply, “or rather, the

didn't want.”
thedut his face; his teeth
Ihere and his jaw was still

I looked at his hands;
Wies showed the marks of

tparty,” he went on,

Tellow who lives next
folks wants to know
ale in the Army?’

[ eldl himg ‘excellent!”
up and down sort of

i and wants  to know
Clrd the magazine stories
Well, 1 tell
Wb all my time with the
| linwp
o il'.j 1
e from there making
Army and the coun-
iwkers we are for giv-
¢ “imie for what's not worth
e nothe first place, 1
for a while, because

' I'm onot in uniform 1

1 1t s,

what [ sie more

, i ook rowdy. [ stand
0% 1 can and then T ask
= fuet. [t isn't long be-
g ‘irve brothers join the

; 'l was one of the brothers
" ring in my eye."
"t 1 told him, “that ain’t
That's a badge.”

lgrateful

put off my furlough any longer and
I have to go home And with do-
mestic difficulties on my  hands,
have to fit your winter uniforms,

He vanked at my coattail, stra-
ightened the collay and serntehed
his head. “Hargrove—37 long." he
velled o the boy at the desk.

“Man that is born of woman,” [

o 1 LUl iR ]
comforted him, “is of many days clothes; you griped about the beds-

and full of trouble.”

“Git off the platform and into this
overcoat,” he sighed. He held the
cont while [ got into it and he
slapped my hand for fidgeting
again, “Sometimes [ wonder why

T got to so much trouble keeping

you boys dressed right. Here I
spend the whole afternoon wiping
sweat out of my eyebrows, just to

see that your clothes fit you and you |

won't lovk like & bunch of bums—
which your are,

“Do you know what some un-
kitchen termite said the
other day? He started putting it
uround that the Army could double
itself in half an hour by filling up
the extrn space 1 its trousers, [o
trousers fit you He
straightened the pleats in the back
uwf the overcoat ang gave the tail
#n unnecessiarily vieious yunk.

“Ind 1 they  didn't 2™
groaned, raising Ly arms despair-

your bum ?

say

ingly, “Just becaise somebody else
suyvs yoy streteh the coat in the
buck so the man will think it fits

right in the front, you have to go
picking on me!"

“Me pick on " he sereamed.
“It's a wonder my norves ain't come-
pletely shot! Do 1 come around and

put signs on the door sayving, ‘'Walk | shiftless

]

“Much as I eun't stand Gantt,

my man,” he 'l huve toadmit it was soldiering.

That's the way it is. You sweat
vour head off hammering the drills
anid the inlisthenics and the mili-
tury ¢ourtesy and groard duty and
he physieal hygiene and the man
pal of arms mto them

They v ull
Jumsy oamd aw kward as oo bear in
e evate ut first, bt then vou
Co s tho, After a0 wnile, snap
pritig andy Postid eettimge better il
ter By the nomee we've hod them
tHREt e W K=, ol they're rewdy
Ly aassienesd tocthear posts, they 'n
as keen amd wlert s a0 buneh of
Waost Point cadivte hes're extea
Eound conks and hetter soldiers.”

I=n’t & gond soldier u gpoeecialist
0oeriping and growling "
hoily asked him

“"When a soldier can gripe,” the

BOTM

Il\'dllrnfrl[ announced iy g pontifieal of  thom
o Mmanner, “he's happy as a pig in|

the sunshine. When he doesn’t gripe
there's something wrong with him.
That's another thing you learn.
When  you first come here, you
didn’t know the first principles of
griping.  You griped about the
you griped especially about haviné
to go o bed at nine o'clock.”
“Griping s an art, just like
goldbricking is an art. Before
you leave here, you learn that you
don’t enjoy griping a bit when you
spread your energy all over every-
where, griping about ceverything,
Yyou learn to choose one thing and
specialize in griping about that.
“If you want to be a specialist
at griping, you have to

E¢t on
vour toes. You get to where your
clothes are comfortable.  Where
vou usel to think the food was

terrible, now you pretend that you
don't get encugh of it. You like
the beds and by nine o'clock you're
sleepy. So vou have to find some-
gripe about. If
ot any originality at

thing specil o

virr havent

all, prek you out ane speeinl non

com and griep shout him
“Now, vou take Private Har-
grove, for instance, First eame
here, he griped about me telling
him he was enrrying  his  riffe
WIrong Niw  he pripes when 1
tell him he's  earrying it right
He maght have something ther
He still eavvies it hike it was o 70
millimeter gun. He's getting <o
vven at griping, that he

Up One Flight and Save Five II||'|-|1-”|,‘| firl anything to beef abiout

lars?" Do [ throw gunny sacks
yvour hed and ask vou to take up
the cuffs two inchos?

“With my thankless job, it's a
wonder | haven's collupsed before
this. ' wish | wie a permanent
kitehen police instead of o supply
4 ant. Hargriav 0T Tonge!
NEXTH

.

“This batter 1s my babigg™ Con
poral Henry Ussery said, lohsening
his belt for a real bull m I
At vil grow: from thutty-otm
et s bt now. It was hardd
Vo) nlding 1 ! b T
Wit fenw { t Wt}
whoen v book arvound and sed whiit
yvou've done,"

Thi I“'iil‘r-i_\ wil  en masse
1Tl decided to lnosen ats belts, 17
cery was wound up again,

“\When [ ogot here, there wasn't
anvhody else but the instructors
We spent four wecks eating dust

and running rabhits. There [ was
—I'd spent thurteen months learn.

ing the old drill and tactics to where

on L exeept pol retting any omail

I'm
write all his ereditors, sn
even b

Foang L

e waon ahle to Eriju whout

the muil™

“That reminds me” 1 sapd, il
I tedl o boys what Serpeant Tay

el e sitbonat 17 <sepy Liwlay 27
A | 8 | (Rl hottead
Light« out! Brenk it up!®

- . -
Somewhere on the wild const of

South  Carvalivs, hattalion

the

hieh 1 vk i beang treatl to a
Rt b coambinie ha=ipezEs with
BT We ean romp in the At-

lantie whie wae el o “taste of the
feld.”  With the wind blowing the

ool ante kitehens and pup tents

ke, it owill bBe nice to get back
to Fort Brage for a taste of the

A vexed soldier here
teeth, He crunches

fiwnl waer vt
dion’t grite his

We made the trip here in lor-
ries, which the wmechanical
nearest approach in appear-
covered wagons,  You've

are
ape's
ance to

| ready inhabited

tolerably.

When we sturted pitching camp.
about a quarter of 4 mile back from
the beach, we found the place al-
by cannibals.
These creatures, which muasquerade
as harmless thes and even camou-

flaed by the harmless sounding
name of sand flies, must have vam-
pire blood back in the line some- |
where.

I don't heay and grudges apgaimst
the easygoing
fly—in faet, 1 feel rather cruel
when 1 squash one for tickling me
—but it arouses my poncer fight
ing spirit to see a stunted horsefly
light on my bare leg, make himsely
sassily comfortable and start drain-
ing off my life's blood. But what
enn vou do?  Slapping one only
serves to make him mad at you.

At nmight we sleep, or at least
we  simulate sleep, i pup tents
made by our own hands with lov-
care, blood, lears, twao
preces of waterproof  cloth,  two!
lemprths of ropu handfu]l of
turned lumber |

gool-natured house

my SWest,

wrl n

1 share my httle duplex with
Private Watven, the new student
conk who teld e the =tory whout
the gnarr st the buariinge  hous
When D ostimmbled honwe last might
o iine] toothe palls wath g blend ot
ssetn] stnned madt o weeten, bodiseovaeed
tht wae bgud oo oovermegehit poest!?
Fhee ehiel evok o1 <hift, m the
task of packige the telid Kitehen,
b peelectesd to Pt his own feld
pravek dtemt half, blanket vle ) on
the truek, o he decided to deap
wver and have us puat b up for
the nigrhit

A pup tent, os you  probably
don't need to be told, will aceom-

modate two men, providiad neither
walks in sleep.  If
three men are to sleep in one tent,
at least two of them must be mid-
gets or babes in arms, Cooks should
never sleep two to o tent, because
of their tendency toward plump-
ness,

We arranged the
| tent by wrapping knees around the
tent poles, putting all feet out-
side for the nmight and raising one
side of the ten high enough to
muke a rustic sleeping porch of
the whole affair,

The guest proved to be one of
those loathsome ereatures who pull
all the covers to their side of the
bed. We had quite a lot of trouble
with him, since he slept in the
middle sand rolled up in both our
blankets, We remedied this by
waiting until he started snoring,
then recovered our blankets, rolling
ourselves in them and throwing
# raincoat him.

The threv-man arrangement Was
very uncomfortable for a while
When [ finished opening my eyes
by scopping the =and from them, |
found that 1 had volled through
thee apen side of the tent aml spent
the might under o myrtle bush ten
vards down the slope,

Puring my fivst off hoor, 1 sue-
covted in ettty w tun which must
have diarkemed the very mairow
uf my bones. My chest, back, and
Jaegrd ."-nkl'-i fhe eolor of u faded
dunger fag and smelled like the
roast pork that the cook Torgoat to

his

ourselves in

over

NOTICE OF SUMMONS

In The Superior Court

Narth Carolina,
Haywaond County
Lyndon Bry=on
Murgie Bryson

The defendent in the above en
titled aetion will take notier that
an netion ws ahove has been enm-
menced in the Superior Court of

Haywond Counry, North Carolina,
for the purpose of securing an ab-
divoree from the defendent
upon statulory grounds,

snlute

And said defendent will further
take notice that he g required to
appear hefore the Clerk of the

Court of saul County at the Court
House in Waynesville, North Caro-
lina, on the 15th day of November,
1943, and nnswer or demur to the
‘Complaint, filed in said cause or
the plaintiff will apply to the Court
for the relief demanded in s=aid
Complaint.
C. H. LEATHERWOOD,

Clerk Court of Haywood County

1326—Sept. 23-30 Oct. 7-14.
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OFFEE

esI'Pa vt of the Meal

From where I sit...

Grandma Hoskins knows a lot
abputhistory -but when we
asked her where the first brew-
ery was bullt In America, she
wouldn't take sides.

“You see,”” says Grandma,
“wherever the colonists settled,
one of the first things they
thought abont was food and beer
... In fact, one reason why the
Pilgrims landed at Plymouth
Rock was becanse the Mayflow-
ar was runnin’ short of beer,”

Well, that was a new une on
us, but Grandma showed it to us

5_.7 Joe Marsh

=just as it was wrlitcu 1o We
Mayflower's log. |

And It seems that all through |
our early American history beer
sort of tempered the hardships |
and helped to make us a toler- |
ant, moderate people.

From where I sit, beer ls the
American drink of moderation
and friendliness—kind of a sym- .
bol of our personal liberty.

S/
- Wrag

© 1943, BREWING INDUSTRY FOUND ATIZ:] North Caroline Commities
Bdgor H. Bain, Stote Director, 808-507 Inwrunce Bldg., Releigh, N. €. \

suggest to homemuakers that
they put the small hem st the top
of the bed ut least half of the time.
Tw ]\I'l!T.t"l'
and tearmg we suggest that a mat-
tres=s cover be ]'lhhtl.'-d over “Iq' bed
springs. Remember too that a bit
of adhesive tape carefully bound
over a rough place on the spring
will also help to avoid a tear.

Waush rag or chenille rugs just |

us yvou wush blunkets: let them drip
dry
and

When hunging, fold over line
fasten two clothespins down
each hanging side, pinning double
thicknesses, Shake or brush when
nearly dry to Huff up-

Wash curtains s you would silks,
Put curtaing of fine material such
as lace and serim in a net bag to

wush, Starch keeps them fresh,
crisp, and clean longer Use a
lurge kettle so that wll curtains

for one room can be starched even
F:. and st once. Do not inmg‘ cur-

wiateh,  After that, the surf and
the sun went their wavs and 1
wWentr minge

({To be continued)

sheets from snagging |

ing, fold sheel crosswise
and it is ready for ironing.

Hung tablecloths lengthwise, put-
ting selvage edges together. Pin
| elosely, like sheets;

Again,

Hang guest towels singly with a
third over the line, and with em-
;brnnlvrni part or colored mlgmg at
[the bottom

Hang bath towels gingly, a third

ed

Attorney—Are you a married
man?

Prospective Juror Yes, sir,
about 52 yeurs

Attorney— Have you formed or

q-.\],rn‘.--l'd Hy opinon-
Prospective Jurer {interrupting)
Nu, sir, not for about five years.

over the line. Shake when dry tol Buy War Bonds and Stamps.

PLEASE SEND A
HANGER with EVERY
GARMENT . ..
—it is not that we don't
want fo furnish them,

but you know, they're
not available.

For Quality Workmanship—
Send Your tjarments To s,

Central
Cleaners

Main Street

Phone 113

the tie between the

and you as a free people demand the truth.
into a state of false security by our editorials or news,
what you want—TRUTH,

THE PEOPLE WANT
THE TRUTH

. . . And our policy is to give you the facts as they stand.

of war news or unirue statements will {ake you unaware,
placed your confidence in us and we hold that trust sacred. This paper,
in its editorial columns, and local merchants, in advertising, are cooperat-
ing with the government by running important messages pertaining to
war bond campaigns, Lo recruilments for the service, to salvage drives,
to rationing, and to black markets.

government and the people,
You

The MOUNTAINEER

A Modern Newspaper In A Progressive County

In this way we, the newspapers are
We are a free press

No coloring
You have

)

will never be rocked
You shall get

-




