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. the Governor on North
Carolina’s future economic

Record

Enrollment
At

James Sprunt

An 875 undu
count in programs
insures James Sprunt Institute a
record enrollment for Fall
Quarter 77, figure repre-
sents a 25% ll’ in enroll-
ment compared to Fall Quarter
'76 figures. Alfred Wells, Dean
of Student Services, attributes
much of the increase in en:
rollment to new public aware-
ness of and the initia-

head-

In a twelve-year period,
James Sprunt has enrolled
nearly 40,000 people in various
COUrses of programs tranging
from full-time curriculum to in-
service seminars. Although
James Sprunt Institute serves a
population larger than' D
County, the bulk of the
body has always and coatinues
to come from Duplin. The
current record enrollment,
should it continue, will sdd
significantly to the total popula-
tion dDupEn County served

James t Institute.

mm:'ell underway on a
new vocational/technical in-
struction building, the potential

for cogtinued growth appears
bright.

Football
C;plnfest
Winners
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going fishing is better than the

" ;-;oupiforroud-_ﬂnlk and Policy Board-fu-— tual fishi

By Joe

ng, as many & fisher-
man can testify. | mean, some-
. .Some even go empty-handed.
. JAt least that is d?']wo}
hear. Seems
the “Sheriff” nm had
the day off last week. , .Got up
early in the morning and several
friends came by to go with him.
; .Me hurriedly got all their
fishing gear, rods, reels, iced
containers to bring the fish back
in, a few snacks, and all. . . And
off they went to the beach. . .All
talking about how many fish
they were going to catch . . . .
.Rodney was driving and fur-
ing the car, so of course he
was supposed to catch the most.
. .Buf when they got to the
beach and unloaded the fishing
gear. . .Son-of-a-gun, Rodney
had loaded up everyote's gear
but his own. . .That"s right,
lndneyfq'o(his rod. . .fishing
rod, that is?. .

.Would you call a bunch-of boys
that one night,

making a screeching noise. .
.Embagassing to say the least. .
.How t it, Steve Blanton?. .
i bunch of Kenansville

‘lbilltn still your friends?. .
After § trick like that, it makes
me ‘wonder if they are the ones
who placed the commode
bouquet on the Courthouse

m-. +. .an old commode filled

Watching the old cars in the
Poultry Jubilee Parade re-
minded me of the Rocket 88
Oids qgethe Grey Ghost. .
.When the Rocket 88 Oldsmo-
bile first hit the market, it was
the fastest car on the road
coming from the factories. .
.The talk was that it would go
from a dead stop to 88 miles an
hour in 8 seconds. . .That was
something amazing in those
days, bdt not quite so amazing
as the Grey Ghost, which was a
late 1930’s model Plymouth
coupe, . .

According to the story, this
fellow, who was once a race
driver, and his brother, who was
a mechanic, got in trouble with
the law and were barred from
the racing profession. A bot-
legger heard of the two and got

e .u- -r'“*k

them to put together the Grey
Ghost, with the racer doing the
driving. . .They took this little
old Plymouth and re-designed
and remodeled everything but
the body, which was painted
grey. . .« dark grey. . .to
disappear in the night. . .There
were two generators, a battery
for each headlight, a double
cooling system, and brakes that
could be operated individually
on the back wheels. The tail-
lights were hooked to a rheostat
and when turned, would dim,
making one think it was further
down the road than it was. . .

The Grey Ghost was kept
stored away and out of sight
except when it was being used
for hauling moonshine. . .and no
one ever did find out whom it
belonged to. . .It was practically
impossible to stop or outrun it. .
If the revenuers tried to hem it
up, using the rear wheel brakes
on one wheel, it would tum
around on the highway and be
going in the direction it had
been coming from almost
instantly. . .

And it simply could not be
outrun. . .The story is that the
little Grey Clvost would stay just
ahead of the car chasing it until
the chasing auto blew up. . .One
night someone leaned out of a
window of a chasing autd and
shot at the back of the Ghost. .

. The driver of the
chasing auto said **A little puff
of smoke came from the tail
pipes and it just disappeared. .
.And we were running over 100

- miles an hour then™'. . ..

Back to the Rocket 88. . ,This
fellow in Warsaw had bought
one and was always bragging
that he could outrun anyone. .
.One night a set of headlights
came up behind him while he
was running around 70. . .He
glanced in his rear view mirror
and smiled, eased down on the
ges pedal, and the Rocket's
speedometer jumped to 100 and
the headlights were still behind
him. . .right on his bumper. .
He thought to himself, “‘I'l
show him'’, and he stomped the
gas pedal to the floor, his leg
just shaking. . .As the speed-
ometer was bouncing on the
bottom, the headlights behind
him pulled out and up alongside
him. . .It was a little ald beat up
grey Plymouth coupe. The
fellow driving nodded his head,
reached down and eased the
Plymouth into high gear, and
before the fellow in the 88 could
blink his eyes, the Plymouth
was further down the road than
the headlights on the 88 would
shine. . .By the way. the
Plymouth did finally get caught.
- .The revenuers hemmed it up
on a bridge. . with no place to
go. . .The driver got away,
though. . .Son-of-a Gun. . . .

 Rotary Student
__Of The Month

Art, the son of Mr. and Mrs.
Van A. Kernstine of Warsaw, is
ranked number one in the senior
class of 158 students at James
Kenan High School. His extra-
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