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Gospel Singer Likes His Work

LTON THOMPSON looks on his
job as one which requires the
worker to keep everybody happy. In
fact, Thompson says his whole life is
dedicated to that purpose. To explain,
he pointed out that his work here at
the Trailer Plant consisted of keeping
his inspector happy by carrying out
his instructions in fixing something
the inspector finds wrong such as get-
ting dints out of van bodies or re-
fitting a door or some other job which
the previous worker had overlooked.
Then not only does he please the
inspector but also pleases the foreman,
the men with whom Thompson works,
the Company, and the customers. As
far as his outside activities, he hopes
he’s making people happy with his
gospel singing.

Alton, who was born and reared in
Trinity County, came to work in the
Trailer Plant as a helper to Doc
Bowles in Flooring in December, 1941.
Then he went as a helper to a spot
welder, and during the war he took
over the spot welding. From there he
progresses as a man to follow the in-
spector, then to building roos, and
now back to inspector follower and
electric or acetylene welder. His chief
job is “leading”; that is, taking care
of the things which will not pass
inspection.

Thompson married in 1931, and is
the father of six children—five living.
They are Arthur Raymond, 10, Eliza-
beth Ann, 7, Charles Henry, 4, Martha
Lynn, 2, and Melba Jane, 2 months.
The last two girls were born on the
same date, March 13.

Alton enjoys gospel singing and has
been singing since 1935. He joined
the Pate Quartet last November as
tenor singer. For two years, he directed
the choir of the Church of Christ. The
Quartet is not giving concerts through
the summer, but they do have their
regular Sunday morning broadcast
over a local station,

Last winter, during their concert
season, they would average two pro-
grams a week, which necessarily meant
practice sessions on other nights of the
week.

“This takes a lot of time,” Thomp-
son commented, “but the pleasure and
enjoyment makes up for it ten fold.”

Sometimes, the Quartet visits sing-
ing conventions when they are not too
far away.

THOMPSON follows the inspector to get dints out of van bodies.

Thompson loves his family. His eyes
take on a bright sparkle when his chil-
dren come into the conversation. He
has been so busy for the past several
months singing with the Quartet that
he plans to spend his vacation just
staying around home playing with the
children and looking after his garden.

“I like my job in the Trailer Plant,”
Thompson said. “I like the men with
whom I work. I like Lufkin and the
people. If they’ll let me, I'm going to
stay right here from now on. When I
left Trinity County, I left it for good.”

This employee is a pleasant man to
be around. His conversations are al-
ways of the happier moments of life
instead of relating his troubles.

You shouldn’t go through life look-
ing for something soft; you might
find it under your hat.

Man reaps what he sows, excepting
the amateur gardener, of course.

Jes a Sittin’
Give me a cool unruffled pool,
And a bough for birds to twist on,
An afternoon in the month of June,
And a smooth flat rock to sit on,
A hook and a line and a can of worms,
All worries and cares behind me,

And there let me sit as the moments flit,
And there let the sunset find me.

And after the sunset glory fades
And the stars come out a-blinking,
Let me linger still in the evening chill
Alone with my thoughts a-thinking.
And after I’ve mused on this and that
And pondered all things befitting,
Ah, then let me lay my thoughts away
And concentrate on the sitting.
—Author Unknown.

Wherever there is a human being
there is an opportunity for human
kindness.
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OT weather and vacation season

are here. So a few general sug-
gestions for avoiding injury and pro-
tecting health are in order:

If you are going on a camping, fish-
ing, or hiking trip, take along a first
aid kit.

Acquire your coat of tan gradually.
Sunburn is always painful and some-
times dangerous.

Do not dive into any lake or stream
without first investigating for possible
obstructions beneath the surface.

In getting into a boat, step in the
center and do not stand up or change
seats while the boat is in motion.

Know something about the simple
remedies for the bites of insects or
animals. Be careful of approaching
animals unless they are known to be
gentle.

Do not attempt to swim in deep
water unless you know your ability
and do not swim long distances with-
out a boat at hand.

Be careful of drinking water. If
there is any doubt about its purity,
always boil it before use. It may save
you a siege of typhoid or dysentery.

In carrying sharp implements, such
as hatchets, knives, fish hooks, see
that the points are properly protected.

Do not engage in violent exercise
during the hottest part of the day and
in all your activities, see to it that
you take no chances.

Vacation can be a period of rest
and recuperation or it can bring about
death or disability. It depends on how
you look upon safety.

Puncture: a little hole in a tire.
found a great distance from a garage.

A little girl of seven was in a de-
partment store with her mother when
an elderly gentleman stopped her and
pinched her cheek.

“May I have a bite of that cheek?”
he asked.

“No!” replied the little girl. an-
noyed.

He then pinched her arm.

“May I have a bite of this?” he
asked.

“No,” answered the child, exasper-
ated. Then looking up at the man, she
asked, “Say, why don’t you buy your-
self a sandwich?”
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Buster Enjoys Machine Work

BUSTER DURHAM prefers machine work to lumber business.

ALCOLM DURHAM-—known by his friends as “Buster”—became em-

ployed with Lufkin Foundry in 1940 as a drill press operator in the
Welding Shop. During the war, he left to work in the shipyards and then joined
the Navy in which he spent 19 months with 1714 months overseas in Fleet Air
Wing No. 4 as Metalsmith 2c Petty Officer doing patrol duty.

Buster is a friendly fellow with a laughable story at any time. He does his
work quickly and with enthusiasm because he likes it. No job appears too big
to attack, nor does a little job go begging because of its seeming unimportance.

Prior to his coming to the Foundry, he was a locomotive fireman and ma-
chinist helper for Temple Lumber Company at Pineland. There he met and
married Martha Seth Temple, daughter of the late Henry G. Temple of Diboll.
They have one daughter, Mary Lou, who is 15 years of age. It is easily seen
that the child is the orbit about which Buster’s life revolves. A merry twinkle
appears in his gray eyes and a quick smile creases his face when the name of
the child is mentioned.

The core of Buster’s work is the building of machines and making improve-
ments over the plant from drawings of his sidekick and buddy, Walter Rag-
land. The two work as a team. Raggy—as Buster calls him—decides what is
needed, draws up plans, then turns them over to Durham. He in turn, builds
the machines and carries out any further suggestions for improvement. Mr.
Ragland now has four machines in service in the shop which Buster helped to
fabricate.

It isn’t difficult to see that Buster enjoys his work. When you see him ambling
around over the plant, you can usually hear his cherry whistle.

He has often been asked why he was not in the lumber business, but he al-
ways replies that he is more interested in iron and machinery than lumber.
And he should be, for he has been tinkering around machines of all sizes.
shapes, and descriptions since he was just a small boy. Perhaps that is why
he excels in the job he now performs so capably.
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T TAKES all kinds of fishing to

make a fisherman, and C. D. Creasy
is making his bid for a new kind of
hauling in the fish. He was fishing
just hard as he could with his rod
and reel one afternoon, but not getting
even one strike. Getting his dander
ruffled a bit, he decided to try some-
thing new. He took the lure off the
line, tied a loop, and then began lasso-
ing the bass and perch. In about 30
minutes, he had lassoed 6 nice sized
fish. For instructions in this new art,
contact Creasy. who will be glad to
share his ability with all fishermen!

There is another fish story making
the rounds at the present time. It con-
cerns a certain Bill Roberts and Pee
Wee Hambrick. It seems that Pee Wee
always catches nice bass but Roberts
only lands little mud cats. One day,
Bill decided to go alone, and sure
enough, he caught 2 pretty fish. Since
his luck had apparently changed. he
asked another employee to go with
him—just to show off his prowess.
Well, he caught a good one, all right,
weighing about 5 pounds—only it was
a turtle instead of a bass. Bill is a good
caster, but he has to measure his catch
in diameter instead of length.

At last the story is out! Preacher
Weems has announced just exactly
what caused him to decide he never
wanted another drink of whiskey. It
happened that one night when he
came home more than just a little
tipsy, he went into the kitchen looking
for something to eat. That day his wife
had made a pot of good soup, but
had poured it into another container
and had put some soapy dishwater in
the soup pan to let it soak. When
Preacher came upon this pan sitting on
the stove, he decided to help himself.
Soon, he had devoured the entire con-
tents, and he went to bed.

Next morning, his wife inquired if
he knew what had happened to that
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dishwater she had left to soak the pot.
“Dish water? Great catfish, I

thought it was soup, and I ate every
drop of it!”

That put a stop to Preacher Weems
drinking escapades.

We are sorry to report that George
Freeman, at the time of this writing.
is still in the hospital. He fell from
a donkey while playing in the VFW’s
donkey baseball game some time ago
and injured his ankle. Our best wishes
for a speedy recovery go to George.

Our Sincere sympathy is extended
to Calvin Kimmey whose mother died
recently.

Congratulations to Bill Martin and
Joyce Ballenger who will be married
June 25!

UR employees—every once in a

while—Tlike to try something new.
This time it’s in the field of agriculture
and crossing plants. Eugene Jumper
decided to cross a watermelon vine
and a grapevine. It wasn’t long until
the watermelons began to grow in
bunches. Some bunches had as many
as 20 and 30 melons and they weighed
from 30 to 50 pounds. All his arbors
were broken down, which made Jumper
so mad, he just killed all his plants
and said he wouldn’t try anything like
that again.

But not so with our Lee Deggs. He
crossed a potato and tomato vine and
he had tomatoes growing on top of a
bush and potatoes growing beneath.
Both potatoes and tomatoes were all
of 3-inch diameter. He has written to
Washington in the hope that he will
be given some sort of distinctive recog-
nition for this great discovery in the
field of agriculture. Of course, all his
fellow employees are behind him and
are willing to help in any way. They,
too, hope that Washington will come
through for Lee and award him the
plaque of honesty, anyway.

One Saturday night not so long ago,
some of the employees went into a
local restaurant to get a bite to eat
before going home to bed. It was late
and there weren’t too many stirring at
that hour. But to their surprise and
dismay, they found a fellow employee
behind the counters serving coffee. It
turned out to be Karl Bozeman. There
he was, slinging coffee down the count-
ers, calling orders to the cooks, and
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THIS drill press was made by Joe

Fontenot, son of Mr. and Mrs.
M. M. Fontenot. This machine was
one of Joe’s projects during his ma-
chine shop course at A. & M. College.
Joe was in his Sophomore year. His
major is mechanical engineering and
he has been a distinguished student
during his college days.

Joe has received valuable training
and experience pertaining to his course
of study by working in the engineer-
ing department of the Company dur-
ing the last two summers, and he in-
tends to work in the machine shop
this summer.

Being a former Panther, Joe would
drive half-way across the United States
to see a Lufkin football game. He
graduated from Lufkin High School
in 1945, and spent 15 months in the
Navy during the war.

even getting a thirsty customer a glass
of ice water.

One of the fellows asked Karl what
the idea was.

“Well, it’s like this, My wife works
here, and I believe it better to stay by
her warm side. I'll even wash dishes
if necessary. I want to keep an eye on
all these customers.”

Greater love hath no man . . .

HERIFF L. C. (Pistol) Jones is
trying to locate a certain cook who
did the cooking out at the Festival
Grounds during the colored employee’s
picnic. Purvis reports that he was
cooking the fish in boiling water.
Sheriff Jones wants to know was it
water or beer. Homer Turner says he
has a clue but he won’t give it away
until he can see John Murray. But
Rogers says the clue was in ice.
If that’s the truth, then Sheriff Jones
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can see Henry Box and Lacy who were

- the committee in charge of that part
of the picnic. Anyway, if anybody
knows anything about this particular
cook, please contact Sheriff Jones. Two
bottles of Coke is the reward.

During a symphony concert, a hand-
bag containing $800 was lost. The
owner, a wealthy dowager, stood up
on the platform and announced hys-
terically; “I've just lost my purse con-
taining $800. T'll give $50 to anyone
finding it.”

There was a hushed silence. Then
suddenly a thin voice from the rear

piped up: “I'll give $75.”

Dancing is the art of pulling your
feet away faster than your partner
can step on them.

Her Leading Man

4

Nutrition experts say the 6,000,000
American babies and other millions
of children slightly older are better
fed now than at any time in the na-
tion’s history. That’s real reason
for celebrating National Baby
Week, climaxed by National Child
Health Day.

This homemaker like millions of
others who want their babies to
grow strong, is seeing to it that
this child gets his beefsteak early,
only his is strained and comes from
a typical food shelf can. Nutrition
experts have proof that, with the
addition of specially prepared
meats to their diets, more babies
than ever before are getting the
well-balanced, complete diets they
need

June, 1948
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LL during the hot months Florida comes to the rescue, by sending good

supplies of shiny green Persian limes to markets all over the country.
These big-as-lemon limes have a distinctive flavor which can’t be beat by any
other thirst-quencher, and deserves a place in cooking as well as in beverage
uses. This Lime Supper Salad looks cool and will leave you feeling refreshed.
Add toasted muffins, potato chips, dessert and coffee,

LIME SUPPER

cup cold water

envelopes unflavored gelatine
cups boiling water

teaspoon salt

— N DN

SALAD

15 cup Florida lime juice

1 cup diced celery
15 cup diced green pepper

2 tablespoons chopped pimiento

1 No. 2 can of asparagus tips
Salad greens

Soften gelatin in cold water, add
boiling water and stir until gelatin
dissolves. Add salt, lime juice; mix
well. Pour 14 cup of mixture into
bottom of 1 quart mold or ordinary
clean coffee can: chill until almost
firm. Chill remaining mixture until
consistency of unbeaten egg white,

Hostess: “I have a lonesome bach-
elor I'd like to have you girls meet.”
Athletic girl: “What can he do?”

Chorus girl: “How much money has
he?”

Society girl: “Who is his family ?”

Religious girl: “To what church
does he belong?”

Secretary: “Where is he?”

fold in celery, green pepper, and
pimiento. Arrange eight asparagus
tips around mold, fil] with gelatine
mixture. Chill until firm, unmold on
chop plate and garnish with remain-
ing asparagus, lime slices and salad
greens. Serve with lime mayonnaise
salad dressing. YIELD: 8 servings.

Everything was set for the wedding
ceremony, but the groom looked
bothered. “What’s the matter?” whis-
pered the best man. “Don’t tell me
you’ve Jost the ring?”

“No,” the groom answered feebly.

“but I seem to have lost my wild

enthusiasm.”
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An irate Foundry employee, who
had watched the Foresters go down in
defeat, stopped the umpire as he was
leaving the field.

“Where’s your dog?” he com-
manded.

“Dog?” ejaculated the umpire. “I
have no dog.”

“Well,” said the grouchy one, “you
are the first blind man I ever saw
who didn’t have a dog.”

Day after day, two old maids worked
away at their knitting while watching
the passersby through the high iron
fence of the State hospital. One day
as a young man was passing, Mayme
remarked, “You know what? I wish
a tall, handsome man would squeeze
me until a gasp.”

“Now you're talking sense,” said
Hattie, “you’ll soon be out of here.”

Arabella: “I caught my boy friend
necking!”

Ninabella: “I caught mine that way
too.”

The parrot was sound asleep in its
cage, so Willie got a big. colored
Easter egg and put it inside. Then he
woke the parrot up. The parrot took
one look at the egg and squawked,
“That’s a lie!”

A Scotchman and dozen friends had
just finished eating when the waiter
arrived with the check.

“Give it to me, I'll pay it,” came
in loud tones from the Scotchman.

The following day headlines ap-
peared in the newspapers stating:
“Scotchman kills ventriloquist.”

A Texan was visiting the East,
where he had occasion to attend the
funeral of a man who was thoroughly
disliked in the community.

At the services the minister, who
was new in the parish, called upon
someone to say a few words about
the deceased. A long and significant
silence ensued.

Finally, the true son of Texas arose
and said: “Well, since there is no one
present who has anything to say about
our departed brother, I'd like a few
minutes to tell you folks about Texas.”

12

The doctor was examining a little
girl in his office. Finally, he pressed
on her chest.

“It’s no use, Doctor,” said the little
girl. “I've tried it and I don’t squeak.”

Lady (to tramp) : “If I thought you
were honest, I'd let you go to the
chicken house and gather eggs.”

Tramp: “Lady, I wuz manager of a
bath house for 15 years and never
took a bath.”

Captain (on ferry, shouting down
into crew’s quarters): “Is there a
mackintosh down there big enough to
keep two young ladies warm?”

Voice from below: “No, but there’s
a MacPherson who’s willing to try!”
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After spending two days and mights
in a Corpus Christi hotel room wait-
ing for clear weather in order to con-
tinue ferrying an airplane to Birming-
ham, Alabama, I was quite bored.

To relieve the tedium, I opened the
Gideon Bible that had been placed in
my room. Pasted on the inside cover
was a sheet which said, “If you are
lonely and discouraged, read Psalms
23 and 27.”

I turned to the 23rd. Psalm and read
it through. Turning the page to read
the 27th Psalm, I noticed a pencilled
note in the margin, written in a fem-
inine hand. “If you are still lonely,”
it said, “phone 1864.”

The quickest triple play we know
anything about is the transfer of
money from our employer to our
creditors.

If you see an editor who pleases
everybody, there will be a glass plate
over his face and he will not be stand-
ing up.

4AER1CAN RoLLING
MiLL, BALTIMORE, Mp,

PROVIDED ADVICE, RAW

MATERIAL AND ELECTROPOLISH-
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