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Here They Are Again, Folks

Time may march on but we 
wish someone would point it out 
to our wrist watch.

* s *
Electric service with a smile 
Is the winner by a mile.

* # sj«
The bowling season is on in 

full swing again and as usual 
those Thursday night femmes 
draw the biggest crowds. Proving 
once more that electricity isn’t the j 
only thing with power over man. .

Hint from Santa Claus 
Christmas comes on Sunday 
this year so don't wait until 
Dec. 25 to pick up those last 
minute gifts for those people 
who unexpectedly came up with 
some gifts for you.9*c is :fs

A dog is man’s best friend and ] 
is usually just itching to see you.

* * *
Egg Hed Sez. - “No wonder 

radio political speeches put 
listeners to sleep. Aren’t they | 
the bunk?”

He He He

The candidate for the police 
force was being verbally exam-1 
ined.

“If you were alone in a police 
car and were pursued by a des-1 
perate gang of criminals in a n -' 
other car doing forty miles an j , 
hour, what would you do?”

“ Fifty,” replied the candidate.* * *
FREE VERSE 

He who boards up,
While the storm’s still away 
Lives to board up
On another day.* * *

Proud Oceanic Traveler: “I’m 
an author. I contribute to the 
Atlantic Monthly.”

Seasick Friend (on the rail): 
“Phooey, I contribute to the At
lantic daily.”

* * *
P O W E R  PLANT P R A T T L E  

It’ s time to talk of firemen, of 
of engineers and oilers.

Of men who watch the sw itch
board, men who clean the 
boilers.

Of men who w ork hot wires and 
and have the guts it takes.

Or mechanics who can fix any
thing that breaks.

Of men who test the water, men 
who man the pumps.

Men who climb the chimneys, 
men who clean the sumps, 

Men who can give orders, men 
who can obey,

Relieve me all are needed fo run 
a plant today.

W e might talk of bearings and 
their temperatures.

W e  can talk corrosion and its 
many cures.

W e can talk combustion and of 
C -O -tw o,

W e  could tell our troubles, but 
we seldom do.

W e might talk of switches or of 
switch control.

Or perhaps of piping and plu g
ging up a hole,

W e  m ight talk of wasted heat, 
wasted be our breath.

For unless they're engineers, we j 
talk a guy to death

—By K. W . EAR LE. 
Miami S. E. S.

Come fall and Company employes are once more wallowing in the gutters— that is. the ten and 
duck pin balls they are bowling around and about the state are finding the gutters embarrass
ingly often say all reports. However, enough of ’em stay on the aleys long enough to hit a pin or 
two and so the battle goes merrily on as these scenes of the Monday night ten pin league in 
Miami indicate. (Photo by Stanley.)

‘SUNSHINE SERVICE’

Mr. H. H. Coleman.
Florida Power and Light Co. 
Sanford. Florida,
Dear Comrade:

In behalf of the membership 
of the Legion and myself, we 
wish to thank you for your in
terest and co-operation extend
ed by assisting us in the electri
cal work for the drill field for 
the Sons of the Legion.

Assuring you that your in
terest and assistance is appre
ciated by the entire organiza
tion. I beg to remain.

Sincerely yours, 
GEORGE W EINSTEIN, 

Commander, 
Campbell-Lossing Post.

First Aid Class
Told About Storms

Members of the recently formed 
first aid class, meeting each 
Thursday at 7:30 p.m. in the Sun
shine Service Room, had a rare 
treat in an informal talk by 
Miami’s weatherman, Mr. Carson. 
He explained how hurricanes 
form from the up-rising of warm 
moist air, which causes a rushing 
in of air from all directions and 
then, due to the rotation motion 
of the earth’s surface, the dis
turbance takes its well known 
counter-clock wise motion.

An interesting point brought 
out during the discussion was 
that wind directions as a rule 
are more reliable and accurate in 
trying to trace a storm than any 
other single factor. Mr. Carson 
explained the teletype system 
used by the weather bureau in 
this area and also mentioned that 
there are twenty-two points from 
which they can get hourly read
ings when necessary. He also 
nointed out that the local bureau 
has authority to act in giving 
out advisory messages and in 
posting warnings without having 
to wait for this information to 
come from any other location.

HAPPY TO HELP
Florida Power & Light Co. 

Attention: MR. II. H. HYMAN  
Dear Mr. Hyman:

On behalf of the Dade County 
Chapter of the American Red, 
Cross, may I thank you and the 
employes of the Florida Power 
& Light Company for your gen
erous contributions to the New 
England Hurricane Relief Fund. 

With best wishes. I am
Very sincerfly yours, 

(sgd.) David J. Heffernan

COLLIER WINS
H. R. Collier of the Miami Gas 

plant won the $25 first prize in 
the Quarterly Suggestion contest 
for the third quarter with an idea 
about an automatic safety latch. 
Charles Perkins of Pahokee won 
$15 for a suggestion about bill 
stuffers and $10 went to Jenelle 
Gehrken of the Accounting de
partment. Prizes of $1 each were 
won by George Rivers, 0 . K. 
Doyle, (two awards), Margaret 
Kittles. George Baker and J. F. 
Tanner. Miami; Edward . Spencer;' 
of Sarasota and by G. L. O’Neal, 
of Coral Gables, O’Neal capturing 
three awards.

War Veterans Swap Tall Stories
In Own Armistice Celebration

—
uted by the home economist, | 
rounded out the evening. Another 
such social gathering of Company 
veterans is being urged for some
time in December, as soon as the | 
boys can arrange their nights out.

Company veterans who have 
returned a request for informa
tion about themselves and where j 
they served include the following, 
most of who attended the get-to- j 
gether:

i B ryan  C. H a n k s. W ill ia m  1). F u l -  i 
ler, l i .  \ .  F a irb a n k s . R a lp h  Scott, 
ii. I*. M cK in r.o a , S h cllir  iijisk in . 
K e n n el li B a llin g er. A II. C rosby. 
R u ssell II. G rove. G eorg e M. linker. 
H em al E . C lark . .1. G. T o n k in , 
Jam es Suth erland . W . E . A y ers , 
C h arles A . B enn ett. .1. E . P atterson , 
k. T . K en d riek , P. C. W in fr e e , A d 
olph Seerth, H. .1. B radley . John F . 
H iorilan, F ran k  H. Surinam  A . II. 
S n in so n . II. L . V ern on , Toni W i l 
liam s, H. II. Collier.

R o y  H. B ass, T . D upree. S. 1>. 
W e lls . A . D . Seliinidt. D arrell D oyle . 
A lb ert G . R ansom  C h arles Senior. | 
.1. .1. H o lm es, Stephen A . H o p k in s. 
H arry M asters, 11. E . Psirrisli. H- 
R. W ri'sh t. Joseph F . Z ap f, E d . J. I 
Peareh. O. F . P atton . E . S. F a rra r . 
E restn s  M. G ran t, John H. Leonard. | 
E arle  M. Shearer. G.
H . T o n ie s , I.. C. S tiv e r ,
D ennis, V ie  E . H olstron i.
H a stin g s.

R alph Ii. O w ens, W illia m  W . R a y . 
F . J. T h om p son , W . C. B row n. 
R an ey  S. D av is, S. T . L ayto n , J.
D. Sm ith , C h arles W . T en E ic k . G. 
A . W eign n d . R . I). W o o d eo ek , H a r 
old >1. W o o d w a rd , W . H. C o llin s, C.
E . B rook s, W a lte r  F . D alle , V . 
Jneox, W . E. K lin e . Janies H . 
M elville . Joseph G. P a la tsk v . W . P. 
S w in n ey , C h arles G. W o lfr o m . J. 
W . A ld red . C. I,. R ruee. E rn est O. 
H arper. R o n a ld  11. K e n t. M . F . 
K n ig h t. I. H. Lane. J. C. Mn Ills. 
H a rry  P atterson . E . D. P ollard , A .

i G. lla y b o n n . H. R . W a r d e ll . P eter
F . Y essm a n . J. W . L andom  H . V . 
Cox and J. V . Jackson .

j This group is purely social and 
in view of the fun the members 
expect to have in the future, they 
urge that all other Company vet
erans in these districts send their 
names, addresses and previous 
condition of martial servitude to 
Charley Bennett in the contract 
department, so they will be sure 
to get notice.

As a part of the Armistice Day 
celebration, 42 Company war vet
erans from the Miami Beach, Cor
al Gables and Miami districts met 
in the Sunshine Service room in 
Miami Nov. 15, and had such a 
good time reviving war memories 
that they want to try it again 
soon.

The meeting was presided over 
by Charles A. Bennett of the con
tract department, with H. N. Fair
banks of Coral Gables Sales act
ing as secretary. Dick Evan«, for
mer national chaplain of the 
Forty and Eight, gave a punchy 
talk that was a fitting climax to 
the informal chat of “outfits” and 
the navy and the marines of war
time experiences from individuals 
as the roll was called.

Coffee and doughnuts, eontrib-

Ebright Is Hero
Of Golf Triumph

Bowlers Busy 
As Pins Fall 

Over System

Back on the alleys went several hundred Company employes throughout the state during the last few weeks as nearly a d o z e n  leagues got underway on their fall and winter campaigns. Both ten and duck pin leagues have been organized with more to come.
Western division pin spillers 

are busy as usual and it is under
stood that sevral inter-city mat
ches are in prospect as the em
ployes who battled on the soft 
ball diamond carry their rivalry 
indoors.

Eastern and Northern division 
employes are also interested in 
the sport although no leagues 
have been formed. However in 
some communities, the Company 
may be represented in city lea
gues.

A  four team league is arousing 
attention in Ft. Lauderdale not 
necessarily from the class of pin 
spilling involved but from the 
noise which accompanies these 
teriffic Tuesday night battles.

Down in Miami, five leagues 
have ben organized, with ten 
pin teams rolling on Monday 
nights and duck pinners Tuesday, 
Thursday and Friday nights. A 
couple of hundred pin spillers are 
active In Mmini clone t  ̂ ~
year for sure.

Southern
Division

M rs. Cleo I . ,„ Ilio -
Associate II.I t iiî'

Fighting through fire and water 
— well, at least, cold and water—  
the Southern Division golf team
defeated the Police in two
straight matches for the South 
Florida team championship, with 
Harry Ebright in the heroic role. 
The Police won the first half
honors without a loss as the Com
pany golfers floundered to several 
defeats but in the second half, 
the Sunshine Service boys cap
tured every match.

A t a crucial moment in the 
first playoff, Harry Ebright sent 
a terriffic drive to the edge of

Stone. c.
-, W . A .
, W . W .

a peat bog or something. Less 
hardy souls would have dropped 
the ball out and taken a penalty 
but not intrepid Light Horse 
Harry.

He swung, cut a beautiful divot 
and, in his follow though, em
braced a large part of the bog. 
The picture shows some of the 
bog after Harry got up, muddy 
but unbowed. That broke the Po
lice morale and the Company 
team won, then repeated 37-35 
last Sunday when W . O. Gibson 
and Harry sent their team off to 
a flying start by taking their 
foursome, $ 1-2 to 1-2.

Company Has Role In Sales Meeting
The Sales Section of the South

eastern Electric Exchange confer
ence in Atlanta Armistice week 
end drew heavily on the Company 
for speakers, Bryan C. Hanks, 
president of both the Company 
and the Southeastern Electric Ex
change, made the principal ad
dress of the Friday session.

Bernal Clark, as chairman of 
the Sales Promotional and Adver
tising Committee, presided over 
that group. A. C. Bergh addres
sed the Lighting Committee sec
tion and R. B. Roberts spoke be
fore the Executive Sales Con
ference. J. H. Keele had been 
scheduled to talk before the Rural 
Electrification committee but was 
unable to attend and Mr. Roberts 
took his subject also.

MIAMI BEACH
by W . C. G oss ling

☆
Here upon this midnight divary 
How I ponder, weak and weary.' 
Searching, seeking inspiration—  
Can you see my situation? . . . 
W ho of you my lot would choose 
W ritin g ‘Sunshine Service” Xew s?

. . . And so with apologies to 
the immortal Poe —  and all heirs, 
successors, etc., of the aforemen
tioned —  we have begun another 
chapter of M. B. Memoirs . . . We 
would introduce to these memoirs 
(and those who are kind enough 
to read them) three new consti
tuent parts of the local organizza- 
tion: namely Messrs. C. W. Kelly, 
H. N. Kingsbury and C. 0 . Sims 
• . The latest check u.p shows no 
losses; unless it be Lois Culpep
per who seems undecided on which 
side of the bay she likes working 
best; or possibly Judy Brelsford 
whose sudden disappearance and 
trip to Jacksonville left us won
dering if that old switchboard 
magic was at work again. Her re
turn disclosed that relatives and 
not romance formed the attraction 
. . . Random thoughts of a i-enort-
e r ............. Had you heard of the
wonderful office chair? Say —  
it lasted umteen months to the 
day, when —  growing re’uctant 
to stand any more, just dropped 
Laura Simonich right on the 
floor (the air was sure blue . . . 
and that’s not a l l ! ? ! ? ! ? ! )  . . .  Un
derstand that Bill Jay is experi- 
ing to enter and possess that new 
“ castle” in S. W. 21st St. very 
soon . . . Wonder why o” how 
that new baby at Clyde Booth’s 
failed to get into last month’s 
column (looks like public apolo
gies are in order for the omis
sion) . . . From birth to birth
days . . . Five here this past 
month and celebrated (? )  by 

(C on tinued  on p ag e  J)



Keep Them Smiling!

“Oh, Mr. Electrician, I see you are going to have a little 
wire left over. Can’t you put in a few of those short circuits 
I’ve heard about?”

S U N S H I N E  S E R V I C E  N E W S
Published By and For Employes of Florida Power & Bight Company,

Miami, Florida

Eastern
Division

C. D. P rice
A ssoc ia te  E d ito r

WEST PALM BEACH
b y  T h om as L . F a  ml rich

☆
When this is read, Thanksgiv

ing will be over, but I hope each 
of us will have stopped long 
enough to have recounted the 
many things for which he has 
to be thankful; the many nice 
thing's that have come our way 
during the past year. We should 
allow ourselves to go back to the 
first Thanksgiving of our Puritan 
Fathers and be thankful as they 
were to their Creator, remember
ing that it is not only a time of 
merry-making and lots of food, 
but also one of meditation and 
some seriousness . . . Ths morn
ing R. L. Hampton, of the Local 
Office, walked into the office with 
the proudest grin and announced 
he had just become the proud 
father of a boy. Congratulations, 
R. L. . . . F. F. Winfree has gone 
down into the “ Big Cypress,” I 
understand, for the week-end in 
anticipation of shooting some 
birds.

DELRAY BEACH

A. L. R e y n o l d s , Editor 
Personnel Department

W i l b e r t  B a c h , Assistant Editor 
Ad vert ¡sing Division
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The Two Pillars of Success— Courtesy and S e r v i c e
By MOLLIE BARTOS

(A n o th e r  in the ser ies  o f  in te res t in g  ar t ic les  f r o m  “ F la s h ” ,
N e b r a sk a  P o w e r  C om p an y  p u b l i ca t ion  is repr in ted  b e low .)
At the entrance to a Mohammedan Temple are two pillars set 

close together, and no devotee who cannot squeeze between them can 
hope to reach Heaven. Likewise, a business has its two pillars— 
Courtesy and Service—and unless it can pass between them it is 
doomed forever to the twilight zone outside the gates of success. 
Courtesy and Service have become a shibboleth of organization, and 
as such have given business a soul. Melville W. Mix of the Dodge 
Manufacturing Company said, “ I wouldn’t give a snap of my finger 
for the business or organization that does not contain some sentiment, 
some vestige of a human soul.”

Upon opening his new store, the “ Grand Depot” in 1876, John 
Wana maker turned the whole retail system of the day bottom side up 
and said, “ Hereafter, not competition between buyer and seller to 
see who can get the best of the other, but cooperation between the 
man who wants something and the man who can get it, for the purpose 
of satisfying both, in profit and goods. No business can long endure 
where there is no mutuality of profit between the two.” The 
Philadelphia merchants at first welcomed the announcement with 
amused tolerance—until they noticed the public going to the new 
store.

It is this spirit of cooperation between the seller and the buyer 
that has made Wanamaker’s the great institution that it is. The ex
ecutives of the Nebraska Power Company have likewise builded a 
business in this same spirit. They have agreed with Woodrow 
Wilson’s statement that “ Profits are legitimate only when they come 
from service” . No one knows better than the executive that back 
of progress lies the moral law of service.

“ It Belongs to Stockholders”
A story is told o f the railroad man who asked, “ Can’t I do what 

I like with my own railroad?” And the President of the company 
replied quickly, “ But it isn’t. It belongs to the stockholders and to the 
people it serves.” Our company has always recognized its obliga
tion to the people it serves, and our employes are privileged to help 
carry out this program.

C. F. Daly of the New York Central once said, “ When you have 
pleased the public you have won success,” and there is no surer way 
of pleasing the public than applying the principles of service.

Service a Broad Term
Service is a broad term, and its manifestations are many. Back 

of it is the alertness of the individual and his readiness to express 
the ideals of the company in all manner of seemingly small acts, each 
of which contributes to the building of good will. One day recently 
a harassed mother entered the Electric Shop, carrying a squalling 
baby in her arms. The woman was bent upon selecting an appliance, 
and the wails of the child were no help. And then Mary Evanson ap
proached and took the crying baby from the mother, talking to it in 
her soothing voice—not “ baby talk” but a grown-up conversation. 
And the baby quieted and listened, while the mother made her pur
chase in peace.

Opportunities for Service
The salespeople have many opportunities for such acts of cour

tesy, and they have trained themselves to sense when they are 
needed. Occasionally a blind person comes in to pay a bill. Instantly 
a clerk is at the door, to assist him through the crowded shop, and 
to see that he is able to transact his business without confusion.

Outside our doors, as well as inside, employes carry the story of 
Courtesy and Service. One day not long ago one of our collectors 
was on a route in the negro section. He passed a home where a 
typical “ mammy” was standing in the door calling her runaway dog, 
Sambo, with no result. Spying the collector she called, “ Hey, man, 
■will you catch my dog for m e?” With a hasty step our collector re
trieved mammy’s canine and graciously restored him to her.

No Act Too Small
These acts, seemingly small in themselves, contribute to the 

public good will which our company enjoys. Each drop of water 
trickling down a stalactite adds a bit of lime to the beautiful forma
tion. So does every courteous act add its bit to the reputation of the 
individual and of the company—and n.o act is too small to be of some 
value.

b y  F ln in o  Znine

☆
The Beard of Dir

ectors of the Kiwan- 
is Club was grac
iously entertained at 

the home of Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Senior at Boynton the evening of 
Nov. 18. Mr. Senior is active in 
the affairs of the Delray Beach 
Club . . .  A tip to residential 
salesmen! We were recently very 
much suprised at a complaint on 
the operation on electric ranges. 
A certain lady came into the 
office complaining that the oven 
smoked a great deal. Upon in
vestigating, Salesman Art Worth
am found a generous coating of 
grease inside the oven. A most 
ticklish problem in diplomacy 
presented itself with the necessity I 
of explaining the reason for the 
fault of the oven smoking . . . 
Mrs. George Strickland, wife of 
our chief clerk, won a beautiful 
table lamp, one of the prizes in ; 
the cooking school sponsored by 
the Delray Beach News.

DIVISION OFFICE
B y  M ildred .Johnson

☆
C. H. Ellis, is now 

in Duke Hospital, 
Durham, N. C., for 
o b s e r v a t i o n  and 

treatment. H,e advises so far he 
has had ten X-rays with more to 
come. However, fortunately for 
him, the clinics do not operate on 
Saturday and Sunday and he was 
able to attend the Duke-N. C. 
game. At least, that’s some com
pensation and maybe he got to 
see the Pitt-Duke game. Here’s 
hoping! . . . The hospital here in 
West Palm Beach has apparently 
been working overtime for the 
Company. Mary Clare Mitchell 
arrived Nov. 24 to bring sunshine 
to the home of Mr. and Mrs. Gif
ford Mitchell. Gifford is one of 
our star salesman and Mrs. Gif
ford was formerly Mamie Bell, 
guiding light of the Division Of
fice . . . Little Tommy, Jr., also 
arrived this month to gladden the 
hearts of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
E. Penick. Mrs. Penick will be 
remembered as Josephine Boyd- 
ston home economist for the Com
pany a few years ago . . . Also, 
at one time—and this combina
tion almost broke down the mor
ale of the hospital—T. C. Clark 
and J. B. Baker, of the Ice De
partment, were “ inmates” in the 
same room. This, however, was 
when they were well on the road 
to recovery as both had been seri
ously ill . . . R. D. Hill, always 
looking for means of increasing 
efficiency, has a suggestion to 
save time in repeating the name 
of our Company. His suggestion 
is “ FLORPAHRNLITE.” And

EASTERN

Railway’s Album of 
Unforgettable Faces

P. R. Herne taken at seven. 
This photograph gives no ink
ling of his present garagantuan 
stature—in English, the 300- 
pound heavyweight he has be
come. The cat, rumor has it, 
had a long and successful rat- 
catching career, laying down 
the last of its nine lives just a 
few years ago.

what do you think about that? . . 
Our perennial bachelor is now a 
benedict. Joe Fant succumbed to 
the charms of Mary Ann Hart, 
and the vows were spoken at a 
lovely ceremony at Miss Hart’s 
home Nov. 4th. Ray Cox was dele
gated to drive the bridal couple 
to their own car after the cere
mony. Poor Ray! He said he 
never knew there could possibly 
be so much rice in West Palm 
Beach. He was days getting it 
out of his car, even with a vac
uum cleaner. Not only has Joe 
been lost to the feminine members 
of the crew, but we are losing | 
him entirely out of the Eastern I 
Division. Joe has been transferred ' 
to the Claims Division in Miami, 
so we all say to both Mary Ann 
and Joe - “ Best of Luck and 
Much Happiness” .

Western
Division

« lia r le s  W a c k e r le
A ssoc iate  E d ito r

WESTERN DIVISION OFFICE
By Aaom i W r ig h t

☆
The Western Division wishes to 

express sympath to Walter N. 
Munroe, Division Manager, on the 
death of his brother, L. K. Mun- 
rce, October 27, 1938, in San 
Pedro, Calif. . . . Our candid
cameraman “ Monk” Mallory was 
seen taking a candid shot of J. 
H. Keele of the General Office 
Sales Department, standing in 
front of the new swanky kitchen 
in the local office . . . Did the 
birdie scare you Mr. Keele? . . . 
Changes and counter changes . . . 
J. W. Beville, Jr., Meter Super
visor in the Western Division has 
been transferred to Miami as P. 
J. Carlin’s assistant . . . V. B. 
Nolan, formerly of the Engineer
ing Department has taken over 
Mr. Beville’s duties . . . Bill 
Haines, our handsome Romeo (un
til he got married) has been re
turned to the Division office from 
Fort Myers to assume his old 
duties in the Engineering Depart
ment. Welcome back, Bill . . . 
Fort Myers also gained in the 
swap as they got cur dark and 
handsome seven-footer, Herbert 
Gaylord, who will take Bill’s place 
in Fort Myers . . . Our Division 
Office Jitter-Bug, “ Rosy” Koons, 
is kinder taking it easy these 
days, getting into condition for 
Xmas. She wants Santa to bring 
her a new Jitter-Bug partner . . . 
Charley Wackerle, president of 
Sarasota Tennis Club, is still 
waiting for someone to take up 
the challenge issued last month. 
What’s smatter folks, scared? 
Really, between tennis duties, and

the new kitchen in Sarasota, 
Charlie is busier than ? ? ? . . . 
Things now being back to normal 
in our office, our Engineer, C. 
H. Summers, is able to take to 
the road, which I know is very 
soothing on his nerves, as he gets 
a change in faces now and then 
. . . Your reporter has been bitten 
the golf bug again, after a lay off 
of some years. All donations for 
golf equipment will be received 
with joy, and anybody with a pair 
of nice 5%B golf shoes, please 
buzz yours truly. Maybe we can 
swap something, buy or, if you 
prefer, give away . . . By the way, 
to calm the fears of several fel
low employes who saw me at the 
police station last Saturday night, 
I would like to say that I wasn’t 
being booked for a misdemeanor, 
but was merely assisting in a 
Thanksgiving Turkey raffle of 
the “30” Club of which I am a 
member. So at ease . . . “ 30” .

SARASOTA
by M«i rio il Scully

☆
Mr. and Mrs. Frank 

McLain and family 
spent the Thanks
giving holidays in 

Lakeland visiting Mr. McLain’s 
parents . . . The hunting season 
which opened Nov. 20, was the 
primary reason for so many of 
our employes taking to the woods 
over the week-end. So far, haven’t 
heard much about the hunting- 
luck, if any, but a good time seems 
t) have bsen had by all . . . Ar
thur Scott, who recently came to 
the Company from Atlanta and 
Estelle Emerson of Sarasota, 
were married Nov. 11. They are 
making their home at 533 South 
Osprey avenue . . .  We have an
other proud papa in our midst, 
and lightly so. Mr. and Mrs. Scott 
Burns announce the birth of a 
daughter on Oct. 24. She has been 
named Carol Ann.

LAKELAND
b y  Fli/.:il>ctb T a y lo r

The calendar says 
K  JK?> /  Santa Claus is just 

around the corner, 
but who can get 

the C h r i s t m a s  spirit when 
the thermometer registers 80 in 
the shade? . . . Nevertheless I no
tice the Prize Book is getting 
frayed on ths edges from constant 
use, someone is getting the jump 
on the old man with the whiskers 
. . . For the past few months the 
employe meetings each Friday 
morning have been turned over to 
each employe in turn and a va
riety of programs have been pre
sented ranging from how to make 
candy to a description of the 
huge gas displays which will be 
featured at the New York World’s 
Fair . . . After witnessing Oscar 
Manny’s contribution we decided 
he had missed his calling . . .  He 
had listed the characteristics of 
each employe and proceeded to 
impersonate t h e m  with just 
enough exaggeration to make it 
hilarious. He was given a rousing 
applause . . . The annual dinner 
for the phosphate executives 
which is sponsored by the Cham
ber of Commerce was held at the 
Yacht and Country Club with ap
proximately 3 0 0 members and 
guests present . . . Ted Bergman, 
as president of the Chamber, 
welcomed the guests . . . The
principal speaker was Charles 
Coe, the author and lecturer . . . 
We’re so proud of the number of 
floor furnaces sold this season 
we made a poster showing snap
shots of all the homes in Lake
land where this type of heating 
has been installed. It attracts 
quite a bit of attention from our 
customers, one dear lady being 
heard to remark, “ My goodness, 
have you gone into the real estate 
busniess?” . . . Cranford Stanley 
will know how it’s done when he 
gives his daug'hter away at the 
altar as he officiated in that at 
the wedding of his niece recently 
in Ocala. He admitted his knees 
wer a little shaky . . . The bowling 
enthusiasts continue their weekly 
vigil at the bowling alley. There 
should have been an Argus in the



crowd the other night when 
George Mershon forgot to let go 
of the ball and landed half way 
down the alley. He’ll never live 
it down. . . . It’s the consensus 
of opinion with the bowling crowd 
that Mr. Bergman would shoot a 
higher score if he wouldn’t retard 
the speed and direction of the ball 
by first striking his left foot . . . 
Shorty Rehberg with a fancy 
little twist nonchalantly tosses 
the sixteen pound ball for a strike 
or if not properly executed it cur
ves into the gutter.

FORT MYERS
l»y M arian  Sm ith

☆
F. H. Cramer at

tended the Ice Man
ufacturers Conven
tion in St. Peters

burg the week of Nov. 14 . . .
D. L. Traylor and family spent 
Armistice day in Clewiston . . . 
We regret the departure of Bill 
Haines from distribution. Bill has 
been transferred to Sarasota . . . 
We welcome Herbert Gaylord in 
his place . . . Virgil Wright and 
the “ Missus” spent Armistice day 
in Miami and Virgil came home 
minus a front tooth . . . J. L. 
Randal is doing a bit of fishing 
these days but only catching 
“ Snooks.” He is getting discour
aged. Funny, too, because Jim 
always brags about his good 
fishing.

Northern 
Division
M arg u erite  H .

W i l l  ¡ » i n s
Associate Kditor

PENSACOLA
l»y  V e i l  I .  G i l m o r e

☆
Freddie Leon Jer- 

nigan arrived on Oc
tober 29, to make his 
home with Mr. and 

Mrs. W. E. Jernigan. This little 
lad has been seriously ill since his 
arrival, but is now doing fine and 
we wish for him a very happy, 
happy, and long life . . . A. B. 
Johnson, local manager, attended 
the Ice Convention at St. Peters
burg the 14th and 15th . . . On 
Nov. 19, Vincent C. Currie and 
Ruth Jameson were married at 
Christ Episcopal Church with the 
Rev. Henry Bell Hodgkins per
forming the ceremony. Mr. Currie 
is one of the drivers.

SANFORD
b y  E .  E .  L a i i e y

☆
Your reporter has 

slipped past two is
sues, but will make
an effort to redeem

h.s amateur standing by sending’
in this copy . . . Speaking of hob*
bie,s, ye scribe has taken up fish
ing, and has been somewhat suc
cessful in this venture, having 
caught fish on all outings, except 
for the last one, at which time he 
made a complete failure . . . 
Things have been changing in 
Sanford, so far as personnel is 
concerned. Louie Hart, our genial 
hard driving salesman, has been 
transferred to Daytona Beach 
Sales . . . While in Louie’s place 
we have C. K. Carter, formerly 
with our Company in the north 
end, and recently with the Geor
gia Power & Light Company at 
Valdosta, Ga. . . . We also have 
another addition in cur sales de
partment . . . W. Rod Creamer 
has been put on Commercial 
sales work. Haven’t found out just 
ye: what Rod’s hobby might be, 
but have an idea it’s g'olf. (Rea
son: He inveigled a challenge
from your scribe for a game. The 
result: ye scribe won the honors)
. . . Most of you know A. F. 
(Frank) McIntosh. He was in 
Sanford the week of 14-19th. Well 
the old boy hasn’t changed much, 
same jovial and cheerful manner. 
Frank was entertained and dined 
bv friends several times during 
his stay . . . Margaret Wright, 
our cashier, has been made Secre
tary of the revived Sanford Ten

Sarasota Dresses Up

This model demonstration kitchen has just been installed in the 
Sarasota Local Office. A narrow strip of linoleum along the 
side walls and installation of the special lights remain to be 
completed before Miss Blackshear, the home economist, can 
start demonstrating “electrical living” at its best. (Photos by 
F. D. Mallory, and “ Arketec” , Charles L. Wackerle).

nis Association. Tennis is Mar
garet’s hobby, especially in so far 
as arranging matches are con
cerned. She likes the planning and 
arranging, but as to the kind of 
game she plays, well perhaps you 
had better ask her, for I’ve never 
watched her play. Margaret as 
perhaps you all know, wron the 
Scotty pup in the last sales cam
paign, as well as other valuable 
prizes. The secret of her success 
—really it’s not a secret—merely 
is asking people to buy, and 
arranging demonstrations in the 
home . . . Mr. Coleman, our boss, 
attended the Georgia - Florida 
football game at Jacksonville, and 
reports a fine time.

PALATKA
b y  D oroth y  H o sey

☆
B i l l  Suchors o f 1 

Daytona Beach was 
in the local office 
for a few days to as

sist in commercial sales work . . . 
The recent honeymooners, Mr. and 
Mrs. Joe Jenkins Fant, passed 
thru here on their way to West 
Palm Beach from New Orleans. 
Needless to say, they looked very 
happy . . . Mrs. Fortson, formerly 
Mrs. King Starr, home economist, 
visited us the other day. . . 
Mrs. Colena Wilhoit home econ
omist, staged a “Jamboree” at 
Pine Lake the night of November 
15 and reports an excellent at
tendance of one hundred . . . R. 
D. Austin, master of ceremonies, 
and salesman, Daniel Ross, as
sisted . . . We are sorry to see the 
Tracy family move from Palatka. 
We understand that L. D. Tracy 
has been transferred to the Live 
Oak district . . . The office was 
in a “ flurry” Friday morning, 
November 18, with the presence 
of D. P. Caldwell, northern divi
sion manager, R. B. Boberts, Jr., 
General Office sales manager, the 
division office force, and all dis
trict managers. Palatka always 
welcomes the opportunity to be 
host to these meetings.

SANFORD S. E. S.
b y  .John E . C aldw ell

☆
Plant employes ex

tend condolences to
Pat Stansfield in the
recent passing of his

brother, who was also a company 
employe . . . Shorty Spivey’s
household furnished the good 
news of the month by welcoming 
daughter Number Two . . . Two 
recent donors of cigars wish to 
thank Shorty for returning their 
old “ stogies” in a good state of 
repair . . . Melvyn Higgs has re
turned to his former place of
abode on north Volusia Avenue 
in Orange City . . . Jim Aberna
thy officially closed the current 
and eventful vacation season, fin
ishing a nose ahead of the dead
line . . . Expert advice on picking 
football winners and estimating 
probable scores may be had by 
ccnsultng Major Doyle and Doc 
Reeves; one or the other is us

ually right on most major games 
. . . Rush Stafford returned to 
his first love in automotive 
equipment by trading his Chevy 
for a V-8; we hope this move 
will help him out with his nine
teenth love too . . . Reports of 
vacation and “ extra-curricular” 
activities have been few and far 
between, especially from our fol
lowers of Izaak Walton; maybe 
our Nimrods will limber up the 
fowling-pieces and give us some
thing to write about, we hope . . . 
and something to eat too.

PERRY

b y  J ack  W e id le r

☆
The sports season 

is in progress, and 
our greatest bid for 
fame is stalwart Joe 

Kindred. -Toe was a crack donkey 
rider in a donkey ball game the 
other night. Joe says his side won, 
but from all indications the don
keys came out on top. Joe is ver
satile. Tonight he plays football 
on the local team composed of 
town boys who can take it. They 
take on the Madison town team, 
and Joe says none of those tobac
co chewers from Madison will get 
through his guard position. We 
all wish him luck, and we know 
he will need it . . . Van Priest’s 
Ten Cent Store won a dealer 
prize in the last merchandise 
campaign. Mr. Bowden, local 
manager, used the prize money 
to pitch a chicken perlew, pilau or 
what have you. Invitation was ex
tended to members of the local 
crew and Mamie Jo Lilliott and 
Jack Weidler upheld the reputa
tion of the Company for punish
ment in the age old art of eating. 
Needless to say, a grand time was 
had by all . . . We are glad to 
welcome Mrs. C. A. Ashton, wife 
of our chief engineer, back home, 
after two and a half weeks in 
the hospital following an opera
tion . . .Mrs. Jack Weidler is in 
the hospital in Thomasville. All 
employes are hoping for a speedy 
recoveiy . . . A. B. Johnson, man
ager at Pensacola, was a “few 
minute” guest at Perry today. He 
reports all is well in the west.

DAYTONA BEACH
b y  Jola M ay Jarvis

☆
Emmett Markham 

took a chance on the 
turkey raffle at the 
City Hall and won. 

If he wins another at the com
pany “ Turkey Trot” we shall ex
pect an invitation to turkey din
ner . . . The office force is pleas
ed to see Henry Rush back on 
the job after an illness . . . L. T. 
Hart has recently been transfer
red from Sanford to the Sales 
Department in this office . . . 
Russell Harpell is now selling 
merchandise in the field . . . W. 
T. Laurie has taken up the duties 
on the sales floor . . . We also 
welcome Mary Bell Goode from 
Chicago. She has been concentrat- 

! ing on the keys to the switch

board . . . M. T.Hollingsworth, E. 
S. Warren, 0 L. Jackson and B. 
G Prime have organized a Safety 
Crew. Their weekly members are 
devoted to the Red Cross Manual 
and Artificial Resuscitation . . . 
Mrs. G. E. Works is convalescing 
after an operation at tire Halifax 
hospital.

MELBOURNE
by Iren e V a le n tin e

☆
We know that Crom 

Hoskins was at the 
Florida-Georgia foot
ball game because, 

besides being there ourselves, we 
have had seven eye-witness re
ports to date . . . Alex Webb, our 
visiting fireman, stayed home to 
lose his socks by one point. He 
wins at golf and poker, however, 
we understand . . . Fervent com
ments we’ve heard recently: Joe 
Price on third class linemen . . . 
Oscar Roberson on wearing ties 
. . . Crom Hoskins on home fi
nancing . . . “ Cop” Capell on los
ing poker hands . . . Weldon Hen
ley on the politics of it all.

H O B B I E S
T. R. VICKERS, up in Daytona 

** Beach has an outstanding col
lection of old documents, letters 
and the like, as the result of his 
hobby and includes: a New Or
leans Slave Deed issued in the 
year 1855 for the sum of eleven 
hundred fifty dollars and stamp
less letters sent before the use 
of stamps was introduced by the 
Government, the amount of post
age being placed in ink on the 

; letter. He also has a number of 
letters describing battles fought 
in the Civil War. One of these 
letters was addressed to Mark 
Wilcox, grandfather of Congress
man Mark Wilcox. Old checks 
dated back to 1791 issued on the 
Bank of the United States at 
Philadelphia a n d  Confederate 
State Bonds, one of which was 
signed by the son of Jefferson 
Davis, are in the collection. Mr. 
Vickers has a depository note for 
sixteen hundred dollars issued to 
Rebecca Vickers, his grandmother, 
who traveled 100 miles in an ox 
cart to give this money to the 
Confederate soldiers at Savannah, 
Georgia. He has a six shot ‘“ Pep
per Box” gun dated 1837. It 
was taken from an old chest ex
cavated in the western part of 
Florida. He has an accumulation 
of stamps and coins and recently 
sold an interesting 1799 copper 
cent.

Miami Commercial Sales has 
another hobbiest — none other 
than A. L. “ Farmer” Jones. He 
paints, and can he antique! He 
can tell you just what you should 
do from the “ bare” wood to the 
finished article. His work can be 
seen “ Way Down in Old Perrine.”

Miami Beach has a “ star board
er” in M. R. Coxe, its chief surf
board and outboard enthusiast. In 
addition to being a member of the 
Miami Out-board Club—as is our 
Charley West—he is a member 
of the Atlantic Aquatic Stunt 
Team, a group of stunting “ aqua- 
planers” (“Aquabats” ?). Milt 
has built several aquaplane boards 
of various sizes, shapes, and 
thicknesses; for, believe it or 
not, the day of specialization has 
dawned on this water sport. In 
rough water a wide board is used; 
in calm water and for fast riding 
and stunting a narrow model is 
more desirable. Then there are 
thick heavy boards for jumping, 
twin narrow “ ski type” boards, 
stilt boards, trapeze boards, and 
plenty of cousins and near rela
tions for the experienced riders 
to handle. Aquaplane Coxe has 
hopes of being an entry in a pro
posed race from Miami to Bimini 
to be held sometime in January, 
in which we wish him a light sea 
and plenty of luck.

* ❖  ❖
It seems as if the hobby of 

West Palm Beach Distribution 
Supervisor, Robert McCorkle, is

landscaping. Not so long ago Bob 
purchased the home he now lives 
in, and as there was not much 
grass and shrubbery around the 
grounds, he decided to get busy 
and see what could be done about 
the situation. And since that time 
he has realizezd his ambition in 
turning out as neat a piece of 
work as anyone could do. He 
planted here and there and put 
in a nice bed of grass and con
tinued to work on his “ experi
ment” until today he has just as 
pretty a front yard as any house 
owner in town. But that was not 
the end, in fact it is only the be
ginning. For during off months, 
when he is not on a case of 
trouble or out of the city on busi
ness, you can find Bob standing 
in his front yard with a hose or 
spade in his hands. He also is a 
good painter. Yes, sir. Not so 
long ago he made the old home 
place look like a new born babe, 
what with a glittering coat of 
bright white paint.

Frank Cramer, of Ft. Myers, 
thinks hobbies are great and 
when you are in Fort Myers again 
just drop around to his home on 
the corner of Granada Ave. and 
Stella St., and see how Frank 
spends his time when he isn’t 
putting miles on the speedometer 
(as only Frank knows how to do.) 
His home is being transformed 
into things made by his own 
hands in the way of the most 
modern of kitchen cabinets— all 
white, seven-feet long table top, 
ideal working space and four 
glass doors covering the . shelves 
above which are used for china. 
He has enclosed the under part of 
the sink for storage space and 
made an ideal drain board. Nor 
does he stop in the kitchen, for 
out on the lawn you can repose 
in the most comfortable outdoor 
chairs you can imagine. And guess 
who his side partner is? None 
other than R. G. Trueberger. They 
remind you— on Sunday—if you 
pass by, of two little boys build
ing' their first boat.

Southern Division
(C on tinued  fro m  p a g e  1)

Messrs. Massengale, Kennedy, 
Clein, Monticino, and DeLine . . . 
Service anniversaries this month 
for Laura Simonich, Lew Fink, 
and yours truly . . . Will have to 
investigate athletic events at Al
bert Briois’ residence where we 
hear that local office muscle men 
have flattened in the neighbor
hood of a dozen ping-pong balls 
weekly . . . and this is the end.

TREASURY
B y E<1 W o o d

☆
Dear Diary: Here its past the 

dead-line but maybe they’ll be 
able to use some space filler in 
the Snooze. This has been a long 
summer and as winter draws near, 
we of the “ Light Brigade” are 
better prepared than ever to give 
outstanding service to the largest 
tourist crowd in the history of the 
state. We have been loyal in our 
ways in the past to our Company 
and now we must again face the 
real test of our willingness to

(C on tin u ed  on p ag e  4)

DEATHS

H. C. Stansfield, statitsician in 
the General Office Ice Depart
ment, died at Jackson Memorial 
hospital, October 30, after a five 
month’s illness. He had been as
sociated w i t h  this company 
and the predecessor company, 
Southern Utilities, in Palatka, 
since June, 1924.

He w7as a member of the cham
pionship Drum and Bugle Corps 
of Harvey Leeds Post of the Am
erican Legion and a Knight Tem
plar of the Masonic order in Mi
ami. Born at Ft. Meade, Florida, 
in 1901 he esme to Miami from 
Palatka in 1926 shortly after the 
merger of the two utilities. Sur
vivors are his mother, Mrs. J. M. 
Stansfield, Tampa, and a brother, 
W. A. Stansfield, Sanford.



Southern Division
(C on tinued  fro m  p ag e  3)

serve our customers in a gracious 
manner. So much for the lec
ture . . .  I heard today that W. W. 
Ray has been ill but is out again 
. . . Joseph S. Weiland has joined 
the Bill Delivery boys . . . Bob 
Reddick and the Missus are en
joying their new home at 720 
Obispo . . . I. M. Chadwick and 
wife are vacationing in Texas 
. . . and the P. M. Lesters are 
dittoing in Alabama . . . “ Pop” 
Olson spent the final installment 
of his vacation in the neighbor
hood . . .  I had to laugh, dear 
diary, when I heard this: “ One of 
the meter reader who works under 
H. C. Stewart, sold Stewart’s mo
ther some lamps before H. C. 
could get out to see her . . . and 
you can imagine the color of Mur
ray Cohen’s face when his father, 
pioneer Miamian, Isidor Cohen, 
wrote in an inquiry about water 
surcharge rates . . . It’s getting 
late, Dear Diary (4:50 p.m. to be 
exact), so I’d better get ready so 
as not to be injured in the rush 
starting some ten minutes from 
now. See you later. (I hope).

LEGAL

by K en n eth  B a llin ger

☆
Sticking the neck 

out a little farther 
than usual, your cor
respondent a s k e d  

some of the contemporaries in the 
legal department this hypothetical 
question:

“ If you had $500 for the pur
pose, what one Christmas gift 
would you like to give most?”

We thought we’d do everyone a 
favor by letting them work out 
their most philanthropic ideas on 
the $500 thus supplied. But the 
plan hung fire when nearly all at 
first blush—and many at second 
—refused to give up the $500. So 
we had to get right stern with 
them and insist that they disgorge 
the hypothetical $500 whether 
they buy gifts with it or not. 
Here are some of the replies: 

Alice Bell—“ Florida Power & 
Light Company $7 preferred stock 
to my mother, in consideration of 
love and affection.”

Vida Morgan—“ Air condition
ing for the home.”

Gwen Waterbury •— “ Have my 
son come down to see his mother 
and have a good time.”

George Rennie—“A check for 
that amount for mother.”

Emma M. Kurrus—“ A college 
fund started for my youngest 
sister.”

Mary Hilliard—“ Down payment 
on a home for my parents.” 

Alexina Durst—“ A piano for 
Dorothy.” (Her talented daugh
ter.)

Marjorie Helm — “ An electric 
ice-box and a toastmaster for my 
best friend who is getting mar
ried in January.”

Gladys Blackman — “ It would 
have to be divided between too 
many people to allow me to put 
it all in one gift.”

Ruth Dahl—“ Modernize my mo
ther’s kitchen, make additions and 
change her home to increase her 
comfort.”

Eleanor Powell— “ A trust fund 
for my brother who graduates in 
two years.”

A. B. Crosby—“ Buy U. S. baby 
bonds for my daughter Patsy’s 
first college year, 1945.”

Your correspondent — “ College 
trust funds for two daughters.”

The great wedding is over, and 
the honeymoon th-ough Arkansas 
and the Carolinas is ended, and 
Danial Prather McKinnon, head 
of the land department, is bring- 
ng his bride, the former Helen 
Register of Jacksonville, back to 
Florida. Although the Dallas Park 
apartments in Miami will be their

Those McKinnons

Here’s an exclusive shot of 
the old Colossus himself and 
the wife two weeks after the big 
event, all very demure. The 
question is: “Who’s boss now?”

official home, there is now way 
of telling where they will be from 
week to week, as Mac’s work on 
right-of-way will take him hither 
and yon as of yore. The wedding 
(in Jacksonville’s Riverside Pres
byterian church) was a great suc
cess, according to Ralph A. Scott 
of the land division, who was 
business manager for the event. 
So also was the dinner party the 
night preceding the nuptials, when 
notables from far and wide con
verged on Jacksonville. His many 
friends of the legal department 
are anxious to welcome the new 
Mrs. McKinnon into “ the family.”

Will M. Preston says Thanks
giving Day made him realize how 
thankful he was for his lady and 

•«sen- assis tants'"in' the Legal De
partment and its Divisions. . . . 
Emma (Susie) Kurrus of Legal 
took part of a belated vacation 
week before last, catching up on 
such items as late morning sleep
ing, horseback riding and the 
like . . .  By far the most ironclad 
contract this department has wit
nessed in a long time came 
through the other day from the 
Coral Gables Country Club (Wil
liam L. Gray, president). His 
legal department associates were 
baffled in their efforts to find a 
misplaced comma, or an undotted 
“ i” . . . Someone drops this by for 
guidance of our more determined 
worryers:

Sez Arabella: “ Worry is letting 
your mind uses you instead of you 
using your mind.”

CORAL GABLES
b y  L illie  C handler

☆
The importance of 

employe contact with 
the consuming public 
is well illustrated by 

the following: E. E. “Eddie”
Lyons of our local sales depart
ment reported a sale of an elec
tric refrigerator and range, re
placing another service. The ac
tual sale was made by O. G. 
Bentz of the Treasury Depart
ment through personal contact. 
This type of neighborliness pays 
dividends to our customers as 
well as to our Company . . . Our 
newly equipped demonstration 
kitchen was officially opened No
vember 19 by Mrs. Hughetta 
Armstrong, Home Economist, 
with a g-ood attendance. The 
regular weekly demonstration is 
scheduled for 2:30 p. m. each 
Wednesday . . . George Hiltwein, 
meter reader in Coral Gables, is 
really going to town, selling light 
bulbs with a sales record of over 
$125 in one and two carton lots 
and is still going strong to be 
climaxed, we hope, with that an
nual Boston baked bean supper 
. . .  In order to take full ad
vantage of a recently purchased

electric razor, La Foy “ Fat” Gar
rett has sacrificed his “ over-lip” 
decoration. Our private opinion is 
Mr. Garrett is trying to offset his 
extra avoirdupois — me thinks 
stream-lining a little . . . The 
“ Armistice Day” newspaper write
up featured a “ gallant” in our 
midst, H. N. “ Dick” Fairbanks 
confessed he danced with the 
President’s daughter 20 years 
ago . . . Those men are here 
again:” i. e., The auditors: James 
“Jimmie” Greene and Hugh Mc- 
Cravey are back in our midst . . .
E. E. “ Eddie” Lyons and George 
Baxter have been doing their 
“ stuff” in playing bridge recently 
against the two “ Mrs.” — says 
Eddie and George — but we’ll see 
what the “ Mrs.” report . . . Wil
liam D. “ Bill” Fuller, local man
ager, has a different expression 
on his face now, that we are set
tled in our new office.

MIAMI BEACH S. E. S.
I»y J. K . A sh  w orth

☆
The fellows at the Beach Plant 

wish to express their sympathy 
to Mr. Walton, who has been ill 
for several days. Here’s to a 
speedy recovery . . . Mr. and 
Mrs. Sam Ward are now the 
proud parents of an eight pound 
boy. If Sam Jr. is not an engi
neer like his dad, we’ll be sur
prised. At the ripe age of 23 days, 
Junior inspected the plant, but 
much to Papa’s dismay, he fell 
asleep. Which, we contend, is 
proof that boy is not afraid of 
power plant work . . . Jim Ruth
erford reports duck hunting on 
the first day of the season is not 
so hot. It’s very simple why — 
there were more hunters than 
there were ducks . . . Dick Earle 
and Jim Ashworth are new mem
bers of the crew here. Both came 
down from the Lauderdale S. E. S.

ELECTRIC DISTRIBUTION

B y  A . C. B ivin s

From all indica- 
t*ons turkeys were

<̂ y'. due for dangerous
times over Thanks

giving Day if the sales indicated 
by recent sales meetings were
bona fide . . . W. R. “ Bill” Mc
Gowan sported a flock of turkey- 
tags . . . and by a flock we mean 
about 40 . . . J. W. Beville has 
been with us for a week or .so 
. . . Max Bose and B. F. Wager 
made serious inroads on the fish 
in these waters . . .  it was re
ported among other things, they 
caught a pelican . . .and that’s 
pretty good when you aren’t even 
trying for pelicans.

GENERAL ENGINEERING
l>y IVitn E . B ell

☆
R. W. Bass h e l d  

out on us a couple of 
months ago! He got 
married to Miss Sy

bil McCoy and just now told us. 
Our good wishes go to them even 
if they didn’t tell us way back on 
July 30, the date of the wed
ding . . . The H. V. Streets are 
now land owners in a big way. 
They have just bought a new 
house down in East Shenandoah 
and Harry has already registered 
a complaint; says he never gets 
to sit down any more — oh yes, 
they have chairs — but he says if 
he isn’t sprinkling the lawn, hang
ing drapes or putting down rugs 
it’s six other things. No com
plaints from Mrs. Street . . . 
Claire Lindley, J. G. Spencer, Jr., 
and R. F. Thompson are new 
members of our department . . . 
Oliver Sattel and Caral Thoma 
have returned from the frozen 
north (Ohio) where they vaca
tioned sort of late. While they 
were away they saw some good

Where’s That Slide With The Number?

“ Umps” (Cantor) Clark, not
ed golfer ( ? ) ,  when interview
ed on the train returning from 
Gainesville, had this say about 
the Company Bowling season: 
“ Harrumph— I can’t definitely 
say whether my public will see 
me in action this year or not. 
Capt. C. M. Scott, of the Distri
bution says that I make too 
many eagles and birdies when 
bowling and not enough pars. 
But, you may quote me as say
ing, while I may not be with the 
boys in body, I will be there in 
spirits. Spirits, who said that? 
Sure, pass it around again.”

unhappy . . . Thelma Stanley has 
just about decided to take up 
fishing as a career, or maybe it’s 
avocation that we mean. Catch
ing a 50-pound sail fish, her first, 
gave her the yen for snaring the 
denizens of the deep. It took her 
hours and hours, well-at-least-an 
hour, to land her fish but she fi
nally made it.

T helm a w e n t  a f i s h in ’
P e r  to c a t ch  a Avhale 
But the fa te s  w ere  a g in  her 
So she pulled  in a sail !

FORT LAUDERDALE

by T erre ll Johnson

☆
Sales matters are 

monopolizing things 
generally in t h i s  
thriving district with 

time out for b o w l i n g  on 
Tuesday nights. Even on bowling- 
nights some of the boys show- 
up with an electric clock under 
the arm and an evil glitter in 
the eye - just in case a prospect 
appears . . . Scandal is rife.
Ethel Hudgins, Home Economist 
Extraordinary (title not yet off
icial), is reputedly stuffing her 
Christmas kale in her mattress. 
At this point she swears the mat
tress is all kale, and that a pile 
of displaced cotton occupies the 
corner of her room. Rumors that 
she is offering a bonus of a pound 
of cotton with each percolator are 
discredited, for she’ll need that 
cotton after Christmas . . . Bent 
on writing a success story, this 
s c r i b e  approached Catherine 
Smith and requested the secret 
of her success as a saleslady. The 
Smith lips curled as she shifted 
her chewing gum. “Nothin’ to it, 
pal. Just get somethin’ on ‘em. 
Nothin’ like blackmail”  . . . Not 
entirely satisfied, we approached 
Willie Wynn and Oscar Allen, 
whose increasing curves about the 
posterior are attributable solely 
to pockets stuffed with kale. 
“ Watch!” they said dramatically. 
We watched. The customer ap
proached warily, and Wynn with 
a Harpo Marx gesture pulled two 
Mixmasters and a toaster tray 
from his shirt. “ How about it? ” 
he asked ingratiatingly. The cus
tomer frowned. “ The hell with it,” 
he said. “ Oh YEAH ?” said Wwmn. 
“ Oh YEAH ?” said Allen “Yeah,” 
said the customer, departing un
scathed by super-salesmanship. 
Wynn, Allen & Co. faced the 
waiting reporter. “ It didn’t work

I this time,” they said. We agreed 
. . . The linemen in the Distribu
tion Department are said to be 
trying pseudo-accidents. A man 
falls screaming from the pole, 
and an eager crowd rallies round 
to view the remains. After fight
ing their way through the circle 
surrounding the “ chef d’ oeuvre” 
of the incident, they find instead 
of the expected horror, a shiny 
Toastmaster gaily tossing its 
crumpets into the autumn air. 
They grin sheepishly. “ I knew it 
all the time.” they say. And to 
prove it, each buys one. (This re
port is as yet lacking official 
confirmation.) . . . The Ice De
partment is freezing small ap
pliances in each block of ice. 
When the startled housewife finds 
an IES lamp innocently reposing 
in her refrigerator she registers 
pleasure, transfers the lamp to 
the living room, and beams fondly 
upon her iceman. “ Yeah,” says he, 
“ we’ll send the bill.” (It worked 
once.) . . . Out at the steam plant, 
sales are thriving, but time is left 
for other pursuits, namely, this 
business of families. Buster Hill 
is passing out cigars and wearing 
an unerasable grin. “ It’s a girl.” 
And those bewitching girls are 
doing right well at getting their 
man. Noble Woodfin bit the dust 
on Oct. 20, and joined the ranks 
of the subdued males when he 
and Louise Adkins were married. 
The Woodfins will live in Holly
wood . . . Hobbies are having 
their day. V. C. Couchman has 
been trying to sneak up on these 
wary bluefish, but the blues thus 
far are merely wearing an amused 
smirk . . . Clyde Young has taken 
up the ancient and honorable 
game, and haunts the Hollywood 
Country Club course on his off- 
days . . . .Harvey Roberts is in
structing’a class in Diesel engines, 
no less, at the Hollywood Adult 
Educational School . . . Mrs.
Thompson, Plant clerk, is wearing 
such a pained expression that the 
boys can’t summon nerve to ask 
whether it was a horse or a mule 
at Greynolds Park last week . . . 
Prosperity note: W. O. Heinz won 
the $45 prizze in a drug store 
drawing. His statement that he 
had been living right was accept
ed merely as pure ( ?) humor.

WATER
B y C. E . Boll in

☆
Since this is the time of the 

year when thoughts turn toward 
Christmas, let’s not forget the 
true spirit of Christmas, so aptly 
expressed in a few lines from 
James Russell Lowell’s “ The Vis
ion of Sir Launfal” :-

“ T h e H oly Supper Is k e p t, indeed.
In  w h a tso  w e  sh are w ith  a n 

o th er ’s needs
N ot w h a t w e g iv e , h u t w h a t  

w e share«
F o r  the s i f t  w ith o u t th e  g iv e r  

is b a re ;
W in» g iv e s  h im se lf  w ith  his  

silins feeds three.
H im se lf, his h u n g e rin g  n e ig h 

bor, sind M e.”
Attention seems focused on bow
ling. The Water Department has 
put in a bid for the championship. 
The team was no pushover last 
year and is. out to prove the 
fallacy of the axiom, “ Water can 
not run uphill.” It can if it has 
pressure behind it and, oh boy, 
have we got pressure! . . . Grape
vine news accuses an engineer 
and some of the boys of being 
W.P.A. workers because a W.P.A. 
truck stopped to pick them up 
at lunch the other day . . . Looks 
bad for engineering . . . Why has 
a certain person in the Water 
Department ceased wearing bow 
ties? Is it a professional secret? . 
RANDOM THOUGHTS:- J. M. 
(Skipper) Duffy has moved into 
his new home . . . C. M. Anderson 
has almost completed his gas 
model airplane . . . H. R. (Chub
by) Wright has applied- for the 
test pilot job . . . George (Doc) 
Faulkner, one of our veteran em
ployes, has been ill. We wish 
him a speedy recovery.

football games and hearing such 
things makes the rest of us very
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