


Memo from scvnc veu. s

Let's Not Get Tired of Qur Gifts

Here it is Christmas time again and everyone is getting that charged-up feeling of
expectancy as we await the coming of the jolly little old man with the white whiskers.

Most of all it is the children, of course. They are wondering what things they are
going to get and how long it will be before the old folks finish “examining” them so they,
the children, can play with them.

As old folks, we know that it will be only a few weeks before the children will tire
of even the most expensive and longed-for of their toys. Most of these toys soon will be
broken by carelessness and neglect.

When you come right down to it—and in a much more serious way—aren’t we all like
a bunch of children? We receive coop cirts of lifeshaping importance and by cox-
TEMPT which comes with ramiLiariTy, neglect which comes with taking them for
granted, and sometimes from sheer, DoWNRIGHT IGNORANCE of the value of what we pos-
sess, are in danger of loosing them.

Our forefathers bequeathed to us a government which was most unique because of
the liberty it alotted to the governed. Freedom from government, you might say. This
Nation became an economic utopia characterized by individual freedom such as the
world had never known because of this de-centralized government; the envy of all other
peoples of the world.

Now it is slipping from us. Private enterprise is being stifled by government de-
cree. Social security, old age pensions, are sapping our independence—there is no con-
cern about caring for “me and mine” late in life; let the Government do it, as if the
Government was wealthy in its own right instead of having nothing which was not first
taken from the governed. Government is intruding in the business world on every hand.
(Remember from the August OUR YARD?—The Government owns 700 sizeable corpora-
tions and 19,000 small businesses which cost the taxpayers $10 BILLION A YEAR and
which, if they were tax-paying organizations, would wipe out the necessity for an in-
dividual income tax.)

Let’s not let our gifts slip from us. Our lack of concern already is costing us mil-
lions of dollars in unnecessary taxes. Let us get familiar with things like the proposed
23rd Amendment to the Constitution which would take the Government out of private
business. Let us think through things which seem like pure big-heartedness on the part
of the Great White Father and see who pays for them in the end. Any time you come up
with an answer other than “You and 1,” your thinking went haywire somewhere along
the line.

May your thinking result in continued Merry Christmases with each
succeeding year happier than the last.
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OUR YARD —1

Plenty of Talent In Hull Drawing Room

FOR AL INGHAM AND HIS WIFE, changing Christmas decorations is just a matter of heating up the oven (kiln) and
baking away. That is, after many hours have been put in mixing, molding and shaping. This is just a sample of their
work. Santa Claus being put in place on sleigh by Al is as dainty as you could want. Sleigh and reindeer, glazed
and flecked with gold look ready to “dash away.” Each letter of “NOEL" has hole in top for candle. Bulb inside of tree
makes all tiny bulbs glow. Seasonal decorations are incidental in their work. They turn out trophies for kennel club
shows, horse shows and the like. Harry Osman will cover this “hobby” more thoroughly at a later date.

work together in

By Harry Osman

This is a happy and gay season of the
vear, so it is appropriate that we say
that the persistent effort of Miss Sally
Ann Algeo has finally paid off. On three
occasions Sally Anne was able to leap
higher than her nearest competitors to
snare the bridal bouquet. The last one
she seized was a few weeks ago when
her brother, Jim, married Bob Filliben’s
sister, Mary Margarette. Jim, a P.M.C.
zraduate, is a Philadelphia school teacher,

Sally Anne and Mary Margarette

an Upper Darby
office. Both had
been looking for
husbands and
both had eligible
brothers. It
looks like it de-
veloped into
a conspiracy.
“You take my
brother and I'll
take yours.”

Having caught three bouquets, Sally
Anne was sure of being asked. The
question was when? Bob has had a one-
carat diamond ring for a number of
yvears, His problem was one of remem-
bering to ask.

Once Bob came close to asking Sally.
On October 9, Sally’'s parents observed
a wedding anniversary. With the ring
in his pocket, Bob headed for the cele-
bration. Friends of Jim were giving him
a bachelor party on the same evening

SEE PAGE 24. COLUMN 1

OUR YARD — Sun Shipbuilding & Drydock Co., Chester, Pa. — Vol. XIX, No. 4
DECEMBER 1959 — Office: Maritime Bldg. — Phone 471

W. Dean Moore, Editor Ann Smedley, Secretary
REPORTERS: Thomas Adams, Al Bagby, Harold Baker, Layman Bentley, Stanley Boyda,
Harry Burr, Len Buscaglia, Clarence Duke, James S. Falcone, Adam Heibeck, John Heflle-
finger, Frank Hickman, Charles Jenkins, Joe MecBride, Harry Osman, Gavin Rennie, Harry
Sanborn, Jehn K. Stafford, Charles Thornton, Edward Wertz. Robert Willoughby, Robert
Wilson, Frank Wilson and Robert Hahn, Outdoor Editor.

All unsigned articles are by (or with the collusion of ) the editor















































































