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One coyote on tne muunuuu
"only a smau aniuuui i uums,
'why get exercised about it? Leave
her there till ne oa vniuuw a
faniily and what do the farmers
have to contend with aa the old
coyote and her pups growing rap-
idly make their raids upon the
stock and poultry.

Really this Is a very meagrs
comparison, for if the farmers rel--

U.H fute a. IhRV are AtMJTiUX &t

them now they would see the al
phabetical bureaus are sucHing
iheir very life blood.

Every favor extended to tbe
farmer has a sting in it so filled
with poison often that the victim
does not realize his condition for
some time.

Take any one of these bureaus
and examine it. Look it over, look
to Its rooatlng place and its nest-

ing place and see if tt isn't nest-
ed in and sheltered by communism.
In fact they are all communist
measures colored up so to deceive.

I hear people say too bad about
Russia but neither communism or
fascism can ever wreck this coun-

try. They are doing it now. The
government is working all sorts of
schemes tu take the farmer's land
from him and the young students
in our colleges are being taught
that the older generation are all
wrong and that they should be al-

lowed self expression, even though
it leads to revolution and blood-

shed.
If we do not face facts as we

are nearing this crucial period in
our history as a people and a na-

tion facta will fuce us in such a
manner that we will realize that
we are helpless.

Now is the time to open our
eyes and minds and to think.

MRS. EMMA P. WOODS.

CHRISTMAS
JOY

to all of my patrons and a
PROSPEROUS
NEW YEAR

Alma's Coat and
Dress Shop

Our Special This Wek!
Imperial Cashews

V lb. 15c 1 lb. 59e
Fresh Butter Toasted

for Hl,h itm BiUit Friw
A Beauty Gift Box of
Extra Fancy Nuts $1.00

For
That
Last Minute
or Especially
Nice
Gift

CANDY

The Tavern

NUTWjSHOP

!

WEDNESDAY. DEC. 25
Morning Hours

30 Early lilrua.
iiu lJevotionals.
UO ChrlBtiuaa Music with

France Linlott at the coil
sole of the organ at Hunt's
Indian theatre.

;30 Dunce Time, with 8peed
Kober at the piano.

00 Tavern's Novelty Fun Fest.
Frank and Hod Roadman by
rqniotp control from the In- -

uiiz theatre.
:15 "As You Like It" (Request

program).
Afternoon Hours

:05 C'opco's 'Tinto Pete."
20 Christmas Moods.
30 Hansen Motor Co. Varieties

Hans T. Hansen.
00 Chamber Music.
30 tian $oubb1 Turkey Show

ChrlslmaB Show.
00 Vanity Fulr "Heart Songs"

with gueBt artist.
:15 Valley Hotel program Ha-

waiian Shores.
30 Story Land, "The Bird's

Christmas Carol."
15 "The Singing Parson."
15 The Sandwich Shop in Fun

and Frolic.
Christmas Music.

THURSDAY, DEC. 26
Morning Hours

30 Early Ulrus Concert
0(1 Alarm Clock Club.
30 News-itevle- on the Air.
15 Alarm Clock Club (com.)
30 Devotional.
45 Organ Music.
00 Guy Lombardo.
30 Federal Housing Program.
00 Woman's Exchunge Uar.

bara Clark, gaest artist.
30 Tango Time.
00 -- Tho Tavern's Novelty Fun

yest.
15 "As You Liko It" (request

progrum.)
Afternoon Hours

15 News Broad-
cast.

30 Hansen Chevrolet Co., Va-
rieties.

00 San Soussi Turkey Show,
Herbert Heinz and Florence
Grow.

15 Vailey Hotel, "Hawaiian
Shores," Pal and Pete.

00 "Vanity Fair."
15 Waltz Time.

00 "Story Laud" Ctiildrcn's
Program.

15 Tonic Tunes.
00 "The Editor VlewB the

News."
15 The Sandwich Shop in Fun

and Frolic.
Popular Music.

Frances Lintott, local organist,
will be heard Wednesday In a spe
cial broadcast of Christmas music,
from the orKun at Hunt's Indian
theater. The program of organ mu
sic will be presented by remote
control from the theater at le;uu
u. m, - - V

A change In time for two sched
uled programs Wednesday was an-
nounced toduy. J. Frank Cunning-
ham, "The Singing Parson." will
be heard at 3:15 p. m. instead of
2 : 3u o'clock, as previously an
nounced, while "Story Lund,"
which will feature the presentation
jf "The Dird's Christmus Carol,"
will We heard at 2:30 o'clock In-

stead of 3:15.

LETTERS
from the
People

CouiinunlctiUons to tne
lor puhlicitioii in ihi. Uuimrt-mt-n- t
tihuuld be written uu olily unt

nte ul lliu mp,;r, Kliuuid nul d

wolila ill lenKltl. anil must
tie aigtied liy luu wttlei, wuOftu tutii!
Hdiirebii uiuut accutiipany the

SEES HARM DONE U. S. BY
BLUE EAGLE'S "OFFSPRING"

Editor : Let me
begin with u quotation frou u let-
ter received today.

"Tiro NHA has served Its pur-
pose ami is no longer 111 euc.l. un
der its cover hundreds of Ictlcrai
agencies have been set up ami are
in operation. These are tile young
vultures hutched from the blue
eagle and their whole life Is yet
before them. At present their
sages are kept covered witli beau-lit-

and tttlract.ve banners an-

nouncing many great benefits to
the people. No wonder the NHA
can be dispensed with."

Ven, tt illy, all these alphabetical
btireuus are but the offspring of
the NltA, and if the blue eagle,
which was really a copy of a litis-- ,
shin bird, was lllesn! in nil Its ctm- -

I.ji. ' I

"Jfrnr nut. for brljolo. 3 bring; unit olan fibittga of rtrrat iaif '

LOVE DENIED
by Louise Long and Ethel Doherty

The Associated Preaa is exclusive)-l- y

entitled to the use for republica-
tion of all new diMpuliriiL-- cudlled
to it or not othorwma credited In
Lhla paper and to all local newa
published herein. All right of re-

publication of special dispatchesherein are also reserved.

HARRIS ELLSWORTH Editor

Entered as second clns matter
May 17. mu, at the post of flew at
Hoieburg. (Jregon. uuuur act oi
atarcn 2. 187?.

Reprsssntad by
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an PranHuro 2Zt Bunh 8tret.
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Street. Settttlr 60J fciiewurt btruul.
CblfHicfi :t60 North Michigan Ave.
Detroit 323 Htephenson ttldg. ftevv
kurk 21 Kut rjuib tJlroeL 1'urllued
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Suberrlptkoa Itatea
Daily, per year by mull 14.01)
Daily, 6 months by mall a.oa
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Merry Christmas to All!

IT IS THE night before Christ- -

iuuh, Wo cunnut help but loolt
buck u year uml recall Hint CUrlut
liniH IuhL your wub juut a litlio Iuhb

hopeful and lens cheerful than
now. 19.'15 has hocii piDrutts in the
tattle of curing fur human need,
More people uro employed. Fewor
people uro hungry uml in want.
The outlook for tho future itt much

brighter und even tiie weather 1b

bettor.
So, with confidence, tho News-Revie-

its Bluff, ltfl currier buys,
und Us Ihiko Hat of country corre-

HpouduntB, uil wmu you a very
Merry Christmas,

We hope that Kuiitu will find his
wuy to your homo und Unit you
will huve tho ImppiuHt Christiiiuu
of your lifo.

Lindbergh Cone,

NK OF America's host loved

faniily, to livo In KiiRlaud.
Charles A. Llndboi'Kh bus sailed

with his wife und his llttlo
bou Jon, for a foreign

shore. Why bus ho withdrawn his
residence from this country?

Simply becuuse he believes that
his fuuilly Is not sufo here. lie bus
lost one child to kidnapers und
bus received numerous throats
ngulnst the sufety of his son. Cun

you blume him for wanting to leuve
a land In which bo receives such
treatment?

It Is moat unflultcrlne, to say
tho least, tliut we cun not provide
tho Lindberghs with sufuty and se-

curity. It Is a sad ealiinutu of our
police and our enforcement ma-

chinery.
Corrupt politics, gtingslorliin

and vice uppurently flourish in the
don act y popululod centers of tho
Atlantic coust. Out hero It Is hard
for us to undiM-stun- the conditions
which would drlvo a mun to uuolh
or country to seek sufety for his
family.

Editorials on News
(Continued from page 1.)

u relatively recent llBcovory.
Yet electricity oxlulcd In the

world ten thousand years ugo, Just
us it exists toduy. Human brains
just weren't good enough then to
rccoguUu it und put it lo work.

IIIIAT other tremendous things,
ruptihW of us gruut

changes In the life of the future us

iloelrirliy has worked In the llle
of the present, He under our feel,
inireeugnUed und unknown be-

cause human brains uro nut yut
GOOD UNOl'UU?

HOPE FOR PEACE
NOT FULFILLED

VATICAN (MTV, Dec. 21. (AP)
I'ope I'ins sadly admitted today

that liis hope for a Chrlslmus of
peacu would not lie fulfilled.

He told lil cardinals who
brought him Christmus greetings
thut "we have uol abandoned
hope" but (hut lliese are "imiinenU
darkened by melancholy, menacing
clouds, und human bloodshed."

AWARDED MEDAL

roUTLAXP. Ore., Dee. 51.

(AC) Arlry Kelsey, near-blin- war
veteran Vho saved two you (lis
from i owning in the Clnekumiis
river In I1KI4, received a Carnegie
medal for hejnfni yesterday.

Nut if leal lou oT tin award came
November I. The awards go only
to those who risk llielr lives in
suving others.

I'OItTLANIl. Ore.. 1h T)

.Multnomah county will nut
licence da it games, the board of
commissioners decided. An applitu--.

ttuu fur a pei mil uu reiused.

y PAUL JKNKINS

1VI happy and prosperous New
Year!" You hear these words on
every side, wherever you go, and

see tnein emblaz-
oned In Bhinlng
let tor In count
less places. Do

you meat a

friend, it is
'Merry C h r

to you," a
cheery exchange
of good wishes, a

quick ening of
happy thoughts.

lloos It seem
to you perhups
that these Christ- -

mus greetings are a hit more sin-

cere this year than they huve been
for some time? If not more sin-

cere und cordial, at least more
hopeful. I believe there Is a feel-

ing uii road that conditions which
have caused so much unhappiness
and despair are definitely on the
mend, thut the hard times which
huve bowed our spirits down are
grudually but surely withdrawing
their dcudciiiug grip.

It's hard to feel merry when
one's stomuch Is empty, one's fam-

ily In rags, and It Is nurd to wish
oLhcrs hupplnoHS when It seems to
one that all happiness bus desert-- '
ed the world. It appeurs to be so
useless.

Christmas is a season when
one's home and family grow doubly
slKniflcuut. It Is a celehrutlou for
the home, with parents and chil-

dren meeting together to reuew old
ties long remembered, to express
a love for one another peculiar In

Its steadfastness und
mutual conception. It's a time
when every husbund and wife who
are fortunute to have them, show-
er their affection on their old par-
ents and their childrun. It's a
happy lime for tho little folks; it
Is no Iqhs cheerful for their eld
ers.

There Is so llttlo that most of us
cun say ubout r'hrlstinus, wo must
bu content to S?ivg tho Christmus
spirit in our hearts. Thut we huve
in full measure, und when we wish
our friends and evoryone elBe's
friend a merry Christmus, we
speak what Is In our hearts.

A Merry Christmas and a Happy
New Year to you all!

One Word Led
To Another

Bugs Bacr

(Copyright, HKlfi, King Features
Byudlcuto, Inc.)

Tapering Off on Jersey Lighting.
As 1M5 brukes to a full Imh i le

va rd stop wo will take a look over
things before tho lights change.

The year proves that driving
le just ts drunken under the
constitution as It was under
the amendments.

The prohibitionists mo starting
another dry campaign. Ami the
big nilsins In their pudding will
bn Illustrated lectures on soused
touring.

They are right about the
woggte-eye- chauffeurtng. But
they are wrong about repeal
being the cause. Intoxicated
steering burst Into full bloom
between the years 1020 and
1932.

I'lio young folks grab uil honors
for free wheeling, Also freo und
easy driving.

Give a pickled punk one
snorter of rare old Kentucky

s mixture and he wilt
try to win the roller-skatin-

championship at ninety miles
an hour.

Simon zn him with n glossy fin-
ish of Imported Scotch mash und
lie will xo In for fum y figure skat-
ing on hairpin turns.

Which state of affairs Is hard-e- r

than an Arctic explorer eat-

ing his boots. But you csnnot
Improve the situation by ap-
pointing a committee to fix the
blame.

A Jersey judge Iiuh get the right
angle on drunken driving. He
enn't stop It. Ho hu mukes it ex-
pensive.

He fined one petrified coupe
engineer exactly seven hundred
dollars for holding both hands
out the window aa direction
flags. The stumble bum was
steering with his feet. The
back seat driver was clipped
for two hundred and fifty dol-
lars as a reminder not to gam
ble with strangers,
A successful hlteh hiker who had

slowed away In the nimble seat
wus usttesHcd two hundred dollars
us an original stockholder In bad
company.

So the judge cteanrd up a to.
tat of eleven hundred and fiftydollars to the gallon.
Thai's more than Hie car real

in the first place. And morn than
Ihe price of tho drinks In the sec
ond, tliint, rou i tti und fifth places
You can't be in iiuth than cn
place at the same tiue. teu If
)ou sua double.

"Sortie hulas from Leilunl!
"Iteally?"
"It's a surprise for you! They're

the ancient, graceful hulas of the
home. You 11 love their symbol-
ism."

''That's swell!" he said with
Mechanical enthusiasm, for he wus
nerving hlmielf to bring up that
beastly question of money. "1
didn't know you went in for native
dances."
' "O, I love tnem, Stuurl not

for exhibition just for my own
pleasure. I feel tiiut I understand
a country when 1 can dance its
dances."

He nodded wlih a littlo smile.
und then, us she attacked her
pupaia with hungry enjoyment, he
took u firm grip on huiuclf.

"Shurlene " he begun resolute-
ly, but a bell-bo- was coming up
to their table with letters on u
truy.

"The Calawall came In earlythiB morning from Los Angeles,
sir."

While Shurlene pounced eagerlyon tho letters, Stuart dug into his
ulmost empty pockets for the in-

evitable lii. Ho knew when he
glanced ut the scant handful of
coins ho produced that he could
uol delay tin. hateful business any
longer.

"Shurlene" he begun abruptlywhen tho hoy had left.
"Oh here's one for you, dear."

She tossed him u letter uud lore
open one of her own.

His lettor was from Julie, fiav
ing ubout her part in Lucien Mor-
row's picture. The test. She hud
signed u contract for tho pictureuud wus "rotten rich" herself.
Four weeks guurantoed ut
per. Slio wus being fitted ut the
Wardrobe the clothes were going
to be gorgeous. She was to thrill-
ed! ... A little slilted sentence,
uwi'iuK u whs eaving a good time.
"Always your own Julie." A post
script iiiuuKing him for tho money I

he hud left lor her, uud addinglllut inure ns no uh 11111111111

about pitying it buck, as he'd never
be short of ca.ih any more.

Bliailenos letter was from her
mother. Very long. She perused
it, smiling at times.

Stuart waited tor her to finish
reading it, drinking his ctillee,
nerving hlnuielf. He wondered II
.ie wero reeling ua wives had felt
since time liniiiBiiioriiil: Waiting
10 gel tliu lout and master s

to a.k timidly: "Could
you let me huve a little money tnis
week, dear? 1 need a haircut"
And the gruff answer: "Where's
that quarter I gave you lust week?"

. . Sharlcnu wus looking sliirtl-o-

frowning. Some news of Kent
lailii'lc!!, no doubt. She was

milling tho letiur slowly, eyesdowncast. Well, ho was going to
get this tiling our with and be
uiioiigh with it.

"Sliailem. " ho began again,
desperately.

"tes, dear?" Slip, answered
without looking tip.

"Why. If it Isn't" smart
A mun huil approatliedtheir titlilo unnoticed by either of

Ihem. Stuart glanced up, annnyetlat having the bone of coiileiillon
removed attain, lust uh i, i,...i
It In his teeth, Hut then he saw
that It wits William Forrester, tho

uKumncd marine painter fromLos Angeles. He rose qui, klv,
grasping the ntkHr'. ,,,,,...,',
iiuutl.

' Juet u- - to uu .lie Caiawaii.

What on earth are you doing
hero, Pennrngion?"

Stuart turned to Shurlcne. "May
1 present Mr. Forrester, Shurlene?
My wife, Mr. Forrester.'

"Won't you::join us?" invited
Shurlene, with jher usuul charm-irt-

grace. StuWt pulled out a
chair for him.

"Well, well!" Forrester said
bluntly. "1 didn't know you were
married, Pennington. That's what
comes of seldom looking at the
uewspupers except the art com-
ments. And, by ihe uuy, you're
smeared ail over those ml col
umn., my boy."

"WliutV"
"Fact. Didn't you know it?"
"Oh, yes, Stuurl ! " Shurlene

broke in, happily. "Mother's let-
ter mentioned it. I'm so happy!"

Forrester glanced ut her imnn- -

tientiy. l or him, Shurlene wus not
the tmportuut one. Sho wus just
a wife.

"The critics aro'huiling you us
a new Mossiuh. SeeniB they're sick
ot empty spaces dominated bv
ruw color without form, and
you've come utong with your fig-
ures that tell stories just iu
time."

"Well!" said Stuart, rut her
breathless.

"For Pete's sake, why aren't
you there?" demanded Forrester.
"Ibis Is no lime to lu away. You
ought to be down at the gallery
every day. Don't tell me you don't
want to sell 'em!"

"Inu'ecd, do; but I'm on my
honeymoon,

"I see." He looked ugaTn al
Sharluiiu. ' "Hut . . . but you've ar-
rived, my boy! 1 went to oa the
pictures. 1 hey re powerful. Your
eolor ruvishod my eyes your
draughtsmanship is superb. Kven
it tne public uud t gel our ay iii-

uoiism, Ihey II buy 'em for the
composition.

"You can't soil them yet, Stu
art," Shurleno protesled. ' 'I
haven't made my choice of the
ones I want.

Forrestur's Jaw ilropiit'd und he
stared at her in angry iiniazcmem.
tint to suve some lo hang up in

the Parlor, eh? That's a bride for
you:"

Shurleno twinkled delightedly at
Ihe old man. "Hut his pictures rav-
ish my ojes, too!"

Ktuart stood up. "Will you ri-nse me a minute? I think I'll rudio
Abo Foreman and ask If he's sold
any."

"Tell him not to sell anythingtill we get home," Sliailclte called
tiller hint, unperturbed by

glare.
Hut tho message Stuurl sent Abo

Foreman reud:
HAVE VOl' SOLD ANY-

THING QIKSTIKN IF SO
HI'SII MONEY KOVAL HA-
WAIIAN.

PENNINGTON.

WIDOW OF WRECK
VICTIM GETS CASH

SAl.EM, Dec. -- I. (API Neltle
E. Johnson, widow of Edward N.
Jnuiuou who was killed in the
train wreck on the Tillaniook-llllls-bor-

line Au;;Ufl R. imvie, u lump
Htllll Kctltiintcxit .r tc-.iu- i t

j bate court here.
Edwin A. Frank, adiuinlslratur

of the estate of Wallace C. Fronk,
who lost his life in the accident,
received ?j."uu, half of which will
to to the deceased's father ami
half lo bis mother.

CI I APT Kit XVIII
Tho Island days passed In a

whirl of kaleidoscopic color, filled
with sighing harmonies of steel
guitars und plaintive voices of
brown singers, und a swift, surg-
ing counlercurreut of huole hospi-tulit-

Ktuart :puu ceuaeiessiy.
una In, but now In spinning he was
learning to arrest his mind uml
contemplate things, us he did on
his Hollywood .

His eyes were upon S hurl en o

often, anxiously, us she gyrated . . .

for her there was lelt only this
mad dashing ubout In pursuit of
pteusure, to tiro out hor body so
thut sho might sleep und Lorget.

For ono thing Stuart was in-

creasingly gruteful: tihurlcnu did
not loulliu him when she awoke to
the lull realization of her pain.
When thut tortured look tunie in-

to her eyes und her gu.o sought
the eastern horizon, she crept Into
Stuart's arms and silently asked
for help. Kent Duineieil never in-

tituled himself uyain in words.
Hill they both knew that he wus
there, the specter at the marriage
feust. And the tup of lite kept
spuming . . .

Shurhme rushed Stuart to a
cuclttuil party up Moanu vulloy.
They wore late, of course, the
party being cocktails and cocktails
ahead of them. Stuart, was not
even allowed to look at a perfect
ruluhow v i licit spanned the valley
higher up. where the rus of the
suiting sun struck through the
ruin mist oil the mouutuins.

"Thash u rainbow!' said his
host. "Millions of 'cm all Ihe time.
Look - I u g e tl thish okolehau
m'self in chuieoulwhush a rain-
bow V"

"Hut the colors uro moio dearly
defined than any I've ever seen,"
said Stuart going to u window.
"See, Sharlene, tin1 re are two-- '

t

"Here," insisted (he host, "when
you've had a couple these you can
see three rainbows, (iuuraiilee it!"

"Wo cant stay long enough to
see throe rainbows,'' Shurleno re-

gie t fully told him. "We're due
pretty soon at a Japanese dinner."

"Well, sukl on top of this- and
you'll belong i Die Kainbow livi-sto-

I la! Ha!" There was much
laughter. . . .

And so the top spun. Stuart
found himself in u fiail, Japanese

ulunu a n nsy Mp'um.
his shoes discaidcd al Ihe door.
They uil donned kimonos, and
knelt around a low table, consum-
ing deled a tile clam soup huh a
nehlo dish nl tiiirUen and veget-
ables and cKgs emiked on a char-
coal briuier ut the (aide by a tit-

tle Japanese maid. Hot saki to
drink. Shui lene's lace across
riom him, a little hazy thrntmu the
Hiunke of many eUnreiies, but a
flushed, animated, laughing Shur- -

lent. His head begun liuziilli;
with tlif queer hiub siim-sm- oi
llie liitul paltils Jiii'iitie tie and

and Auifrhuii- - ititlulKftl iu
by some of the Ktlests ami lite Jap-
anese nutiit, as sho stirred Die sukl
ynkl. "I'lanty iiiipiilt'," cigalinK.
"I'la-aut- walliue like haute " To

jb.usrt, tula uecauis 111 wulu of

the top which was himself, spin-
ning. Spinning on und on, being
very gay for Shurlene.

Whirling to Waikikt, the whole
put'ty, for a moonlight swim.
Everybody piling out of tho three
laxicabs, laughing und chattering
and scrambling for their Lathing
togs.

"Come on, everybody," Shar-lene'- s

voice. "Huve you uil got
your suits? No, uo. Tubby Stu-

art will pay Ihe taxies."
Stuart look out his wallet. 1L

hud been getting thinner und thin-
ner. Just tips and things like taxi
fared und the clothes for himself;
thut had become imperative. The
hotel bills hud been paid out of
Mrs. Standing's generous letter ol
credit which she had culled a wed--

ding present, in her note to Stuurl.
Slmrlcne Hung money ubout reck-
lessly, paying by check, and sel-
dom had any cash in her purse for
small IhiiiKS. She had used Stu-a- i

t's tunas uiUbiii kingly. She
would have been appalled If site
had realized that she hail flung
away the proceeds of two of his
pictures that it was uil Tie had.
it had not occurred to her yet that,
of course, Stuart was penniless.
Penniless she did not know Ihe
meaning of the word! Her mother
had always handled the finances
on llielr trips. Naturally she look-
ed lo Stuart lo do tho same, with-
out thinking any more of the
source of supply now than she did
then.

Stuart joined Ihu others in the
w ai m, soil water, sw imming in
the moon paih toward I duuioml
Head under the Southern Cross.
He could not summon any more
guyeiy. Humiliation was washing
over him with every lazy wave ol
the seu. I lo wus going lo huve
lo ask Sharleiio for money! . . .

Not only was tt imimssihie lor him
to pay for tilings lor his wife, but
his wire was going to iiuvo to pay
lor things for him. Food, shaves

ye gods! shoeshinos,
F,en the flower leis ho had 'irdur-e-

for her daily. Sho would huve
to pny Tor her own flowers if she
hud uuy. His llttlo notes: "A
Cumeliu Lei, this morning, Shur-
lene, becuuse they're like your
throat." Yes, und a sweet little
bill enclosed, too. . . .

Tomonow he would have to usk
Shurlene tor money. There wus no
reprieve.

"Come on, Stuurl! Oou't be so
l!ace you out to the

flea!!"
He roused himself to accept the

challenge, then drue through the
water with keen, power. ul strokes.
Hut the taste in his mouth w as
very, veiy hitter, more bilter than
the milt of the sea.

When Stuart, after u sleepless
night, went down to the dining
i oom for breakfast, be was sur- -

i is: d to liml Sliarlene at their
table in the Minny window g

tile sea.
"So im siept late, too," lit said

us be jellied ht-r-. "I supposed
" tl been lii swimming and had

bivakfusl hours uco."
"I uu. 111. uurlv" .ha .i.t I

sp&iklUil, "but l'e bseu leuruist'l

With a warm afterglow to gladden our friends all
through a

BRIGHT NEW YEAR

AL3A SPAUGH'S GARAGE

Oak St.


