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AL €DITORIAL
SSOCIATION

% CAN'T DI'I.'OH HUSBANDS

Several legislator wives blame their husbands for having

them at hand at all times as a

It intimidates lobbyists to find the wife at

buffer as well as a convenience.
her husband’s side.

A stenog can be waved aside when a lnlil]l\lht requests privacy,

but not the wife., He would be

intimate in the presence of the wife that what he
to her husband was too confidential for her to hear.

a ttmlh.utl) lobbyist who would
» had to say
The hus-

bands know that and value the wife's presence as a protective

vice. — Uregon Voter.

HYPHENATED AMERICANS )
The Council on Alien Relations of Los Angeles, California,
points to the danger vunfnmnuu the American nation in the

forthcoming peaee conference

in the handling of the so-called

minority groups with reference to the rights and privileges of

these groups. The council proposes to encourage the

natural-

zation and the assimilation of our alien population with a view

to eliminatng one of the gravest problems
coast. The council says these minority groups are kept
beeause the groups insist on being referred to as '’

icans, - German Americans,

on down the line and quotes Henry Cabot Lodge, *

facme the west

alive

‘Irish Amer-

Italian Americans and so

‘If a man s

going to be an American at all, let him be without gualifying

adjectives; and if he is geing to be

drop the word American from

The peril of a dual citizenship is eondemned as one which
has caused a great deal of trouble on the west

something else, hl him

his personal deseription.

coast and one

which the Axis nations have found useful in foreing idealogi-
cal theories upon their own nationals and decendants in other

lands. 'So far as we are conecerned the

un-American system

pressed on the Niesi (Americans of Jap ancestry) was the dual

citizenship applied in its worst form.

Under dual citize nship

Japanese parents register their American born children with

the nearest consulate as eitizens of Japan and

as such they

were liable for military duty under the Japanese flag just as

much as if they had been bhorn

in Japan., While this group

had the privilege of renouneing their citizenship to Japan, few

did beeause of the eensure of

ostracism from ecertain Japanese circles.
are not assimilated into the American way of life.

fathers and their virtual
As result these people
Statisties

their

according to the council showed recently that of 51,000 of the

approximate 63,000 Ameriean

born persons of Japanese par-

entage then in the western part of the United States held Jap-
anese citizenship. This is the peril of dual eitizenship.

ship.

Marines lmut
New Radio Game

SOMEWHERE IN THE PACI-

FIC—Radio show sponsers, un-
identified on stateside programs
being carried on the Marines’ own
radio station here, should be in-
terested in a new game listeners
are playing.
Object of it is to supply the mis-
sing commercial. As they listen
in their messhalls, libraries and
tents, Marines add a plug for the
unnamed sponsers after each
transcription. The plugs are some-
times eclose to the real thing.
Others are so good sponsers
would do well to use them.

The local station, a five-watter,

nor can its location be made pub-
lic. Many of its listeners are un-
aware that it is operated by a
group of the Fourth Marine Air
Wing. and that its beams cover
only this island. And it doesn't
worry them, as long as they can
keep up their favorite shows.

The station has become so pop-
ular that “Tokyo Rose,” whose ef-
forts to demoralize Marines have
amused them for a couple of years,
has been shoved down to second
place on the local hit parade, ac-
cording to Sgt. Claude R. Canup,
a Marine Corps combat corres-
pondent.

Scatter Rugs
Clean scatter rugs like big ones.

I you sweep, lay small rugs flat on |
a big one, or on clean grass. Shak- '

ing breaks the yarns and whips out
the hems. A carpet beater eracks
yarns and loosens sizing.

cannot be identified by call lettem.
— e

_—

Fast Electrical Service l

DEPENDABLE SERVICE—ALL WORK
GUARANTEED ﬂ
UNION SHOP

LEE’S ELECTRIC SHOP

policies with this question

J. B, Leonard Insurance Service

hones 34 or 43

in mind?

Residence 122R ,

ARTIN

“  Pontiac Sales and Service

MOTORS

- —  —

ELECTRICAL WORK

WE NOW HAVE AN EXPERIENCED ELECTRICIAN
BESIDES MYSELF TO DO YOUR WIRING.
ALL KINDS OF WIRING AND ELECTRICAL WORK
DONE PROMPTLY.

BRISBANE 1

ELECTRIC

Phone 73

24TFC

| just about what Ajax felt.

| taxied out to take off. Though the | .
| the wing to jump onto the ground,

GOD IS
MY
CO-PILOT

By COL.
ROBERT L. SCOTT

WNU Features,

—
(Continued from last

CHAPTER XIX

weelk.)

But on the day when he finally
got out on his way to what he wanted
to do most, the Japs struck at Pearl
Harbor. Ajax had just landed at
Wake Island, and, soldier that he
was, he had reported to the Marine
Commander for duty. He was hav
ing breakfast with the CO «CO
means Cammanding OfMeer), Major
Devereaux, when the Japanese at-
tack came to Wake,

Ajax used to say that the unusual
strength he demonstrated that morn-
ing was due to the heavy supply of
vitamin pills he had taken. As the
first bomb hit the runway of the
field, he ran with the others for the
door and the safety of the slit
trenches on the outside. The door
opened inward, but Ajax opened it
outward, taking the screen, the
icor, and most of that end of the
flimsy building with him. Part of
the glass hit him in the face—and
that cut was the only wound he re-
ceived in the bombing. But he car.
ried the scar with him when I last
saw him in China.

Baumler got out of Wake Island
the next day on the last clipper, but
to join the AVG he was no longer
going West, It was now necessary
to go all the way back and around
the other way, towards the East,
Anyway he managed to go by way
of Washington and got pramoted to
Captain. I believe if Ajax bad
stayed in Washington just one more
day, he would have been a Major
After seeing Ajax Baumler in a few
fights, 1 wish that he had gotten to
be a Major before he came to China,
for he certainly was a fighter pilot.

During the month of our battle of
Hengyang, I saw Captain Baumler
do some aof the merviest things I've
ever seen any man accomplish.
We had a few ships that had been
strafed badly op the ground; some
of them had been shot to pieces, and
in others the engines or hydraulic
systems had been damaged. In most
cases these same ships couldn't be
got off the ground when the Japs
came over; sometimes they were
caught three or four times by
Zeros, and consequently they were
in a continual state of repair.

One of these was old Number 104,
the ship that Ajax had been flying.
The ground crew had worked on it
for days, but whenever they'd have
it just about ready to be taken back
to the factory in Kunming for cver-
haul, the Japs would eatch it again.
Finally one morning Ajax must have
said, “The hell with it."" For when
the “Jin-bao’’ came he went and got
into the crippled fighter to take off
before the Japs could get there ta
strafe it again. He told me later
that he was tired of seeing it sitting
on the ground as a target; whether
it would fly ar not, he was going to
get it taxying as fast as jt would go
and at least make it harder to hit'

than it had been in the revetment. |
Wedl, Ajax did better than taxy—he |

got off. But the story of it all
reached me later on.

I was on the ground that day, and
didn’'t see it. But I heard Ajax talk
ing on the radio, and ] heard his six
guns when he caught one of the
Zeros. Just a little later | saw the
trail of black smoke that marked
the enemy ship going down. [ was
glad to hear Ajax talking that morn- |
ing; for a minute I'd though? that
smoke might be he, going down in
that luckless Number 104. All the
time he'd been flying the chip he'd
been having to pump the landing-

| gear up manually, for the hydraulic
| system had been shot up by the
| Jap strafer days before.
| this, an exgrtion which is no pleas-

You need ADEQUATE FIRE INSURANCE now more |
than ever. Labor and material costs are higher because
of the war. Is your insurance adequate to cover replace-
ment value in case of fire? Why not let us check your

Added to

ant task at fighting altitudes, was a
more painful experience. The cards
were slacked even more heavily

| against Ajax in this jinx ship, for

his electrical systern was shorting
out.

On his take-off from Hengyang, as
he gave the ship the gun Baumler
had felt a terrible eleetrical shock

| through his sweaty hand on the stick

control. He couldn’t turn the stick
loose or the ship would have crashed |
in the take-off run; so he grimly
held on. Take hold of the spark

| plug of your car some time while the

engine is running, and you'll feel |
But he
kept holding it until he was at an
altitude where it was safe to tumm'
the stick locse, get out his handker.
chief, and wrap it areund the stick. |

Even after he had been through |
the fight and came in to land at |
Lingling he had to take some more
of the shock cure, for by that time
the handkerchief was damp and the
electricity was jumping through it. |
He couldn’t stay long on this last |
field, for the Japs were on the way |
back in waves; so he reserviced and |

engine was now missing badly, Ajax |
couldn't wait—the Japs would be |
there in a matter of minutes,

He tried a take-off with the cur-
rent going through his arms again
and the engine spitting and sputter-
ing—and at the end of the runway
he still hadn't enough speed to get
in the air. He wold gverve !le

, Canton,
r Puyang Hu-—Nanchang and Kukiang

ship about and try the other dired. | While I 000 Ts” gUING TW0 Tr e |

tion. Finally after three runs he
got the fighter plane in the air,
pumped the wheels up by hand and
continued doing it for five hundred
miles—and so lew back to Kuruming
He told me later it didn't matter
what he did now: when he got in
jail they d never be able to clectro.
cute him in the chair if the old P40
Number 104 had failed to do it that
August morning.

Put it wasn't all hard work and
no play in China. Some evenings we
used to sit in our cave down at Kwei-
lin and listep to the Tokyo radio.
They would give us reports on the
missions that we flew to Hankow,
and the cities near Lake

They'd declare that we were using
barbarous tactics and that we were
going to be treated as guerrillas if
we were captured.

One night while we sat there calm-
ly listening to the news and playing
gin rammy, Tokyo news-analysts
announced they did not think the
American fighter force in China was
large. True enough, said the radio,
they had struck weakly at several
cities, in their barbariec way bOmb-
ing imnocent Chinese women and
childven, and for this the American
pirates would pay when they were
prisaners of the Imperial Japanese
Government, now fighting to liber.
ate Asia for the Asiatics.

We listened to the usual ‘“‘blah™
without raising am eyebrow, until
Radie Tokye continued: "“"We don't
think the American fighter force in
China is more than three bundred

ships.”
You eould have knocked us over
with a feather, Ve dropped our

cards and 1 looked at General Chen-
nault—he'd been acting as if he was
taking a nap, but 1 knew he had
been listening. We all laughed. We
had thirty-twe ships in China at the
time, and only sixteen of these were
in first-class combat condition.

I remember that the General said,
“Well, boys. if we're making them
think we have tAree hundred— we're
doing all right."

The General got up and called to
his little black dachshund. *“‘Come
on, Joe,” he said, and they ‘walked
out.

There was a squadron that came
over from Assam to work with us,
part of another group from India.
In this squadron there were some
fine fighter pilots, one of whom was
Lieut. Dallas Clinger from old Wyo-
ming. Clinger was another man who
in years gone by in the West would
have been a great gunman like Tex
Hill. Only Clinger wouldn't have
cared whether he was on the side of
the Law, the Mormons, the Church,
or Jesre James., He just wanted to
fight.

One morning Clinger was one of a
formation of three fighters over Hen-
vang. His combat report read like
this:

“PFwas flying on my leader's wing
— Lieutenant Lombard — at 23,000
feet when we saw three enemy
planes cown below cireling. There
were larger formations reported
around. Just then [ heard my
flight leader say: ‘There are three
stragglers—let's attack ‘'em.” So we
dove into them like mgd. As I shot
into the Zero on the right of the for-
mation I saw that we were in the
midst of twenty-four other Zeros, all
shooting at us. I got mad and shot
at every plane that I could get my
sights on. 1 think I shot one down
but I was so busy I didn® sce I
¢rash.”

This was signed “"DALLAS CLING-
ER—2nd Licutenant—Almoet Unem
ployed."”

What Clinger had really done was
the greatest piece of daredevil fly
ing that any of us had ¢ver seen
Instead of diving away from the
twenty-seven ship circus as the oth
ers had done, he had stayed and
fought the old-fashioned ‘‘dog-fight'’
until the Japs just about tock him te
pieces from sheer weight of num-
bers. When they straggled home
they must have been the most sur-
prised bunch of pilots in all Japan,
for this crazy American with his
heavy P40 had done everthing in
or out of the book. He fought right
side up and upside down, from 23.000
feet down to less than one thousand.
As many Japs as could 61l the air
behind Clinger would get there and
try to hang on while they shot; but
Clinger wouldn't fight fair and stay
there. In the end, he came right
over the fleld, diving from the en-
emy until he had outdistanced them
enough to turn; then he'd pull up
into an “Immelmann” and come
back shooting at them head-on.

He was last seen after the un-
equal fight skimming out across the
rice paddies, making just about 500
miles an hour, with some ten to
twvelve Zeros following. For some

| On this

hundred miles an hour—but Lieuten
ant Clinger said he got in a pretty
good. burst from his grounded fight
er before the six Fifties frore.

It goes to show that a fighter pllot
has got to be the mast offensive
minded man in all the world, 1
think he's got to know he's beller
than any other pilot he'll ever meet
n the air, and such a mam was this
one

Johnny Alison had helped to rrnlln
Clinger in the tactics of fighter pi
lots. In faet, Johnny used to fly with
ever man in his fight on his wing
at one time or another. In one
training flight such as this he took
Clinger up and they practiced at-
tacking one another— "‘dog-fighting,"
the ‘“‘pea-shooter’ pilots say. Up
there at nearly 20,000 feet they came
at one anothgr head-on, time after
time, umntil the moment when, as
Johnny told me later, he was sure
Clinger was going to run into him
Alison, who usually forced others to
give way, had to dive under Chn
ger's P40, They circled and tried
again, and again Clinger kept right
on coming, until, as the ships drew
together at well aver six. hundred
miles an hour relative speed, once
more Johnny had to dodge, and the
Wild Man from Wyoming went on
over his head.

They landed then, and by the time
Johnny had climbed out of his ship
he had calmed down. Clinger came
nonchalantly over. Just in passing
Alison said, “That was pretty good
fiving, Clinger; you fly formation
well and you look around okay., But
you want te watch those head-on
runs—you nearly hit me up there
Did you know that?*"

Clinger shifted the weight of his
body back to both feet. With his
chin out, he answered: *“'Yes, Sir,
Major—1 tried to. You see, you've
been flying longesr than 1 have and
I know I'm not as good a pilot as
you are. Wut, Sir, 1 knew I'd come
closer to you than you would to me."’

You can find the remains of a
good many Japs in China, or some-
where down in the China Sea, who
know that Clinger meant just what
he said. He'd keep coming at themn
head.on and shoot them out of the
sky before they got to him

The battle for the defense of Heny-
yang lasted through August, but we
didn't just sit there on the defensive
We rapidly took the offensive as
our best defense, and kept it up un-
til higher headguarters sent us a
very classic radio:

"“You either ¢id not understand or
did not receive my last radlogram
o remain on the defersive. Repeat
quote on the defensive unguote
Signed, Chennauit.*

We knew that he had had to adopt
defcnsive strategy because we were
so short of eqyipment. But before
the order came we really had the
fun. We struck every Jap base we
could make with our fuel range-—
along the Yangtse, Hankow, Kuki-
ang, Sienning., Yoyang—and strafed
along the river, We bombed Nan-
chang five times In three davs, and
in six days we dropped 30.000 pounds
of five-hundred-pound bombs there
from PAD's.

At Nanchang, on August 11, 1942,
1 shot down my fourth enemy plape
that was confirmed. Though I hate
the Japs with a passion, I felt sorry
for that pilot, for ke never saw me
at all, But as I left his burning ship
North of the runway that he had
been taking off from, 1 thought of
the boys in the Philippines and Java,
and I wasn't so sorry.

I had dropped my five-bundred-
pound Bemb on the Fangars, when
in pulling out of the dive I saw Lieu-
terant Barnum, from Old Lyme,
Connecticut, continue his dive on a
Jap ship, and begin to fire on it. |
looked below. There was dust at
the far end of the Jap fleld where
one enemy plane was taking off. 1
rolled over and dove, pulling out
about a half mile behind the enemy
at the moment he got aff the ground.
His wheels had just begun to mave
to the '“up’ position as [ got him
dead in my sights and pressed the
triggers. As the pilot died. his new
1.97-2 pulled straight up, then spun
into the ground the few feet it had
climbed. [ passed over it as the
fames belched from the wreckage. |
climbed for an enemy observation
plane higher over Lake Puyang Hu,
but the Jap outclimbed
though I fired at him several times
from long range he finally got away.
trip, Barnum had shet
down one enemy ship, and Lieuten-
ant Danlels, though unable to release
his wing-rack fragmentation bombs,
had strafed the field with his bombs
hanging on. After the attack, this
pilot had force-landed his plane in

' o rice paddy near Hengyang rather

than bail out—and this decision to |
save the ship for spare parts had
been made with the six frogs still |

, hanging from the faulty wing-racks.

reason they seemed reluctant, as |

though they didn't know whether to

run after Clinger or leave him alone, |

He came in for luneh with his ship
badly shot up by their canaion. But
he had shot one of them down and
had got another “‘probable.”’

Down Lingling way on another
morning, Clinger went into an attack
with his engine acting up. After the

first contact with the enemy, he was |
| away.

| forced to land, followed by twe en-

emy strafers. As Clinger maneu-
vered the failing fighter into a safe
landing, the two Zeros came doewn
shooting at his rolling P-40.

Dallas from Wyoming got out on

with his ship still rolling. Just then
one of the Jap bullets went right
through his seat-pack chute, passing

exactly between Clinger's pants and |

where he sat on the paraclute, He
got so mad he jumped back in the
cockpit and shot at two Zeros as
they passed over hig nose. After all,
air-cooled guns are made to shoot

and Captain
salvage the

He got away with it,
Wang was able to
fighter.

When the P<40's got zo skot up
that we were afraid they'd quit
running and we'd lose themn over the
enemy lines, we were called baek tor
Kunming. There, sitting around for
two weeks while we warked on the
ships and anxiously looked for maii
from home, the war secmied far

(To he continued)
Ty 'r'm Garment
Ribbon can be used in many ways
to give new life to a garment.

me, and |
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Cold P‘opcmﬁom as_dirgcted

CAPT. WILLARD NEWTON
WRITES

Martin

lines tonight te let
much 1 have en
Sentinel since
wirvice, When
Southwest
little
but

Dear Mr

Just a few
you know how
joved recelving the
1 have been in the
I was overseas in the
Pacific it oftentimes took a
while to get up to our outfit
when it did it was like several
letters from home. Now that 1
am back in the good old USA il
is still just as interesting and as
grand to receive and it is always
right on time.

1 received my promotion to the
rank of captain recently and be-
lieve me it made me very happy
I am now Chief Aireraft dispat-
cher in the Oakland AAA Flight
Service center. We have a ver)
interesting job to do and one that
we feel is very important, It calls
for a knowledge of alreraft dis
patching, meteorology, operations,
flying regulations, and «ftentimes
a bit of psychology

It seems like such a long time
since I left Cottage Grove, espe-
clally when I return and see all
the boys and girls have grown so
much. Three years is a pretty long
time at that, 1 did so enjoy my
work in Cottage Grove ond be-
lHeve me the finest boys and girls
that 1 have ever met anywhere
live right there, 1 believe Cottage
Grove s the most friendly town
that 1 have ever had the good for-
tune of visiting and 1 number
the peaple there some of my very
best friends.

Again thanks for the wonderful
service you are performing and
congratulations to a fine town

Sincerely,
Willard C. Newton
Captain, Air Corps

S/SGT. DICK PLUEARD
VISITS HERE

Relatives here enjoyed having
as a week end guest S/Sgt. Dick
Plueard, who had just returned
after 34 months of combat duty
in the South Pacific and Aslatic
theatre of war. Dick, whose home
1S now at Sutherlin, Is a forme:
resident and attended schools here

He Is with the now world re
nowned 41st (Sunset) division-
162nd  infantry, which among

other things has the distinetion of
being the first division to go over
seas, with longest overseas duly,
first trained for jungle warfare,
veteran of more campaigns than
any other division, killed more
Japs, took more prisoners (2200
of them), awarded the Presiden-
tial Citation for outstanding per-
formances and many more honors

Dick’'s oawn regiment, the 162nd

infantry, was proclaimed and
commended twice by General Mac
Arthur, once for the bloody bat-
tle of Salamoa, and it is the 162nd

that is credited with breaking the
back (on Biak Island) of the once

haughty and cocky 222nd regi-
ment, 36th division, Imperial Japa-
nese army, commanded by Col

Nadyaki Kuzme, who had boasted
that his men would one day parade
the streets of Australian cities
He later committed Hari-Kiri
Latest count showed that out of
200 officers and 3800 men less
than 9 remained, all beaten,
furtive men stragglers in Biak
dense jungles,

S/Sgt. Plueard wears the in-
signia of the purple heart for
wounds received on Biak Island
last June, the pre-Pearl MHarbor
ribbon, 3 combat ribbons (one
major), the good conduct medal
and 5 gold bars, one for each 6
months of overseas service, and
stripe denoting four years of ser-
vice, having been a member of
 the Oregon National guard, before
going overseas, Mr. and Mrs. Ed
Lundbom entertained a group of

relatives and friends in his honor

Safurday night. Another special
guest was S/Sgt. Bill Plueard,
army air corps, home on furlough,
visiting his parents, Mr. and Mrs.
Charles Plueard, Dick left Wed-
nesday for Santa Barbara, Cali-

| fornia for a rest period and further

naniznmcnl

Gen. Hotors Ma.kmg
'Over 3600 War Items

| DETROIT, MICHIGAN - Its
lals produced were revealed for
of the actual volume of war mater-
|ials producen were revealed for
the first time Monday by General
Motors.
for military secrecy it has here-
tomro not been possible, except

Because of the necessity |

in a few instances, to describe
General Motors war production
other than in terms of dollar vol-
wume,

While the ligures announced In-
cluded only a few of the more
than 34600 jtem the corporation
i manulacturing for the Hghting
forcea of the | nited State nnd
other United Nation they Ccover
some ol the more impartant pro
ducts

General Motors revealed  that
since the beginning of the defense

I"llJ it has |-|m|||u-1|

ram in
- 140,000,000  shells

More than
and shell casings

More than 180000 ¢annon

More than 1,000,000 30 and .50
calibre machine guns

More than 2,400,040 carbines.,

'\hur than 180,000 airplane en-
gine

\1..:. than 9,000 complete bomb-
and fighter planes

More than 31,000 1.Inkh,
destroyers, and armored cars

More than 740,000 trucks includ-
Ing "Ducks.”

A major all the
enPines produced for the
States on land and sea

“We are continuing to go at
top speed on the big job of pro-
ducing for Victory,” C, E Wilson,
President of General Motors, sald
production fig-
in Europe at
singe we
than ever
energy
the

ors

tank

amphiblous *

part of Diesel

United

in announcing the
ures. “With the war
what may be a decisive
reallze that now more
we must put all of our
nnd ability producing
things our fighting men need

into

(Continued from page 1)

Armed Forces

Naval training center. Forrest at-
tended the local high schpol before

going to Coos Bay to make his
home
S/8gt. Art Carlile Wounded
S/Sgt. Art Cactlie  has been

serving In the Eu-
ropean theatre of war and Is now
hospital according to word
Sunday by his mother,
Mrs. Charles Wood, and his father
in<law, Ace Grege. The word was
relaved from his wife, Mrs. Wanda
southern California,
cable from her
« her he was

wounded while

in a
received

Carlile of
who
husband. He assu.
improving satisfactordy and hoped
he would be sent home soon

Mr. anr Mrs, J. W, Englund of
1232 West Main have received
word that their son, Carl Mervin
Englund, has been promoted to
sergeant, Sgt. Englund graduated
from the local high school in May

received o

1942 and was inducted into the
Army Air Force February 27,
1943. He has been overseas almaost
a year and at present s attached
to the Hq. and Hq. squadron of
the twentieth Bomber Command
at a B-2 base "somewhere In
India.’

Mrs. Huntington of
Yoncalla Enlists in
WACs at Eugene

Mrs. Katherine Marie Hunting-
ton has just taken her oath of en-
listment as a member of the Wo-
men's Army Corps. The oath was
administered in Eugene Ly Lt
Richard H. Gardner of the 1540th
Engineers in the absence of Lt
Elsie K. Nedrow, local recruiting
officer. Private Huntinglon com-
pleted her enlistment through the
Army recruiting station last
month, but was unable to take her

oath of allegiance until today when *

she reached her twentieth birth-

day

The new Wae is the daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. L. L. Ehrlich of
Yoncalla, Ore. Her husband, Pri-
vate James Huntingten, Jr., Is
now serving somewhere in the
South Pacific with the infantry,

and so Mrs, Huntington has re-
quested service with  the army
ground forees. A gradunte of the
Lincoln high school in Seattle,
Mrs. Huntington was active in the
Girl Scout movement in that city,
She also served as  president of
the Christian Endeavor society of
the Central Presbyterian® church
‘of Seattle,
|  Private Huntington expressed
her desire to leave for her basie
training at Fort Des Moines, lown,
Just as soon as possible, and will
leave this month on one of the
special pullman cars reserved for
groups of (m-urm WAC enlistees,
One [‘ll'l‘"ln in every thousand
lives a hundred years or more.

WE ARE NOW PREPARED TO DO FIRST CLASS
AUTOMOBILE PAINTING
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It pays to insure
Office phone 72

|
|
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Look Over the Accident Records Then Ask Yourself
Why You Do Not Carry Accident Insurance,

Charles S. Hall Insurance Agency

Cottage Grove, Oregon

in sure Insurance
Residence phone 104 L,
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