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DEAR FRIEND
We had such good lemonade for

tea yesterday That was because we
had good lemons

When | w

to get the lemons I
saw a whole lot of nice fruits at the
store that 1 bought some

But if you want to get good lem-

ons you must go where they sell you

good things: that's what we do.
Your friend
JACOBR

P B I got the lemons and frult

Hobb’s
Gash Bakery and Grocery




