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The Kb) me of the Riteheneer
Ham and egg* for breakfast.

Fish and thing* for lunch; 
Chicken fried at eventide

To feed the hungry bunch.

Odds and ends between times.
A snack when curfew peals.

Then up at dawn to put thing* on 
And start the new day's »meals

Salad*, meat* and veg'table*
Desserts and soups and cheese; 

Sandwich spread* and fancy bread* 
And ‘ ‘extras'' after these.

It's endless, thankless labor.
But. after all, it's Fate,

And a fate worthwhile, when en­
ters smile

And *av *liee this is great!"
— E.H C

CH APTER I

CANADA TAKES CREDIT
A Canadian editor attempted to

compile some of the contributions 
to world progress made by his fel­
low citizens, and found that the 
list is by no means a short one.

The first long distance trials of 
the telephone were made in Canada 
where the idea o f this instrument 
actunally originated

The idea o f standard time which 
is now used in every civilized coun­
try also originated in Canada.

The first compound steam engine 
which doomed the sailing ship w*s 
built and demonstrated in Canada, 
as was the first submarine tele­
graph and the first electric »tore 

The idea o f making paper from 
pulp wood, and building an all- 
electric radio came from this coun­
try. The first steamboat sent a 
cross the Atlantic, and the first 
railway sleeping cars ovgre also 
Canadian products.

As a contribution to American 
citizenship Canada presented sever­
al hundred thousand o f  her sons 
and daughters presented them­
selves. At any rate, such citizens 
as Admiral Sims, Wilson o f  pack­
ing house fame, Couzens o f Detroit 
and Mary Pickford o f  Filmland are 
welcomed in any country.

Jack. “ Next to  a beautiful girl, 
what do you think is the most 
interesting thing in the world?'* 

Jim: “ When I’m next to a beau­
tiful girl. I’m not thinking about 
anything else."

THE BUILDING W AS SAVED
The wealthy farmer decided one 

morning to chop down a tall oak 
free standing a short distance be­
hind a new poultry house.

His ringing axe brought a gr«ap 
o f inquisitive boy scouts from  their 
camp n a nearby grove. One of 
the boys watched him carefully for 
a moment and then left the group 
He returned very quickly.

•“ Pardon me.-’ he said to  the far­
mer, “ but hadn’t you better fell 
the tree the other w ay? This way 
you will crash into the poultry 
house.”

The farmer paused and smiled. 
"I  don’t think so, laddies," he re­
marked. “ Where did you get the 
idea?”

The boy blushed. “ I was just 
testing the height o f the tree and 
pacing the distance to  the poultry 
house,”  he said, “ and although I 
may not he absolutely correct I 
think about six feet o f the top of 
the tree will smash the building.”

The farmer stepped hack and 
studied the situation very carefully.

“ You may be right, my lad." he 
said, finally, and promptly felled 
the tree out toward the orchard. 
TVn minutes later he made mea­
surements and found that the boy 
scout was less than three feet 
wrong in his estimate. Had the tree 
dropped as he had intended, con- 
siderabl damage would have been 
done-

Once again a boy scout had done 
his daily good turn and advertised 
bis organization as a very efficient 
and worth while one.

LET THE CHILDREN DRINK
This time of year mothers begin 

to complain that their children do 
not seem to be able to get enough 
to drink They may not be eating 
heavily, but how they do insist 
upon water, milk, lemonade or 
anything else that is cold and li­
quid.

This is very natural, for romp­
ing children perspire freely and a 
desire for drink is merely Mother 
Nature seeking moisture to take 
the place o f that lost through at 
tivity.

Let the children drink as much 
as they wish, but see to it that 
the proper beverages are furnished. 
Much of the "pop”  that childern 
secure is by no means desirable in 
large quantities. I f  they want 
something refreshing, give them a 
fruit drink o f some kind. Old fash­
ioned lemonade is always good, anti 
a very wonderful summer beverage 
may be made by combining 2 /3  of 
a cup o f orange juice with 1/3 of 
n cup o f iced water. Sweeten this 
to taste and the children will have 
a beverage that is cooling and also 
healthful Instead o f the water you 
can use ginger ale if you wish, or 
any other beverage o f similar kind. 
This combination drink is excellent 
for children’s parties.

“ Julia,”  her father called from 
the top of the stairs, "D id I hear 
a smack down there just n ow ?”

«  y °u did,”  replied Julia,
“ you’re wonderful. I've been wait­
ing to hear one all evening.”

It was springtime In the California
Sierra. Never wore skies bluer, never 
did the golden sun Hood steep the end­
less forest lands in richer life giving 
glory. It was early June, and thus far 
only had the springtime ud'.aiued In 
its vernal progress upward through the 
timbered solitudes. Down In a hollow 
at the base of the sunny slope was a 
round alpine lake of the same deep, 
perfect blue as the sky. whose color 
It seemed not to reflect but to absorb, 

While sluing with his back against 
a tawny cellar, the man had been drawn 
lulo tlie entity of the wilderness to 
which, obviously. he belonged. The 
well-worn, tall, laced boots were of 
brown leather, much scuffed, one In 
color with the soil dusting them. The 
khaki trousers gathered Into the boot- 
tops, the soft flannel shirt, were the 
brown of the tree trunks; skin of 
bands and face and muscular throat 
were the bronze o f ripe pine-cones 
and burnished pine needles. And. in s 
landscape spotted with light and 
shadow, the head of black hair might 
have passed for a bit o f such pitch- 
black shadow as a tuft of thick foliage 
casts upon the light smitten ground.

He stood looking out across the 
ridges and so to the final bulwark 
against the sky still white with last 
December. He sought landmarks and 
measured distance, not In miles hut In 
hours. Then he glanced briefly at the 
sun. The eyes which had been keen 
and alert filled suddenly with a shining 
brightness

He pickl'd up hi* hat and a small 
canvas roll. And yet again, with his 
hat In his hand, he stood motionless. 
Already he had marked out the wav 
he planned to go. and still the nearer 
peaks with the sunshine upon them 
called to him. Slowly he drew back 
Into the shadows to watch and not be 
seen.

For abruptly two figures had ap­
peared upon the rocky bead of the 
mountain across the lake. They had 
come up from the further side, and 
when he saw them first stood clear-cut 
against the sky. They might have 
been hunters, since each carried a rifle.

The two figures separated, one going 
along the crest of the ridge, the other 
climbing downward cautiously until he 
stood at the edge of the cliffs. He 
craned his body to look down as 
though seeking a way to the lake, 
straightened and stared for a long 
time toward the snow tops of the more 
distant altitudes. He turned and must 
have said something to his companion, 
who leaped down from a boulder and 
came to his side. The second man tow­
ered over him. head and shoulder.

They talked together, and yet the 
only sound to carry across the lake and 
meadow was the rush of air through 
innumerable tree-tops. The smaller 
man pointed, his arm outheld steadily. 
The other drew nearer, towering above 
him. He, too, pointed or seemed about 
to point. From a distance they looked 
like one man now.

It was with startling abruptness 
that the two figures were torn apart, 
each resolved again into an individual. 
One, the towering man, had drawn 
suddenly back: the other was falling. 
And yet the silence was unbroken. .

There was never a cry to echo j 
through the gorge* from a horror- 
clutched throat. The falling man 
(dunged straight down a dozen feet, 
struck against a ragged rock, writhed 
free, fell again a few feet, and began 
to roll over and over, plunging down 
the steep flank of the mountain.

The man who liad watched from 
across the lake had not stirred. The 
Mg man on the cliffs came back slowly 
to the brink and crouched there, look­
ing down, motionless so long that It 
was bard for the eye to be sure of him, 
to know if It were really a human 
being or a poised boulder squatting 
there.

Then lie stood up, holding his rifle, 
lie had done with looking down, now 
be pivoted slowly, looking off in all 
other direction*. Presently he began 
climbing hack up the few feet to the 
knif like erest from which he bad 
dew-ended not five minutes ago. He 
paused there for hardly more than an 
Instant and then went on, down the 
further side, out of sight.

The man who had seen all this from 
his own slope caught up his canvas 
roll again and hurried down toward 
the lake. For the first time he spoke 
aloud, saying;

“ Swen Hrodle. There’s not another 
man in the mountains brute enough
for that”

He hastened on, taking the shortest

way, making nothing of the steepest 
slopes. He was going straight to the 
tuan who had fallen. «

The sun was appreciably lower when 
the uian carrying the canvas roll came 

! at last under the cliff*. Before his 
I keen eyes found the man they «ought. 
I he heard a voice calling faintly: 

"That you. Brodle?"
“ No. ltrodle’s gone.”
The voice, though very weak, sharp 

etied perceptibly:
“ You, who are you? Not Urodie!" 
“ No. Not Itrodte.'
He dropped his roll and began work 

' Ing his way through the bushes. Pres 
' ently he came to a spot from which 

he could see a figure propped up 
against a tree.

i “O h! Il’a you. Is it. King?" The 
i man against the tree did not seem 

overjoyed ( there was a aullen note Id
• his voice.

King came on, breakiug his way
. through the brush.

“ Hello,”  he said, a little taken back. 
-It"l you, is it? I thought it « 
be—" But he did not say who. Ue

The Man Against the Tree Did Not 
Seem Overjoyed.

came on and stood over the man on 
the ground, stooping for an Instant to 
peer close into his face. “Hurt much?" 
he a-kill.

The answer was a long time coining. 
The face was btoodlessly gray. A 
tongue ran back and forth between the 
colorless lips.

“ It's my leg.” he said. “ I don't 
know if it's broke. And I'm sort of 
bunged up." He looked up sharply 
“ Oh, I’ll be all right," be grunted, "and 
don’t you fool yourself.”

“ Did Brodle—”
The man began to tremble. “Yes, 

rot his soul.”  He began to curse, at 
first softly, then with a strained voice 
rising into a storm of windy Incoher­
ence. Suddenly be broke off, eyeing 
King with suspicion ui>on the surface 
of his shallow eyes. “ What are you 
after?”

“ I came to see If I could lend you a
hand.”

“ You know I don't mean that. What
are you after, here in the mountains?” 

King grew angry and burst out
bluntly :

“The devil take you, Andy Parker.
I wanted to help you. If you don't 
take my Interference kindly, I’ll be on
my way.”

He turned to be off. If the fellow 
was able to shift for himself, it suited 
King well enough. But Parker calted 
to him, and in an altered voice, a 
whine running through the words.

"Hold on. King. I'm hung up here 
for the night, anyhow. And I ain't got 
a bite of grub, and already I'm burn 
ing up with thirst Get me a drink, 
will you?”

King found where a trickle o f clear

"Another drluk before | go?" de­
manded King.

"I got a terrible headache." Parker 
said. "Aching and singing and tort of
dizzy."

King went for more water, this time 
tilling hit one cook pot. When he re 
turned Parker was trying to stand 11« 
swayed and fell. King, standing over 
him, thought at first he was dead, so 
white and still was he. But Parker 
had only fainted And. despite all that 
Mark King could do, the suusel glow 
had gone and the flr*t star was shin 
Ing lief or« Andy Parker stirred.

Ills first call wiia for water. There­
after he » « «  never coherent again, 
though for the moat part he babbled 
like a noisy brook He spoke o f Swen 
Brodle and old Loony Honeycutt and
Hus Ingle all In one breath, and King 
knew that Gus Ingle was sixty years 
dead; he dwelt hectically oil the "luck 
of the unlucky Seven." And when, far 
on In the night, he at length grew 
s lent and King went to peer Into his 
face by the light of tils camp fire, Andy 
Parker was dead.

Mark King made the grave In the 
dawn. He put his own blanket dew», 
laid the quiet figure gently upon It, 
bringing the ends over to cover him. 
lie marked the sp-'t with a pile of 
rocks: he blazed the two tree*. It 
was all that he could do; far more 
than Andy Parker would have done for 
h.m nr for any other man.

The sun wa* rleing when he made 
hi* way to the lop of the ridge and ! 
came to stand where he had seen , 
Parker and Swen Brodle side hy side.
Ji -i where had Brodle gone? lie won- 
d.-i -d. The answer came before the . 
question could have been put Into 
words. He suw the (tare o f a cutup- 
fire shining hrlght through the dark 
of a low-lying fiat two miles or more 
from his vantage point. Brodle would 
be cooking his breakfast now.

After that King moved along the 
ridge steadily and swiftly tike a nun 
with a definite objective who did not 
care to be spied on. In twenty min 
utes he came to the disintegrating 
ruin o f a cabin. The walls had disap­
peared long ago. save for two or three 
rotting logs, but a small rectangle of 
slightly raised ground Indicated how | 
they had extended.

Here he nude his breakfast from ! 
what was ready cooked in his park, j 
dispensing with the fire, which would ! 
Inevitably tell Brodle of his presence.

King’s first Interest was centered on 
the ground under foot lie went back 
ami forth and about the ruin o f the 
cabin several times seeking any sign 
that would tell him If P.rodle and Andy 
Parker had been here before him. But 
there were no trnrks In the softer soil, 
no trodden down grass. It was very- 
likely that no font had come here since 
King's lorn last Octnlwr. A look of 
satisfaction shone for nn Instant In 
hi* eyes.

lie made sure that he hud left no 
*!.-n of hi* visit here, not so much ns 
a fallen rrust of bread, caught up hts 
pack sml found the familiar way down 
the cliffs, striking orr toward the high 
er mountains and the high pas* through 
which he would travel tonight.

To have followed the pace which 
King set that duy mould have broken 
the heart of any hut a seasoned 
mountaineer. At six o'clock he made 
a tire In a Idenk windy pass, surround­
ed hy a glimmering ghostly waste. He 
rested by his tire with his rnnvn* 
drawn up shout his shoulders, smoker! 
his pip*-, remade h|< pack, and n-ent on.

(Con’t Next Week)
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Advertisement« In this column 1 
rent a word. Minimum charge Übe.

FOR SALIC

I'rral

crí*
Methodist Church

Geo F. Gordon, Minister
During the absence of the pastor, 

who wirtv his wife will make a 
trip to Eastern states leaving 
I ere Thursday of this week, Mrs 
Nellie furti*, sister of the local 
pastor will have charge of the 
morning services in the Methodist 
church. She will bring musical ta­
lent with her ami a good spiritual 
service is assured the members and 
friend« o f the local church

Kin ton Church

Service* at the church for this 
Sunday will lx- as follows: Bible
school at 10 o'clock in the mor* 
ning to be followed by preaching 
by the pastor. Rev W. E Simpson 
at 11 d'clock. Everyone is invited 
to attend these services.

Bethel Church
Rev. Charles F Clsrkc, pastor
Mr. Clarke will take for his sub­

ject next Sunday morning. "Par­
takers of His Life." The Bible 
School meet* at 9:4ft and tbe 
Christian Endeavor at 7 P. M. 
There will be no evening service 
this Sunday Prayer meeting will 
be held Wednesday at N P M.

Nazarene Church
Miss Ava S. Adams, Minister 

Phone 10003

Sunday school at 9:46. Mrs. 
Flora M Williams, Supt Classes 
for all ages.

Morning worship at eleven o .  
clock. Sermon by the pastor, “ The 
Gift o f the Holy Spirit.”

Young Peoples Meeting at sev­
en o'clock. Miss Alma Herr will 
lead.

Evening service begins at eight. 
The pastor's subject will be ” A- 
boundmg Grace." Solo by Mis* 
Adams “ The Old Rugged Cross." 
illustrated with a chalk drawing 
by Miss Willyla Bushnell.

Midweek prayer service Wednes­
day evening at eight o'clock Hi# 
Sunday school board meets follow ­
ing prayer meeting

If Von >\ ant a Ileal
TRY

ST A MN EN 'S
HOMEMADE I f  Kl KE VM 

One Half Mik Wee! o f llcaverton 
On Highway

Milk contains all the food valuea 
so essential to a child » growth and 
development If you will but phone 
I 3 j our wug«n will deliver dally 
at your home the very beat o f milk. 
Beaverton Sunrise Dairy, A. Canten* 
mid, proprietor- adv. c -39 -lf

For Sale— I ft 11 I C Feeder Pigs, 
very reasonable M II* loefo, ititi* 
mile northwest of JacktoWu 
school. pd.'l 34

Fur Male— Model T ford engine con ­
verted into a slat binary power 
plant, suitable for driving any 
sort o f  machinery, pump, grimi­

er, etc. Very reasonable, 
at lleview office.

Inquire
adv

HUI cu ft. Load
12 Inch block ............................  fft Mi
M  i». Ii «lab ........ .. f i o
I'ry  Planera ................................  |ft mi
Green .............................................. 9ft Ih)
Small Green ................................  94.fto

Cord Wood ami Coal 
Phone ftltll 

F K 2 AMT ROW 
Corner Second ond Angel

WANTKD

II milnl Used silo In gu,.| rundí*
tltfn, Fur cash. A. K A iuIicwm
Ibu-ing. Orrgun K F D N... 1

adv p-:tl 32

l.uat and Fun ad.

Stram i from I. II. Slade home 
near Kredville about July 1929 
blue Maltese rat |ft reward fot 
proper identification Write M 
B, Cole, 4M2 Davenport, Portland.

adv p33

store building in Oregon City

W illam ette Piral prize winner 
in the Oregon label contest run 
ducted in the foods and nutrition 
meetings under the auapieea of 
Thelma Gaylord, flarkam a* county 
home demonstration agent, present - 
ed li>4 different labels Second 
place went to the tedder of 14ft 
labels amt third place to a home 
maker who hod collected 7ft label«

Cor valila — Simple. inexpensive 
and effective holders for ose in 
the canning o-ason are ma<ie from 

dependent list may use Jhe cannery sections rut from an inner lube ot
an auto lire, accoisbng tu a Ben

IN O KKCON HO.MKS
*  i

Milwaukie W inter forni supplì*» 
fur qpemployed are helng cannisi 
in a rounty owm-d cannery set up 
ili thè grammar school building at 
Mtlwauktr l ’ neniployrd of ( la. k» 
mas rounty rollect surplus crup» 
which bave bren locate.) by J J 
Inskrep, agrlrultural agrnt. Cileni 
pio y ed prepare thè food and ran 
It in tin rana under thè direction 
of Mra. E 1. King, assistant tu 
Thelma Gaylord home demunstra 
tion agrnt Individuai» noi un thè

and cans by (laying five rents a 
ran, (banning appointment« are
made w ith -the employment mana 
ger Tu .late strawberries, pea»,
cherries and raspherriea have been 
canned. A similar canning renter 
has been established in an eld

tun county homemaker The ruti­
lare due» not almorí, molature nr 
stain yet protects the hands and 
rnahks the canner to make a tight 
seal when screwing on a hut jar 
lid.

A F E  W A Y  S T O R E
m n i j i i u  n o s  w  i i m o » T v \

Ij A F E W A Y  STORES sets the pace in beat quality! 

foods and low price».

Saturday - Monday Features, July 1 0 - 1 8

¡ S U G A R $ 1 ^ 9  F L O U R  7 Q  I
| No«*» H«iM To K»i*ra 54CK j IIttrtKt ht-nt

'OATS 9-Ib. Bag 29c\

Lotta Lippe— What’s more disa­
greeable than a woman with a 
crying baby?

Abel Sass— The baby, o f course
— Ex.

GOD IS ABLE!
God is strong enough —
And wise and true and kind 

enough—
To take your case and lift you 

out; to lead you on and crown 
you—

But first you must turn from 
sin and count yourself clear o f all 
guilt on the ground that “Christ 
died for our sins.”  God's Say-So. 
— Bible Salvation Beaverton, Or.

adv.

St. Cecelia Church
Sunday Masses, 7:40 a.m., and

10:00 a m.
Sunday Christian 

a m., and 9:30 a.m.
Saturday Confession, 3:30 p.m. 

i M  p.m* 7:30 pm ., and 9:00 p.m. 
Weekday Mass, 8:20 a.m.

MAYONNAISE Salad Dressing
Best Foods Best 1 °°<ls

IPints 25c
Doctrine, 8:30 J □Quarts 47c 23;,.

Relish Spread
Best Foods 

Pints 25c I 
Half pint 17c

One thing you can say for Mr. 
Hoover: He hasn't yet claimed that 
this is a depression 1”  end de­
pressions.

• ,

NOTICE TO CREDITORS 
IN TILE COUNTY COURT OF 

THE STATE OF OREGON, FOR 
WASHINGTON COUNTY 

In the Matter o f the Entate Of 
Harrirton M. Hughson. Deceased 
NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN 

that the undersigned has been duly 
appointed by the above entitled 

>!d «ater ran In a narrow rivulet, (court as the Administrator o f  the 
and presently returned to the Injured , Estate of said deceased, and has 
man with a brimming cup. I’urker !d ” 'v  nualified as such: 
drank thirstily, and sank back with a | NOW, THEREFORE, ail persons 
long sigh. having claims against said estate

“The thing’s unlucky, you know, are hereby notified and required to 
King," he said queerly. j apresent the same, together with

“ Is it?”  said King coolly. It was ' proper vouchers therefor, to the 
Ilk» him not to pretend that be did undersigned at the law offices of

Hare, McAlear A Peters, In the 
I Shute Savings Bank Bldg , in 

Hillsboro, Oregon, within six months

M1CKIE SAYS—

mb eusiuess maw, do you 
LIKE nr WHBW 'VOUAOU6TDMERS 

Bov 6000$ OUT Of iovuw.-imat 
THEY COULD HAVE JUST AS WCU 

WAVE BOUOWT OF YOU? -IWEJJ 
YOU KUOW WOW VC FEEL 

VIWPVJ YOU 6EWO YOUR 
PRIWT1M« Oft PER- AWAY*

Canning Supplies
¡Ball Mason Jars, Quarts, Doz. 87c 
Ball Mason Jars, F ints, Doz. 75c 
Ball or Kerr Mason Lids 2 doz. 45c 

¡Jar Rubbers, heavy 
double lip, 3 doz.

Andy Parker’snot know to what 
thoughts had flown.

Barker Jerked his head up and mut­
tered :

“ There’s been the devil’« luck on it 
for more’n sixty years and maybe a 
thousand years before that I Oh, you 
know!" He paused and then spat out 
venomously: “Oh, It'll get Swen
Brodle and It'll get you, too, Mark 
King. You’ll gee."

Haue 

V
io frú/ foto,

(MILK Maximum
Tall Cana can,

1 Ocj

4 ¡cl

G?of»e

from the date hereof.
"Dated this 18th day o f  June,

1832.
Doy Gray, Administrator o f said 

Estate.
Hare, McAlear & Peters, A ttor­

neys for Administrator.
adv c.30-34

(HKKSK
I*'uH Cream Pure
pound X x ( ’ ¡der
12Jf /  VINKGA» 

Per Ral., 25<f

COCOA x
Our Mother’s /  Pure 
2-lb. Pkjf. Vegetable 
INC /  SALAD Oil, 

(it. 1 (¡al. í>í)c

SOAP I.Hfl«
White ljuindry 10 bars 22c|

[Crystal Wedding Oats 23cl
pee Our ItiR Ad in all Portland papers Friday 

Cvening for produce specials

•t>oc« Y«a as 
put* aoves •
•mm* wb EOT 
■TO 9vAZ*Jtiuq 
M -rvw AftWri’

MICK1E, THE PRINTER'S DEVIL
V i  Solly, i s rr we*e a t  tv *

OLD DESK ASAkfY A UI6UT AFTER YW6 ^  
PAPER- I« O UT ADD WOMDER 

Wh a t  w ill  b ec o m e  o f  - iwi«  to w u  
ip people dowt Ouïr Butili<ê-

O U T OP "TOWU • WE TA LK  A B O U T 
BRimsiLk» ili PAOrofucs t u  d r a w  

O U TS lO* MOLIEM TO  TViC TttW U 
AMD THEM WE TAK E LOTS’ OP TWe
Mower we have d ot mere, auo 

S p e v io  r r  a w a y  f r o m  h o m e , 
W HERE IT  W W ER  W ILL 

eow e BA&K

jm

•’tms &RASS ou -me o t m c r  Side 
o p  -m e p e u e e  alw ays  lo o k s  

OREClICR," AMO STRAMEC STORES 
LOOK M O M  ew netuG r THAW OUR
owu, b u t  a f t e r , a l l , rr is the  

GOOos t h a t  o w e  b u y s  twat 
coulit ,  m o t  d a z i u u G  S n ow  
VUIWDOWS m o r  wifty s t o r e  
p o m x z e s .___

LIKEWISE, o r o e r iw q  p r o m  a  f l o w e r y ,
• DESCRIPTIVE CATALOG POESMT PRODUCE 
AMY BETTER. GOODS THAU YOUR PRtEWD 
Bill HAWDJ OUT WITHOUT A  UME OP 
Eu l o g is t ic  a d j e c t iv e s  *  bill Pr o b a b l y  
S e l l  y o u  B e t t e r  g o o  o s , w n v t -the 
p r iv il e g e  o p  ©zalaiuiwc* b e f o r e  9 uyim<?. 
HE DEUVERS IWVAEOIATELY AMD WAmP 

FOR HIS M ow ed IF YOU PRCPCR TO PhY 
LATER AMO PART OP BlUS PROFIT <30C£ 

TO PAY TAXES TO EDUCATE Y O U R  
IOO» AUO RUM YOUR -TtJWM *

The Editor's Soliloquy
OUR TOWM MOTTO SHOULD 

ne -that o p  tws " t u b u  
MUSKETEERS", r e m e m b e r irr?

“ALL FOR oue AUO out 
FOR. A L L . "

I


