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The Secret of Mohawk Pond

By Natalie Sumner Lincoln -

Al Hun I'Uii Inlay
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fred K. tSn.lth Is 5ii yoarw old today
jtnd there will be a family party

'
In hla Kifih avenue apnrtmeni. On

January Ji he Ut lenving for a three
weeks vacuthm i.h Miami with
William K. Keiiny and John J.
HaMkob.

'

, ! ...

the piano whon it wwooped down
upon the crowd. '
' The dead youths' two of whom
Wore killed iimtunlly, .wore Kcl-s- i

y HcurnH. 7. and James iieuniK,
9, Bonn of John llearne; und Jim
WebHtcr, son of John Webs-
ter. Tho boy injured was Dock
Wright.

Attemi tfng to land. Mien Stocker
wan unable to regain altitude when
Hhesaw' the Impending tiag.'dy.
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boys were dead and
critical condition to- -
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"MIES EVE"
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1 at'uu the
is round and
d r a u k eagurly
from the cold,
...... ..I,l(.w, n.iiiin.

tho hull il ii ni nioui,!a!:i down on
mo, it nln't iiubud:iy's kvslncss, but
mine. Is II?.".-- . , .

"Not cs lonn as you don't pull
anybody ulsa down with you," the
man ou the cliff acknowledged.
' Kheh suddenly thrcr dowu his

r.liuvcl f.:n! hfiulcd something out
of ilij"dlrl., It was Anne's lain

. . .... -

,MI!o has found your hat.- I'll go
down and get It," and started off
but Anne shook her head emphat-
ically..

Ho repacked bis knapsack and
rose to go. Anne extended her hand
wllh frank frlendlinor.a.

"1 don't know how to thank
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row in the woodwork that opens
the door?"

"Jim, bave yon told Peggy that
all ot ber uncle's wealth was found
in tho vault in tho secret room?"

"I haven't bad time yet," .1im re-

plied, and unseen by Peggy he
turned bis thumb suggestively to-

ward tbe door. Obadlah took the
bint

"Debby's slttln' up waltln'," be
said, as be started toward tbe door.
"Jim an' I'll camp out on your
lawn, same as we did the night you
an' Julia most drowned in the pond,
so we wouldn't make you torfoit
your inheritance by bein' here as
guests."

"And I never knew," Peggy said.
"I did want you to stay; I was bo
afraid that nlgbt, but I didn't want
to Jeopardize my chances of forfeit-

ing estate to to Jamleson
Sinclair," and she smiled at Jim.
"Had I known who be was, I might
have given in to my tears and bad
you stay."

Peggy sprang up and threw her
arms about Obadlah, kissing him
with warmth.

"I can never tell you how grate-
ful I am; bow much I admire your
cleverness. Philander Chase might
bave gotten away It you hadn't seen
through bis disguise. I Just can't
thank you enough "

"Pass 'em on to Jim," Obadlah
said, somewhat abashed by the
girl's act which warmed bis heart
and brought tears to bis eyes. "We
are close kin, you know "

The young naval officer threw bis
arm about his stepfather's shoul-
ders. "And I'll say this," continued
Obadlah, "we 'didn't either of. ub
willingly mislead you: but wo
couldn't 'zackly find a place to con-

veniently undeceive you without
having you tbink Jim was trying to
do you o ft of your rightful inher-
itance."

"Oh, don't; please don't," protest-
ed Peggy. She wanted no reminder
of the unpleasant thoughts that bad
filled ber mind at various times In
ber dilemma concerning tbis shrewd
Yankee farmer who bad been al-

most a father to ber, and the son
she loved.

"Well, kittle It betwc-- i you."
Obadlah took a hesitating step to-

ward the front door; then paused.
"Oil, I clean forgot; Debby found
that letter t earing Jim's name on it
when she was over by the woodpile.
Sundown was hanging round that
day and he may have picked up the
letter when you dropped it. bribing
Ben to take the empty envelope to
you. Had you read the. letter, Peg-
gy, it Would have given you the
clow to Jim's identity." ,

"I found out, anyway, but way
didn't Aquila I mean Philander
Chase give me a hint about Jim?"
Peggy asked.

"We've never met," broke In
Jim. .'''I've been on foreign sen ice
since he became acquainted with
Uncle Herbert, Prescott, and while
be stayed with Pop I was away in
New Haven and New York."

"And," added Oliadiali, "your un-

cle wasn't chummy with his wife's
people, and 1 was Just as stand-
offish as he. 1 doubt if he ever
mentioned to a soul I was his
brother-in-la- and 1 wasn't boast-

ing none of the kinship."
Peggy recalled the stories of the

quarrels between ber uncle and
Obadlah and she smiled as she ob-

served the twinkle in bis eyo as he
opened the fiont door and vanished
Into the night.

Julia retreated discreetly to the
kitchen to prepare dinner and Peg
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your '"mirror casing .. MIhs-Kv-

With a humorous, sullrlcal glance
he turned to go uud did not nolo
tho red which swept Into Anne's
face. Slio vna not mcimtomod to
that tono fro in a inun.

It was plain that he had watched
her ail in Iri us herself In the spring
and had Interpreted It us a display
of vanity, A lilting retort formed
in her mind but site checked her-

self, She wns hungry and had no-

ticed the knupnack that hung from
his shoulder.

"Don't go yet plenHe," mid there
was a pleading uole In her tone
that caused the man to halt.
: "I don't want to be a nuisance
but 1 am frightfully hungry "

"Why didn't you say so before?"
he demanded brusquely as lie loos-

ened his knapsack and began to

prepare a meal.
While Anne watched his deft

movements, he kindled a firo for
coffee, and spread sandwiches be
fore her.

"Help yourself," he offered as ho
turned to watch tho coffco. "Shell
always puts up enough for u dozen."

"Who Is Sheb?" Anno Inquired as
she munched a sandwich. Her host
poured some coffee In a tin cup be-

fore giving nny sign ho had heard.
"Sheb oh, he's my pal and gen

eral factotum an old gold hunter
I ran across down In the foothills

yenrs ago. He's stuck to" mo over
since, as faithfully as his old dog,
Japheth, slicks to him. I put up
the grub stake as he calls it, and
he goes right on prospecting"

"You mean there's still gold In

these mountains," Anne lnterjocted.
"Yes, plenty of It, Sheb says,

aud he has befit prospecting In
the Sierras for n;piost 40 years."

Lighting a clnr, he watched
Anno dovour the !aod. Ho wondered
what she was' doing nt the lodge,
what connection she really had
with Morse and It sh? knew ot
Morso's scheming and plunnlng. He
was about to question her when
Anno finished and set down her
cup. Then, hotore he could speak,
a ringing blow against' tho side of
tho cliff drew their nttontlon,

"Sounds like Sheb " ho re-

marked and as ho moved toward tho
edgo to look, there whs a louder
noise, nnd part of the cliff crum-
bled.

"It's Sheb nil right," he corrobo-
rated smilingly, then In a louder
tono, "Hey, there old mnn what
aro you trying to do? Pull down
tho whole mountain?"

Anne leaned forward and Razed

cautiously over the edge. Sha be-

held tho most crooked, shaggiest
old man she had over seen, ns he
crawled from under Iho landslide
of rock and earlh. '

Ho stooped and druggwl out an
old hound dog,, ns lank, as

and ns shaguy as himself.
"That's Jnphoth," Anne's com-

panion explained. "They haven't
been scpnratod night or day for
almost 11) years. Ilctter not let
them see you they're iuveterate
woman-bnleis- , both of Ihem.".

"1 seo" Anno mused aloud, "It
runs In tho family."

Ho laughed, "lly no means"
Nevertheless, Anno drew further

back out of view but heard the
shrill, piping voice of tho prospec-
tor.

"Young iii.in, t I seo 0'. to pull

I1I11 Wlldy, who Is slaying m th
Italpll Tucker home, t xpenilliii:
Die holldiiVH Ht her home III Miir-Ph-

Mr. and Mrs. W. M, lli,nen hud
n their dinner uih-kI- on fhrhii- -
mus Mr. mid Mrs. (I. A, llutlKill
Hint ilillilri-- ami .Mr. and Mm. 1

J. ISolirer utid son l,oul.
Mr. and Mr.. II. W. Wright and1

children nnd Molvln Wright wei;
,.,

KYSOPKIS: A trartt chamher ot
l'9io J.tidftH ilim:ovcrod bit tcutv
t'ri'HCfilt prrcliiltatra a series ot
revrliiiiona that Htta r10 led of
villitfrti. The rtlihtli measaga ot
Herbert I'rraeott utven to

reveal e.l.-- plan to toil Phil'
under Chang from atealino Ma lor'
tune, secreting the clew to the hid-
ing yiuco .ot hia wealth in tha
lamilH liihla which I'enou found,
Ubadtah Kvans then esposea Phi'
luiulcr Ghaae inaaqneradino as his
tmin brother. Aoulla, who was
killed by a snake; then Philander
confesses having killed Lieut,
Eiiiicr atanton to prevent ex
pofftire. . ,

Chapter 36

. RETROSPECT

returned to tho living
QUIET as the sheriff departed
with bis deputies to take Philander
Chose to tbe Litchfield county Jail
to await the notion ot thoBe charged
with administering Justice.

shock of the sudden turn ot

events that lifted tbe cloud tbat
bad bung over the Lodge since Peg-

gy bad become Its mistress was
written on the (aces ot tbe little
group.

Peggy shuddered as she thought
of tho moments she had been alone
with Philander Chase. She might
have met tbe same fate as ber un-

do and Edgar Stanton. How
easily she bad been fooled by tbe
man's feigned friendliness. But
there was a distinct note ot reliet
to Peggy In tbe revelation that Phi-

lander Chase bad slain Stanton for
Bhe bad been worried to tbe last by
the suspicious circumstances that
pointed to Jin).

"Whew, I can breathe easier now
he's gone," Obadlah exclaimed,
breaking in on the thoughts ot the
others. "Julia, where did you get
tbat gold money you were handling
when you thought people weren't
looking?"

Julia's mouth drops open and she
stared abashed at Peggy and Oba-

dlah. Jim came to ber rescue,
"I gave it to ber," be said. "Ju-

lia, recognized me as Jamleson Sin-

clair from a photograph my sister
had of me."

Obadinb chuckled, and Peggy
with telgned sternness turned on
ber maid.

"So you took bush money and
didn't toll me who Jim was," Peggy
said. ,. v

"No, ma'm, Mlutah Jim asked mo
not to," Julia answered, and there

'was a contrite note in her voice.
Turning to Jim, Obadlah sobered.

"Knowing your cause to hato Stan-
ton I feared you might be Involvud,
Jim," Peggy looked up quickly; so
others had bad the ame thought.
"You were everlasting hanging
around here. 1 know now." as Jim
started to interrupt him, "you wcie
after lite copperheads 1 put out til
l'rescotfi request to kill frogs:
vihen you said on the phono t'other
night you'd got 'em both, 1 was

some, relieved.
. "You gave mo another start the
ntgbt I was coming back from Sun-

down's camp with Aqulla Chase and
saw you In tbe basement bedroom
when I thought you were In Litch-
field."

"I was searching for Sundown,"
Jim explained. "I twice caught him

hanglug around tho place." He
turned to Pnggy. "Your uncle gave
Pop a key to the house so he could
kind of look after things and," with
a ghost ot a smile, "1 appropriated
it."

"And thereby upset my foolish
Ideas," declared Obadlah. "As a
matter of further foolishness 1 put
another padlocK on tne room down-gthlr- s

so yoq couldn't get in there
again." .

"Oh, I thought you did that to
bar ma out," broke lu Peggy. "So
tbat was tho milk IE the coconnut?"

"No, ma'm. Miss Peggy. 1 put
dnt dar fo' do cat 1 borrowed turn
Miss Doborali," explained Julia. "1
was mo' feared ou rats den yo' am
ob cats, Miss Peggy: and 1 done
took de eat ba ik and fo'th to Kcho
Farm when yo' all wasn't lookin'."

Obadlah t.'ampcd about the room
and stopped bofora the opened door

f the secret a.issage that Peggy
bad found.

"J'm dumbed It 1 know how yon
loeuted that" as he turned with
admiring eyes to Peggy.

"It Is qulto a long elory; I'll tell
you some time... Do you seo the ar

I iNnffitnu (!RFFK I

"ANDKR8OX I'llKKK, Ore.. I v
30. iSpl. .Iuh. Mays and fum!ly
on.iyil (.'hrlxtimiH illum-- ui F. M.
CvMvir',

Jiih. Miu'Umvoll ami family ,inm
ChrlMtiiiitH at return! 1'oint lit tin'
home tif Mrs. I'luurt Clark, wlinn
a family reunion vh.m held for -- 7

poonle.
(Jen. Young was out to Metlfortl

Monday.
The proKiani ft ml Chrlxtnias tree

at the NrhoolhoiiHp Tuewday W;ii
well attended. Kveryone enjoy
the 'proKiiim.

J. Price wai out to the vall.'v
Tuesday.

Itoy liunhneli s haullnK1 olli
wood for Mr. Heemtn.

W t Hair iviul family were out
to Mi'dford Tuendny.

1VU Knuter lias K'no to Weed
for the whiter,

Mi'f. 1.. O. Jonea went to Ah
tn ltd Thursday.

Annie Hrhnelr ftpent Monday !

Tue-tda- with Until Muys.

I.O.VMOX oTW M trx.nvt itohd-- '
fhld. mlnlnter of labor. tdd the'

American talklim machine eom-- J

mule, which live t'wtahltnhcd
fhU eminli-- nnlt- - M A ...... '

rm iiKiilnt Sin ItrUlMh employer.
Most of the Amorlcnnn tire In torn- -'

nlcal oi executive o:dllon. J

HKA II NIC,
Three negro
another in u
day us tho reault 'of the fall of
nn airplane Into' u crowd ut the
flying field here yesterday. Miss
Dorothy Stoc ker. 17, Houston stunt
flier. Nuld lo have n private pilot's
JkctiHo und considerable "

flyinK
Unto to her credit,; was alone In
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and Beauty

.i j .ll.r : f.A., .'.
,1

.Wondci'l'iil things,' eyes,
at thcii ; best only when

thoy arc clear, radiant,
starry. What makes tbeiii
shine? First of all the!
mind or spirit .of ; yoii.j
Eyes without xlreanis are
shallow 'eyes.,. Dreams ot j

beauty, . of freedom and
love. When you find these
in the eyes they .startle'
you with , their radiant
loveliness, ..

The nose and contour of

the face remain- more. or
less stolid; the mouth aud

eyes only are plastic and
the eyes .are of much

greater, importance than
the mouth, for in them all
the emotions art pent up,
all the depths and myste-
ries of life, its joys and

sorrows, its gaieties and
griefs.

Eyes are at their best,
shining and young, only
when they are taken care
of. But because of the
fact that the eyes. are so

sensitive, and thev reflect
all the eagerness of one's
nature. all . the..Joys ,.of

emotions, they need spec
ial care.. ..Otherwise,. some.

morning you will awake
to the fact that your eyes
look dull and faded, that
the 1 i d s are getting
crcpey, that Time has
etched faint lines at the

corners.,. . III

After; years of careful

cxperiiiieiuiiig aim con

stant study, Sight Specia -

ists have found that Ma

ture has great laws fori
Eye Youth and Beauty.
These laws are simple and
most potent. If you value
the health and loveliness
of your eyes, you must
consult a competent opto
metrist, lie can enable

you to preserve that
Youth and lieautv of voiir
eves.

HIkM Reserved.

Cut Out Sign Mail Today

Tlio Eyesight Service Buronu ot
Medfont Mall Tribune, Mcdfonl,
Oregon, rioase send mo, with,
out cost- or oblljrntlon on my
part, ropy bt tlio new Booklet
describing Sight Conservation.

Name

Address

Cltjr

Adv.

Close
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oer the spring
A if if and gazed down

curiously into
lis llnulil. gluss-- :

Ki eeu deDllia. ,

. The deep, cup--

...in rtV7;t.
rusted thick tvllli crystals which
ashed In tho leutdapplcd sun-gh- t

Into a million Jewels, dia-

monds, sapphires, emeralds and ru-

les.

'"It those- .wore only roal and
line," she mused Idly.

: Slio pulled herself a little higher
,n her elbows, turned her head
lowly front siila to sldo, studying
'et'sclf critically tin tho mirrored
urfaco of the spring.

; Her skin glowed and
ho was Kind. Defore leaving New
,'ork slio had thought she detected
igns that tattle of passing youth.

P '

5 w&rzt

i rti

Slio was glad she had stolen away
Trom the lodge, her Aunt Emily,

rind Leon Morse, 'for this moment
jtlonc. She sighed as she thought
ot Morse, New
vYorker, who was her host In his
tretreat In the Sierras, She knew
flthnt someday he would propose

iut had she not grown up knowing
'hat she must marry someone with
"lis qualifications? Nothing less
"vould satisfy her Aunt Emily.

Halt hypnotized by her crystal
scaring she was unawaro that she
was not alone. Then she noted the
Shadow that turned to brown the
'Wface of tho spring.
K-

As she slralghtoued up she
lound a tall man, his steal gray
I T.ves fixed on tho piquant picture
aihe presontcd, .. - ,

"j With an export cyo born of long
'Jippralsal she took in, with a swift
"vlancc, the muscular lines of tho
Intruder whose face was stamped

,.(wlth the healthy vigor of the west.
-- Irom his plain costume flnnncl
sphlrt, khaki trousers nnd high boots

4 she concluded he was a workman.
v The man broko the. slonce. "I

'Uld not mean to Intrude. I thought
"Von were somcono else. Strangers
"seidom come here."
ni "How do you know I'm a strau- -

vfier'l" Anno asked Interestedly,
ip Ho swept her from head to foot
wwlth on amused glance. "That's not
pjiard to guess with Fifth avenue

written on your clothes or Is It
tribe Rue do la Pals.?"

I Anno smiled at Ms discernment.
, fHcr visitor apparently had traveled.

Ijsha thought. . .

uan i no ot any service to you
finding ,vour way unck to thet ft Inquired solicitously.
But

'

I'm not lost," Anno pro

"No t" Tho nimisemont lingered
In bis eyes. "Anyway, this trail
to the left will tuko you bark to
the lodgo In half tho time .vou rnmc
up." Ho paused, then added.! "I
must apologize fur Interrupting

llto".Kt!Olto, Ore., Dee". S11.

stpeclnl.) Mr. mid Mot. 'viand
'hurley of Kb. math KoMh f
'hrlxtmn kucu of Mr. riinrley'.i

.nothr, Mrs. Imogen? t'luirley.

f Mr. nnd Mrs. l.yle Hurd and III- -

le won if Hl- - are glleotH in t'le

you, I ' she said.
"You nocdn't." be hroko In. "Any

one would do the' came."
Anne started to draw nwav her

hand but lie held fl. raised It to his

lips end kisaeil it deliberately. ,

'(lorj.l-Iiy- Mis:; live." He swept
off IiIb hat, turned nnd strode off
up the trail, without a backward
glance.

Anno stood motionless, watching
until his big. easily swinging body
was lost around a curve In tho
trail. Her skin was on lire with
that last hateful glance; her hand
stung as If It had been plunged
lnlo u bed of ucUIes.licr pi'ido and
vanity had heca outraged,

filling her lips fiercely to keep

..." W
5 1 Jtite.

It TR

back the ungry tears, she turned
to discover tho old r and
his dog Just clambering up over
the oilgo uf the cllfr. Thoy ndvunced
warily. On a long forked stick lu
front of him, Sheb carried Anne's

,.,',Ho proffered It still warily. Anne
took it with thanks,
pulled It down over hur disordered
hair and looked about tar her
gloves. Sheb draped his lanky body
negligently against a tree.

"Missy," he said solemnly, "Jos'
you lako my advice au' leave '1m
be leave 'Inl bo."

Anne, busily engaged In putting
on her gloves which slio had lo-

cated Dually, snapped a fastener
and glanced up. "I'm afraid I don't
know what you're- (diking about"

Tho old mtm eyed her keenly.
"Yes, 1 " you do," ho drawlcu
with u gesture toward tho trail the
younger man had taken. "AIo nn"
"lm," ho. wont on rulleetlvoly, "we
been batchln' It together nlgU on
four years nn' nil that tlmo ho'nlnt
so much us looked nt airy female
not but they'd been n plenty moiy
on 'em. alter 'im both tho innnwln'
kind and the other 'Sense me, but
you know what 1 mean." ,.. , ...

Anne's fnco scorched furiously nt
that. "Ye.. I think I do," she said.
"Hut you need give yourself uo un-

easiness. Your friendwhoever he
Is Is perfectly safe so fur ns I'm
concerned."

Sheb shook his head dubiously.
Mehhe ho Is an' tnebbo he nlnt,"

ho opined sententlously. "Tho
trouble Is, a jes' plain alnt
got no way of tellin' wheu you say
'no' whether you mean 'yes' n
vlcy versy. Uut Jes' you take my nd
vice now, missy," lie adjured he:
again, "Jes'. lake my advice nu',
have 'Im be IcavQlm be."

rt'ofi.triatif, f.'nta CY0.13.J

Moria hat two ambitions. Out it
to win Anno. fie.t About tht othtr
in tomorrow"! tntt.illmont.

l At'KSON Vll.l.K. Or.... tleo. .111.

tKp'elnl.) Mr. nnd Mik. John
lleck.'rt nt a t'hiiat.
nuiM ilinner Hie followhiR

mrcouiomou. lor in nomciiKe nosp.tanty. tvery commodity or service
at your elbow', and all around you a sincere desire" to see that you have"
a tlioroushly comfortable, thoroughly enjoyable stay in our hotel. Dining
rooms with quiet, clublikc atmosphere. Continuous service in the Coffee
Shop from 6 a. m. to 1 o. m. ej 600 Outside rooms, each with tub and
shower bath, softened water, servidor, radio, circulating filtered ice
water, and the "sleepiest" beds on the Pacific Coast

PRIVATE GARAGE
-- LW. HUCKINS, Pt.Ddcn

Speed.'i ...

II
Things move fast today!

111

'

JACKSONVILLE CHURCH

gy and Jim faced eacb other.
Peggy seated on the couch, low

cred her eyes as Jim approached
her. In a second bis arms wore
about her, his low Insistent voice
pleading for him. "Can you forgive
me for being myself?"

"I'IIt-I'-II try." her answer was
muffled. "I I must ask forgive-
ness for doubting you Jim."

Ills hand slipped under her chin
and raised ber heai. He looked Into
her eyes a gazo which penetrated
her eoul.

"There Is no need for forgiveness
whore there Is perrect trust," he
whlspord softly us he kissed ber
upturned face.

fCopyrhVit, O. Appleton and Co.J

(THE END)

CLASS NAMES OFFICERS

JAKSON'Vll.l.K. Ore.. Ueo. 3.
Snl.) The youni: people ehtss

of the Presbyterian ' church and
their teacher. Mrs, (l. o. Snnden.
Kave n party at the church Krldav
evening In honor nf Uolund Morn-fiel- d

and John I'oke. former nnmm-lier-

of the clntw. who are n ev
home from college for the hoi1

day.
A business meeting wiw held, nt

which officer were elected for t lie
comlnjt Hix mnnt hn. an follows:

Holu rt Koruem president: I,ul
Metr-Ker- , Helen
Walton, secretary, .ind Malcolm
Jones, treasurer. An enjoyable
evening wan ftpent playing ptnf,after which luncheon wns served.
Twenty members and visitors were
present.

HOMR Italy pinna to spend
rtO.fton.000 tire (about $2.;tOO,000)
nn Its roads this romlr.it flsnl
year. Twenty Important hlphway.
tncUidlnpr the 1ke MaKKlnre mid
lending In (lie Swhs frontier and
well known to tourists, will bene-
fit.

4
Portland. $:..oan.oan hotel

bttUdlnir will be eonttrncled In thi
city in nenr luturt -

Not so many years ago every
deposit at Bank meant a trip
to town, but today it simply
means use the mails.

Wherever you are, this Bank
is as near as your closest mail-

box. Why not send in a de-

posit this very day?

ThfJackson County Bank
ESTABLISHED

Medvord, Oregon
Commercial Savings Safe Deposit

Mr. nnd Mrs. Kit Ticker and Hie,.Me. and Mrs. I'led lleekeil. Tom
Knrl Tin ker fiiniily u,e onjoyh-- Mill uf II ml family. Uiler In the

11 two weeks' vacation In the south-- ; day the following guests n rived
ern part of Cnltrurnln. They spel.t ami spent Ihe evening: Pnut

In Impi.rlul vnlley visit- - ward nnd fiimlly, Ki ed Wolrf and
Ing wllh Mr. ami Mrs. Kd Tucker's, fu ml ly, Allieil Iteckert and rumlly.
daughter, Mrs, 1'ei'cy Henry ami and Mr. nnd Mrs. Olio lleckeit.
ff.mlly, A ('hi'lstmiis tree was enjoyed, midt liliere were glfis for nil. The guestsJll''irl Una u nmre news,m- - .,.,. ,, lon f , t

p. rlodnls Hum tn IssJ.i nimily.

Pit-lil- .

I I 'I lUng "t
I Ifiiyneii,
J Wlllm

Ill

of Mr. i.nd Mrs, Jim Mas- -

ltayiics of Mi'dford Ih vli- -

lb" linme of her son Mu.l

pent chrlMtnihs
it thn linniQ nf Mm. Iliisrn mull

1 InUKlltlT hi Midfnr.l, I

EMBR I IDERAL tttSCItVI! SYSTEM
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