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FUN FOR THE ONES HOME from school as they visited during

the supper hour Laura Kimball is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. g )
. Warnat Kimball. Center, Don Jones, and op tha right, Harvey SIEW/ART
MeLin

- ‘A?l pictures hy Wesley Guderian
of The Herald and News.

AMONG THE ROTARY members at the party were Mr.
and Mrs. Ed Jones who are receiving best wishes from
their friends following their recent marriage in Nevada.

. HOME ON LEAVE and home for the holidays,
these twao chatting at the Rotary party. Miss Wini-
fred Lamm, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Wilfred E.
Lamm of Modoc Point, and Hugo Mertz of the
United States navy, who spent the early holidays
with friends and relatives.

STUDENTS HOME from school enjoyed the Rotary
holiday dancing party given at the Willard hotel
last Saturday evening, and of course the bountiful
buffet supper which followed. Among the couples
at the party were Miss Peggy Keating, daughter
of Mr. and Mrs. Jack Keating, and Gordon Led-
Ingham, son of Dr. and Mrs. Gordon Ledingham.
Both are home from the University of Oregon.
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FIRST PARTY DRESS

Thank goodnass for the very young moppsts who are having the thrill thot comes once
in a life time, the Joy of their first formal! Left to right, Joan O'Neill, daughter of Mr. and
. Mrs. Joseph O'Neill of Mon Claire straet. Next, Sally Mueller, daughter of Mrs. Helen Muel-

y ler, 219 North Ninth street; Batty Westlin, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. L. A. Westlin of Mon
Claire street, and Barbara Roskamp, daughter of My, and Mrs. Henry Roskamp, LeRoy straet.
—Kennell-Elljs

T o T Y R T T Y T e N I PR T

When the bells ring out at midnight next Thursday,
ushering in the early hours of 1943, we hope it is a
year of hoppiness for those that witnessed the bell
ringing and whistle blowing of 1942 with misgivings.
Throughout the land Americans are wishing each other
a Happy MNew Year with a fervor unsurpassed—since
those other days of 1917 and 1918.

If any resolutions are to be made by us Average
Americans, they will probably be on the knuckling
down order. Knuckling down to do more war work,
stretch our hours so that more good can be crowded
into them, plan the housework so that there is more
time to know the neighbors, knit a few more stitches
for the Red Cross, write a few more letters to men in
seryice, fold a few more dressings ot the surgical
dressings project. If ever in all this world there was
need to be tolerant, to give mere and share more of
what we have, be it that foculty of spreading sympathy
and cheer or what goes into our bank account, it is this
coming year of 1943,

Knuckle down! Ancther year Is around the corner.
A year where you will find a place in the scheme of
things to be useful.

HAPPY NEW YEAR!




