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SO WHEN DOES MHE WEAR IT?
WHY, WHEN HE'S TAKING HER OUT
ON ONE OF HER PET SOIREES e
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NASERED MmN LAST
FARTHING THAT
ELEPHANT GUs WAS |
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GET NouR SATCHEL
OUT, MASOR =

O, POOR THIMNS!

SHIVER ! YOU
SHOULDNT HAVE
KEPT MER OUT
B0 LONG FOR
HER WALK /
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-
HER WALK ! HAME MY WALK, 50U MEANS
JUST LOOK AT HER | WE DIPNT FIND A CLEANED OFF 08
WAL, O0 OUR
THE BLOCK, AND? THAT HOT- HOUSE
POWDER PUFE ST BLILT
FOR DEEP ShOW 1 HaD
TO CARRY HER ALL

HERDES ARE MADE-NOT BORY

IOW OUR WHOLE TRIP AROUND
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POET'S
CORNER

SOMEONE OLT THERE
UNDERSTANDS US

No matter that we feel young for
our _\I‘.‘a'lr&

Age creeps in, In many ways I
RUCSE. . . .

When our wisdom born of ex.
perience

Is regurded as a sign of foolish.
NEss.

If we see in the past lessons for
the (uture

We don't dare voice them, it's
better we keep mum,

Though we may save sumeohs an
unpleasant experience

In this fear filled world of trou-
ble Whal's sure 1o come,

Sometimes we may Lhink aloud
whoen we should 'think in si-
lence

With mixed emotions we iy 1o
hold in life, things that are

VLSBT WiiCH GIRLS DID Ji+
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BuT FER JUS' A SECOND
ﬂﬂz!ee 9I£‘u1§ »%u FEEL

YOU'D FOU rY
Ve BIVER POLVAR?
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good,
Through anxiely, we may speak

loo quick and out of turn
Well knowing it's better wp ha
understanding thop to be un-
dirpstood
Mrs, Russoll

E. ‘Jones

UNMASKED
The wise man doubleth olten and
searches deep bepeath,

To bare the truth by seeking
[alsehood's covering sheath
For ofl’ mislgading concepts ol

which he Is awire,

Are brought from 'neath thalr
hiding and viewed unclothed
and bare
these beliefs und doctrines
tho facts they seem o be,
Are unmasked by the impnet of
ruth's vengeful hate 1o see
Harry Vogtman
THAT WINTER OF 12
Winter came early the year of 12
As mast fulks will remember
hod '[allen thick and fast
By the middle of November

Far

Khow

High up in the Cascarde moun-
lialng

YEM! MAVBE T BETTER
TAKE OVER IF ONLY
TKEEP YOU FROM

TRYIN A FOCH, STLINT
LIKE THAT AGAIN!

Where the loggers lived that year
Snow was nover a novelly
50 they knew the time was near.

|

They must be prepared for winter
5o the woodpile they stacked high
Since they didn't own a wondshed
Ihey piled it out under the sky

Food was stored in cellars,

And cars were put away

Then whon the snow storm struck
They were prepared for iba day,
For siow in all its lury

Lashed at them with all its might
Each morning men used shovels

Tuking care of spow that fell at

), PETUNIAL Y NGO, AND YU "SORAY, BUT THERE'S
1S PORKY HERE | WOKE UP NOTHIN' I C'N BO ABQUT
YET? CiCERO! THAT!
I \ HAM. .. MAYBE
-\\\[ 7 )
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) Y THERE |5, WHILE
NOU WAIT FOR

5

" AN'THEN TH FUTTY=
WUZLY PUCK SAYS T' TH!
\ FURRY - WURRY
SQUIRREL...!

IF THATS VINNY
FINSTER L OONT
WANT TO TALK
TO HIM.

WHAT TIME TLL BE BACK.

IF IM NOT BVEN HEREZ
—y

/=19

night

{Children loved these long winters
is and sleds they had;

But groun-ups were not so happy
And often they were uite sad

| Fou

These were the Jean depression
yoars

When folks were pretty poor,

And mastly what worried them

Was keeping the wolf from the
oot

Thermometers dropped as the
anow ceased,

And the sun camo out once miore

Now that the storm had ended

Five feet of snow lay at each
door

So they shoveled their way out,
And things didn't Jook =0 hlue
Thete's many a logger {amily
Remembers that long winter of 32
Jennie Charles

READING BOOKS
Now Iriend o you are lonely,
{And you're searching for pastime
Just walk down to the library
Barrowed books don't cost a dime.

| Now  take
choose

time hut carsfully

*SEE WHERE ANTONY 15, WHDY'S WITTH HIM, AMD
WHAT HE DOES. IF YOU FIND HiMm SAD, SaY L
TE IN MIRTH, BEPCET THAT
1 AM SLICTEN SICK ¢

7 *THE GREATEST SOLDER
Of THE WORLD, ART
, TURNED THE SREATEST

For there's magic in good books.
Don't always pick the liction

Ur the oncs with the new look
A Brush wp on Oregon History
|Or the newest foods for health,

¥ |.*nmr wrilers even feveal

How they obtaited wealth

IU's the Tad
To relire, (hen weit

RQuite often you are disillusioned
Whan behind the scenes you Jook.

Yet these books hiave a fascination
I 1 i me
masre

going bhack tor

it opens before me

KNOWS MW WE
oomaTE wees!

Wt leaving my own door

Jennia  Charlos
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