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Mr. Cabell 1« to rne a very pleas­
ant voice over the telephone. 1 
called him up when I reached Rich­
mond. He Uvea five miles out of 
town. He had already Joined the 
Star Author Series o f Matrimonial 
Adventure« through the «elicitation 
of Mr. Joseph Hergeehelmer.

I wanted to talk to Mr. Cabell 
about hla «tory for the series, but 
the warm sunshine and the spring 
flowers that the New Yorker some­
times erroneously associates with 
Virginia were visiting elsewhere. 
It was snowing when I arrived and 
Richmond had become a Jeweled 
city of gleaming icicles when 1 left 
the next morning. I did not meet 
Mr, Cabell, because the roads to 
town did not take kindly to the 
weather and motor traveling was 
unsafe.

If James Branch Cabell had writ­
ten nothing else, as the author of 
"Jurgon” alone he would have a 
unique place In American letters 
But Mr. Cabell’s other books are an 
additional reason for his high place 
In Amsrloan literature. "The Bright 
Bees of Toupan" follows, and I 
k&ow of no other writer who would 
have treated the very Intricate sub 
Jeet of marriage in this perfectly 
delightful falrly-tale style

After all, should artists marry? 
I leave It to you—and Mr. Cabell 
MARY STE W A R T CUTTING, JR.

Mlramon IJuagor had very wonder­
fully prospered at magic; he was, as 
they gay, now blessed with more than 
any reasonable person would ask for, 
and the most clamant of those super­
fluities a pi >ea red to him to he his wife.

They tell how Mlramon was one of 
the Leahy, born of a people that was 
neither human nor Immortal, telling 
how hla home was bullded upon the 
summit of the mountain called Vral- 
dex. Here In the old days dwelt Mlra­
mon Lluagor, at a discreet remove 
from the prudlshness of men and the 
disreputable amours of the High Gods, 
retiredly In his Doubtful Palace; 
wherein, as they report also, this wiz­
ard designed the dreams for sleep.

nia taste was for the richly roman­
tic. But hla wife Olsele had quite 
other notions, a whole sot of notions, 
and her philosophy was that of bel­
ligerent Individualism. And the wiz­
ard. to keep peace, at least In the In­
tervals between his wife's more mor- 
dantly loquacious momenta, would de­
sign such dreams as Gisele preferred. 
But he knew that these dreams did 
not express the small thoughts and 
ftindes which harbored In the heart 
of Mlramon Lluagor, and which would 
perish with the falling of his doom 
unless he wrought the fnncles Into 
dreams that, being fleshless, might 
evade carnivorous time. And Mlra­
mon hungered for the lost freedom of 
his bachelorhood.

His wife also was discontent, be­
cause the ways of the Leahy appeared 
to this mortal woman Indecorous. The 
doom that was upon the Leahy seemed 
not entirely In good taste to her who 
had been bom of a race about whom 
destiny did not bother; In fact, It was 
a continual irritation to her that her 
little hoy Demetrlos was predestinate 
to kill his father with the charmed 
sword Flamherge. This was a doom 
which Madame Gisele found not at nil 
the sort of thing you cared to have 
imminent In your own family; and she 
felt that the sooner the gray Noras, 
who weave the fate of all that live, 
were spoken to quite candidly, the bet­
tor it would be for everybody con­
cerned.

flhe was irritated by the mere sight 
of Flamherge. So her thinking was 
not of silk and honey when, after pol­
ishing the sword hr whs her usage 
upon Thursday morning, she emno Into 
Mlramon'R Ivory tower to hang the 
weapon In Its right plnee. With Mira 
mon sat that «leek person whom men 
called Nlnxlan. If was not known to 
•II of Nlinlan's friends that he was an 
•vll spirit who had come out of the 
Rottomleus Pit to work Iniquity; hilt 
Mlramon Lluagor knew this, and then- 
fore he made appropriate use of the 
demon, and Indeed upon this very 
afternoon the two were looking at that 
Which Nlnxlan had procured for the 
wlxard at a price,

“Good-day to you. Sir Nlnxlan." says 
Madame Olsele, politely enough And 
then she spoke, In a different tone, to 
Mlramon Lluagor “And with what 
•re you cluttering up the house n ow f 

"Ah, wife," replies Mlramon. "these 
• re the bees of Tonpan, a treasure he 
jrond word or thinking. They are not 
as other bees, for theirs Is the appear 
ance of shlnlntt Ire; and they crawl 
fretfully, as they have crawled since 
Toupan's downfall, shout this cross of 
black stone— "

"That Is s very likely story for you 
to he telling me, who can see that the 
disgusting creatures have wings to 
fly sway with whenever they want to. 
And besides, who In the world Is 
Toupan I"

"H e Is nobody In this world, wife, 
and It la wiser not to apeak of him

Let It suffice that be made all things 
as they were. Then Koshchei took the 
power from Toupan, and made all 
thlnaa as they are. Yet three of Tou- 
pun'a servitors endure upon eurth, 
where they who were once lords of the 
Vendlsh have now no power remulnlng 
hu ve to creep humbly as Insects; the 
use of their wings Is denied them, the 
charmed stone holds them Immutably. 
Oho. but wife, there Is a cunt rap 
which would free them, a cantrap 
which nobody has as yet discovered, 
snd to their releaser will be granted 
whatever his will may desire."

“This Is some more of your stuff and 
nonsense, out of old fairy tales, where 
everybody gets three wishes, and no 
good out of any of them.”

"No, my love, because I shall put 
them to quite practical uses. For you 
must know that when I have found 
out the cantrap which will release the 
bees of Toupun—"

Gisele showed plainly that his fool­
ishness did not concern her. She 
sighed, and hung the sword In Its ac­
customed pluce. “Oh, but I am weary 
of this endless wizardry I"

"Then, wife," says Mlramon, "then 
why are you perpetually meddling 
with wlmt you do not understand?"

"I think," said Nlnxlan, ut once, for 
this demon, too, was married, “ I think 
that I had best he going."

But Glsele’s attention was reserved 
for her husband. "I meddle, as you so 
very politely call It, because you huve 
no sense of what Is right and proper, 
and no sense of morals, and no senae 
of expediency, and In fact, no sense 
at all.”

Mlramon said, “Now, dearest— I" 
Sir Nlnxlan was hastily picking up his 
hat. But Olsele continued, with that 
resistless and devastating onflow which 
Is peculiar to tidal waves and the 
tongue of her who speaks for her hus­
band's own good.

“Women everywhere have a hard 
time of It, hut In particular do I pity 
the woman that Is married to one of 
you moonstruck artists. She has not 
half a husband, she has but the tend­
ing of a bahy with long legs—”

“ It Is so much later than I thought, 
thnt really now—" observed Nlnzlan, 
Ineffectively,

“—And I might have had an earl, 
or a well-thought-of-baron, who would 
have had the decency to remember our 
anniversary and my birthday, and In 
any event would never have been In 
the house twenty-four hours a day. 
Instead here I am tied to a muddle 
head who fritters away Ids time con­
triving dreams that nobody enrea about 
one way or the other. Yet If only you 
would he sensible about your silly bus­
iness I could put up with the Inconven­
ience of having you underfoot every 
moment. People need dreams to help 
them through the night, and nobody 
enjoys a really goial dream more than 
I do when I have time for It, with the 
million und one tl Inga thnt nre put 
upon me. But dreams ought to be 
wholesome, they ought to point an up­
lifting moral, and certainly they ought 
not to be about Incomprehensible thin 
nonsense thnt nobody can halfway un­
derstand. They ought, In other words, 
to make you feel thnt the world Is a 
pretty good sort of place after all—” 

“But, wife, I am sure that It Is," 
says Mlramon, mildly.

“Then the more shame to you ! and 
the very least you cun do Is to keep 
such morbid notions to yourself, and 
not he upsetting other people's repose 
with them."

“ I employ my natural gift, I express 
myself and none other. The rosebush 
does not put forth wheat, nor flax 
either," returned the wlxard, with n 
tired shrug. "In line, whut would you 
have?"

“Oh, a great deal It means to you 
what I prefer! But If I had my wish 
your silly dream-mnklng would he 
taken away from you so that we might 1

to contrive the dence *»» (lie K**rred. can live through no half-hour without 
I He kept his mastery of the Sliedeeui ! meddling where they do not under 
t who devastate, ol  the Shul- ‘in who stand."

live sensibly."
Now ns she spoke Olsele slapped 

viciously at the black cross. And a j 
thing happened to behold which would ! 
have nstonlshed the magi nnd the en­
chanters who had given over centuries 
to searching for the cantrHp which 
would release the bees of Toupan. For 
now without anv exercise of magic 
the scouring rag swept from the stone 
one of these Insects. Koshchei, who 
made all things as they nre, had de­
creed, they report, thnt these bright 
perils could he freed only In the most 
obvious way, because he knew thlR 
would he the last method attempted 
by any learned persons.

Now for an Instant the wnlls of the 
Ivory tower were a-qulver like blown 
veils. And the bee passed glltterlngly 
to the window, and through the clear 
glass of the closed window, leaving a 
small round hole there ns the creature 
went to Join Its seven fellows In the 
Pleiades.

Toupun, afloat In the void, unclosed 
hla ancient unappeasable eyes; and 
Jaey returned to his aforetime estate 
In the moon, nnd all plants and trees 
everywhere were withered, and the 
sea also lost Its greenness, and there 
were no more emeralds. And the High i 
Gods were appnlled to see their doom 1 
so near nt hand, nnd they cried out to 
Koshchei who devised them.

Koshchei answered: “Have pa­
tience I When Toupan Is released I 
fall with you. Meanwhile I have made 
all things ns they are."

And In that Instant Mlramon I.lun- 1 
gor. as he stood blinking In his Ivory 
tower, was aware of a touch upon his 
forehead, ns If a damp sponge were 
puss'ng over It, and he perceived that 
he had forgotten the secret of his wiz­
ardry. Something he could yet recall, 
they any, of the magic of the Turin 
and the east stones, of the Horse Rnd 
the Bull, of the Water, and most of 
the lore o f the Apsarasns anil the 
Kiltdhln rune remained to him. He 
could »fill make ahlft, he knew, to eon 
frol the hitter Dnergar to build the 
fearful bridge of the White l.adles. *r i

terrify, ami of tha Uuzik...» who da- 
struy. But sui h accomplishments, as 
he despairingly knew, acre the stock 
In Unde of tiny fairly competent sor­
cerer anywhere; und that supreme se­
cret which had uimle Mini mon Lluagor 
the master of all dreams was gone 
away trout him completely.

He was very angry. "Accursed wom­
an I” he cried out, “now Indeed has 
your common sense completed what 
your Hugging began. This Is the doom 
of all artists tintt huve to do with 
well-conducted women. Truly has It 
been said that the marriage bed Is the 
grave of art. Well, I huve put up 
with much from you, but this settles 
It, und I wish you were In the middle 
of next week."

With that he caught the soiled 
scouring rug front the hand of Gisele, 
and lie slapped at one of the remain­
ing bees, unil blushed it from the black 
cross. Ami this Itee departed as the 
other had done.

Toupan now moved his wings, exult­
ing. anil by Ids moving the worlds In 
that part of the universe were dis­
lodged and ran melting down the sky; 
Gauntry swept the fragments together 
and formed u sun Immeasurably great­
er tbun that which he hud lost. And 
the High Gods were frightened now 
with reason, for in this intolerable 
glare they showed us flimsy und In­
credible Inventions, und they knew 
that If ever llte lust remaining hee 
were freed from the cross, the dizain 
of the Pleiades would be completed, 
and their day would be over, und the 
power would return to Toupun.

Yet Koshchei, lifting never a linger, 
said only; “Bit, sirs, have patience! 
For I made all things as they are, and 
I know now it Is tny safeguard thnt I 
have made them in two ways."

But Mlramon, In his Ivory tower 
upon Vraldex. knew only that Ids wish 
had been granted, for Gisele bud gone 
Just ns a bubble breaks.

“And a good riddance, too," says 
Mlramon. lie  turfed to Nlnzlan, that 
sndllng fiend. "Why, did you ever see 
the like of such outrageousness I”

"Oh. very often." replied this N1n- 
zlnn, who too was married. Then Nln­
zlan asked, "Hut vviiut will you do 
next?"

Says .Mlramon, “ I shall wish to have

Now Mlramon kept silence. He was 
fingering the magic colors with which 
he bluzoned the first sketches of his 
dream. Here was his white, which 
wus the fount of ocean made soldi, and 
the black he had wrung from the 
burned hones of nine emperors. Here 
was the yellow »lime of Scyros, und 
crimson clnnaburls cont|>osed of the 
mingled blood of behemoths and 
dragons, and here was the poisonous 
blue sand of PuteoU. And Mlramon, 
who wus no longer a potent wizard, 
considered that lovellnese and horror 
which a moment ago he hud known 
how to evoke with these pigments, he 
who hud now no power to'lend life to 
his designs, and kept Just skill enough 
It might be to pluce the strtplngs on a 
hurher’s pole.

And Mlramon Lluagor Raid: "It
would be a sad happening If I were 
never again to sway the sleeping of 
men, and grant them yet more dreams 
of dlstlnetlon and clarity, of beauty 
and symmetry, of tenderness and 
truth and urbanity. For whether they 
like It or not, I know that It Is good 
for them, and It affords to their 
starved living that which they lack 
and ought to have."

And Mlramon said also: "Yet It
would be another sad happening were 
my poor wife permitted eternally to 
scold the shivering earthquakes In the 
middle of next week. What does It ( 
matter that I do not especially like 
her? There Is a great deal about my­
self that I do not like, such as my 
body’s flabbiness, nnd the small nose 
which makes ludicrous the face I 
wear; hut do 1 hnnker to he trans­
formed Into a sturdy man-at-arms? I><>
I view the snout of an elephant with 
covetousness? Wliy, but, Nlnzlan, I 
um astonished at your foolish talking! 
What need have I of perfection? 
What would I have In common with 
anybody who was patient with me and 

1 thought highly of my doings? No. 
Nlnzlan, It Is In vain thnt you pester 
me with your continuous talking, for I 
am as used to her shortcomings as I 
am to my own shortcomings. I re­
gard her tantrums with the resigna­
tion I extend to Inclement weather. It 
Is unpleasant. All tempests are un- 

! pleasant. Ah, yes. hut If life should 
become an endless chair May after-

A LINE O’ CHEER

By John Kendrick Bangs.

THE PLAYFUL SKIES

T H E fleecy Clauds that apeed 
by night

G ive me a long-fnrgot de­
light.

For, as they sail along the blue, 
The m erry stars play "peek s-

boo”
fligh t merrily 
W ith  me.

And even though I reap but 
chaff

E ’en as a little  child I laugh. 
And childish laughter now and 

then
la m ighty good for worried men
(©  by McClure Newspaper Syndicate )

A --------------------------------------------

For Quick Service
Call the

Nyssa Transfer
P H O N E  70F2

H -H

Nyssa Barber Shop
‘What’s in a Name?’
By MILDRED MARSHALL

Facia about yomr name: its history; 
meaning; whence It was derived; 

significance; your lucky day 
and lucky Jewel

S
8 ::

E T I IE L

C1UAU STORK

SHAVING, HAU i GUTTING 
HOT A M » OULU BATHS»

L. a  HAM AKER, Trap.
Ny»»»,

E

buck the secret and the solace of my noon we could not endure I t ; we who 
art.”  1 have once been lashed hy storms

But to Nlnzinn this seemed less ob­
vious. “You may do that by releas­
ing the third bee. Yes, Mlramon, you 
can get back your urt, but you will be 
left defenseless against the doom 
which is appointed. No, friend, by 
my udvlce you will employ the can- 
trap us you ut first Intended, and will 
secure for yourself eternal life by 
wishing thnt Flamherge may vanish 
from this world of men.” And Nlnzlan 
waved toward the sword with which 
the Norns had foreordained that Mlra­
mon Lluagor must be killed by his 
own son.

The fallen wizard answered: "Of
whnt worth Is life If It breed no more 
dreams?" And Mlramon said also, “ I 
wonder, Nlnzlan, just where Is the 
middle of next week?”

Sleek Nlnzlan spoke, secure In Ids 
Infernal erudition. “ It will fall upon 
a Wednesday, hut nobody knows 
whence. Olybrlus states that it Is 
now In Arutu, where all that enter 
are clothed like a bird with wings, and 
have only dust nnd clay to eat in the 
unchanging twilight—”

“ She would not like that. She had 
always a delicate digestion."

“—Whereas Asinlus Polllo suggests, 
not unpluuslbly, thnt It waits beyond 
Slid ami OJold, In the blue house of 
Nostrnnd. where Sereda herds the un­
born Wednesdays, under n roof of 
plaited serpents—”

“Dear me, now that would never 
suit a woman who had an almost mor­
bid aversion to reptiles I”

“—But Soslcles declares It Is In 
Nlbalba, where Zipucna and Cahrn- 
kan play at handball, nnd the earth­
quakes are at nurse— ”

"She would be none the hnppler 
there. She does not care for hnhles, 
she would not for one moment put up 
with a fractious young earthquake, 
nnd would make things most unpleas­
ant for everybody. Nlnzlan”—and 
Mlramon coughed—-“Nlnxlan, I begin 
to fear I have been a little hasty.”

“ It Is the frailty of all you artists," 
the fiend replied. "In any event you 
have one wish remaining, and no

TIIEL Is In Itself a name, hut It 
Ims so many suffixes as to seem 

almost a syllable Itself. It Is another 
of the Teutonic names which signify 
noble, and Is derived from Aethel, the 
same prefix, which in High German, 
is Ailal, from which comes Adlaiile. 
The early feminine form of this simple 
little name was Aethelthryth. An­
other. less complex, was Kdlllrud.

Teutonic and Norse tradition seem 
to merge somewhere along the course 
of Ethel's history, for the splendor of 
the Valkyr lingers In the name. It 
was popular among the women of 

.those early times !■ jiisc it signified 
’ the Ideal woman of the perils! when 
j "a resolute will and a strong hand 
were woman's liesl lille to respect," as 
one write, puts It Nowadavs. Ethel, 
shorn of her complexities, uggests a 
Huffily feminine name ralher Ilian a 
Yiniizoidnii ideal.

Saint Actlie'thryth was a queen of 
(he Amazon type who must have been

1’K O F L S S I O N A L  C A L L S

| would cross land nnd son to look for 
snow nnd pelting hall. Just so. to 
have Gisele about keeps mo perpetual­
ly fretted, but now that she Is gone I 
am miserable. No, Nlnzlan, you may 
spare your talking, you need say no 
more, for I simply could not put up 
with being loft to live In comfort.”

Sir Nlnzlan had heard him through, 
with that patience which Is requisite 
to fronds. And Nlnzian. shrugging, 
said. “Then do you choose Mlramon 
for your wife and no more dreams, or 
for your art and loneliness?*'

“Such wishing would be overwaste- 
ful," Mlramon replied, as hr 
away the third bee. “Since I can bear 
to give up neither my wife n«*r my art. [ 
no matter how destroyingly they work 
against each other, I wish for every 
thing to be put back Just where it was 
an hour ago "

The last bee flew In a wide circle, 
and returned to the cross. Life re- 
awoke In all which him perished in 
thnt hour, nnd Gauracy’s baleful sun 
was gone, and the dislodged worlds 
and satellites were revolving trimly 
In their former places. And the High 
Gods rejoiced; for there were only 
seven Pleiades, and Toupan, «float In 
the void, again seemed harmless 
enough, because the eyes were closed 
wherein Is tireless und unappeasable 
malignity, and a foreknowledge which 
is perturbing to the Gods.

Koshchei said only: “What need i
was there to worry? Did I not make j 
my creatures male and female? And j 
did I not make the tie which Is be­
tween them, that cord which I wove j 
equally of love and of disliking? Eh. 
sirs, but that Is a strong cord, and i 
though all tilings that are depeno upon I 
It, my weaving holds.**

But Mlramon in his Ivory tower j 
knew nothing of how he had played 
havoc with the universe; he only knew i 
that upon the black stone cross tin**- | 
bees were crawling fretfully, and that 
his wife Gisele had come back to him 
enraged.

“A pretty trick that was to play on 
more. You can at will desire to have' me!"  ■*>« “oh. but • Pity the

a very uncois 
who finally •» 
was cunoidz* 
aintly nun < 

with a sum I! 
ithelbertc.
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back attain the control of your lost I 
niatrlca, or you cun have back your \ 
wife to control you."

“Yea,” says Mlramon. forlornly.
"And Indeed.” the demon went on, 

with thnt »:11b optimism reserved for 
the dilemmas of one’a friends, “ in 
deed It Is In many ways a splendid 
thing for you to have the choice clear 
cut. Nobody can succeed alike at be­
lief an artist and a husband. I hold 
no brief for either career, heenuse I 
think that art Is an unreasonable mis­
tress. and I think also thnt a wife Is 
amenable to the same description. But 
I am certain no man can serve both."

Mlramon sighed. “That Is true 
There Is no marriage for the maker of 
dreams, because he Is perpetually ere 
atlng liner women than earth provides 
Tlie touch of flesh cannot content him 
who has arranged the shining hair of 
angels and modeled the breasts of the 
sphinx The woman that shares hb 
bed Is there, of course, much as thi 
blanket or the pillow is there, and 
each Is an «Id to comfort. But whnt 
has the maker of dreams, whnt has 
that troubled being who Uvea inside 
the creature which a mirror reveals to 
him to do with women? At best thes. 
nnlnisls afford him models to he Ideal 
Ixeil beyond the Inslgnlflennt truth 
somewhat as 1 have made a sonl-con 
'owing por'ent with only a lizard t< 
start on. And at worst, these animals

woman that Is married to an artist!"
"But why do you perpetually med­

dle without understanding?" he re­
plied, as fretful us the accursed bees, 
us angry as tlie Intolerable woman.

And they went on very much as be­
fore.

Ireland’s Famine of 1847.
In 1847, famine in Ireland shocked 

the sensibilities of the people of the 
United States, who devised means to 
relieve some portion of the distress 
concerning which iiiany painful ac­
counts were printed in the papers at 
the time, the lietrolt News recalls. 
American vessels were freighted by 
private subscriptions in the United 
States and were sent on errands of 
mercy to Ireland, where entire fam- 
llles were howling with the pangs of 
hunger, and dying upon the pavements 
if a crowded city, while speculators in 

hreudstuffs furtively rast the “ sweated" 
strtlona of their granaries Into the 
nlghttlde, thnt It might he carried out 
o sea.

It was said that 20 0 ,00(1 pounds stor­
ing were due to the Provincial Bank 

of Ireland by one house engaged In the 
Importation of corn, which was bought 
hy the cargo at £L< per ton. merely to ! 
be hoarded for a rise In prices. No 
satisfactory report of the distribution 
of the articles sent from America woe 
ever made,
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Alberta and Albertina are rcgnrded 
is other offsprings of Ethel.

Ethel should wear an agate If she 
islies happiness and success, Accord- 

ng to Its promise. It will bring her 
lie desire of her heart, give her cour­

age and a dauntless will. Thursday Is 
her lucky day anil 4 her lucky number, 

dusted | The wild rose is her flower.
(©  by the Wheeler Syndicate. Inc.)
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1IKN h lin * of travel, on Luna, 
nils in a small cross, we may 

oral ell or read a voyag«* that bus 
ended or will end in disappointment.
\ line of travel (hat ends in u square 
hows danger arising to the subject 
roni his travels, but he will be pro- 
<*< ted, sine, the square Is called the 
‘mark of preservation.’’

Note whether the line of travel 
nds in an island, no matter how 

•mall. If it docs, loss through the 
journey Is indicated.

When th»» I in«* of travel reaches 
Jupiter, the journey will he very long. 
When It runs to the mount of »Saturn, 
or fate, some fatality will govern the 
ntiiv journey. It will he subject to 
ood or evil fortune, ns the other 
n s  in the hand indicate. Put when 

lie travel line runs to the mount of 
ihe sun. or Apollo, under the ring 
huger, there may be expected, or 
Uiere are indicated, very favorable re­
sults from the Journey, such as riches 
and fame. When the line of travel 
r aches the mount of Mercury, at the 
base of the little finger, sudden and 
unexpected wealth from the Journey 

'A seen.
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--------o --------
Homes in America.

The total number of homes In the 
United Stales, not including homes on 
arms, was 17.1¡oo,<XXI In the year 11)20, 

according to figures recently Issued 
ny the census bureau at Washington, 
n f this number 7,l!i.r>,ixx), or 40.0 per 
•< nt, were owned hy their occupants, 
and of these 2.8M,om, or 38.7 |s>r cent, 
were mortgaged. The total amount of 
these mortgages Is estimated hy the bu­
reau to he $i>.ono.(SS».lx»o, while the to- 
:ul value of the homes Is ¡»laced at 
•G4.0PP.IXI0.IKKI. The ratio of the In­
debtedness to the value Is 42.0 per 
rent.

--------O--------
W hen the oil boom hit the town

of Smackover, Arkansas, the Post- 
may er-General at Washington re­
ceived the following message from 
the postmaster who had grown 

a''hv in od lands; “ Office is out 
of my control; letters arriving fi.OOO 

•" daily; pm , ai |«.st by the I 
n; sn’t open mail any longer; no 11 

place to put it; necept resignation |

Mosquitos are taking up bareback ! | 
riding for the summer.

REPORT
all the news happen­
ings that come to your 
attention to this office. 
It will be appreciated 
for every piece of news 
w ill make the paper 
more in teresting for 
you as well as others. 
W e want and with your 
help will print all

I THE NEWS

Hey There I
How about your letterheads, 
billheads, statements, enve­
lopes, cards, etc. Don’t wait 
until they are all gone and 
then ask us to rush them out 
in a hurry for you. Good work 

requ ires time 
and our motto 

is that any­
thing that’s 
worth do­
ing is worth 
doing welL

Let mm have that o rd er N - 0 * W  
w/ tla we have tha tim e to  do yomr 
P rin tin g  aa it  ehould he done.


