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' QUOTES FROM AN AMATEUR
PUBLISHER-EDITOR Gene

Saturday morning - Just before

-
-

: . !
opening my mail this morning I

started to write a nice cheery
greetmg to all - leavmg out any

" thought of politics, etc. Then Il
happened to notice a pamphlet

from the Democratic

before the Woman’s National De-
- mocratic Club. :
, In the course of his speech he

tells of the wonderful work his |
administration has done and how |

they have been maligned by the
“Republicans. He paints a very an-
gelic picture of his boys. BUT

he says nothing about ‘all of the
rottenness in his administration. !
Ne:ther does he say anything a-

k' bout cleaning house. Or course,
as election time approaches a few
their wool

 gullible public. However, they
will be sheared lightly so they
wont upset the band wagon.
(]
- But this being Saturday and I
want to get the Christmas edition
of the Progress in the mail Mon-
. day so I will save the pamphlet
for future discussion.
@
A citizen and I were comment-
ing this week on the people of
 _this vicinity and how every one
managed to get along with out
too much dissension. Few peo-
ple in this area seem to hold grud-
‘ges and while they sometime have
some serious altercations you will
_see all parties involved drinking
coffee or passing the time of day
. together around town.
- . _ Thissig good and I believe ex-
~ emplifies the true spirit of bro-
' therhood

—

L]
In this issue the business men
and women of Gorman are ex-

-‘I-l

~ appreciation for your friendship
and patronage throughout the
past year.

As I publish my seventh Christ-
mas edition of the Progress I can
not help but feel proud of the mo-

- dest success I have enjoyed by
virtue of your good will and the
support of these advertisers.

So may the Spirit of Christmas
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- days and the years to come.
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FH.OM FLYING TO RANCHING
.EDWARD HARRISON INVESTS
IN BANKING

=Y, j v
Ed Harrison, after nine years

of flying for Pan American Air- !

\ ways figured on the law of aver-
o ages for return flights and in 1949
‘ ~ concluded time might play out
|

-

* for him in the ether.. So home he
- came to later purchase the ranch,

. all through his boyhood years.
: - Now with two successful years

SRaHind, hit at ranching Ed has'

joined his foster father, Dr. Ed-

ward Blackwell, other doctors and
~ business men in buying the First
National Bank of Gorman.
. Harrison was schooled at Gor-
man High and attended Baylor
= niversity for three years before
he enteréd the field of flying. In
1942 he married Miss Marilyn

'-, Clark of Comanche. They have
two children Joe and Linda. Ed’s
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“He is a brother of Mrs. Barton
5 Eppler. Ed takes an interest in
\" civic affairs through the Quarter-

K
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Elected President By 1
Bank Directors |

National !
Committee titled, “Choosing Our
Course For the Next Four Years” |

. an address by President Truman |

.”goats" will have )
" sheared to pacify the dear old !

[ten-town surrounding area,

tending to you their greetings and

- be with you throughout thes hola'

~ the range of which he had ridden !

1and the sQuthwest.

mother is Mrs. Belle Harrison.

'
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. Culminating a SUCCessIon OF Dro
motions during the years 193i-5! 1
lW. Glynn Kirk has reached the!
iop rung of the ladder to a su:-.
cessful career in banking. His in--
tegrity and efficiency have merit-
ed ‘the honor that the new di-
1cctors of the First National Bank
have given him in electing him to
the presidency of the institution.

A brief survey shows the new
president to be the youngest in a

Glynn, second son of Mr. and
Mrs. R. L. Kirk, chose his career
early. For two years beginning in
1929 Glynn worked "after school
as a flle clerk.

It was in 1929 that the Conti-
nental State Bank of Gorman
merged with the First National
Bank. The First National Bank or
‘ganized in 1900 had been owned
by Kuteman and Read. The Cgn-
tinental under O. P. Newberry
and E. D. David assumed the char
ter of the First National Bank.

In 1931 Glynn graduated from
Gorman High and was ready for
fulltime employment. In 1936 he
was promoted to a551stant cashier
and in 1937 was elevated to cash-
’1er. In 1943 he took over active
‘loan duties.
| The new president is a family
{man having married Miss Elva
|Shell daughter of Mr. O. T. Shell.
(They have two children Larry and
Phyllis.

Glynn is also active in church
and civic work and for a hobby
enjoys working with cattle on his
farm.

I
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 BLACKWELLS - RODGERS
BUY INTO BANK

Dr. Geo. Blackwell, Dr. Edward
Blackwell and Dr. D. Verle Rod-
gers, owners and practicing phy-
sicians and surgeon of Blackwell-
Rodgers Sanitarium and Clinic are
.among the new owners of the
|First National Bank.

The two Blackwell brothers,
sons of the late Dr. and Mrs. Ed-
ward Blackwell, Sr., pioneers at
Mansker Lake, with Dr. George’s
'son-in-law, Dr. Rodgers, have
built for themselves and  their
community an institution of heal-
ing, the fame of which reaches
over a wide spread area of Texas

Older adults have taken plea-
sure in witnessing the success of
the hometown boys. Some of them
have seen two generations of their
{families come into the world with
the same competent physicians
standing by.

Young adults proudly boast that
they grew up with “Verle Rodgers
Why, he is Don Rodgers’ boy.”
Dr. Rodgers;-who joined the hos-
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We would like to have a news break come

alony, alike in sipnificance unto the first Christmas.

Not that the Bible ‘does not narrate the story

with clarity, prace and fervor. We just have a pro-

fessional-—and reverent~-interest in how the reporter

would handle man's salvation.

He might interview the

wilderness"

Or he might accompany the Wise Men, familiar

for backpround material. Front papes
would be carryiny Augustus’ decree that “all the
world should be taxed,” a lead that mipht send the

newsman to meet Joseph and Mary in Bethlehem.

“voice crying in the

i
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with Herod's awful command that they discover the

Child for him. Civilization, incensed by the massacre

of the innocents, would read with relief of their

disobedience.

Yesterday's newspaper is dead news, but this

Yoxtra" would have lived forever.

Babson Predictions For

1952 To Appear In
‘Next Week's Progress

‘Roger W. Babson/

American business has no more
inspiring personality than Roger
W. Babson, internationally-known
business commentator and invest-
ment adviser. An outstanding fea-
ture of his philosophy has been
his life-long insistence on the im-
portance of religion in business.

| Born in 1875, reared in an old-
fashioned atmosphere of hard
work and hustle on a farm In
Gloucester, Mr. Babson went to
Massachusetts Institute of Tech-
nology. Upon graduating in 1898,
he turned instinctively to financial
and business activities.

His exertions, however, under-
mined his health; he contracted
tuberculosis and was sent West
“as good as dead’”! It was while
he was convaléscing from this
dread malady that he worked out
some of the possibilities and pro-
blems of business forecasting. His
weekly releases are used by over
450 newspapers and his financial
reports by 20,000 corporations and
estates. His research work is car-
ried on by a large staff of work-
ers.

: I’ Mr, Babson founded Babson In-
 stitute for Men; and, in coopera-

tion with Mrs. Babson, develop-
ed Webber College for Women, —
both nationally-known institu-
tions. Here young men and wom-
‘en may concentrate on the fun-
dal{'lentals of business administra-
‘tion. Later, he founded Utopia Col
lege, located in Eureka, Kansas,
the center of the United States.
'Recently, he has been active in
‘the establihment of another me-
dium of service to the public, the
Gravity Research Foundation, lo-
'lcated at New Boston, New Hamp-
-shire.

| Mr. Babson has probably done
‘more than any other man tot cre-
lalte among his millions of news-
paper readers an interest in sim-
‘ple husiness problems, and to in-
still a broader vision in business-
'men, enabling them to meet the
ups-and-downs of the business cy-
cle.

| T .

| Roger W. Babson’s BUSINESS
'AND FINANCIAL OUTLOOK
FOR 1952 will appear in the Gor-
man Progress next week.

| Mr. Babson - a pioneer in the
field of business and financial sta-
tistics - enjoys an unusual record
of accuracy in his Annual Fore-
casts. His score for 1951 was 86 %
accurate.

On December 28, 1950, he pre-
dicted: (1) that World War III
would not start in 1951; (2) that
the Taft-Harley Law would not
be repealed during 1951; (3) that

there would be an increase in cor |

poration and personal taxes—in-

reas
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City Secretary
Receives Honor

Appointment

Miss Euse Lindley, City Secre-
tary of Gorman, Texas, was ap-
pointed District Membership Chai
rman of the National Institute of
Municipal Clerks to guide the or-.
ganization’s 1952 membership
campaign in this 33-County area
of Texas.
The appointment was made by
N. I. M. C. Texas State Cham_nan
Harold G. Shank, City Secretary
of Dallas, in preparation for the
annual conference of City Clerks
and Secretaries which will be
held in Dallas May 21-23, 1952. ;
Miss Lindley was elected for
the District Membership Chair-
man on the basis of her active
support of the N. I. M. C. and its
aim of creating better relatiton-
ships between City Officials and
the public. "
Counties comprising Miss Lind
ley's Membershlp District include

P 'I :-
Bell, Coryell, Hamilton, Coman- ==
che, Eastland, Callahan, Taylor,

Jones, Shackelford, Haskell, Knox i
Foard, Hardeman, Wilbarger, Wic :
hita, Clay, Montague, Cooke, Wise =~ =
Parker, Tarrant, Johnson, Somer-
vell, Bosque, Hood, Stephéns
Young, Throckmorton, Erath,
Palo Pinto, Jack, Archer, and
Baylor. ! i
The National Institute of Munic
ipal Clerks is a new organization
among city officials, and formal-
ly was founded in 1947 although
City Clerks had been meeting in-
formally since 1934 to discuss mu

tual problems of their offices.
“The Town and City Clerk has *

a job of paramount importance *

in every community in these Uni- ' =
ted States,” explained Mr. Shank. .
“Among other duties these men ? -
and women are the keepers of ﬁi

deeds, warrants, and other docu-
ments upon which depend the
valid ttitle of real estate and oth-
er properties, and theirs is a' joh
of trust and fidelity.

Miss Lindley is Gorman’s rep-
resentative to The National In-
stitute of Municipal Clerks, and :
I am honored to place the mem-
bership drive responsibilities of
this area into her hands.”

Cord of Thanks

We wish to express our sincere
thanks to everyone for your kind
ness and thoughtfulness extended
{0 us during the illness and death
of our dear husband and father.
We especially thank all those:
who brought the good food an&
beautiful flowers. We appreciatez
the message brought by Rev. J. ‘°g 4

Ray and Rev. Layton Plaster
and wish to thank Mr. R. B. Lane
and Mr. Phillips for their kind- B
ness. N .
Mrs. J. L, Tucker and Children it

e

KING THEATRE

Tuesday - Wednesday
MacDonald Carey - Alexis Smlth
IN ; :
CAVE OF OUTLAWS "
Also
Cartoon - News

B e T e o

Thursday - Friday
Judy Canova - Alan Hale, Jr.
IN
HONEYCHILE
Also

Color Cartoon
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Saturday - Dec, 29th
Rocky Lane - Eddie Waller

~ bidck and Business Mens Club. : : 4 cluding excess personal taxes; (4) IN
By T = pital staff in the late thirties has : 5
o - —0— climbed right to_ the 'top in surg- that the National Income for 1951 VIGILANTE HIDEOUT
~ JOSEPH B. BRANDON - - vOB ‘would be the highest in history 3
N ; ery. He is also an active member - : 2l
K"- DENTIST AND SOLDIER of the school board.-Members of A S e = IS Watch forithe B Hcr d pualnoss Warren Douglas - Lois Hall
2 :_ BTJ'YS BANKING INTEREST Bt Rodgers family- SRpe R e DUCK HUNTERSR P E R S 0 N A L S Mr. andd Mrs. Graydon Baze of and Financial Outlook for 1952 in IN
r“‘ - Be‘rle S alildsen, Gootge, Ha. BRING IN FISH Bolin, Mr. and Mrs. A C. Andry next week's Progress. Secrets of Monte Carlo
Dr. Joseph B. Brandon, local ward,, e and I:«in L d Ducck -hunters, George Porter, and Mr and Mrs J B Baze of Ft.| o Also

dentlst and a retired Lieutenant-

d other ,professnonal and busmess

- "=Br Brandon came to Gorman
;.,"’ ﬁﬂo\v'mg World War 1. Imme-
g, _diately he saw the need for the
'~ practicing of his profession, den-
‘tistry. His increasing number of
?rpatlents over the first few months
assured him that he was on the

‘road to success in his career.

'gf oome along Life was moving
xjﬂjooﬂﬂy until Pearl Harbor. He
' ansWered the call for dentists and

Colonel of the U. S. Army, join-

|- The Blackwell brothers have
been active in civic affairs. Dr.
George served as mayor for a
number of years.

i -_-0_
SPONSORS ENTERTAIN GIRL
SCOUTS AT HAILE HOME

Girl Scouts of Troop III were
entertained with a Christmas Par-
ty in the home of Mrs. Erin Haile
Co-hosting with Mrs. Haile was
Mrs. Frank Rhynmes. Both are
Scout sponsors. *

ed dental offices downtown. 1In
1950 he accepted a long standing
invitation of the Blackwell-Rod-
gers Hospital to move into their
building where he is practicing at

this time./

George Hollifield and Henry Ca-
pers took their quota of fish from
their location at Aransas Pass
getting back home with several
pounds. The duck blinds didn’t
work or the ducks were just not |

blind.

L)

TEACHERS HOST JUNIORS
AT CHRISTMAS TREE

Junior teachers and superinten
dent, Mrs. J. W. Ramsey, Mrs.
C. R. Day and Mrs. Hubert Crad-
dock were host to the children of
their Sunday School Department
at the Methodist Annex Friday
afternoon.

Christmas gifts were distribut-

ed from the gaily decorated tree for Tulsa, Oklahoma Friday night that Herman will be home for last minute rush. The Certificate‘
i Christmas.

and refreshments were served

Mrs. C. T. Moorman’s condition
is reported as critical at this wri-
ting (Saturday.)

Joe Mehaffey almost lost an eye
\Frlday evening when a fire crac-
‘ker exploded near his face. An
ieye specialist was called in and
'stated that the film which had
lformed over his eye ball would
(probably go away and that his

eye would be all right.

{ Mr. Mark McMillan of Coman-
che brought his brother to Gor-
man Saturday for treatment.

Mrs. Helen Claxton left by bus

'to spend the holidays.

1- Reese and daughter,

Worth will visit the J A Bazes
during the holidays.

Mr and Mrs Ross Wilson will |
spend Christmas with her par-
ents in Waxahachie.

Mr. and Mrs.
will spend Christmas in Lubbock

|with her family.

M[Sgt. William R. Reese, Mrs.

be visiting his mother Mrs.
gene Baker during the holidays.

Gary Rhymes, Joe Mauney,
Jack Emerson, June Eldridge, Ce-

|
Gene Mehaffey |

Smith Bros. Authorized
Inspection Bureau
lBy State

Smith Bros. Chevrolet Co. has
been duly authorized as Motor
Vehicle Safety Inspection Station!
by the State. The company
bonded to the State and liable for

Renee will a1 car inspections made by them. |
Eu-
|

obtaining their 1952 license.
Inasmuch as it will take thirty

is |

Every car owner must have a|
CeCrtificate of Inspection beforeli

Woody Woodpecker Cartoon

R e e e
Sun and Mon - Dec..30 and 31
Heward Duff - Mona Freeman
IN
THE LADY FROM TEXAS
Also
Andy Clyde Comedy

Tue. and Wed. - Jan. 1 and 2
Mark Stevens - Joyce Holden
IN
TARKET UNKNOWN
Also
Cartoon - News

I L T e T A e

| Thurs - Fri, - Jan. 3 and 4

|

lc11 Robertson and Nick Eakers are mmutes or longer to inspect a car Sterling Hayden Vweca Lindfors
}home for the holidays.

The Gail Bennetts have heard

it is requested that you bring!|
your car in early and avoid a|

\is valid until March 31, 1952.

- IN

JOURNEY INTO LIGHT
Also %

| Color Cartoon ;
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Paper Home Folk Prefer”

By Willard Olvan Persing

MHE REASSURING WEIGHT of |
» the nickels and dimes in his
pocket took the bite out of the
raw Saturday afternoon. Surveying
|the street from the eminence of
~ithree dollars for the first time in !
~ his eleven years, Jimmy Sands.
- [thought it was a pretty nice world
“after all. !

After enjoying this sense of pros-|
perity for a few seconds, he remem-
~ bered that he'd have to hurry if,
e wanted to hide the Chnstmas'

sent before his mother woke up,

m her nap. A frown came overf

s face as he glanced around to
ocate his pup. Mike wasn't any-
here in sight,

He started to whistle, but his
attention was caught by little
Sammy Farr, big-eyed with excite-
ment and fright, running toward

B L, ¥

; “‘Hey, Jimmy!"”
~ |“They took Mike!"
) Jimmy's heart sank. He knew
iwho ‘they’ meant, but he had to
make sure. ‘“Who took him?"”

““The dogcatcher. Mike tried to
run away, but they caught him
down at the corner.”

Little Sammy wiped his nose on
a ragged cuff. “I didn't have time
to hide him like we always did be-

called Sammy. "]

-
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May the peace of
the season be in
al! your hearts

CORNER DRUG STORE

JOHN S. KIMBLE, Owner
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A boy of eleven couldn’t cry
in front of a seven-year-old, so
Jimmy blinked away the tears.

‘ﬂlore when that old dogcatcher came:
around.”

“I shouldn’t have left him down

ere by himself, but I didn't want

to wake Mom up.” Jimmy sat

down on the step and buried his

face in his hands. Sure, he thought,

3 they’ll keep Mike five days before

- they get rid of him, but a license
will cost two dollars and a half.

Then he straightened up; he had
~ three dollars in his pocket, three
dollars all his own, that he had
earned by running errands, selling
junk, and saving the few pennies
that his mother had given him for
candy. _
If he bought a license for Mike,

he wouldn't be able to buy the new
~ purse for his mother, but he could
buy a nice handkerchief or some-
~ thing with the fifty cents that he
_ would have left.

boy of eleven couldn’'t cry in
front of a seven-year-old so Jimmy
blinked away the tears that came
when he thought of fuzzy, playful
ike being tossed into a pen {ull
big snarling dogs.
““I wonder if they'll feed him
- good?”

SENSE OF SHAME kept re-

tfurning when Jimmy thought
of his mother’s shabby old purse.
She'd had it as long as he could
remember, and he had seen her
stop several times to admire the
shiny black one with the gold-
colored clasp that was in Hoff-
berg's window. He had been look- |3
ing forward to Christmas morning | ¢
when she could carry the new one |2
proudly to church instead of hiding | {
the old one's shabbiness by tuck- | ¢
ing it under her arm. It just |$§
wouldn't be right to spend that
money for Mike's license.

L

L

L
‘‘Come on, Sammy, if you'll keep | §
it a secret, I'll let you go with me |
4

L

L

10 buy Mom's present.'”” Maybe he
could leave the purse with the
landlady until after his mother had
gone to work. Jimmy was glad that
she wouldn't have to clean up those
offices on Christmas Eve and
Christmas night .

Jimmy's mother smiled at him
over the potatoes she was peeling
for their supper. “Didn’'t you come
up the front way?”

“¥es.” Jimmy closed the door
and walked over to stare out the
one window in their room.

“You didn't leave Mike out in |
front?”

“*No—"" The tears that he hadl
been holding back poured out. ‘‘The
dogcatcher took him away.” Jimmy
sank into a chair by the table and
buried his head in his arms.

Smiling to herself, Jimmy's
mother placed a comforting hand
on his shoulder and said, *‘I think
it will be all right with Santa if
you get your present tonight instead
of tomorrow night."” She took an
envelope out of the shabby purse
that lay on the table. ‘“Merry
Christmas, Jimmy."

Something in her voice made
Jimmy open the envelope and look
inside. ‘‘Mike's license!” Jimmy
grabbed his cap and started for
the door.

‘““You had better wait till to-
morrow, Jimmy. It's late, and it's
a long way over to the dog pound.
They'll take good care of Mike."”

e R A b T N S S A S Y3 5 550 b O ™ -

HARVEY PARKE!, Owner

Phone 160

I

“Our train
of thought
carries a cargo of
hopes for your
holiday happiness

GORMAN MACHINE SHOP

YOUR MASSEY-HARRIS DEALER
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BENNEIT APPLIANCE

® EVERYTHING ELECTRICAL @

GORMAN

P

Phone 86

P. O. Box 2938
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By Hal Marquette

)
|

IDGE AND BILL were standing |

in front of Landsbury's depart- ’
ment store, window wishing. Sud-i
denly, Bill looked down at the side- |
walk at his foot nudged the.ubjectJi
he had dropped.

“Fumbler,”” he said under. his
breath and glanced toward Midge.
| She was gazing intently at the toys
and did not seem to notice when he
stooped to pick up the billfold and
slyly put it into his pocket. Other-
wise . ;..

“Bill, look,”” Midge was saying as
she pointed to a large doll dresser.

“Why the interest in toys . . .}
Now if . . .” He was hunting for
words to hide his agitation.

|  Midge felt a slight warmth come
to her cheeks and her heart be-
gan to pound. For a second she
wondered if she could finish his
‘now if' and tell him here and now.
She wondered if they could be think-
ing of the same thing.

They continued on their way back
to the apartment,

Bill was glad and relieved when
Midge suggested coffee. That would

“J] didn’t find that billfold.
Midge,” he stammered.

|give him time to examine his find
\in privacy. That’s what he'd planned
'to tell her if she ever questioned
jhim. He'd never kept anything
from Midge before, excepting . .
But, he'd been young and had paid
society .

Bill trembled as he thought of
the ‘‘fumble'’ back there on the
‘street. What if . . . He waited until
the was sure Midge was busy with
' ithe sandwiches before he got the
billfold from his overcoat pocket.
Finally, after what seemed an
eternity, he was examining its con-
tents. Here was more money than
he'd ever had in his hands before.

UDDENLY Bill heard Midge's

voice. It seemed to come from
far away and then to crash in his
ears.

*Bill, why don’t you answer me
. . . And whatever have you there?”

He tried to get the billfold into
his pocket before she came to his
side. But again there was a fumble.

€Oh,; oh .°% ."Midget] W .3 'He
stopped short and brought the bill-
fold back to view and slowly handed
it to her.

“I found it tomight . ., . Lands-
bury’s corner . . Meant to sur-
| prise you . . ."” he said lamely.

‘;-'/\Il n[ us 1

lhc T’Lll‘[!llllll ¢ Company

w:sll Ihal Ihm Lhnslmas will ll[’ the
gl mllrm'sl aml The’ ['l'lIlll[ll] year lhe hest
' yuu ever had

GORMAN TELEPHONE (O.

WALTER SPECK,

Midge fingered the contents ex-
| citedly.

| “Bil, you must call the man im- z
J mediately . He must be wor-
ried."” / !
‘Do you think I'm a fool . . . It's |

. And Christmas only five days
away . . . I have so little . . . This
could be our happiest Christmas. .."

Midge stared at him as he spoke.
He was talking in a tone she'd
never heard from him before.

| *‘How could we ever have a mer-
| ry Christmas . . , We'd never for-
|
{

get . . . Don't you see , . ."”

There was a brief tense silence |
as Bill looked at the billfold in her
outstretched hand. |
| “Bill, the phone number is on the
| license . S [

| |
|  The lights on the tiny Christmas |
| tree was blurred as Bill put his |

packages beside it. Lately, ever}'-[
| thing seemed to blur thru a mist of !
tears whenever he thought of Midge
and Christmas, Why hadn’t he told
her everything the night that he

|
1
|

| *Midge dear, sit down . . . I've
| something I've got to say , . .”
l

$What, ‘darling . . %

| “I didn't find that billfold,
| ...I... he stammered,
| that once before . . .

e

MetEvOoLI . >

Her lips began to quiver and big
| tears began to tumble down her
cheeks but she was smiling,

‘‘Say something, Midge . .
me what I mean , . ."

*There's nothing to ask, darling
2 | ... The doll dresser in the window
‘ at L'mdsbur} s had a mirror and

. And, darling, as of this moment
it 13 the merriest Christmas ever
+ « « 1 had hoped and prayed that
you'd tell me .. . and you have ., . .

Midge
“I did
long before I

. Ask

4
4
L
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b | Now,

let's open our Christmas
gecrets . . ."

Let us open our

hearts to the

wondrous peace

and beauty of the s:ason

ORMSBY'S
CLOVER FARM STORE

|
|
1
:
}
[
r

1 returned the billfold instead of wait- | g
ing until now. He looked up to see g
g

¥

; Midge standing in the doorway.
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SHELLEY’S VARIETY STORE

“Everything In School Supplies'’
GORMAN, TEXAS
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| convenient way. And Hawkeye was

|

! store owner.

| closed. Once
| would say,

' he simply couldn’t. But Jean would

| and at last he'd give in.
IIEAN HADN'T the slightest idea

| overheard Jean and Jimmy talking
| one day. Jean was saying,

| Jimmy. But Jean knew he hadn't
{ done anything wrong.

. that night again),

By Maud McCurdy Welek

EAN KNEW that Hawkeye, tn:
store detective, was keeping his -~
eyes on Jimmy, and she couldn B
help feeling worried. ¢

Jean and Jimmy were engaged'

They were going to be married as

soon as Jimmy got a raise. They -
both worked in the Mammoth Store .
and were saving everything they

could to buy furniture for their
future home.

Hawkeye was exactly like the de- E
tectives made famous by the <
movies. Hard, gimlet eyes, black -
cigars, derby tilted on his head.’ ]
It was his boast that nobody ever: s A
got by with stealing in this store. A
It was this boast that had given
him the nigkname of Hawkeye.

But why, oh, why should he sus-
pect Jimmy of doing anything
‘wrong? It was true his salary was- 3
small, but he would be promoted.
soon, Jean was sure of that.

Jean had had a wistful hope that
they might have a Christmas wed-
ding, but Jimmy's raise hadn't
,come through. In the meantime,
they were carefully budgeting their‘
| combined salaries and had bought
‘an expensive piece of electrica.l
‘equipment for their home, That had.
been a thrill !

When they were married Jimmy
was determined that Jean shouldn’t’

'
i
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Old Hawkeye had seen her
hand Jimmy a long flat pack-
age one day.

A L

work. Jimmy himself had been -
brought up in a wonderfut“home,

with many advantages, but it had

all been lost, Jean had come up the'

hard way. She'd been orphaned and

had gone to work at fifteen.

But they were getting along fine
now and had wonderful hopes of
soon really belonging to each
other. Jimmy's szlary as head of
"the notion department in the base-
ment wasn't large, but Jean knew
he'd get a better one soon.

Business was brisk and steady
since it was now the week before
Christmas Day. Jean and Jimmy
walked home together when the B |
store closed, as they usually did, J
almost too tired for a movie or a -
walk along the river. They didn't
allow themselves many pleasures
and sometimes were so tired, they
just said goodnight at the door of
Jean's rooming house. Jimmy lived
a number of blocks further down
the street.

_But they'd always have a little
time together when the store
every week Jean
“Did you bring your
bundle?’”” And Jimmy would say
laugh at him teasingly. ‘“‘Honestly,
Junmy. I want to do it for you,”

that old Hawkeye had seen her
hand Jimmy a long, flat package
one day when he'd been working
late in the stock-room, She'd done
this before since it was the most

always snooping around. He'd even

“You
must bring the things to me. It's v
helping us to get ahead. And no- - %
body will ever know."”

Jimmy had said, ‘‘But, honey,
it's not right."

Jean had laughed. *“I only do it
because I love you. You know
that."

Jimmy's voice was husky with
love. ‘““You're so sweet, Jean. I
believe you'd do anything for me."

And all the time Hawkeye was
keeping his gimlet eyes on

And then the next time Jean
handed Jimmy the long flattish
package (Jimmy was working late
they both felt
a heavy hand on their shoulders.
Hawkeye said. *You two kids come
with ' me."

He took them to Mr, P

is, the |
“It's a cléan case,
boss.”” Hawkeye opened the pack-
age. ‘‘Ha, shirts. Just what I |
thought. She steals them for 4im." f

Mr. Purvis said tiredly, “They're |
mot new. They' re freshly laun-
dered."

Jimrpy's face was crimson, but
Jean said proudly, *“We're engaged, |
Mr. Purvis, and Jimmy bhas to |

!/ have so many clean shirts. It's so

dusty in the basement, so I : i
launder them for him." i
Well, it was a clean case at that,
and what was more Jimmy received
his promotion right then and there,
and Mr. Purvis gave them thres )
days off, so they had a Christmas i
wedding after all 2 §
‘J
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A sincere wish for a fine
holiday to everyonein

WRIGHT BROS. GARAGE

GORMAN, TEXAS
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again this

Christmas

Jim Underwood
Grocery & Market
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We're wishing you
a sprightly, happy
time this
Yuletide

< ide A

EMPIRE * SOUTHERN
GAS CO.

JAMES MCCOY. District Manager
Gorman, Texas
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were big and colorful.

the millions.

gamblers euphemism (in Florida,
it's ‘‘ice”) for ‘‘protection’” money.
L L [ ]

The Los Angeles city police de-
partment was headed by a deter-
mined officer, Chief William H.
Parker. Our committee, however,
was not impressed by the Los An-
geles County sheriff's office.

Guarantee Finance Co. shrewdly
had set up its headquarters in a
particular political ‘‘island’ known
as “‘Sunset Strip"
gefes proper. This was county ter-
ritory and, accordingly, not subject
to‘the tougher Los Angeles police.

One of Chief Parker's aggressive
officers, Lt. James Fiske, finally
became so incensed by the sheriff's
inactivity that he entered Sunset
Strip and came down through a
skylight into the huge telephone
room of the bookmaking operation.

Out of his jurisdiction, he was
unable to make any arrests, but he
did tear up all the bookies’ mar-
kers so they were at a loss as to
how to settle their bets for that day.
As a result, Lieutenant liske said, a
stern letter was received from Al
Guasti, then a captain in the sher-
iff's office, demanding that city
police stay out of county territory.

A county grand jury was prob-
ing payoffs to law enforcement offi-
cers by Guarantee Finance. The
grand jury foreman and four coun-
ty officials met in secret to plan
the inquiry. The only other persons
let in on the plans were two process
servers who were to serve sub-
poenas. The very next day, some-
one ‘‘leaked'" the plans to Sammy
Rummel, lawyer for gangsters, and
reputedly the brains behind the
mobster, Mickey Cohen.

A serles of incredible events fol-
lowed. First, Rummel arranged a
rendezvous with Captain Guasti.
Guasti, in turn, arranged for the
“mouthpiece’ to meet that night
with Captain Carl Pearson and Sgt.
Lawrence Shaffer, of the sheriff’s
vice squad. At this meeting, Guas-
ti said, Sergeant Shaffer actually
exhibited to Rummel the sheriff’s
confidential files dealing with the
Guarantee case, Next morning
Rummel was found dead—killed in
his yard by a close-range shotgun
blast.

Police Chief Parker, who has
made life miserable for Mickey Co-
hen in recent years, told us that
he does not go along with the
rumor that the little ex-pug is now
a second-rater.

Mickey, gambler and bookmaker,
extortionist and all-round rac-
keteer, is still decidedly important.
His ‘‘business interests’” invade
many spheres, including prostitu-
tion, Chief Parker said.

Cohen, a Simian-like figure, with
thinning hair and spreading paunch,
appeared before us in a suitcoat of
exaggerated length, excessively
shoulder-padded, cnd a hat with a
ludicrously broad brim. Apart from
police embarrassment, Mickey's
troubles—at least five attempts to
assassinate him—have been due to
his falling out with the Sicilian-
controlled Mafia element on the
West coast.

L] L L]

“] have never been a strong-arm
man for nobody,” Mickey howled
at us, almost hysterically. *“I have
never bulldozed anybody in my
life.”” His testimony contradicted
this. There was the time that one
Max Shaman entered Mickey's
“Paint Shop'" (Mickey always
seemed to have either a paint shop,
a jewelry store or a haberdashery;
some Investigators are unkind
enough fo believe that he used them
as fronts for bookmaking.,) Mickey
had had a fist fight with Shaman's
brother, and Shaman ‘‘came In
with his gun.” Mickey pulled his
own out of the desk, killed Shaman
first and was acquitted on his plea
of self defense.

There was at least one other ar-
rest on suspicion of murder, and an
assortment of beatings which Co-
hen admitted he had administered
to various characters.

Mickey painted us a lugubrious
picture of his financial condition.
All the money he had in the world
was in his pocket, he said. Check-
ing his roll, Mickey sadly told us
it came to only $286. However, in
four years, Cohen had ‘‘borrowed’’
approximately $300.600, he said,
from various sources. Most re-
markable of all his loans was the
$35,000 he said he had borrowed
from the president (no longer
there) of a Hollywood bink, without
giving .a note or paying any in-
terest.

““What do you do for them,"” I in-
quired, ‘‘that makes them so gener-
ous with you?'" Cohen replied: *“I
can't answer that; they must just
like me.”

I Crime in America
By ESTES KEFAUVER

I : United States Senator

Fifteen of a Series

California: Where Lobbyists
i Grow Big and Mobsters Thrive

Crime and corruption in California had a special flavor—exotic,
over-ripe and a little sickening. The rackets, like the st=te itself,

For years, parts of California literally have been infested with
every conceivable kind of gambling racket. The “take” runs into

One big gambling racket broken up in 1,5 Angeles after the
California Crime Commission went in{o business was the so-called
Guarantee Finance Co., which nosed as a legitimate loan agency
while fronting for 3 $5.000,000 bookmaking combine. Its records
disclosed payrients totalling $108,000 for “juice,” the California

inside Los An-

Our Committee had uncovered
some interesting facts on Mickey’'s
method of reporting income to the
government. These interested the
Internal Revenue Bureau, too, and
after our final hearings, Cohen and
his blonde wife, Lavonne, were in-
dicted for alleged income tax
evasion over a period of three
years. Instead of paying taxes on
approximately €318,500 income,
they reported and paid on only
$87,500, the government contends.

(Cohen was found guilty and sen-
tenced to 5 years in prison).

L] L] .

The piece de resistance of our
West coast investigation was the
apearance of Arthur H. Samish,
the portly million-dollar beer lobby-
ist. Californians have had snatch-
es of his squalid story before, but
never in quite such detail direct
from the lips of the master string
puller himself.

Samish stands over 6 feet, 2 inch-
es and must weigh better than 300
pounds. He is bald with a monk’s
tonsure of grey fringe, and a face
of bland innocence. He gesticulates
freely in the grand style, stabbing
the air with his horn-rimmed glass-
es or fiddling with his watch chain,
a heayy affair of white gold or
platinum, made up of large links
which form and repeat his initials
—A. H, S. He speaks magniloquent-
ly. “I am here to cooperate,” he
would boom at us. -

We kept hearing of connections
involving him and Mickey Cohen,
and Samish admitted he regularly
took the baths at Hot Springs, Ark.,
a gangster-favored resort, There
on his last trip, he met the East
coast gangster, Joe Adonis, and
put in a long distance call to Gam-
bler Dandy Phil Kastel, who looks
after Frank Costello’'s interests in
New Orleans.

From his 1949 tax return, we
knew Samish's gross reported in-
come had been $143,697. Of this
income, $90,999.94 represented fees
from his ‘‘public relations’ clients.
The principal contributor was the
California State Brewers' institute,
which provided a modest $30,000 in
salary and expenses, plus control of
a $153,000-a-year slush fund.

A 1938 report from Howard R.
Philbrick, investigator for a Cali-
fornia legislative committee, had
charged: ‘‘The principal source of
corruption in the legislature has
been money pressure . . . The prin-
cipal offender among the lobby-
ists has been Arthur E, Samish...”
It was the Philbrick report which
credited to Samish the famous dec-
laration that he was ‘‘the gov-
ernor of the legislature'"”—and ‘‘to
hell with the governor of the state.”

The State Brewers' institute, a
non-profit organization, has a spe-
cial so-called ‘5-cent fund."”” For
every barrel of beer produced, the
brewers paid 5 cents into a fund
which Samish spent as he saw fit.

Into the 5-cent ‘‘Samish fund,”
over a period of six years, $953,-
943.19 has flowed. All but $43,913.29
of the $935,000 has been spent by
sole and exclusive direction of Sam-
ish. Some of it, he admitted, went
to pay his own personal hotel ex-
penses when he was presumably
engaged in business for the insti-
tute. He didn't mention this in his
tax returns.

The fireworks began after our in-
vestigator had gone over the books
and records which Samish had
turned over with flourishes, It de-
veloped that Samish’s personal rec-
ords and books were in understand-
able shape, but there were no rec-
ords concerning the ‘“Samish fund"
of nearly $1,000,000.

We asked him what bhappened to
canceled checks and stubs written
on this fund. He sald he throws
them in the wastebasket.

Finally, he relinquished to us a
typewritten ‘‘analysis.” It wasn't
much of an ‘“analysis,’”” it merely
showed that most of the big checks
—from $10,000 to $40,000—were
made out to ‘“‘cash' or ‘‘contribu-
tions.”” Samish admitted that
‘ ‘cash’ and ‘contributions’ are the
same thing,’”" and that these items
in most cases meant that money
was distributed by him personally
—and in cash—to good, honest, out-
standing officials that subscribed
to ‘'the temperate use of beer, wine
and spirits . . .”” He demanded no
receipts from them.

He made contributions to the can-
didates of both major parties, but
he couldn't seem to remember to
whom he gave the money.

Next week: How the Laws Are
Enforced in Upstate New York

Condensed from the book, ""Crime In
America," by Estes Kefauver, (vr, 1851,
Pub. dy Doubleday, Inc. Dirt. General

Features Corp.—WNU.
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CHRISTMAS LECTURE . . . |
““Now this is a Christmas tree,”
big brother appears to be tell-
ing the toddler. ““It grows in the
living room only once a year,
and it always has a lot of nice
presents under it."”

holiday of our

Games for All
Make Christmas
Family Party |

Christmas is the time for family
get-togethers. One of the best ways
to make these gatherings memora-
ble for all concerned is to engage in
games which the whole group can
play.

A nice one to start off with would |
be a Sugar Plum Hunt. Have one
member of the family hide Christ-
mas candies ahead of time in vari-
ous nooks and corners around the
house, At a given signal everyone
starts hunting and gathering the
pieces. The one who gathers the
greatest number would be given a
prize.

The Christmas Puzzle is another
good one to get things going. Look
through some magazines, which are
filled with pictures of Santa Claus
at this time of year. Cut out enough
of these to go around, paste them
on stiff cardboard, and cut them
into pieces. Then put each group of
pieces in a separate paper bag. At
the signal, everyone opens a bag
and starts putting the puzzle to-
gether,

The Xmas Scramble Contest is
good for a group with older children
in it. This is simply a contest to
see who can unscramble a group of |
words the fastest. Just for fun, see

lives
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if you can work out the following— Phone 24 = Weatherford, Texas &' .
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nearthe earth bring
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you an abiding peace

Inthespiritof the blessed
day we wishyoua

completely happy

Christmas

Blackwell Sanitarium
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Economically Priced radio had much to say about Rus-
sian children being taught to |

praise ‘Uncle Joe' instead of Je-;

Dr. Geo. Blackwell

Blackwell Sanitarium
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Christmas glass by having filled
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= icannot help but fear America too |
Eday set aside to honor His birth. |
ping gifts’ (the spirit of giving
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‘and spiritual worship from the
My prayer is that we may ob- ’ PTERN

e
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2 ' {l\éj GArisare | Saviour t‘hl;{ Christmas day as did “Christmar happiness to- i

", | “;&\ singing i,tho shepherds long ago. In .crur SR : ;

$ : y— CRTole ! | hearts may we too hear the hea- : B el _W_h:",'-'“" good

$ | v-\-'?\fc-]\h i venly hosts praising God, and say- g /! friends
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;' ! \/\',.%‘9'\-’ 5 “Glory to God in the highest, ' i 9;4

1 ' f f%& § 1and on earth peace, good will to- § 4

i. / ward men.” ' ;
*{}f lg 5 l | Then as we also hasten with : |

1; We <@ ' humble hearts to worship and a-' y

-— -

5 dore Him, may we pray, “Grant,
JOE KENNON S ]gO Eord, that Thy Son may be

| born in our hearts this day as

HUMBLE SERVICE STATION ||| ppycnre B ms i MEHAFFEY - DRUG

GORMAN. TEXAS fwithin us and reign o'er us thro-
J. E. WALKER &
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| come, and all eternity to the glo-

!ry and praise of Thy wonderful
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INSURANCE
Glen Mehaffey

Ity years ago in Bethlehem of Ju-

ur Christmas |
Layton L. Plaster, Minister- = !
Gorman Church of Christ

Some nineteen hundred and fif-

'dea there arose a star that has
lighted the way for weary trav-

tellers for these many centur.es.
As the wise men from the East
|beheld His star and followed it !
|to the resting place of the infant
Jesus, so men today behold the'
|glory of Christ in the lives of His
lservants and follow it to its foun- |
tainhead, which is Jesus the Son
of God Most High.

Tradition has done much to pre
serve cherished ideals, but it also
!may do much to cloud and dim
ithe Truth around which the tra-
ditions and customs have grown.
Tradition and Custom have
’grown over the Truth as a cata-
lract over the eye, unttil much
{truth is lost and tradition and
tcustom is received in its stead.
Even the day of Christmas itself
representing the birthday of
' Christ, has grown in tradition and
'has no biblical basis of Truth. Also
l_our Santa Claus fable is rooted
\in tradition and has no compan-
iionship with Truth, but the op-
‘posite of it. Christmas time should
|be a time of rejoicing not revel-
ing, a time of prayer and not
playing, a time of Humility not
Haughtiness. We should hold
Christmas as a time of modera-
tion and Meditation, not a per-|
iod of gluttony and winebibbing.
We are a people blest above any
people on the earth; a people of

innumerable material and spiri-

EAKER
Magnolia Service
Station

Awish for

««Christmas Recipes

: Brum:c'l’s Cherry Pie

1 can cherries +

3-4 can water ,

2 cup sugar

8 tsp. cornstarch \
!

1

1-2 ounce red food coloring

corn starch. Mix with all ingre-
| dients. Cook and let cool.
into pie-shell before mixture con-

B

for servine

1 cup syrup (white)
1 cup sugar

1
3

1 tsp. vanilla |
1-4 tsp. salt :

with syrup and sugar. Add chop-
ped’ nuts. Pour in pastry chell.
' Bake in moderate oven.

1

1

happiness for
the finest people
we know

. W.G. BAKER
Feed and Seed

GORMAN. TEXAS

We hope the

season fulfills

all your wishes

P~ 1951

EMERSON'’S

heartiest
wishes for
a grand

. holiday season

>
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- HOTEL
COFFEE SHOP
C. M. Baley

(year our hearts go out to each
‘other and we rejoice when we
‘remember our pleasant associa-
tions of the past year. We really
'mean it when we say, A very
Merry Christmas and a properous
‘and Happy New Year to each and
levery one of you.” May God bless
'you all through the coming year.

2 cups sugar
1 cup chopped nuts

1 pkg. lime or cherry jello
1 1-2 cups of water

and orange, mix with sugar and |
let stand overnight. Add celery
and nuts. Prepare jello with wa-
ter, When partially chilled add in
gredients and allow to congeal.

tual blessings. The blessings are
ours, not because we have earned
them ourselves but because our
God-fearing forefathers have for-
ged them and preserved them for
us. Let us use these blessings in
isuch a way that we can
|them on to our children and their
|children with honor and dignity.
Christmas is a wonderful day re-
minding us of a wonderful event,
|so let us conduct ourselves as to
| give honor to the event and joy,
not remorse, to our souls.

bove tradition and custom
see Christ, the Star of Hope, as
He seeks to lead each of us on-
ward and upward to a better life
now and an etérnal abiding place
with Him after awhile.

WO PIES |

Ingredients:

-2 stick butter or oleo
Directions: - Cream butter and
Pour

eals. Top with whipped cream;

=
PECAN PIE

Ingredients:

cup pecans

will of Christmas
cggs s

ooy

Directions:- Beat eggs well, Mix

e
Cranberry Salad

Ingredients:
1 gt. cranberries A
large orange

-2 cup chopped celery

blessed cheer and good

Let us enjoy together the |

)
-
B

Directions:- Grind cranberries

hand

We must look beyond and a-
and

At this particular time of the[

328 DEC. '51 Mat Page 3
Joy...love...peace...these
are the words that guide us in
our celebration of the Christ-
mas and New Year Season.
Our wish — that we all keep
Christmas with us in spirit, the
whole year through. A Happy
Holiday to you all!

REV. and MRS. TOM SMALL

CONTRIBUTION ]

Joel Poinsett,
US. Statesman,
Noted for Flower

~ Although he was a brilliant states-
man, and the friend of four Ameri-
can presidents, Joel Roberts Poin-
sett is famous chiefly because he

introduced the Mexican plant
known as the ‘‘Painted Leaf', of |
“‘Mexican Fire Plant" into the |
United Statles. !

Poinsett, then U.S. ambassador

to Mexico, called the plant to the
attention of American botanists
and grew the plant himscld as a
hobby at his South Caiolina home,
after he left Mexico.

The plant grew heavily in Amer-
ican favor—especially popular at
Christmas time—and was renamed
poinsettia, in honor of the man who |
brought it to this country.

Contrary to popular impression,
the flaming red bracts of the poin-
settia are not flowers, but leaves,
and it is for these bracts that the
plants are grown.

It is possible to have variations
of either pink or white varieties,
‘as well as of the more usual red,
popular because it carries out the
holiday color scheme of rich bright
red with a contrast of the dark
green of the leaves.

The beautiful poinsettia, almost
a “must’ as far gs Christmas deco-
rating is concerned, is one of the
Imost temperamental of plants.

The poinsettia thrives in its
native Mexico, but elsewhere must
be handled carefully—perhaps pam-
|pcred slightly. However, the bril-
liantly colored flowers it has at
Christmas time is reward enough

plant thrive,

Constant warmth is needed by
| poinsettias, Temperatures should
| be kept between 70 and 80 degrees
1 during the day and no less than 65
| degrees at night. Any sudden

change in temperature and drafts
| will cause the plant to drop its
leaves.

for any efforts needed to make the ;

Abundant water is also a necces-

!
|
| sity, but it should be applicd but |
\ once a day so that the plant may |

| become moderately dry between
waterings. This peaermits
| oxygen to reach the roots.
Try to give the
| sunniest spot available. It is wise

needed

good commercial food tablet,
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Peace int our town ... yes, and peace S ofiff~
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i our time for all the world...
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eternal sway over all our hearts.

Mr. and Mrs. E. D. David
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| STABLE AT BETHLEHEM:
; The shepherds ‘“‘came with hoste
1

and Joseph,
] and the Babe lying in a man-
[Geger,?
[

and found NMary,

'Holly Superstition:
It Will Determine

Ruler in Household

| TYUSBANDS and wives! Atten-
|

I

tion! There is an old supersti-
tion about holly that will interest
vou, It was a belief of the ancients
that the first to bring Christmas
holly into the house, either husband
or wife, would be the one fo rule
. the household during the ensuing
| year.
But don't put too much stock in
the belief, Like other Christmas
legends, the truth might be
i in history,
The Druids were great admirers
' of the holly plant. They believed
that its evergreen leaves attested
to the fact that it was never de-
serted by the sun, and was there-
fore sacred.
i Legends have related how the
crown of thorns was plaited from
holly. The leaves of the plant were
white until
‘which they
red.
A holly wreath placed on the
door is believed enough to frighten
away even the boldest of witches.

lost

after
blood

the Crucifixion,
turned a deep,

| ‘Christkind!li’ Is Swiss |
Counterpart of Santa

Santa Claus plays a very
significant part in the Swiss cele-
] bration of Christmas, observed

mostly on December 24. It is Christ-
kindli, the Christ Child, who makes

! the rounds of Swiss homes on
1. Christmas Eve,
| This radiant angel s said to

have come from the North, travel-
ing on a fairy-like sleigh pulled by
reindeer, much in the fashion of
our Santa. Christkindli brings good
Swiss children a beautiful tree, and
many gifts. Like Santa, he stresses
obedience and admonishes naughty
Youngsters.

poinseitia the |

to fertilize it occasionally with a |

in- |

Our best wishes
o0 out heartily to  §

all our good friends

ACREA |
AUTO SERVICE

——

G C (Giff) ACREA, Motor Doctor
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BENNETT’S
DAIRY
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i;i To all our J
@' friends,

(+ " a most merry

@4 /  and joyous

€,/  Christmas
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*The Paper Home Folk Prefer”

———

By Maud McCurdy Welch

EREDITH HARRIS, known as
: Merry, sat at her desk in the |
big insurance office and fought back
her tears,

A voice startled her. “Why are
you here working? Are ... you cry-
ing?"

It was Hugh Mallory, the agency
head. Merry said, '‘Just finishing
up. Everybody's in such a hurrry.”

“It's Christmas Eve. Let every-
thing go.” Hugh started to his of- |
fice. Merry's eyes followed his tall \
figure. She liked him very much.

He turned back. ‘“‘You didn't tell
‘me why you were crying.”

i “It's nothing. My sister and her
family have "gone to California. I
guess I . ., . I'm lonely.”

“That may be my good luck,"” he
sald surprisingly.
He was alone, too, he explained.
sister-in-law who had looked
after his little daughter since the
death of his wife four years ago,
ad left unexpectedly. His Aunt

" Cogburn,

The Gorman Progress, Eastland County, Texas, Christmas Edition, Dec, 25, 1951

“They wrapped the babe in swaddling clothes”—And so it was at 'L
Scottish Rite Hospital for Crippled Children in Dallas when Dor‘:s;
nine years old, of Abilene and seven-year-old Stanley Galetka

of Ennis set up the Nativity Scene in preparation f .
holidays at the hospital. / preparation for the Christmas
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A ] “No , . , No!” Dee cried in

anguish, But Hilda tore the cat !
from her,

[y

_Amanda was still with them, but

- she was getting old. There was no

s ' - one to do the things to make a little

P ~girl happy. Would Meredith help

' It took them three hours to fin-
ish shopping. At seven o'clock,
‘Hugh's luxurious car turned on the
drive of an imposing house.

A little girl sat in a big chair

looking lonely. She held out her
.arms and cried a little. ‘“We're not
‘going to have a Christmas tree or
s : :anything."
- | Hugh Mallory swung his little
daughter up in his arms. *‘Oh, yes,
iwe are.”” He put her down. ‘‘This is
IMiss Meredith Harris, She's going
4o see to everything.”

L

f And it was the most wonderful
. Christmas Dee had ever had and
o |the most beautiful tree. But Merry’s

‘\igﬂt was best of all. A beautifu’

'Siamese Kkitten.

L -

iAFTER THE presents had been
‘ distributed. Merry and Dee sat
in a big chair, Dee stroking the kit-
ten’'s head. “How did you know I
wanted a kitten more’n anything?"
~ «Because I was a little girl once

S

7 but happiness

GOLDEN OAK FEED & PRODUCE

BOYD HILLEY, Manager

myself."

Hugh went uptown on an errand
in the later afternoon. Soon after a
handsome woman in rich furs and
jewels came in. 1

*Aunt Hilda, you. .. came back?”
““Ves, Dee, 1 know my duty, even
if your father and I . . .” Hilda
broke off staring at Merry. “Who's
this?"’ E
“It's Miss Merry Christmas . .. §
that's what I call her. She fixed $
my beautiful tree, did everything.” :
Hilda looked at Merry coldly. 3
“You can go now. And take that | |
cat with you. They're full of germs.” |
“No . . . No!” Dee cried in an- |
guish, {

But Hilda tore the cat from her, | |
thrust it in Merry's arms. The next
thing Merry had been ushered out
the front door. )

She went to her small apartment,
sat down in a chintz chair, holding | §
the kitten. ‘“Well, after all, it was
fun even if it is over,” she con- | §
fided tearfully to the cat. ;

But it wasn't over. Two hours | |
later Hugh Mallory knocked on her |}
door. “I hunted through a hundred | {
‘office files for your address and I (|
found you at last.”

Merry was flushed, ‘“‘Your sister-
in-law came back.”

He nodded. “‘She's goné for good | |
now. We'd had a disagreement. You
see, I found she was teaching my [
little girl to be a snob.” He broke | 3
off, smiled again. ‘‘Dee wants you‘
to come back and so ... do I. For!
good. Do you understand, darling?” | |

She” was afraid to believe he'd |
really said that. But he took her[ L
hands, drew her closer. ‘'Look, |
Merry, I've been searching for the
right girl for a long time. I knew |
I'd found her when I saw you sit-
ting in that big chair with Dee and
the cat. Oh, my dear, say you love
me, say you'll marry me. Dee and
I need you so.” !

Meredith lifted her face and he
read his answer in the sweet sm- |
‘cerity of her eyes.
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It Sanfa Misses,
Reindeer Supply

‘Will Be at Fault

By Maud McCurdy Welch

ATTI WAS TRYING to forget it

was Christmas. Last Christmas
there had been Jimmy and a ring
on her finger. Then there was a
girl named Ann and everything was
over. Patti had packed up and come
to this part of the city to live.

So there were no holly “wreaths
or Christmas trees in Patti's Pie
and Bake Shop just off one of the
bustling avenues. There was only
Patti with her _brown curls and
mellow brown eyes and the long
rows of pies and cakes in the
show-cases.

People came from all over to buy

| Patti's cakes and pies and drink

her coffee, There was the liltle

'l old lady who sold magazines on
the corner, who came in every day.

She was the first to come in on

| Christmas Day, and she was lug-

|
|
|

|
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| eyes
| pretty. You goin’' to have a Christ-

ging a big wreath of holly and
mistletoe, ‘‘Hang it in the window,
dearie,” she said.

Patti looked at the wreath and a
‘sick ‘pain caught at her heart.

Then there was the telephong
operator who worked in a branch
exchange, and later the little boy
who always stopped by from school.
He had such sad blue eyes

always gave him a huge slice of pie

When he saw the wreath his

eyes brightened. that’s

pretty.”

“Gee,

and he ate it with relish, but the
sad bewilderment of his eyes never
seemed to go away.

When he saw the wreath, his
brightened. ‘‘Gee, that's

mas tree too, Mis' Patti?"

Patti started to say no, but
choked. Instead she asked, ‘‘Don't
you have a Christmas tree, Tom-
my?”’

He shook his head. Patti said, her
voice still choky, ‘““Then we'll have
one here. You can help me trim it.”

In no time at all the tree was
up and they were trimming it. In
spite of her stern efforts, Patti
was conscious of a slow excitement.
Tommy asked if she believed in
that Kris Kringle stuff, and she
had to stop to think before answer-
ing. At last she said, ““Yes, Tommy,
I—I think I do. Kris Kringle may
be just a symbol, but he's really
alive in the hearts and spirits of
hundreds of people all over the
world.”

Tommy'’s blue eyes grew bright.
**Then do you think if I told him
1 only wanted my daddy back,
and nothing else, he would bring
him back to us? My mommy told
him to go, but she didn’t mean it,
Now she’s sick, but if Daddy would
come back, we'd both be happy
and she'd be well.”

An idea was slowly dawning in
Patti's mind. ‘“We'll see what we
can do, Tommy,"” she promised.

Patti hurried like mad and got a
personal ad. in the late edition of

| one of the big dailies. It read:

‘‘Mr. Thomas Baker, please call
at Patti's Pie & Cake Shop at
once."”

ATTI WAITED and waited. The

little shop was brightly lighted
and the Christmas tree was a beau-
fiful sight to see.

But no one came. Everything had
been sold, so Patti was putting out
the lights when a tall young man
walked in. He said, ‘I may be the
Thomas Baker you're looking f{for.
Of course I don't know.

Patti just felt it in her bones that
he was the right one. She said,
*“‘Do you have a wife by the name
of Margaret and a little boy named
Tommy?"

‘“Yes, yes, I do.”

“Then you're the right Thomas
Baker. They want you to come
home."

““‘Are you sure Margaret wants
me too?' The young man's eyes
were suddenly full of hope.

Patti nodded. *I'm very sure,”
and the young man thanked her,
turned to go and almost collided
with another tall young man who
had just come in. He was looking
at Patti with his whole heart in his
eyes. “The minute I saw that per-

| sonal, I was sure it was you. No

one ever spelled Patty with an *“i"
as you do.” Then he reached for

, her hands. *‘Patti, won't you forgive

|

b |

me for thinking I could ever love
another girl? Won't you let me put
this ring where it belongs?"

Patti was choked up with happi-
ness as he slipped the ring on her
finger.
Christmas miracle,”” he whispered
as he took her in his arms.

it
made Patti's heart ache.( Patti

| Luglond Ouce Forlade

“Finding you is like a |

If Santa Claus misses some young-
sters this year, it could be offered
’ plausibly that he was not able to
round up enough reindeer for his
yearly trip around the globe.
The reindeer shortage has be-

come, in recent years, much too
acute. It has been estimated that
wolves have destroved 500,000 of

fSanta's helpers within the last

decade or so, leaving an approx-
imate 50,000,

The difficulty of keeping the ani-
mals alive in a temperate climate
makes it unlikely that any of the
few remaining will be transported

o o

A Department of Defense has
begun inscribing the word ‘Ko-
rea” on grave markers ani head-

stones of U.S. dead returned from

of war served in.

The Fellow Who Sees Flying Saucers-

+ « + . may be somewhat like the one who buys real estate
without an abstract - he sees and bzlieves but he never
knows! The land looks fine, so do the improvéments, but
how about the title? The title itself is invisible, but there is
an easy way to find out about il. Land and its possessions arg,

one thing, titles thereto are quite another.

when you buy real estate without an abstract you may be

seeing things and it could be flying saucers!

Earl Bender & Company

Eastland (Abstracting Since 1923)

SRR

from their native regions to other

e

i

lands for the holiday season, as
has been done in the past.
American boys and girls will

have to be satisfied with stand-ins.
The few department stores featur-
| ing Santa’s complete outfit this
| year will be using native deer as
substitute for Dasher, Prancer, and
company.

Clniidmad Oldervance

Did you know that the observ-
ance of Christmas was once for-
bidden in England—the home of
the Yule Log, the Carol-singer and
the wassailers?
| During the Reformation many

believed the undue jollity of Christ-
mas day was sacrilegious. Parlia-
ment, on December 24, 1652, or-
dered that ‘‘no observance shall be
held of the five and twentieth day
! of December, commonly called
Christmas day; nor any solemnity
used or exercised in churches upon
that day in respect thereof.”

This edict proved to be very un-
popular with the masses of the
people. It was not until many years
later, however, that Christmas was
once again regarded a&s a holiday.

.
..

.
. e

.

b @

Yes, ‘brofher,

'I'oxa_s

T ——————

ars?

GRE

5

| Z. 0. Mchaffey, Agent
Magnolia Petroleum Co.
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v We're putting plenty
. of steam into our
-~ “Merry Christmas™
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Our hope, this
year as always,
is for lasting

peace on earth.

For our many good
friends we wish

only that they may .
share fully in It.

Jay's Grocery & Market |

T. L. JAY, Owner
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By Edward L. Van Dyke

P'LL NEVER FORGET, I guess, |
& the December night when our

fﬁmerican Legion post meeting was

L]

‘left the room. Out in the hall we
‘could hear a high pitched voice
- saying something about ‘‘mama’
and daddy.” Soon Engler returned,
looking puzzled.

‘‘Mister Commander,” he said,
‘‘there’s a boy outside who says
he'd like to speak to the post. Says
his name i{s David Cary and that
what he has to say is mighty im-
portant.”

Harry Brooks, our commander,
a balding veteran of both world
wars, arose.

- “Comrades,” says he,

'‘a veteran who's always knocking
‘the Legion—never would join the
‘post. Let's listen to what his boy
‘has to say.”

\ Young David that night really

'stirred up our meeting. It was just
four days before Christmas;

_ all were anxious to get home.

‘They really perked up, though,

With a groan he raised him-
self on one elbow and shook
his fist.

when that boy stood gravely before
us men and spoke his piece.

When the lad had left, gravely

~=—saluting the flag, just as he had
seen r do, the commander

L
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: é—‘__ “Bill,” I said,

- “Let’s get the heck out of here."”

turned to me.

“Comrade Butler,” he said, "I
‘appoint you chairman of a commit-,
tee of six to look into this. Will,
someone make a motion that the;
committee be allowed to use up to;
fifty dollars, if it finds it proper,
in this case?” l

The motion was duly made and!
everyone shouted ‘‘aye.”

I drove up ahead of the gang
‘that Saturday night—Christmas
Eve. There wasn't much snow, but
the roads were badly rutted and I
made rather poor time on this,
my second trip up the hill

The Cary house was a neatly
kept place, just off the hillside road.
When I knocked at the door, Mrs,
Cary let me in. She looked tired and
worried,

“‘Oh, Mr. Butler,” she said, her
face brightening, “I'm glad you
came.’”” She lowered her voice.
“Bill is pretty unhappy and bitter
tonight—?ou know why. Walk right
in.il i

ILSON CARY'S expression was
a mixture of pain and bitter-

- ness. He didn't even offer me his

hand.

“*‘Now don’'t wish me a Merry
Christmas,”” he said harshly, “A
man can't be happy when he has a
broken hip; is dead broke on Christ-

.~ mas Eve—and has a nice wife and
~ kid on his mind.”

I was thinking that, too. ‘“Where's
David?" d asked.

‘‘He's asleep,’” said Cary.

““You Legionnaires with your

words don't help my wife' and

d. I'm-~.sorry—glad you came,'

.- -;Butler—but ¥ think you'd better go.”

Then came the knock on the door
—the sound I had been waiting for.

You should have seen Mrs. Cary

~ when the gang tramped in. There

‘was Engler, carrying so many pack-

" ages he almost staggered and be-

“hind him came McCarthy, Lepkow-
:.‘ski. Dunn and Epstein, all with

~ their arms full, too. The boys, you
- 'see, had chipped in some of their

~own cash.

~ | Wilson Cary stared in amaze-
- 'ment when we moved in. The pack-

ages, save those containing food,

b4 we piled near the foot of the bed.

“Bill,'" I said, “Carl Field Post

1just learned the other day about

& your being laid up. The boys just
. want you to know you're not for-
b ! gotten.”

'interrupted by a knock on the door. |
_ Carl Engler, our third vice com- !
mander, was nearest the door. He |
glanced at the commander, then

__ ‘“I've an |
{dea this lad is the son of Wilson i,
Cary, up on Hollister Hill. Wilson's'

not |
any members were present |

|

|
I

I

X  constitutional preamble of promot- °

- ing peace and good will on earth,” |
—_— snapped. ‘‘Fine words, sure—

Cary’s lips were trembling. ‘“‘How |

did you know about it?” he de-

~ manded. When I didn't answer, he
- spoke again.
~ “Why are you doing this—I'm not .

. ‘‘you mentioned
the Legion preamble a minute

" ago. Maybe you don’t know, but
- it _winds up with these words—‘and
4 --'lﬁ%cﬁly our comradeship by our de-

yotion to mutual helpfulness.”

. My committe members were

grinning happily. But Cary wasn’t
~he was crying like a kid.
| “Come,” 1 said to my gang,

-
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By Shirley Sargent

ARLEY DAVIS was
wanting something.

always
He knew

' Christmas was only two weeks off,
{ but he just itched to buy a gondola

car for his electric train. One day
he ditched his little sister, Char-
lene, and hurried down town, He

—

|

spent his entire monthly allowance ,

| and all his savings for a blue gon-

| dola car. Harley hoped his mother

\" _/JOLLY SPIRIT
o

| « o GUIDE THIS
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Thank you for your
constant gifts
of friendship
and good will.
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 even, to his

l' . .. .

wouldn’t be angry because he had
been gone all afternoon. He hoped.

Contrary to his expectations, Mrs.
Davis was jovial, teasing bim, and
immense relief, keep-
ing Charlene away from his pack-
age. Charlene was five and a pest
to Harley, because he was nine
and grown up. Helping mother
with the dishes that night was al-
most fun, Harley thought; she was
so friendly and nice. Then it hap-
pened.

‘““Harley,” his mother said ten-
derly, “Don't tell me what you"
bought unless you want to, but
what did you get for Charlene?”

. Harley was stunned. He wished
she wouldn't smile at him—couldn't
she see he was trying to think?
‘‘Nothing, mom,'”" he stammered,
“I bought a gondola car.”

“Oh,” she wiped a plate slowly,
“I thought you had been Christmas
shopping."

srunned.
wished she wouldn’t smile at
him.

“I guess I spent all my money;
I guess I sort of forgot about Christ-

Harley was

mas presents,"”
head.

“Yes, I guess you did,"”” she an-
swered and that was all she said
about it, but he felt terrible. He
didn’'t even unwrap his new car.

Gee, he'd really pulled a dumb
trick this time, Harley thought
miserably, He'd always bought
them presents, but he'd completely
forgotten it. Well, he'd have to
earn some money; even his piggy
bank was empty. He earned a
quarter the next morning shoveling
snow, but he had to take care of
Charlene most of the time.

Harley hung his

HE TRIED to get a job the next
day, with no luck, and when he
found a dime in the snow Charlene
grabbed it, yelling *“Finders keep-
ers . . . " le was so furious, he
felt like choking her. Instead he
made her a big snow house on
the sidewalk, right in everybody’s
way, but people didn't seem to
mind. Then the apartment lady

| with her little girls stopped to ad-

mire it.

‘““‘How old are you, Harley?' she
asked.

“Nine,”” he said proudly.

“I wonder,” she smiled, *“I won-
| der if you could take care of my
little girls this afternoon?

Harley started to tell her gosh
no, but she interrupted, saying
| she'd pay him 25c an hour. Harley
| was so surprised he leaned against
the snow house, knocking part of
it down. *“‘Why sure, I'd be glad
to,”' he said.

Harley worked hard that after-
| noon, doing everything three little
girls could think of and he could
build. Once in a while the lady
would wave to him from the apart-

too busy to look up. She paid him
a whole dollar and asked if he

Wewish you the
old~fashioned
holiday happiness
witha new and
vigorous spirit
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would take care of the children
again the next day. Harley, tired
as he was, managed to say ‘‘Yes."”
His mother teased him about being
a baky sitter, and was he going
to charge her for taking care of
Charlene? Harley didn't mind; aft-
er all he had a cash capital of
$1.25.

Although it rained the following
| day, Harley earned another dollar
taking care of the little girls in the
apartment.

That afterncon, with his mother's
blessing, he went Christmas shop-
ping. He felt proud to pay for the
presents with money he had
| earned. He had the packages gift-
wrapped and put them under the
tree without telling his mother
what he had gotten.

Christmas morning the floor was

littered with gay papers, children's |

Harley’s electric train.
the box and put the
the track. It looked

toys and
* He opened
gondola on
keen.

Then mother handed him another
package. "I bought you a  gon-
dola car a long time ago,' she ex-
plained, *‘But of ccurse 1 had to
return it. I think you've earned
this, though."

Harley grinned at his mother as
. he peeled the paper off. He knew

what she meant A tank
« he shouted, ""Gee. moin. Just
| I need."

canr!

|

ment window, but he was usually .47,

|
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SINGER SEWING MACHINE

Desk Models as low a: — $222.50
Table Models as low as — $152.50
Portables — $89.50 o $149.50

JINGER SEWING CENTER

West side of Square Phone 863
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May you have
a lifetime of
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] 9 5] morning
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Meaning Of

i

Christmas
By Marvin C. Dorsett

Braxley: was grumpy this morn
ing. There was nothing that ir-
ritated him' quite so much as to
fiddle around with the Christmas
rush. Every year it was the same
old story- - -people rushing into
his variety store, mauling through
the toys and other merchandise,
picking up an item here and there
Jooking at it and demonstrating
it more/ than likely, without buy-
ing at all. It was dggustmg 10
have to follow around and re-ar-
range things that were so need-
Jessly misplaced in wrong com-
partments, by the thoughtless
throng that lined his counters.
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iy HOW TO CARVE A TURKEY

Yo

REMOVE LEG (thigh or se
joint and drumstick), Hold
drumstick firmly with fin

body. At the same time
through skin belween leq

body. Continus as followrs: (1)

PRESS LEG AWAY FROM BODY
WITH FLAT SIDE OF KNIFE.

back. If the

cond

the
gers,
pulling genlly away from turkey

cut
and

Then cut through joint Jolning leg
to backbone and skin on the
“oyster”, a choice
oyster-shaped plece lying in the
spoon-shaped scclion of the kack-
bone, was no! removed with tho
thigh, remove it at this point.
Hold leg on service plate with
drumstick at a convenient angle

to plate. Separaie drumstick and
thigh by culling down through
the joint to thé plate (2).

SLICE DRUMSTICE MEAT. Hold
drumslick upright al a convenient
angle to plate and cut down,
turning drumstick to get undorm
slices. (3) i

SLICE THIGH MEAT. Hold thigh

firmly on plale with a fork. Cut
slices of meat parallel to the
bone, (4)

CUT INTO WHITE MEAT PAR-
ALLEL TO WING, Make a cut
deep into the brecs! to the bedy
frame parallel to and as clase to
the wing as possible. (5)

SLICE WHITE MEAT. Beginning
al fronl, starling haliway up the
breast, cul thin slices of whilte
meal down {o the cul made par-
allel to the wing. The slices will
fall away from the turkey as
they are cul to this line, Continue

Additional turkey mﬁrbi carved
as needed. W

Humove. dividnd) heriae) o 28
stufing from an opening cut into
the side of tho turkey where l-q -J
has been removed. (6) :

And that wasn’t all. . .it griped
him to have to decorate his win-
- dows for such tomfoolery; clutter
up the aisles with the different |
large toys which didn't fit his
counters. . such as tricycles. . wag
ons. . .scooters, and little cars.
. But it meant money to him -
good money - so he had tolerated
it all these years. Many times he
had stood, smilingly and courte-
ously by while
gushed over some trival toy, when
bhe was in no mood at all Mushy
sentiment! Merry Christmas! |
Bah!

On this particular morning, he
‘was more disgruntled than ever.

Four more days until’ Chrlstmas.;
Four more days of this eager,- -

E——

h ]

some customer |

‘pushing mob, each one intent 0
Ihl§ own ends. . .disregarding any
fone else's nght% but their own;
iJu gling - - shoving - - jostling |
jockeying for better positions. It
|dll reminded him of a bunch of
hogs swarming around a swill
'‘barrel. Four more days to go. .

He had just settled down to re
stocking some itiems much in de- |
‘mand when he felt a light touch
jon his arm. Turning, very much
annoyed, he saw a small boy of
yperhaps seven or eight years of |
rage looking up, askance, at him. |
“What do you want?” he as l\ed‘

|shortly. |
“Mister, I..

g jist wondered 'f -
'f you ¢’'d need some

help

Here's a spirited |
hope that you
have a

wonderful
holiday

/SMARTMENT
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Gorman,
Texas

“The Best at Popular Prices”

STORE

" toward the door.
land looked at the lad as he left,
noticing the

'‘round th store?” “Naw.
some'wher-else.
time to fiddle

S BUTEIS e

“Go on. Get out of here.
impatiently..
“Ye. .yes sir.”

with ‘you.”

Scat!”

the boy turned
Baxley turned

dejected slump to
‘the little shoulders, looking, long
(ingly at the vast array of toys
on the counters as he walked a-
long. His little clothes were in ill
repair almost to the point of rags,
land his little hands and face were
flushed from the biting cold out-
side. As he noticed the boys desti
tute condition and the abject long
ing mirrored in his little face, he
¥ | felt, suddenly, very small and
mean for the brusk way he had
treated the lad; for the sharp
words that had, through his ir-
ritation, caused him to look so
dejected and forlorn. He felt, sud

denly, an overwhelming wave of
compassion sweep over him.

Quickly striding toward the
door, he called to the boy. ‘“Wait
a minute, son.”

“Did you call me, sir?” he ask-
ed hopefully.

“Yeah, I'm afraid .1 did. Say,

I do need a boy like you, after
all. Come back to the back. I'll
show you what to do. There’s a
lot of little things.

“Oh, thank 'you. . .thank you!
Ill work hard. I'll do everything
‘you.

“T know you will, son.”  Brax
ley placed his arm across the nar-
row little shoulders and patted
the boy. He felt almost mellow
Inow and he thought briefly to
‘himself - - here I am getting mus

‘hy - - but pushed the thought{

(from him. It had been many a
|day since he had touched a little
{boy Not since his, and Margie's
lson had died. . .

| “What's your name, sonny?”

“Kenny. . .Kenny Moore.” the
boy replied.

Kenny was as good as his wmd.
He worked hard for a little fel-
low. . straightening and sweeping
the stockrooms; unpacking and re
stocking the different counters,
taking pride in his responsibili-
ties.

He took time out a moment
once in awhile to play-act with
some toy that caught his fancy.

. &M%Mwwwm%wwmwﬁa Braxley couldn t say that he ex-

Come let

beauty of Christmas begin at
church where all gather to

reverently

that glorions day when He

was born.

the joy and the

recall once more

T ——

go try !pressly needed the boy’s help, but 1”1l buy
[ haven’t got the it was nice to have him there of it/ Thank you so much.”
\where he could see him once in

his solemn  little
face. It dawned on him that all
his annoyance had gone. .like
steam out of the air, mysterious
in its going. More and more he
found his thoughts dwelling on
his little helper

On Christmas Eve, after closing
time, Braxley, after his regular
payroll was completed, turned to
the boy and handed him a large
hill, aware that it was much more
than the boy’s highest expecta-
tions.

“Here, Kenny, is yours.”
Looking down at the bill in his
hand, “But this is a way too much
Mr. Baxley.”

“Consider it a Christmas pre-
more more more more more more
sent, Son, and buy yourself and

awhile: to see

mas.”
“There’s just me
left. He's .my crippled brother.

your parents something for Christ
| good will toward men.” He sighed |

and Rusty contentedly as he started home. :

something to eat.

he was gone,

Braxley stayed in his office a
long time after that, pondering:.
Christmas had somehow took on
a new meaning for him. He knew
now what it meant
giving. Somewhere,

barely remember a passage from
the bible, “It is more blessed
give, than to receive.”
he hadn’t thought of that verse
all these years. Why, Christmas
\was wonderful - - orfe of the most
.wonderful days of the year. In
the morning, he reminded himself
‘as he walked out of the store, he

had to see that Santa Claus visit:

'ed a certain little boy and his
crippled brother. As he looked up
for the night, he could hear
carol-singer over on the
block singing, ‘Peace on earth,

Margie would be waiting.

“Iots,
and |

- a spirit of .
in the vague |
recesses of his memory he couldl'

10 |
Funny that |

a1
next |

|

INSURANCE TO MEET.YOUR NEEDS

This Could
ys % Happento You

No matter how care- §
fully we drive accidents
still do hdppen. Avoid
financial loss from these
by protecting yourself !
with a planned insur-

ance coverage. ~

i

]
i

C‘olemcn Mutual! Life Insurance
GLEN MEHAFFEY, Representative
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‘ The dcor is closed but only to keep out Mr. Frost, The Mk
wreath says, “It's Christmas, All are welcome. “This is L5

‘the spirit of the Yule in America! The family gaathers o

for the celebration. Friends visit and greetings are g

~ exchanged. R
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p Our wishes for a Merry Christmas aand a Happy New Year also carry with them ‘ . v
i the most hearfelt hope that the cares of the world diminish and spare your homes i ~
:} from the troubles of the time. May all of yuor days be as joyous and gay as the i ’

Christmas morn.
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