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Chocolates and Bon Bons

Always on Hand

The Rexall Drug Store

E. W. GARBER
MOUNT JOY, PENNA.

BUY A
New Model A
FORD CAR

Place Your Order Now

For Future Delivery

H. S, Newcomer & Son

AUTHORIZED FORD DEALERS

MOUNT JOY, PA.

H. B. Greenawalt

DRY GOODS
GROCERIES
NOTIONS

Bell Phone 175 Mount Joy

{one)

SHENK’S SERVICE
STATION
Located West of Borough Limits
Mt. Joy, Penna.

RED HAT GASOLINE &
MOTOR OILS

Quaker State Motor Oils

100 Per Cent Complete

Alemite Greasing Service

Goodyear & Norwalk Tires

Phone 174R11

CLARENCE SCHOCK
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Snow

’Twas a cold and dreary night,

The sky was dull and gray,

The white snowflakes began to fall,
And continued the whole next day.

It covered the fields and woodlands,

It blanketed the hard, cold earth,

And the children awaking, see the snow,
And are filled with joy and mirth.

But to some folks snow is a burden,

For it means more work you know,

These folks always must be on the job,

To clear away the snow. Dorothy Kaylor ’29

Snow

The snow leaves a record on silence
When falling through birch so clear

When asleep we can easily be covered
With a blanket as looge as a screem.

We thrill at the grace of God’s beauty
Our eyes are our greatest aid

The snow has a wondrous formation
We ask how each crystal was made.

The flakes are exactly six cornered
Of a thousand and one different, forms
Who is the person so thoughtless
That denounces the king of the storms?
Howard Swarr 29

] THE PATTERSONIAN

Merry Christmas

Merry Christmas everybody!

A most hardy wish for the most joyful season of all the
year, the Pattersonian extends to all its friends.

To most everyone, Christmas is the most joyful holiday of
all the year. But do we remember the real significance of
the day, does it stir our emotions to think that it is the birth-
day of Our King, that there is ‘“Peace on Earth, Good Will to-
ward Men?” It is a story that has passed down through the
ages and one that we never tire of hearing or telling. It
should be a day of reverent feeling and great rejoicing for
the blessings bestowed on man.

The spirit is in the air, we all just must shout our Christmas
greetings, and the Pattersonian is no different when it ex-
tends a most sincere and cordial greeting to everyone, again
Merry Christmas. The Editor

(five)
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Christmas

Christmas is the happiest season of the year.

. When we think of the time long, long ago when the Sav.
iour of the world was born, in that lowly stable, our hearts
are brimful of joy and love for Him.

What a beautiful picture is presented in our minds when
we imagine the shepherds on the plains, and the surprige
which they must have experienced when they saw the Star
of Bethlehem. Then how they followed that star to the place
where the Baby was in His mother’s arms! We can also pic-
ture the Kings of the Orient offering their gifts of gold, fran.
kinsense and myrrh.

What an incentive this is! One can not help but be happy,
I am sure that the attitude of everyone, every place, at this
time, should be that of, ‘“Peace on earth! Good will towani
men.”

Peace On Earth

That which charms me most at Xmas time is that the entire
world stands around the cradle of a child. From January on
we are ever struggling for place and power, but on Xmas we
all are simple souls once more. All of our fighting is forgol-
ten, our weapons of offense and defense are laid aside,
and our self-regarding attitude is given up. Why? The very
air breathes of the Christ Child. We do not see the Christ of
Gethsemane, or Calvary; not the Christ who was a Man of
Sorrows and acquainted with grief; not the Christ of the
Galilean sunghine, or the Christ of the Beatitudes—but jusl
the Christ Child of Bethlehem, the Child of Mother Mary. In
Him we see the type of all human helplessness, innocence
and loveliness. We have grown to man-hood and woman-
hood, but, Oh, how we delight to be children again, at the
foot of his cot. With this picture before us, adoration in our
hearts, we are in an ideal Christmas mood.

To everyone of us life brings conflicts. Some of us grow
bitter and many grow hard. But the presence of the Chuisl
Child drives away all bitterness, and hardness drops like misl
before the sun.

Christmas means no more to me than that of. the angels
song—“Peace on Earth, among men of good will.” If we,
like the wise men, gather in fact and not in fancy around
the cradle of the Christ Child, no seer will be needed to tell
the New Christmas Story. Frances Sipe

-(six)
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Friendship
tne who possesses the qualities of establishing friendly re-
Intions with all his fellowmen has taken a great step toward

the molding of a good character. One who does not desire
tho [riendship of someone whom perhaps did not have the
e opportunities as  he, will never become a good citizen.
Withoul friendship even youth and love would lose their
tlpopest meaning, Therefore let us practice being friendly
[ownrd all with whom we associate and lead the way to be-
coming pood citizens. C.E. K. 29

The Snirit of Christmas

(‘hristmas should be the happiest, jolliest and best day of
ihe yvear. This is the day of God’s gift to man. To commem-
urple Lhis gift we also give presents, but in the giving forget
(hnt it was God, who was the first giver and Christ, His Gift.

Iivory where we go we are reminded that this is Christmas.
[ the homes, streets, stores and windows, all are entering
into the spirit of Christmas. Man greets man with the cheery
prooling, “Merry Christmas.” This greeting is true, only when
(| comes from the heart of the greeter and not from force of
hubit, ITave you ever thought that your greeting might go a
[ong way toward making some one happy. So this year share
vour gladness and jollity in two bigiwords, “Merry Christ-
mnos,"” B. N. D, 29

School Spirit

School spirit is the thing that is needed most in order that
(he school will show progress and be interesting. School
apirit may be shown in many ways. We have shown it in
our team work, in the Curtis campaign. School spirit is
shown very well at Basketball games. If the team knows it
lins the whole-hearted support of the school it will be more
cager to fight to win., s ‘

School spirit should be present in our class periods as well
ag in our activities. If our lessons are prepared before we
enter the class room, the class will be interesting, and the
{oncher will feel more kindly toward us than if we neglected
to do so.

Therefore, school spirit is essential and we must try our
best to show it in every way possible. A. M. N, 29

(seven)
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“Oh MY ! 1

T’is a wondrous place I know
With beautiful things to see,

And beautiful games and candies galore,
For it’s a great big store.

When I see the root beer foaming
And the weeners on the grate,
Spongy buns are buttered so deep,

Then into that store I creep.

There are multitudes of seekers,
Pushing thru the reeking erowds,
For “time and tide wait for no man,”
And Christmas is soon at hand.

Oh, what a relief, ix my belief
When all Christmas shopping is done,

And everything is wrapped and strapped )
In place, ’cause ’taint no fun!” H. Schule ’20

(eight)

B e | A

' THE PATTERSONI! AN

-

-
e g2

The Christmas Fairy

I win almost Christmas time and the boys at Miss Ware’s
ool werve talking about going home for the holidays.
I ahnll go to a Christmas festival,” said Bertie Fellows,
andmy mother will give a party and mayhe Aunt Mary will
vivenother, Oh! T shall have a wonderful time at home.”
My Unele Bobis  going to give me a pair of skates,” re-
marked Marry Wadham.
My father is going to give me a bicycle,” put in George
\ltderson, ;
CWHIL you bring it back to school with vou?” asked Harry.
“Oh, yes, if Miss Ware doesn’t say no!”
Well Dick,” eried Bertie, “where are you going to spend
vour holidays?”
‘L wm going to  stay here,” answered Dick in a forlorn
Vi,
‘llere at school, oh dear! Why can’t you go home?”
"l can't go home to India,” answered Dick.
U1 didn’t say you could, but haven’t you any relatives any-
where in United States?”
ik shook his head, “No, only in India,” he said gadly.
"I'oor fellow! That’s hard luck for yvou. I'll tell you it's

i not to be able to see your folks at holidays, especially at
Chrinbmas, I think T would just sit down and wish to die.”
"Oh! no, you wouldn’t,” said Dick. ‘“You’d get so home-

dele bul something would keep you from wanting to die.”

"Livten Dick, I'll write and ask mother to let you come to
vl home for the holidays.” !

"Will you. really?”

"Yes, I willl And if she says yes, we shall have a splendid
Lime, We live in London, you know and have ever so many
partics and good times.”

"I'erhaps she will say no,” suggested poor Dick.

"Pvl’!_v mother isn’t the kind that says no,” Bertie declared
o Y

[n o few days a letter arrived from Bertie’s mother. He
apened i4 eagerly.

Il waid :

"My dear Bertie,

[ am verv sorry to tell vou that little Alice is ill with scarlet
[over, So I can’t have you come for the holidays. I would
hive been glad to have you bring your little friend with you
I nll had been well here.

Your father and I have decided that the best thing you can
o ig to stav at Miss Ware’s. We shall send vour Christmas
lo you as well as we can. Dear little Alice is very ill. Tell

(n'ne)
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Dick that I am sending a box for both of you with two of
everything. Tell him it makes me so much happier to Know
thau you will 1106 be alone.”

“Your own Mother.”

P.S5.—You are brave without us this Christmas, we will (ry
to be brave.

“Your Mother.”

When Bertie received this letter he felt very bad., Dick
noticed it and asked him, why he looked so sad.

Bertie put the letter into Dick’s hands. “Read it,”” he solilis
ed.

Dick understood the cause of Bertie's grief. g

“Don’t fret over it,” he said at last. “It could have booen
worge. When Alice is better you can go home. It will help
your mother if she thinks you are happy.”’

Soon Miss Ware came to comfort Bertie. She painted wontl
pictures of a happy Christmas there with Dick until he almosl
felt contented with the prospect.

The last day of the term came and all the boys left the
school. It had never secemed so large or lonely to either ol
the lonely little pair before. -

“Tt’s awful,” groaned poor Bertie, as they strolled into {he
schoolroom. “I wish we were on our way home now.”

“Just think if I had been left here by myself!” said Dick,
“I can’ help being happy to have you with me.”

“Yes,” said Bertie, “I never thought of the boys who coulil
not go home on Christmas, but I always will now.

On the day before Christmas the postman walked up (he
steps early in the morning. He carried a large box addresged
to both the boys. The boys enjoyed each and every parcol;
even the last almond was touched reverently.

Just as dinner had come to an end, there was a peal of {ha
doorbell aad a sweet voice asked for Dick Egerton.

Dick sprang to his feet, and flew to greet a gentle smiling
lady, cryiug, “Aunt Laura! Aunt Laura!” ‘

Aunt Laura said that she and her husband had just arrived
in London the day before. “I was so afraid, Dick,” she said,
“that we would not get here until Christmas Day, or even
later, so for fear vou would be disappointed I didn’t write Lo
tell you we were coming. Pack your suitcase at once to o

back to London with me. Uncle and I will see that you have
a splendid time.”

For a moment or two Dick’s face shown with delight. Then
he caught sight of Bertie, and turned to his aunt. /
“Dear Aunt Laura,” he said, “I am very sorty, but I can't

“Can't go?. ... Why not?”
{ten)
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Mecinune Tean't go and leave Bertie here all alone,” he
alil wtoutly, ' “When I was going to be here alone he v;frote
sl welced his mother to let me come and stay at his home
dver the holidays. She couldn’t have either of us as his little
l'-lnl hiw searlet fever. So I can’t go and leave him here
minn

F'orn minute Aunt Laura looked at the boy as if she
couladn'l hu_ln-vc it, then she said, “You dear boy, vou shall
nul lenve him here. He shall go along and enjoy himself with
:.I\ ol :1Iu[' you will discover that kindness is never wasted in
e world,”

Hortie and Dick ever after referred to Aunt Laura as their
Chrintmas Fairy.”

Innulnn._ as they saw it that well remembered Christmas.
wisam thrilling as fairyland. 18, 3 ok e

Miriam’s Christmas

Miriam sighed softly to herself,

As she thought of Christmas time,
I'or she had no toys upon the shelf,
No money—not even a dime.

She was thinking of some girls and boys,
As her mind wondered here and there,
Whose houses were just filled with toys,
And whose minds were free from care.

She looked at her mother,

And ‘hen at her dad,

She.no-ticed they tried to be happy,
While she was being so sad,

Dad was a poor working man.

Whose wages were very small,
He did all he could for Miriam,
Yet she was not satisfied at all.,

He tried to make her understand,

That he loved her just the same,

And Miriam tried her very best.

To be happy when Christmas came. V. M. G. ’29

{eleven)
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So This Is Paris

Calmness spread over the entire class room when Prolcmu
Milton stepped upon the threshold. As he walked townit
the front of the room he put a question before the elags; wnil,
turning around, he called upon Miss Alban to recite, I'wu
girls arose, due to the fact that he had not stated definiluly
whom he wished to recite.

Ramona and Charmaine were known as the “Allun
Twins.” They were beautiful girls and they looked so mueh
alike that even their mother could scarcely tell them apurl.
This was their Junior year in college. Thus far they Il
been very successful with their studies.

The school term was drawing to a close when Mrs. Albun
became seriously ill.  Physicians were called but their
was of no benefit to the mother. She lingered a few days nnl
then quietly passed away. On this account the twins were uie
able to take their parts in the Commencement exercises.

This event placed a dark curtain over the lives of (hosn
two young girls and their father. What could they do? T'hs
glrls felt that they would never go to college again. Maemuoi
ies were too sad.

The class of which they were membem had planned to {ake
a trip to Washington. Charmaine and Ramona were vory
disappointed that they could not accompany their clags malon
on the journey. It was hard to keep their disappointmni {u
themselves.  One afternoon while they were seated on (Lo
swing on the lawn, their father overheard this .conversation:

“But we can’fi go,” persisted Ramona. “And we can’t sty

here. It will drive me crazy to stay here much longer. [ di
want to take a trip somewhere, but father, Oh! how could
we break such news to him?”’

“I’ll tell vou what we’ll do,”” Charmaine replied.  “Wea'll
just throw little hints to father and he surely will discover
what we are thinking about. Won’t that work? We cannal
merely tell him that we're going.”

“Now listen.” put in Ramona. “Why can’t we ask him {0
go abroad with us? He would be good company. T would
much ra‘her visit Parig and other European countries thun
Weashineton.” :

“YWhat a solendid idea.” Charmaine agreed. “Let’s cul
dinner and then while we are eating probably we will gol i
charce to break the news of our proposed nlans to father."”

Charmaine arose and was about to run into the house whun
to her «urprise she saw her father beforve her. “When will wa
have dinner?” he asked. “Are we all hungry?”

{twelve)
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Haonn winked to Charmaine as she arose and the three
S wilh hinked arms toward the house.

Hactily they prepared dinner and planned speeches to be
Sonlb v hienevoer o chance seemed to appear.

A0 they ale, the twins both watched their father very
ol and oat times would laugh inwardly. They could
Sy vantrol their ecagerness. Their hands shook. Their

docs soemaod all thumbs.  Ramona used the mayonaise on
™ |mln||wn for gravy and Charmaine dropped the sugar
W Minndly their father looked up with an amused smile
wul s, "Since when has the family become nervous?
Sl the matter girl's‘?”
bl know," broke in Ramona, “I just want so much to
L thin part of the world for a little while. Couldn’t we
e wo lraveling?—We three together? Let’s 20 somewhere
B Lraln, or,—boest of all, by boat.”

Whal wre you raving about Ramona?”” put in her father
b el “So you'd like to travel. Well suppose we do. I
ik | enn arrange to leave business and close up the house
L0 lew months,  Are you sure you want an  “old fellow”

DRE

Hhe e nlong !

Suididenly  Charmaine jumped upon her feet, ran to her
falhier threw her arms about his neck saying., “Oh Father,
Lo i of you, Of course we want you. Let’s get ready
Haw, tamona.”

[y talked like magpies and worked like girls inspired as
o clenroed away the meal.

Ihe lollowing days found them in a hasty but a thorough
picpnrnlion for the journey. Finally the appointed day. It
o nmona and Charmaine up at a very early hour. The
Jin lelt foy Burone at 12:01 A. M. Eurone was their goal
aul ntuhtly they dreamed of Paris and London.

Whon the ship arrived in New York harbor, Charmaine’s
Lol folt light and gav, but Ramona somehow felt sad even
i her jov, She loved her home with its memories. She had
A promnonition that she had ealled it home for the last time.

AL 1201 the shio set gail. The girls stood on deck with
(ot fnther,  As they took a last glance of their own native
connbry tears filled their eyes, though they were even only to
Lo nwny n short time. Parting is always sad, even tho’ joys
nre nhopd,

Thin grief coon passed as they watched the black waves
el neaingt the sturdyv sides of the boat. The second day
dawned and with it came happiness.

[tnmonn was sitting on deck readlng a book Suddenlv she
win Interrupted by a familiar voice saying, “Ramona Alban,
" ||z|| wre yvou doing here?”

(thirteen)
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Janet Darnley, the red headed Janet, of university days,
seized Ramona’s hand with a grasp as if she meant to leave
nothing but broken bones. Finally she released her hold and
turned to the good looking boys who were standing rather
expectantly by. ‘““Ramona, here is Herbert, my fiance,—Her-
bert Downs, you know. He is my personal property, so leave
him alone. However here is another, a nice little boy, Marlin
Banks. He was wandering around, friendless, it seemed fo
me; 80 I am having pity on him. I turn him over to you now.”
So saying, Janet gave Ramona a brilliant smile, and pulling
Herbert’s sleeve, she led him away.

—Poor Ramona! Here she was, left alone at mid-day with
an almost unknown young man to entertain. What should
she say? She really did feel embarrassed as it had all hap-
pened so suddenly. Finally he broke the awkward silence.

“What are you reading?  You looked interested when we
walked up.”

“Oh! this book is called “Sonny Boy,” and it surely is
splendid.”  As she said these words she lifted her hand to
her head. Her head had begun to throb violently. Had the
meeting been too exciting for her?

“Aren’t you feeling well?”” he asked.

“Oh just a little headache. I often have them in the morn-
ing but when I lie down in the afternoon they seem to fly a-
Wa .!’

‘yLet me sit by you and read aloud to you for a few minutes.
Perhaps it will help you and your headache.”

He read until, soothed by his calm voice she thought she
felt better. However, when Ramona gathered up her book
and coat she went to her state-room only to throw herself a-
cross the bed. The sound of his voice haunted her. She did
not even hear Charmaine enter the room. ,

“What's the matter, Ramona? You look so pale. Don’t
you feel well? Can I do anything for you?” : :

“Nothing. I am afraid, sister dear. My head is up in ti}e
clouds and I feel quite queer inside. Let me rest and T will
soon be alright.” ; .

She soon dozed off. Charmaine, thinking something serious
had happened, called her father. g - -

The father, who was constantly thinking of his daughter’s
health asked the chief steward to recommend a doctor. He
said he had heard of a fine, voung doector who was on board.
“His name is Banks.” he informed father.

Banks entered the room and saw Ramona asleep on the
bed. He realized that nothing serious was the matter. merely
a touch of seasickness, but he said to _the father, “This young
lady will need my constant attention. Have I your per-
mission?”

H (fourteen)
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He ordered much medicine even th

: < ; ough he knew she
would : :
hOW’E\‘eT‘faed little.  Her father would be impressed thus,

While he was doing this he noticed Charmai i

1 - was ; harmaine s
W'athhlvzlllg him. Was it Ramona who wasg i11? ot et
simillrgll'?’}’ he spoke. Is it possible there could he two 80
“I am Charmaine, her sister. You see w i

et [ ) § . ‘ ‘e are twins.”

3 Well, her_e is a big task I wish vou to perform for me

I\u‘lrge 5;01_11*1 sas%er very carefully, will you?” :
ertainly, I will, 'l do all I can for her.” She looked

the goo_d lop]:cmg man with anxiously eager eyes. | 2

I-YIarlln visited Ramona’s room daily, sometimes twice a

Sggé Sllﬂ}lamonajE gfalltiually recovered from her temporary ill«
S. e greeted the young man wi smi er
o e o th a smile as he entered
bagE?I’grhn, how nice of you to come to see me, But—why the

“I am your doctor, Ramona. I am so elad & 7 rour
10y s glad o find you your-

“You my doctor,” she said all in one br £ 'mai
never mentioned that to me.” SR e

No, I never told you,” Charmaine said sheepishly. “Ra-
mona vou Iook_ so much better. Your cheeks are hﬂushed.
10‘1‘1]'[1111 li)e “'.lf}.lidclng ]all around deck soon, won’t vou ?”’ 2

: e glad to look at the ocean, even in a storm.” -
ured Charmaine. ' s

The following day Ramona got-up.  She was verv weak
and at first her knees seemed to bend beneath her. The sea
air gave her new strength.  Charmaine walked beside her,
giving her a little support.  Marlin was there to help if he
wags needed.

Thus five days had passed by. Just two more days on the
ship. During these days Ramona and Marlin were constant-
Iy together. They strolled along the deck together morning
and afternoon. They danced in the ball room each evening.

At last the day for lan_ding drew nigh. Ramona dreaded
the thqught. but Charmaine was eager to enjoy the pleasures
o-f.Parls. She said to Ramona, “When we are off this rolling
ship you’ll feel happy and gay. No more sickness! No more
sadness!” Her sister knew her sadness was not because of
smkqes-s of body; rather because of a sickness of—shall we
call it—heart. Marlin and she had plighted their troth. Ra-
mong was willing to wait until Marlin’s studies in Paris were
completed. Theén they would be married and return to Am-
erica. Ramona knew her father would help her struggling
yvoung doctor, if he needed it.

(fif



4 ()G .:.

R

s’

THE PATTERSONIAN

) 0 Fy

o
ot

%3

~,
e

The girls and their father boarded the train to Scotland
and its beautiful lakes, while Marlin, after many farewells
furned toward Paris. All would meet again after an extend-
ed tour. i

One Saturday afternoon in June Charmaine and her f_ather
planned to take a stroll together.  As they were walking a-
long they approached an out door cafe in Paris. Here they
were eating and drinking to refresh themselves.

Refreshed, they rose to leave, but Charmaine S}Iddenlx
said, “There comes Ramona and Marlin with the “Norman
who told Marlin he wanted to meet me.”’

Ramona rushed ahead of her two followers and grqeted
father with a kigs. “May I present my father and sister,

Charmaine—Norman Bard.
* * * % *

Let us merely peep into the future——HW_e will npt be sur-
prised to discover that the group returning c.onsmted of a
party of five instead of three. The boys and girls had been
married by the American consul in London.

Ramona and Charmaine agree that the return voyage was

far superior to the voyage toward Europe. America was a

land of greater promise than it had ever been Riﬁfew. b

Smiling Repentance

Smiling he went to the gallows,
The man who had smiled alone, :
In the dreary court they had judged him,
And found him guilty, unknown.

Smiling he took the sentence,
Smiling his story he told,

Of his innocent repentance,
Of his crimes which were untold.

Jovful that he could sacrifice,
Everything making life whole,
Smiling in countenance at the end,
Repentant of every deed bold.

Smiling should we who are happy.
Bear life’s burdens thoush great,

Til a* last we all will answer,
Smiling, I hope, to our fafe.

Nelson Newcomer ’293
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How Barbara Found Success

There once lived in a small town in New York state a girl
named Barbara Dean. She was the oldest of a family of three
children and the support of the children fell upon her when
her mother, a widow, died.

Barbara worked in a factory and was earning fifteen doll-
ars a week when the factory was shut down on account of
failure. She went around to various offices and places of busi-
ness for a position but in vain, she was not considered because
of her lack of education. Finally, in despair she gave up her
's.eargzh for a position and went to a very dear friend of the
family for advice. This woman made out a plan, the contents
of which were that Barbara should board the brother and sis-
ter with friends while she would go to the city where there
are more advantages for working. Then she could send some
money home every week to pay for the children’s board.

_Barbara thought that this was a pretty good plan and de-
cided to go at once. She took Ted and Mary to some old
people who were glad to have the children around to run
errands for them. The next day she started for the city and
when she arrived she bought a newspaper to look in the
“Help Wanted” columns,

She saw several advertisements which *“looked good” and
she went around to the different establishments. But again
her lack of education proved a drawback. Barbara became
discouraced and decided to go back to her home town and
put the children in a home for orphans while she would try to
get a position as a domestic in somebody’s household.

As there was no train any more that evening she fonud
a cheap room in which to spend the night. To remove the
monotony of the lonesome evening she took a walk., She
wandered to the public library and went in to look at a mag-
azine. While Barbara was there she noticed two girls writ-
ing and working industriously at the desk. They seemed to
be very much interested in their work so Barbara watched
them for a time. At last one of them looked up and saw Bar-
bara gazing at them so intently. They talked with her and
finally told her what they were doing. The girls said that
they hadn’t had much of an education but had “stumbled”
upon a job. The position was copying manuscrints for a large
welldknown firm. Their pay varied from fifteen to twenty
dollars a week. Barbara thought that this would be a splen-
did ooportunity for her so she copied down the address, deter-
mined to go to the place the following morning.

The next morning she arose bright and early and went to
the place. A kind looking elderly . gentleman was seated at
the desk. She told him about her seeing the two girls at work
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in the library, about her hard luck and about the brother and
sister at home.

The elderly man finally said that he would see what he
could do for her. He called one of his office mer who said
that a position of the kind was open. Barbara went to work
with a will right away and was very happy.

After a while Barbara heard of a business school which of-
fered a night course in stenography. She decided to take this
course because she had found out the value of an education
in gaining a better position.

She graduated from this school and was made head steno-
grapher of the firm at which she was employed. Her salary
was increased to between thirty and forty dollars a week.
Due to this advancement she brought her sister and brother
to the city where they could receive a good education. Bar-
bara was determined that they should receive a good educa-
tion because she knew that in order to succeed in life an edu-

cation is most essential. E. B. H. ’31

Christmas Time

Christmas time, can it really be,
You’ve come again so soon,

Bringing your memories and glees,
Warning the year of its doom.

You bring back the thought of long ago,
How, while shepherds their straylng flocks fled,

Were urged by a light of a source unknown,
To the place of a holy babe’s bed.

1t was here your first gifts were given,
'Twas here his first tribute was 'pE_l.ld,

By those in whose heart there was hidden,
The most ardent joy and praise.

Christmas time, we all love you,
Not only because of your fum,

But because of the glory of servitude,
You bring for the lowly One.

9o then inspire us, Oh Christmas t-nr’le,
When at last your turn has come round,

May we ne’re from your great purpose decline,
To let you go by unrenowned. N.
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Sonia

Sonia Wilfred was the two vear old d
. ; ! 3 aughter y
lflaé??fgrhaéitﬁaingﬂ?ggrﬁsﬁil One dfay before heg;" t}elirdokfit?{:hvcﬁif
had often successfully accc{fmgl‘iaslhgldmmg Aslamieanint Ll
: ; re difficult ones, but
some thought, through being so used tgnglt;?s ki T
gt el g _ l ind of work, he
%alangg.l eless and too sure of his ability, and so lost his
Sonia’s mother grieved greatly P P 7
lonag'er 1nteres‘_c-ed in her w%r‘k. }Thiosvswl*o]rf'lli,l '\Ev?}?isc,:hallllic? ilsagg
1}’1161 80 happy in the past now was worse than punishment to
er. She began to look for another position but this was a
hard task, as there were few things she cared for, and those
ieemfad to be lost for her since her husband’s acc’ident She
new she hagi to find some kind of work, as she was .B.CCLIS-
tomed to being We_ll supported, altho’ they had both earned
goo_{l wages, they did not try to save very much At last she
decided to take a position as a model in a cloal'{ deparfment
OfS(i’lne Qf the lar.gest and most fashionable stores in the city.
i 'e ,dl.d not like this work but tried to keep bravely on
wa?: e;;&,u:lelfyoge rlr}apy months passed she found her héalth'
e sgtore she}dieeg. ming and about three weeks after she left
S.onia had a very wealthy uncle, but very unji i i
Soma’s_ parents hqd always been too busy} wi%llis’gh?e?ll'gh\?rgii
and with entertaining Sonia while they were home to pa
much attention to their neighbors. These people were *Eary
opposed to the Wilfreds because of their frivolous Wa:)rky
Thlst wg-e also verygea}:oys of them in their hearts
ow Sonia was about four years old and '
deal like her mother. AIthough she was so lggﬁ(gi E?s’,hgereaalﬂf
ready showed her parents’ talents. She could shing ex’ception-
ally well for her age and could also dance and recite. Her
mother and father had never tired of trying to teach her
these th}ngs. The neighbors talked to one another about her
and decided to do everything in their power to make her for-
get how her parents had earned their living and become so
famous. Her uncle lived many, many miles away, but the
death of her parents had been widely spread and hé: heard of
ﬁ:. dl’:ge wrote and asked Sonia’s nearest neighbors, whom he
bgforeﬁald of when he had visited the Wilfreds several years
These people would not keep Sonia, but the '
allow her to go to her uncle either, if they coufg?el‘;oi}cﬂc}["ﬁlg;
WI’(%EB andf told hin%l ghe haéi hd.ied a short time before her
mother, of some fever, and her m -
IOt bl G othe{ had not been well
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They tried to tell each other that it was their duty to keep
her from him as he would be in favor of using his money to
make an actress of her.

Her uncle believed this, and inquired mno farther. Sonia
was sent to a children’s home.

Here she became a favorite among the children and also
the teachers and instructors of the institution. She entertain-
ed them in many ways and was also kind and willing to help
everyone. She enjoyed her life and became a very interest-
ed scholar.

However, this was not to last. When she was twelve she
would have to go to another place., It was a rule that they
should stay only till they were twelve and then to go to an-
other school or into a private family.

On her birthday she was taken away to another large
school. She had just become acquainted with the girls here,
when she was sent to a private family by the name of Mason.

Here she liked it but as she grew older became more nad
more interested in the stage and its attractions. Mason’s
tried to discourage her but she only learned to love this kind
of entertainment more, and longed to become an actress. One
day they told her they weie going to a city many miles away
to visit a very good friend. Sonia went along and four_Ld
them to be visiting a rather old man. He had very gray hair,
bright blue eyes, and was a very large man. His face wore a
kind and friendly expression and Qonia decided that she
would like to know him better. She noticed also that he was
watching her very intently.

At last he said, “tell me did I misunderstand you, or did
you say your name was Sonia Wilfred?”

“You did not misunderstand me, that is my name,” answer-
ed Sonia.

“Was your father’s name Wilbor Wilfred?”

“That was his name, but how can you know ?”’

“Sonia, T am your uncle, When your mother died I wrote
and asked your nearest neighbor to write and tell me where
to find you. I said I would come very sooll and bring you a-
long home, send you to school here and make this your home
also. They told me you had died of some fever a short time
before.” ;

Sonia was greatly confused and pleased at fmdmg her
uncle. He asked her to live with him as his life was very
lonely in the big house, with only servants. It happeped that
the Masons were looking for a new home, anq during their
stay bought one. They also consented for Sonia to stay with
her uncle and visit them often.
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Her uncle gave her all the chanc :

1 a. e she needed to 7
talents and this she did, for Sonia became as fine a?rﬁ‘o;gtliils'
as her mother had been and her work was greatly apprec-

iated. A.H. W

The Forest
Oh ye tall and broad, green forest,
gow It}llove to roam in thee,
Hear the sweet songs of the spring bir
See each broad and noble tr'eel.) RO

How I love to hunt your flowers

Hidden under mossy rocks, ’

H,ear the brook that flows and ripples

O’er the many rills and rocks. : A.R. Z.

‘ . An Artist’s Attic Life
The rain is falling all around
I know it by the sound, :
As Tlay in my bed, '
In my attic room, half dead!

The room is litered with canvas,

The table stands full of glass,
Sketches lie all over my spread,

As I try to straighten out my head.

I seem to have been in a number of doses,

For I look at my long withered ro
And recall that 'twas long, e’re o

I put them there in my gentle care.

I talked to myself in a loud voice,

Aﬂd fO‘lll'ld it was not the one of mv h 5
And utterly humble in prayer, y choice,

Agk that the Lord might give me his care.

There was no one who knew at all
Or ever crossed my hall, ’
For I lived in an attic high,
Where no one could hear a fearful ery.

The wind, the cold, the rain,
I could feel and hear it so plain,
As T slowly recovered from my pain,
And wished for life to spring and bloom. again,
H. C. S.’29
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Mpr. Black’s Experience With A Dog

Mr. Black had invited Mr. Nolan to dinner. During his
vigit Mr. Black told a very interesting story about a dog.
When he was a young man he roamed from place to place.
One time when he was in South America he had no money
to pay his way on a passenger boat to go home. Some sailors
agreed ‘o take him along on a lumber boat if he would work
on the boat.

Mr. Black detested dogs. The smallest dog made him
tremble with fear. The first day he was on the boat he saw
a large ferocious looking dog. He was terror stricken to
think that he would have to stay on board ship with such an
animal. The dog was very friendly with the sailors. Mr.
Black ‘ried to avoid the dog as much as possible, without let-
ting the sailors know his fear. They were a boisterous gang
and seemed none too friendly. The dog seemed to know he
wags afraid, for he followed and watched him continuously.

One stormy day the boat sprang a leak. The storm grew
worse. and the leak larger, in spite of the efforts of the sail-
ors. They began to throw the lumber off the ship, but it help-
ed little. Quickly the sailors tried to loosen the life boats,
but only one could be loosened because the others were rusted
fast.

The boat sank. Mr. Black caught hold of a large piece of
floating timber and tied himself to it with some rope he had
around his waist. The next instant he looked, the dog was
upon the piece of timber. He did not know which was more
to be feared, the dog or the ocean. ;

The storm grew worse. The dog slid over and over, with
onlv his front paws on the timber. The timber was slippery,
and the dog was trying to get on it. The waves dashed a-
gainst him, making it impossible. A few more waves would
wash him away. He looked up to Mr. Black. His brown
eves were agking for pity and mercy.

Then Mr. Black risked his life. He loosened his rope and
crawled toward the doz. Then he grabbed him, and tied the
dog and himself fast to the timber. It was none too soon, be-
cavse a terrific wave washed over them.

A few hours later the storm ceased and they were rescued
by a ship.

" Is that dog still living?” asked Mr. Nolan.

“No. he is now dead,” answered Mr. Black, with a sorrow-
ful look. “But I shall always love dogs.” We were pals for
vears after that terrible experience. C. R. H. '32
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Through The Postern Gate

“Through The Postern Gate” is written by Florence L.
Barclay.

It is a ﬁ_ction book printed in New York, March 1, 1912,

The chief characters are: Christobel Charteris, Guy Chel-
sea and Kenrick Harvey.

The story is a romance of seven days. Christobel was in
love with Guy Chelsea, whom she called ‘Little Bov Blue.’
Guy was ten years younger than Christobel, but Guy never
cared for that. However, Christobel knew another man
whose name wags Kenrick Harvey. She had known him for
vears. She felt 1t her duty to marry Kenrick because she
knew he was waiting to marry her when conditions were bet-
ter for him.

One_night, however, she dreamed Kenrieck and she were
on t}}en" ‘wedding trip’, on a ship. They saw very near them
an airplane which was wrecked in the water. She over-
hegrd a conversation between a group of men saying that the
aviator was Guy Chelsea. She immediately ran away from
Kendrick, hastened to the wrecked airplane. She cried out
and pleaded to let her through the great crowd. She said,
“Please let me through. I belong to him. He is mine.” She
got through and saw the dead aviator. Yes, it was Guy, her
‘Little Boy Blue’. Now what will she do? Her best friend lay
there. He was so beautiful, almost seeming to smile at her
a.nd saying, “You will be sorry later.” He told her a long
time before that if she marries one whom she does not love
she will be sorry. '

It was morning and Christobel awoke. She was not on a
‘wedding trip’ with Kenrick. Oh how happy she was. This
dream however taught her a lesson: Not to marry one she
does not love for ‘she will be sorry.” But will marry one
whom she loves dearly, her ‘Little Boy Blue.’ M. W. L.

Christmas Time

The most joyful season of the year,
At least it seems to me,

Is that of Christmas joy and cheer,
That reaches far and near.

You wake up early on that morn,
And shiver most to death,

And nearly break your neck to dress,
And seramble down the steps.

(twenty-three)
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Parnassus On Wheels

Christopher Morley is the author of ‘“Parnassus On
‘Wheels.” It ig a story.

“Parnassug On Wheels” was a bookstore on a wagon driv-
en by a horse. Roger Mifflin, who was the chief character,
made his living by traveling from town to town selling books.
He finally got tired of this and when too old to keep on with
this work, he decided to sell. Roger thought of selling it to
Andrew McGill because he was an author and he thought he
would enjoy this work.

Andrew had a sister named Helen, she was a girl who dis-
liked books because her brother wouldn’t help with the farm
work, but wandered away to the woods to write a book. This
would make Helen very angry. Helen bought the “Parnassus
on Wheels” to keep Andrew from buying it. Helen started
out on this journey and thus she learned to enjoy the value
of books. M., M. R. ’31

All In A Day

Night! dark, black, sombre night
Shadows creep
Birds asleep

Darkness abounds everywhere.

Dawn! red streaks the sky
Shadows gone
Birds appear

Soon the sun is here.

Noon! light is everywhere
Flowers coming
Bees are humming

So is day light bright and fair.

Twilight streaks the sky in pink
Birds are hughing
Time is rushing
The day is ended. B. N. D, ’29
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The First Christmas Eve

The night was chill, the sky was cold,

The stars shone out with a glimmering light
On a group of shepherds upon the wold

As though to wonder at the poor men’s flight
That they should wateh their flocks by night.

A breeze went by and each one bent

Hige rugged frame toward the flickering fire;
The shepherds and fire seemed together blent
And a scene of which we never tire,

Was formed that night by the lone wateh-fire.

At last one cried, “Ah brothers, look, look!”
And lo, the vault of the heavensg shook,

Forth to their sight in spotless white

Came ‘he messenger angel as told in the Book,
“Fear not,” said he. “for behold I bring

To all on earth good will to men,

The Christ is born in Bethlehem.”

Then a chorus of angels in white appeared,

That chorus to all so greatly endeared,

And sang the first carol that ever was sung

By saint or by sinner, by monk or by nun,

And with fear in their hearts those pure shepherd men
Responded in soul, “Amen, Amen.”

Far away on a great king’s throne,

Sat a man of wondrous might.

He saw the star with its strange, bright light
And he trembled for that which was his own;
He sent for his wise men and learned from them,
That a king was born int Bethlehem.

O whyv should he, a man so great

Tremble and shake as from an earthguake,
That a little child on its mother’s knee,

Should rival his throne, his fame, his decree?

Yet he feared all this and sent Wise Men three,
With, gifts so precious to seek for .hLm ;.

They saw the star and the child-like king, ;
They saw the shepherds with reverence come 1n,
They gave their gifts and blessed the .Chll-d,

The Child so precious, so pure, and mild, .
But still they feared to return to their king

And tell him the tale of this wondrous thing.

(twenty-five)
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Thus was our great King’s comin 1d:

First to the shepherds u%onj the “goizgld..

Then to the chosen Wise Men three,

Then to the world and to you and t‘(’) me;

For we are his children and our wealth and might
are as nothing at all in the Good Shepherd’s sight
But a humble spirit is better by far .
Than might which may ruin or wealth that may mar.

E. J. K. ’31

Once A Year

T’is the day after Christmas,
B}lt looks a lot more

Like an occupied village
Just after a war,

Wrecked toys on the carpet,
And there by the wall,

Thﬁ remains of a priceless imported doll,
With Johnny in this corner,
Janey in that,

Ready to fight

At the drop of a hat—
Mother gives thanks,

With a sigh and a tear,
That kind Santa Claus

Only comes once a year. Beatrice Derr

Winter

When the snow is softly falling
And the ground with snow is white,
There is gilence in the tree tops,
And houses shine with light.

When the soow is softly alling

And the trees with leaves are bare,
The night is dark and lonely,

And the farmer’s free from care.

When children play out in the cold
And make great things from snow,
The world seems good to everyone,
Though the wintry winds still blow.

Violet Gerber ’29
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Tom Hardy

“Your honor, we find the defendant guilty of murder in
the first degree.”

It was in a typical courthouse of a small city in New York.
The rays of the sun, fast sinking in the West, rested on a
young man about twenty-two years of age. His head was
bowed buf at these words, he raised his head and looked out
into the courtroom into the eyes of another youth his own
age. The youth lowered his eyes under the agonizing' look
of the convicted bov; he could scarcely bear to see those
bright blue eyes always so full of concern and friendliness
now to be almost black with pain and sorrow. He would
tell! He must tell! He started to rise but a power within him,
stronger than hig will, made him fall back in his seat and
wateh the other boy being led away.

Tom Hardy, was a victim of circumstance. Hvery evidence
pointed clearly to him as the murderer of a miserly old man
with his obvious intention of robbery. Only one other person
knew differently and that was the guilty one. It was a ter-
rible thing to have your best pal turn out to be a murderer;
but that spark of love and sympathy that exists between
friends is able to work miracles. Tom’s best pal, Johnny
Arnold, was not bad at heart but through a fit of temper, he
committed a crime, the blot of which could never be erased.
And now, he was like a frightened child, too scared to speak.
Therefore, Tom, through his great love and gsyvmpathy for his
chum. would not befray him and was willing to suffer his
punishment.

Yes. at first thoueht. he would suffer the punishment but
as he had time to think while awaiting his end, he determin-
ed to devise a plan of escape. After spending one and a half
months in prison, he completed his plan not only of escape,
hut also a plan of his future actions. He found out indirectly,
that there was a ship sailing for Australia, so, he made his
plans fit the time of the departure of the ship. Tom became
a favorite of the Warden because of his good behavior an_d
docility and thus was not watched very closely. Using this
as a stepping stone he made good his escape one evening. He
hid himself that evening and managed to get on board the
vessel the next morning.

There was a young girl accompanied by an elderly lady on
board the ship. She was the kind of a girl that makes every-
one take a second glance. Her bearing was not haughty nor
proud but rather regal and to every one she gave a kind
glance if not a smile. But they were about two days out from
shore before Tom took more than an ordinary glance at her.
They had been standing side by side for sometime looking out
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over the sea when, naturally just as -is the custom when
traveling, they began a conversation. He found out that her
name was Fae Compton and that her traveling companion
was her mother. Her father was a United States Govern-
ment official stationed in Australia. = They were going to
visit him and probably make their home there.

Their friendship grew from day to day. It was the evening
of the eighth day. They were standing at the rail together.
The sun had long gone down beyond the horizon and many
tiny stars were twinkling in the dusky sky.

At last Tom broke the silence. ‘‘Fae,” he said, “what do
you think of a person who, accused of murder unjustly, had
the opportunity to escape and took it?”

“Just whati do you mean and of what are you talking?”
was the calm reply.

“Fae, I've many things to tell you before this voyage is
over, if you will let me, but first of all—I guess I’d better be
frank. T'm an escaped convict. I have been in prison for
nearly two months, condemed to die but when the opportun-
ity of escaping presented itself, I took it. I don’t know if
I've done right or wrong. I was innocent but the Fates seem-
ed against me. I was accused of murdering an old man, but
as God is my judge, I am innocent. I know who did it but
I'll never tell. Perhaps you’ll never recognize me again but
I feel so much better knowing that I am not acting a part.
You only need to say the word and I shall go out of your life
for ever ag soon as we land.”

“Don’t Tom, I don’t blame you. I pity you, but I respect
your attitude towards the true culprit. I wish that you would
see that he is brought to justice but as you understand the
case befter than I, perhaps, it is better that it goes as it is.”

“Thank you, little friend, you will never know how much
those words mean to me. I thought perhaps you would turn
on me as many of my friends have done and I knew that I
couldn’t stand that because you see you mean so mch to me.
That is all I can say now but sometime when I’'m in the posi-
tion to talk more freely, I wonder will you stop me?”

A smile was her only answer as she left but it was enough.
Ifi held a world of encouragement and faith. -

Tom was awakened the next morning by a knocking on the
door. He got up and opened. Captain McGee with two
other officers of the ship filled the door way.

Captain McGee was first to speak., “Mr. Hardy, I believe?
Will you read this?” Tom took the typed message from the
captain’s had and read:

(twenty-eight)
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“There is on board your ship an escaped convict from
Rockville prison. Name is Tom Hardy. Is well built, dark
hair, blue eyes. Hold as a prisoner.”

Tom grew pale but offered no resistance when they put
him in a cell-like room and barred the door. His only regret
was Fae. It was of her that he was always thinking, wonder-
ing if she knew of his imprisonment, ;

Thus oceupying himself with thoughts and memorles he
counted two days to pass. It was on the evening of the sec-
ond day when he heard the fire alarm. Then he heard the
rush of people past his door, the scream of frightened wome31,
the hoarse shouts of men. Minutes passed, seeming h(?lll&;‘.
but no one came to his door. Would they forget him? Didn’t
Tae remember? He was now able to hear the roar of the
Qames and feel the intense heat. Wasn’t there anyone who
remembered about him? God, would he have to burﬁp to
death? How much better it would have been to stay in prison
and meet the quiet death of the chair! Some one must re-
member! He began to beat on the dop-r but to no avag]. Bu‘E
Yes! someone was turning the keys in the lock. The doox
flew open and there stood the Captain apd Fae,

(To be continued in next issue)

School

Pupils of our High School
Should and ought to be

The best that ever can be gotten
O’er all the land and sea.

They should respect their teachers
And like each classmate dear
And work for all that’s in them

. Each short and happy-year.

If everyone would do his part

And help his clagsmate some

T'm sure our school would be the best :
And the goal would then be won. E. M. D.’29
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The Activities of the History Club

On Tuesday, October 23, 1928 our school organized a His-
tory Club, under the leadership of our History teacher, Migs
Martin. There were forty-four of the pupils from the three
classes, Sophomore, Junior and Senior, who joined, We chose
for our president, Giboney Diffenderfer;: our vice-president,
Willis Fuhrman; and for our secretary, Elsie Hoffer. As the
main interest at that time was centered in the approaching
presidential election, it was decided that the History Club
should conduct g presidential election in our own school. The
officers needed were appointed. They consisted of : four asses-
sors who registered the names of the students; four tax col«
lectors, who collected the poll tax of one cent which was lev-
ied, one judge, and two inspectors who took charge on elec-
tion day.

On Friday, October 26, the president of the club, Giboney
Diffenderfer, made a speech in assembly 'informing the school
of our plans for the election and alsio of the campaign speech-
es which were to be given in the near future.

The following Friday, Nov. 1, the two candidates made
their final campaign speeches. Oliver Longenecker, repre-
senting Herbert ‘Hoover, the Republican candidate, was in-
troduced to us by his campaign manager, Russel Stoner, who
took the part of Mr. Work. Beatrice Craley, represented Al-
fred E. Smith, the Democratic candidate, and was introduc-
ed to us by Esther Barnhart, who represented Mr. Raskob,
the Democratic campaign manager. Both Speeches were

- very good and were broadcasted over station “M J H S” to

a large and attentive “unseen audience.” Benjamin Dillinger
acted as announcer,

The next Tuesday, November 6, the election was held.
The polling place for the Juniors and Seniors was on the
stage in the auditorium. The Freshmen and Sophomores
voted in the gallery of the auditorium. The interest of the
school was so great that every student voted and when the re-
sults were made known by means of the Bulletin Board, we
found that the Republicans had won with 106 votes against
the Democrats’ 27 and the Socialists’ 1.

This is the first activity of the History Club but we hope to
accomplish more in the future, We have found this election
to be of educational importance in that we have learned
through the campaigh speeches of the various candidates
what their respective parties really stand for. We also learn-
ed the way an election is conducted and because of this
method of learning, I am sure we will never forget it.
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Senior Class Notes

ior lass meeting., At
ay, October 22, the Seniors held a class n : 6
thilsV,I fr?e%?ci%-g CLaura Wagner gave us an Imvu(:iatmn I\Itgvaefnli:aé :
lowe’en party which she was .gtlvt1_ng on Thursday,
ted her invitation. g :
LWqél;l?lg;gzifa(gft%ber 31, another class meetl;;;g' E%}Sl eh];e}ai g:;r)
decide the tirr’le and place for meeting to atten

It was decided to meet at the Marietta Street Building at

7:2&9};(3 Hallowe’en party was held Thursday, November 1, at

. The decorations were in keep-
e hqi?fl—?ﬁl{ﬁgzﬁéy ag&esryou entered the room tha:[fi (:I;efpiz
ae it me over you as the Jack-O-Lanterns s’%arﬁain ywere
e Singing, playing games and fortune-te _ sgerved
PR f the ex,fening. Dainty refreshments wiall ed : all:
e Otha,nks Laura heartily for the good tlme. haol gours‘
ThTeh(;lassgniors have decided to sell calgdﬁkzeﬁﬁzeliiv gr onre
11 games. We wou >

1?;1 %a%cgo?l?zsg ?;Cslira{ th%s effort to get money to help pay our e

ture trip to Washington. SenT
penses on our fut . campaign which wag conducte :
NorI\‘rI;fan;P Sﬁéllpgv(;g quitepa success. DOJ_E'OthY Kaylor '29
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Junior Class Notes

We received our pennants, tams and ca 0y /
weg] plealsed with the purchase. L oL s
everal of the Juniors joined the Histor Club
S story Club that was
formed. I_fet us all try and help to make it & success,
The Juniors report on the Literary Digest every Friday in

History class. Af first it was rather di ;
5 R er difficult but we became

Junior Book Reports are due the last Friday of the month.
Can you imagine g
“Dan” Fackler—Playing bashful.

Charles Becker—Going to school in a Packard.

George Stumpf—Thin and frail.

Frances Sipe—Not writing letters to Kentucky.

Ruth Lindemuth—Not industrious.

Lester Weaver—Tallest of the boys.

“Bill” Light—Without a drawing pencil,

Arthur Sprecher—Expert in spelling.

Clara Hinkle-—Not getting letters from Middletown.
James Fletcher—Always on time.

Helen Snyder—Not alert.

Galen Young—Not asking questions.

John Charles—Energetie.

“Russ” Halbleib—Shouting.

“Dutch” Hauer—Not sleeping in study hall.

Walter Derr—Being noigy.

Ruth Kaylor—Without a compact.
“Bill” Fuhrman—Not studying.

Lloyd Garber—Studying.

“Jim” Beamenderfer—Silent.
“Dud” Sipe—Not conceited.

Alida Greider ’30

Sophomore Class Notes

‘We were to receive a new pupil. Robert Miller formerly
from Middletown.

Two of the girls in the class were chosen as assistants in
the magazine subscription campaign for the benefit of the
Seniors, Mildred Zink assisted Giboney Diffenderfer in the
“green gang,” and Evelyn Baker assisted Benjamin Dillinger
in the “red gang.”

The Sophomore class has had a hundred per-cent deposit
on bank day since the second week.

There are seven Sophomore girls out for basket ball this
year.
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Our class is well represented in the Latin and History
clubs. Several of the members from our class participated
in the presidential election given by the History club. We
were delighted to hear the voices of our classmates, Esther
Barnhart (representing Mr. Raskob) and Russel Stoner (re-
presenting Mr. Work) during the campaign speeches over
station “M J H 8.” :

In Biology we are making a Mamal _Study. ¥

It seems to be the rage to get a “wind-blown bob £ and a-
bout one-half of the girls in the class have thel’n. They are
very practical on a windy day when you haven’t a comb. ;

We did not have a class meeting this month. D. G. 31

Freshman Class Notes

We all have had a week of vacation (institute week) and
now we must get down to work again. :

There has been no unusual event in our class this 'month
except that the ‘greens” are quite happy over their close
victory. 577 p 3

Sec{ion nine ig reading the “J g]la book In Lé_mn and learn-
ing a great deal concerning ancient Rome and’ 1t‘s‘, people.

The second section is studying Shakespeare’s Merchant of
Venice” in English and nine A is studying the parts of

‘ h.
Spi‘fﬁout nine Freshman girls have turned out for basket ball
and are practicing earnestly. We hope that a few will make
the “sub” team. A few boys have, also, turned out for the

“midget’”’ team, E. L. B.

5
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Current Events

Semoam—cls
Soamom e

Oct. 19—A man was here who lectured and demonstrated
on the nowers of electricity.

Qct. 22—The girls Glee Club  held their practice in the
auditorium.

Oct. 25—The Junior pennants have come and every one be
on hand with the money.

Nov. 2—GQGirls have their first basket ball practice. All
those who are interested please come out at 3:45.

Boys have their first basket ball practice at 6:30.

Nov, _5——The1'e is a meeting of the election officers. They
are getting ready for the election. Come on! everyone vote
for your caadida’e.

Nov. 9-—Backet ball practice for the girls and as usual
mveaic period under Mr. Landis at 3:15.

Nov. 11—A man came to this High School today to talk on
our future occupation. He gave the Seniors an idea of how
to earn some money toward their trip to Washington.

All the under classmen must help to make the drive a sue-
cess.  We wish vou luck Seniors,

. Nov. 12—There is a meeting of the “Reds” in the auditors
tum at 3:15 and a meeting of the “Greens” in Miss Heartly’s
room. Which side will win?

Nov. 19—The “Reds” are ahead. Come on “Greens”
make them work,

Nov. 20—Preparation for the Thanksgiving performance
begins. We wish the people in it the best of luck.

The “Greens” are ahead today, the “Reds” will have to
work hard to beat them.

There is basket ball practice for the girls tonight,

Nov. 22—The “Greens” won the contest. Good luck to
you “Greens.” As usual the little red lamb comes running
behind the big green lion.

Nov. 23—The auditorium is always busy. It seems either
the children from the Grades are there or the people who are
in the Thanksgiving program.

There is a “Pat” meeting in the balcony. Everyone please
be prompt with their “Pat” material.

(thirty-four)
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Girls’ Athletics
The girls basket ball squad met on the “gym” floor Friday,
Novefn%er 6, 1928 for their first practice. Mr. Mlt_chell and
Mr. Nitrauer were there teaching us passes and instructing
us in the fundamentals of basket ball
r ch this vear is Miss Almeda Brackbill. We are
sogsl} t(()mlgse Miss Jean Thome as coach but we all like the
new coach.
Our first game is with West Lampeter on December 7,
1928, in the Mount Joy gymnasium. saits
basket ball sauad consists of: Anna Bundel, Helen
Sngr\(}il:r %qstg}la Brandt, Evelyn Baker, Louise Garh'n., ﬁr}lnda
'Pl;outw’ine, Beatrice Derr, Helen Rohrer, Helen Schmll,H 11 GE
red Zink, Carcena Engle, Fanny Dillinger, Elizabeth e111g,
Anna Wi,nters, Elsie Hoffer, Myrtle Roth, Mary Reist, Evelyn
Smeltzer, Naomi Longenecker, Esther Barnhart. <
will be chosen the last practice befo_re the game.
Algoh:i;eggras will be chosen and the players will all have a
chance. : Bl
irh se 1 students come out and give us the chee
ouﬁlr }*‘Ii};tncggjne.s uW’e need your support at anEthl\?I ggm,%sl.
Come and help us win. . M. B.
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LEARN TO SEE WHOLE GAME SAYS
FAMOUS GRID SCOUT

Northwestern Coach Tells How To Watch F ootball in
November American Boy Magazine

If you want to get the biggest possible punch out of a foot-
ball game, learn to see it all, says Maurice A, Kent, head
scout for Northwestern University, in an article in the Novem-
ber issue of the American Boy Magazine.

: Kent’s article is  full of inside stuff that not one spectator
in twenty knows; it tells the player how to size up his oppon-
ent and beat him to the ball: it explaing to the coach how a
famous Big Ten scout does his job.

Good scouting, says Kent, changes the course of football
games. Had Michigan kicked off to some less flashing back
than Red Grange four years ago, the final score would have

been closer than 39 to 14. As it was, Grange ran 100 yards °

to a touchdown on the first play, and the Michigan team
didn’t recover its morale until it was too late,

Detecting trick plays is not Kent’s main job. The most im-
portant and interesting part of it is watching the little things.
There’s nothing mysterious or underhanded about scouting—
it’s gsimply a case of watching the play carefully from the
sidelines. If the scout sees more than the ordinary person,
it’s simply because he is trained to observe,

From the kick-off to the final whistle, Kent tries to see
everything that goes on. He nofes how the team that is to
carry the ball lines up, whether the receiver is fast or slow,
how the interference forms, the style of blocking used. His
own team will know what to do, with these points in hand,
when the time comes.

Then he watches the line-un. What kind of crouch does
the offensive team use? Which foot is forward? Does the line
charoe low or high? How wide do the ends play on a kick for-
mation? If they play in. maybe the play isn’t a kick at all.
What does the line do on runnine plays? Who makes the
holes? Does the center give away the play by tensing when
he is about to pass the ball?

“Watch the formation the backfield uses,” advises Kent.
“Where does each man play? How does the play start? Does
the back man point the play? Take down formations—if your
coach has the formation to go on, he can usually figure out a
défense for all plays.” 20
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t doesn’t overlook defensive play. Maybe
tw?%lllen :))n the offensive tackle, one to yank the guar%
through to make a hole for his team-mate. Maybe some o
‘e weak tacklers.
th?‘lkjg;tl'{r? %claesee it all,” Kent says. “Watch every player anﬁ
watch the whole game. Most peop(lietseeDnot,}guflgl;gélg ’;E}}Lla?tk:c%e
i - i n’t fo
and give the backs most of the credit. Do ree e
i er cent of the work—give it due atten - K
%2?1 (}so 2?) Zx?u%h a team game that the shifting of a guard’s el-

bow may tell you where the backfield mten([ilT&.‘i 11:\% gl\?.. Exchongs

ENGINEER EXPLAINS THEORY OF FLYING

Head Of Guggenheim School, In November American Boy
Tells How Planes Stay Up

Have vou ever thought that most of the swimmers in the
i hool tank are like airplan_es? _ ¥ x
hlgf’ki'glc)aglv not, but that is the 111ust£atm§ us'ecli Iguggl'grfxisé‘%i%i
. mi i B f the aniel G
Alexander Klemin, in charge o > niel S
H i New University, in the Novem
School of Aeronautics, New York / L shesNowen
or i8¢ f the American Boy Magazine. a )
E%{rh;z‘“ﬁi@a‘f{e@ It Fly?” is the first of a series on the”?,'.l.lpla]"lﬁ
and tile theory of flying that Prqfe;;sor Klemin is writing ez
ressly ovs interested in aviation. . ¢
& (‘e‘:ﬂi%)flgchff 21Pdi}r' ary man in deep W’ateff rﬁzmam_s Tsnottﬁ(;nllﬁasiza}lﬁ
s  TDaAd i It o Swims, ) :
will sink.” save Professor Klemin. o SHUSy s o R
: i - 1ift of the water against hiz boa: Suppol
ii?;ctu%qoollielép moving through the water 1:%1% _ma? rr{guasg (;‘l?elg 1;
o0 : i i . ar ;
rigorously, propelling himself by the use ol his alins &
;ﬁchixi%qthe%esistance of the water. The man swimming 1s a
leavier- -water craft. Kt '
he?‘}l}ﬁi t;ni?g];nae must be sustained by the dypamlc) '1efact101rlt
due to the motion of the air on its wings. It is tilluerhorg 1;1
heavier-than-air craft, which can remain aloft only whe
moglf(}ﬁléx' matevial of interest to high school a¥~%ﬁh1:‘§ic%§iéz
coptained in the magazine. Jreed AN E ‘
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As the Patt Sees Others:

The Crimson and Gold, Columbia, Pa-—We are very glad
to hear from you this year. Your school paper is improved
and deserves favorable comment, The Pattersonian desires
your exchange frequently this year,

The Indian Leader, St. Lawrence, Kansas—We receive

your paper weekly. The discussions on Indian living are in+
teresting in a late number,

The Iris, Philadelphia High School—Your paper is popular
with our students. They appreciate the news in it, Why
not increase your ads?

Blue and White, West York—We are glad to hear you
have enlarged your weekly. It shows improvement over last
year’s issues.

The American Boy, 550 Layfette Boulevard, Detroit, Mich.
—We are thanking the publishers for their contributions, of
interest to scholars of sports material sent to the editor of
the Pattersonian.

The Lone Star, Austin Texas—We like your October issue,
Your paper shows real talent in spite of the handicap of your
scholars. All success to them and the Lone Star,

The Chatterbox, Shillington, Pa.—Your Hallowe’en num-
ber is clever. Your economy however seems to degrade your
paper. Conditions may cause this and must be considered,

(thirty-eight)
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| * you have
ntain Echo, Altoona, Pa.—Glad to hear you )

Stgéleené\ I(?gunci]. Every high school s.houlc}i1 : s?it gll}s a,g 01::5
ideal. Congratulations to Henry Hafner on his victory.
gratulations also to Glen Hoftman the victim. AR

The Maple Hill, Glen Rock, Pa.———Conglr?.tu %fmnwish Xour
Basket ball organization, both boys and girls. We y
tea’ﬁi S&TgﬁsgfchoﬁA refined paper due fayqr:able conr}ment.a_

The Pattersonian will appreciate all crlt{;:l?m %neg.,ng)a{ger
zine may make be it favorable or not. Nelgon 1

{2 v 2 W e : - T = L

Frances Sipe in History Class—“They made peace in time

. NS
of war. N g

Miss Bare—*“Merlin, what gave you the idea Boswell was a
drinker?” - y 5
; Merlin—“Well, did he n*ot gracﬂ};lce* at the Scotch
Miss Martin—“Why did the people go to Patrick Henry for

o 1
information? ) e S
James F.—“Because he was the head ma (

* % * * ®
Willis—“We have a freak on our farm. It's a two-legged

PalI%tIdley—“I know, he came over to call on my gigter last

evening.”
(thirty-nine)
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Anna Bundle ({ranslatine Fr — i
months until the end of nex% wleglf((.:’}’l) PR Seliaheuld:
H Ed L # £
Lho 3 i * #
A young lady who collects anti ; i
_ { 8 ques recentl
h:&lI‘CIO.th cha}r and now she knows why her grg.;%?rlig?tﬁei
wore six petticoats.—Kansas City Star.
& £ # Ed £
“That’s what I call tough luck!”
“What's that?” e
“I've got a check for forty dollars and th i
) ; ; ly man in
town who d i y e" e
R can identify me is the one I owe forty.”—Literary
# % * * ®
thguvc},—a“They have assembly singing at Institute, don’t
Miss Wright—*No, we do not sing alone at all.”
* £ H H #*

e Ry I\godlern Television
¢ Ol our High school students while answering a phon
call was told to call a certain party to the telephonég: Ife ab(-3

sent-mindedly asked “Who wants to see her?’’
# *® * * *®

A certain student was expelled from school
. ] and told that
in order to come back he would have to apologize to tl?e
fSOcl}llr?inBot%rd.l Alfter a C_llong* absence from his home, he was
n the lumber-yard, searchi ili
e ching diligently for the Board
£ £ ® £ *
Miss Bare—“What part of s h i R
Nelson—“A vowel.” hea b
e * b * £
Policeman (producing his note-book)—“What’s vour
name?”’
Moi.;orist—“Aonsius Alastir Cyiranus.”
Policeman ‘(puttinq book away)—“Well, don’t let me
catch you again.” —Hardware Age.
£ * £ #* *
.She was only a photographer’s daughter, but she was cer+
tainly well developed.
* #® W £ *
; Teache,r—“Tommy you’'ve not done a bit of work this per-
iod and I'Ve told you again and again that the devil finds
work for idle hands to do.”
Tommy—*“Yes’m.”
Teacher—.“NoW take out your copy-book and write that
out twenty times.”” —Life.

(forty)
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Hardware dealer’s son— ‘We're a wonderful family: Pa’s
a hardware man, Ma has electricity in her hair and Grandma
has gas on her stomach.”—Good Hardware.
* * £ * *
Teacher—“If there were Mr. Jones, Mrs. Jones and the_

baby, how many were there?” -
Johnny—*“There were two, and one to carry.”—TLife,
% * * g &

A sultan at odds with his harem,

Thought of a way he could scare’em
He caught him a mouse,
Which he freed in the house,

Thus starting the first harem gcarem.—Judge.
® # £ ES £

Trespassing in 1958
Jones—*“Smith, will you quit flying your plane through iy
air or will I have to install a vacuum over my front lawn?”—

Boston Transcript.
R S R B
This most assuredly is an age of wonders. The ladies are

using snake skins and cat skins for shoes and even banana

and orange skins make wonderful slippers.
£5 * 3 e f e ER

Sophia—*“Who will you marry? Will you marry for

money ?”’ -
Sophionia—I don’t know but I have a sacred wish that
Cupid would shoot me with a Piece-Arrow.”—Columbia

Jester.
Jeo T T s AR S

“Can you name a collective noun
t)

& b *

03

Miss Bare :
Soph—“A vacuum cleaner.
S

Teacher—*“Who was the Black Prince?”
Fresh.“Probably the son of Old King Cole.”—Texas

nger.
Rang 0 EL Rk

Native (pointing to a mountain) —“That mountain has
been there four thousand years and four.”

Tourist—“How do you get the four odd years?”

Native—“Well, when I came here four years ago I was
fold the mountain had been here four thousand years.”—Blue

Book. :
W % £ #* Ed
Wife—“Just think, in a few years we shall be able to fly
TLondon in half an hour.” :
2 H?ng;gdl_“Yes-, but you will still need two hours to get

ready.”—Weekly Scotsman.
{forty-one)
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Mustard is what keeps a hot-dog from tasting good when
you can’t put any on.
o % He ES *
'Student—m“_How many courses are you taking?”
Stude—‘Eight, including coffee, my room-mate just got his
allowance.”—Humor.
£ * 3 Ed *
Miss Martin—“Who invented the steam boat?”’
Anna Walters—*“Clermont.”
Ben Dillinger (in chemistry)—“The molecule of the sub-

stance divides into one part.”
B3 ® *® H LS

COSMETICS ‘N’ ALL
LADIES REST ROOM
DRIVE IN
WASHING AND GREASING
—Filling Station Sign on the Forth Worth pike.

ES # £ * *

No Change
Clara—*“Do you get your alimony regularly?”
Marie—“No, I might just as well be living with him.”—
Life.
* % %k E® %
Souvenir Hunter—“Mother, was your name Pullman be-
fore you were married?”’
“No, dear, why do you ask?”
“Well, I just wondered. T see that name on a lotof our

towels.,””—Vancouver Province.
*® % % Ed *

Blunt Instrument
Little Simpson-—‘“He called me a liar, and, big as he was I
knocked him sprawling.”
Wife—“With your fist?”
Little Simpson—“No, with my car.”
£ £ & #* ®

Well-known Culprit—Who remembers the days when
father got all the blame for the ashes on the rug?—Denver
News.

£ H sk E3 Ed

Warm Baby—For Sale—Combination cook stove and baby

buggy—Fitusville (Pa.) papel;..
* E

Page Samson:
Wanted—Man to move building. —Ad in a Mumice, Ind.
paper.

(forty-two)
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Yawning Garage—‘Has your brother come home from
college yet?”

“I guess so, or else the car’s ’loeen stolen.”—Ski-u-mah.

* #* £ *

The Sophomores made out true, false statements in History.

A statement made by a Sophomore: ‘“Marie Antoinette
was a sister of Joseph II.”

Declension of “dive’” by Dan Light:

“I dive, I dove, I have diven,”

Cockney Caresess—“Young Rose ’Awking is goin’ abaht
sayin’ you're in love with’er ’Axrry. Is that right?”

“Gam! Don’t take no mnotice of ’er! I may ’ave give ’er a
clip or two over the ear, but that’s all there is in it!”—London
Passing Show.

o Sk B ST T

Human Chicken
Oakland Man Loses Head, Runs Away After Collision.—

Sacramento (Cal.) Union.
& & * & ®

Please Forward
“Do you know Lincoln’s Gettysburg address?”
“No, I didn’t even know he lived there.”—Purple Cow.
® * * *® E
No Chewing
Up to date front room with gas for your meals, $3.—Wor-
chester (Mass.) paper.
SO i S o R
Among His Souvenirs
Smith—*“How did you get those two black eyes?”
Scrapp—*“My wife gave me a pair of socks for my birth-
day.”—College Banter.
& ] £ ES &
Knows His Old Man
Nurse—“Bobby, what would your father say if he saw
you’d broken that branch off 2"

Bobby—“He’d say, trees are not so well made now as they
were before the war.”—Punch.
% e B " #*

The Sophomores learned something new in Biology class.
Dan Light: Informing the class that there are “bird catch-
ing insects” (insect catching birds).
*® * L £ &3
Ella—‘“T heard the most perfectly charming radio program
last night.” :
Bella—“T didn’t have a date either.”

(forty-three)
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“What a lovely fur coat, what did it cost?”

“One single kiss.”

“That you gave your husband?”’

“No, that he gave the maid.”

Al B R
: Lidy up to her neck in water, saying to a man alon-g' the
ank.

She—*Do you think you could start my car?”

He—“Where is it?”

She—*“T'm sitting in it.”

H £ B £ #
Lady to Waiter—*“Did you enjoy the fight last nght?”
Waiter—“Naw de guy got yella an quit inna 73rd round.”
s H# b £ kS
5 Sambo-——“S’long, Big Boy, ah’ll meet yuh at nine o’clock

S ML

Big Boy—“What d’yuh mean: P. M? Perhaps Maybe?”

“Pa, what ig influence?”’

@ “Influence is what you think you have until you try to use
1 ..H 3

She—T wish yowd chuck that cigar out of the window.”

He—“Look here, I don’t often give a quarter for a cigar,
but when I do—"

She—“You get twenty cents change.”

£ £ ® £ £

“Which would you prefer in your future husband—wealth,
ability or appearance?” asked the pretty cashier.

“Appearance, my dear,” replied the spinster salesclerk;
“but he’s got to appear pretty soon.”

£k oE Kk

Bobbie— “Why is father singing, mother?”

Mother—“He’s singing the baby to sleep.”

Bobbie—“Well, if T were the baby I'd pretend to be a-

£ ® sk £ £

Miss Bare—“Who was Puck?”

A Sophomore—Puck was a character in Shakespeare’s
“Mid Night's Summer Dream.” (Mid Summer’s Night
Dream). T

3 0 ]

When the Music starts—“Ah! You should hear my dad

play Bach!”
“Gosh! You should hear my dad play golf!”—London John
Blunt. _ Gib ’29

Dick 31
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D. ROY MOOSE
DEPT. STORE
ATWATER KENT RADIOS

“Headguarters for

CHRISTMAS SPECIALITIES”

Florin, Penna.

ZERPHEY’S

Grower of
Cut Flowers and Potted Plants

Funeral Work a Specialty

Mt. Joy, Penna.
Phone 87R4

KESSLER’S
Green Grocery & Confectionery
A Fuli L'ne of Candies, Cigars,
Cigarettes and Soft Drinks.
Fresh Fruits and Vegetables
In Season
New Colonial Ice Cream

GERBERICH-PAYNE
SHOE COMPANY

GOODYEAR WELT
SHOES

ROYS—YOUTHS
—AND—
LITTLE GENTS

MOUNT JOY, PENNA.

;-m.i.

PRINTING

THAT’S OUR BUSINESS

Boolks, School and College
Publications, Etc. Cur

Hobby

The Pattersonian is a Sample

THE BULLETIN
J. E. Schroll, Propr., Mt. Joy

HALLGREN & HEILIG

We serve Hallgren’s Clavified;
Lancaster Tuberculin Tested and
Mumma’s Guernsey Milk and
Ice to keep it cool.

Tce Cream Packed & Delivered.

B. R. BISHOP
Quality Shoes & Shoe Repairing

Our Motto—
“Qoryice and Satisfaction”

Mount Joy, Penna.

COMPLIMENTS
) [
NISSLY’S TOBACCO CO,

Florin, Penna.

(forty-five)
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BACHMAN
“The Finest Chocolate in the World”

H. H. KRALL
BUTCHER

Fresh & Smoked Meats

West Main St., Mount Joy, Pa.

COMPLIMENTS
O ==

Eshleman Brothers

Clothiers & Furnishers

Mark Off Every 10th Day
on Your Calendar For a

HAIR CUT

Hershey’s Barber Shop

Chas. J. Bennett

MEAT MARKET

E. Main St., Mt. Joy

For Reliable Insurance
Consult

Elmer H. Young

Mount Joy, Pa.

Newcomer’s Service
Station

Metro Gasoline
Mobiloil

Firestone Tires and Tubes

L]

E. Main Street Mt. Joy, Pa.

LEE ELLIS

Restaurant and Pool Room

Rend:zvous for High School
Students

Basement of Mt. Joy Hall

Henry G. Carpenter

INSURANCE

Mount Joy, Pa.

(forty-six)
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THE PATTERSONIAN
WISHES YOU

A Merry Xmas and

A Happy New Year

ALFRED M. ROTH

Restaurant and Groceries
Dry Goods and Notions

Phone 150R3 Florin, Pa.

There’s No Question About
It,

This is the Place to Hat.
Stumpf’'s Restaurant

We Give S. & H. Stamps

D. B. BRUBAKER
DEPT. STORE

Dry Goods, Shoes, Floor Cover-
ings, Window Shades and
. Groceries

Mount Joy, Penna.

DR. W. D. CHANDLER

PRESCRIPTION
DRUGGIST

West Main Street

Compliments of
(Garden Spot Restaurant

We serve meals at all hours. We
prepare oysters to take home,

W. Main St. Mt. Joy, Pa.

Let’s Have a Call From
You. We Can Please You.
4% On Savings 4%

—and—
Certificates of Deposit

Florin Trust Co.

The Bank That Welcomes
Your Business.

S. H. MILLER
Electrical Contractor
Electrical Goods of all Kinds
Photographic Supplies

Cameras, Films, Finishing
and Enlarging

MOUNT JOY, PENNA.

@ Ko SINBYADIE R

Insurance Service

Life, Auto, Fire, Etc.

Mount Joy, Pa.

(forty-seven)
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Mount Joy Theatre-Mount Joy, Pa.

Showing not only the best but the Highest Pictures that are playing
in the leading Theatres of the County. Follow our shows every
Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday, always a pleasant entertainment.

MUSIC—Hear the Secreenaphone, the product of modern seience, and
a boon to lovers of good music, because only the leading musicians are
engaged 1o render the music which is reproduced for your pleasure, and
the music that is scored and set for the picture.

T. F. McELROY |
S F. H. BAKER
QUALITY COAL

Truek Delivery Both Town and
Country.

Sucrene Dairy Feed

SwEky &__N—lgh’r Service :
FLORIN, PENNA. On Hand at All Times

PARKER FOUNTAIN PENS _ngo;g:nie

Don W. Gorrecht

Jeweler Mt. Joy, Pa. EAST MAIN ST.

Harry Laskewitz BROWN BROS.
HARDWARE

Stoves, Ranges, Heaters

GENERAL MERCHANDISE

E. Main Street Mount Joy
Bell Phone Open Evenings MOUNT JOY, PA.
(forty-eight)



