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Is Dainiing

at the Arvchie Aliller home

Arthur Skinpner took his thresh-
ing machine to Waverly the first ol
the week, where he has threshing
run

N Ravmond Bornemeier called

v h i Mrs. Dick Elliott and
baby t the PBailey Sanitarinm last
Fharsday velline.

A Tohn Weichel has heen
epending a few days with her son,
| ry Weichel and family, daring
the threshing season

3 Appleman went to Lincoln
Thursday afternoon with her daugh-|

Mg | " Youns, to spend a
dtinge there |

Al d Mo Wilson Howe and

il W Sunday dinner guests of

awe's rrondparents. Mr. and

[ regmer, of I2hmwood

Carl T little son of Mr. and
2 Clarl s mueh better. He
TR I 1 :l‘i::‘-‘;ll"";l!] 1Lromn-
s ronpt t1h pas (oW

Wi
! ( Timblen entertained
T ' L b 8 members ot her
Tuesduy afternoon Because
| Y S¢asan not many wWere
but atl joyed a pleasant

Helin Fretl and
3 1 Mis W k Tavlo a
STUNL e t th Ak
i 1d Omaha Sundn s i
1 t h il ing
| | - | | erform. A
| ITOCet the entaor
ny i fe) heln i \
4 ]
Here from Dakota
1 ¢ Ars Oliver Tavlor and
i i Deouniso North Pas
W 1a by bast
Ui YE !
A Tav v St
( {f Orawi Iowa wWa

hoere whil Mr and
vior were here
fhie croup left on Weduesday

Hr. Stone Reported I

tinvry Welchel family had a
wrently from LaVerns

M'ond Ston who lefd

oprs apn and makes his
Elderwond Manor, Wash-

peton, telling them of his father
ing sceriously i1l with eancer ol

] M Stone boeame il
the first of the month., Just o fow
e i g el

VOTE FOR |
Fmil Bornemeler

for the Nffice of
Co. Commissioner
Trird District
on thie Renublican ticket at Primary
Election Tucsdav., August 9, 1938.
Born in this community end lived
hore =il his Jife. Knows the needs
of Cass county. Capable, trustworthy.

- — - -

Highest
rices!

PAID FOR

Cream, Eggs,
Poultry

PLATTSMOUTH

CREAMERY
Lower Main§t.  Phone 94

| hope that Mr. Stone’s condition is!
not as serious as reported and that), .. .

they

{rom

| polls to decide who

1;]1.- nominess to represent
i i |

want ;l:«"ll'u!
them in

Reports of the high water from the | ke:

nesday, arranging to have some pOsis
valu-|in

'haulr'd to her farm southeast of Lown, | Missouri river floading much
{as she is preparing to have the en-| gple farm land near Bartlett, ]““-;‘,!
tire place refenced. !.-;‘;15. d W. T. Weddell to make .H trip ,;.‘Iry

Richard Eppjugs has accepted a4io the flooded arvea, ;:-w-::np:mu-ll‘h,\' are
it Ashland as manager of|his daughter lone and son, Meredith,
Sunday from

position

|one of the sand pumping plants that aver

who wis home

had around in

farmer and retwrn.

the shoe maker,! gome distance to tirn

and

BEdward Ganaway,

day off last Sunday the field of a

tomorrow the voters go to tlww Eppings enjoyed some very Ssuccess-

Walker

the fall election. Mr. Walker is now employed as a
Miss Myrtle Wood, Wabash rural’ S clerk and carrvier in the St. Paul
mail carrier, was in Murdock Wed-| Visited Iowa Fiood Area post office. Both he and Mrs. Wal-

- send greetings to their old friends
Murdock.
My,

vegetalion

clogely contested

Birds

fishing in the river near the

home

Eppings, who is a close ob-

er of crop condtiions, savs things

lookineg good out that way—a

withered by drouth

wns

Rate to Canada and foreign countries, have sprung up there to supply gsand | yis work in Lincoln. They drove to and hot winds, |||1r.il not .e-von a
are payable strictly in advance. Imul gravel for road building :tll'll Plattsmouth, where they crossed the blade of grass was left standing any-
concerete construction, J,'ll_l“-.\‘.:ll'.‘.'l river. then to Pacifie Junce-;Ww here
= R ! 1. Johansen, who was Kept from | tion amd Glenwood, from where they ) T
davs before that, he made a trip '”lhis work at the county quarry west | hoaded for Bartlett, the Fremond . ‘3’;1_1181§b3!l‘ Re;u}ts . :
Everett, Washington, to visit Mr.l,; weeping Water for several li-'l.\'-‘~'|(|-r|nl_‘-' villiee that was inundatei .1:-"“!' 1'-'-”‘!1‘:1\.!1!;?11‘ t<‘:-\.lfn!;t'lﬂ.ll- (f i
and Mrs. George Anderson, \"h"}trtt account of an injury to one of | hy the flood waters. They found the kittenball after the hH:w_\ ‘h_”‘p:,“t
were old neighbors in the Ilush-“‘is eves, was able to return 1o work | road in bad condition, heowever, from “' ason. saw a large turnout u.n-[ f“-i
berry commmunity. Friends sincerely | last i\'mhwsriuy morning. |l_“mh:”‘_'.__ sonking. and afler going interesting cames, one of them wvery

The Elmwood Blue

defeated the Tigers, 10 to

; . i 1 OIS whilee in the second
he will soon be restored to better | visited his daughter, Mrs. O. H. Rob- The farmer advised them he had Lt | 'r:' il S I‘rl (‘- 11
z ¥ . . 1 s mtoes e Hhia won over i ar-
haalth. { son and husband, at Lincoln, as they¥ | jost 200 acres of corn, 100 acres of ) -
—_— . g - . r linals, 9 to o
Mrs. Coatman Il were leaving later in the week for| wheat and a crib containing ‘I_,,.,,‘, il il {
M Phill .: Coatman has been|Mott. North Dakota. where they will| hushels of corn from lIast vear. Mr. | :
ars, 11 ip L H i 4 gt : » L8 . . ~
';111 A to her bed because of if-[enjoy atwo weeks' vacation and out- | Weddell saw first hund and was con- Free S\”"'m.mf" Inmm’“?“
AN ' : : C - i " Swimrming and lile-5n 1 lessons
o ;N n t!:. past few days. Mrs ing. vinced of the enormons property [Oss "“]‘.l l I H} :”Ii '*-: “:‘h
ness during e pas 3 avs, Mrs _ y wil e Zivea ot qke Park, Son
R Coatman, Phillip’'s mother, has Mr. and Mrs. W. O. Gillespie, who | the high waters have caused H\ 1 ‘ f ] 1
MY NANEFIRI) : ' : o : e \ g st to ¢, for those who
: p . have been touring the west lor a S—— Pend. Aun ) f !
been rating for e Coatmae. i Found Fishing Goed wigh instruction under the Red Cross
- . : - 1 {13 have|ccuple of weeks. as well as losking L0oum 1SHINE _ .
Friends hope that she wi ave | Alr, and Mrs, Jobhn Eppings drove! gwimming instructor. Permits, which

Father Dies

Saoren Peterson’s father died last in Plattsmouth several weeks, bal
Monday at the home of the son. Mr ih"':' now  so iar 1""'“""_'2“"1 that “"'
Pétarsoit. Sr.. had imade RKis l.'mm.- 4t | was able to resume his work last
Alvo with Soren and family during| Wednesday morning He is not yet
the past several months, He was | f‘l‘,“?-\i'f'-'. to his '“'1 1-el_\‘u.~.v‘ health.
il only o few davs I?ll'.t folt he eould not afford to re-

Tormer Teacher Visits Relatives

| after business at several of the towns

greal contrast to last yvear when all| ing a very large gathering of train-

: untrained s

hias

immers?

The Red Cross |du

provided the opportunity without | 1

MONDAY, JULY 25 1938.
e R GRS

ced in the ntics

guirements in test weight.

would be

chairman of the Cassg County Chap- — ﬂ
ter, asks that all be at the pool at| BEGORRA— F MATCHES
1:30 p. m., Monday, August 1, to get | ARE~ MADE IN HEAVEN=
information and direction regarding | |.D LIKE TO KNOW © 5
the week's schedule. 1 WHERE SULPHUR COM
The four weexs of Red Cross in—! From ! —
struction at different pools in 'h"; g C
county closes August 6 with a water | i !‘
I pageant at the Lake Park pool, at R ;,5-1\—‘ y
| 6:30 p. m. Those receiving the work | ot
at the four pools will take part, mak- |
| ed swimmers, junior and senior H!'n-l
savers. Admission to this pageant
| will be free to the public 1
| Those who are willing to use Ihui:‘!
!t.':n's for transporting Murdock thild-i
renn to South Bend during the week !
of instruction there or for the w.-m_-r;
| pageant the clesing night shonld get |
| in touch with Mrs. Hannah McDon-| = —— —
lald, Red Cross representative for this| cost—all that remains is to get our
9 | locality, or Mrs. Henry A. Tool. the|voung folks there and back each day,
gecrotary-treasurer of the Cass Coun-|gnd car owners can aid wonderfully
[ty Chapter in this manner. e
It is hoped that 160 children from . - =
Murdock will take this training ASK LIBERAL LOANS
WRICHEGOSH T 1O’ DITRECE! UREREIEay LINCOLN, Iu'——_ (UP)— Agri-
fl.“]n 'h".“” ]liii{;"-“]-"‘ by CRRTot i |lli[ll|'1*1 congervalion comimis I;-‘l
| move Not only children, but adults requested whent loan regulations he
|as well are inyited to receive this liberalized 10 include wheat esting
| free instruction. Join your children [y, 400 No. 3, minimum grac i
in a week of worth-while sport and |, hich loans are now accepted, Frod
|||-,.. ive the lasting benefits the Red | Wallnce.  committee ehairnis o
| Cross offers Will you do this for the | hounced today.
safety of our community and those | Whallace said the petition owed
lut:n find pleasure in our sand 111?!.--.-2114.-.7.--. made by committees in a
| lTakes and streams, even though they | pumber of Nolin ka counti that
offer hazards to inexperienced and|fully three-fourths of the wheat pro

| that rapidly ran into pnenmonia, As

a resuli. he was confined at his homs

main inactive longer and so is

on the job agali.

Miss Katherine Anderson. a form -
| N . A, Copyright 1138 by Loow's, Ioe.
er seventh and eighth grade teach- | Preached at Havelock - =
T ar pnastor of th i ] '!
er here, spent o lew days in Alvo As the regular pastor of the ehurch Chapl'el‘ Three
visiting relatives and friends. Miss at Havelock, together with his wile

vacation, L

RET@@UTION

Auderson i o relative of the Ed- and family. were on i
wards. She spent Saturday evening ! Neftzel, a friend of the pastor, was The day Jason received a sum-
nid Sundav at the Chiurles Edwards | asked to come and ocenpy the puls mons to report to President Lincoln
il Sunday & 1 harles Edward: : : : : L2 in Washington, was the turning
11 ¢ pif and teach a class the Bible pnq:_:;.it of his life.
. - : = ke arerodes s ta tHi <o ere was pride in his bearing
Aliss Anderson ig » sister of Mrs. | school la Stnuay He cdid and and & sense p eanng

Parkhurst of Linceln

Gene

Entertains Royal Neighbors

cf well-being, as he
entered the President's coffice; for
word hag been whispered that his
summons meant a personally be-
| stowed decorailon for his magni-
! ficent work among the wounded.

well pleased with the fine in-

Bible

Wils

terest the class wook®in his

| teaching.

Mea T “illinms was hostess | . :

My -*--”' Williams was h 2 @ ! Lincoln turned his brooding cyes
the Royal Neighbor chapter Wednes- Extension Club Ieaders Meet toward Jason. For a moment there
day evening £t her home. The ladie: l Mesdames Henry A, Tool, A, :‘:’{;fkiﬁllc'r_l'?e- Then, “You are Jason

: 7ilkins?
enjoyed pleasant evening and a Tool and Lawrence Hace, of Mur- “Yes, Mr. President.”
delicious lunch which was served by | dock. were at Murray last Wednes “I want to cangratulate you, Wil-

: o ; kins. You've been doing great
the hostess iay where they attended o meeting things in the feld”
= [of the 4-H and Extension club lead- "T?ank you sir; only my ghare,”
_ = . ; was Jason's modest reply.

. II‘J?'H‘(‘ fD‘ A]hance _|ers held at the home { M and "MO_N) than your share, if what T

Neil Lowis and Jake Daugherty | sye.o w Seyrholt There Was 2 };ear is I?ﬂrue.l You've saved many
ot Wednesiiavy noon i Alliance < - ives.™ ine te i v

f1 Wednesday noon for Alliance goodly mumber of leaders present € oln tapped a paper on

They plan to work in the

¢lds there Neil has o brother, C

living at Alliance

Sleeying Sickness Among Horses

One or two cases of sleeping sick-
ness among horses have hbeen
povted in the community. but a

north of here

miles

harvest

several o;

his desk. ““I've received many let-
ters pralsing vour work, gnd this
one is from General Grant asking
that you be transferred to his medi-

from over the county and some very

il ) - .
& interesting discussions were engaged

in regardinzg the chibh program for ca.; cnrpﬂi" d

i S X = - : ason tried to master his prids
he cominz fall and winter Thie fmd exultation in the ensuingpﬁuse.
Murdock ladies were loud in praiss 1'd lke thht, sir,” he DAEEA- At

last. :

“We'll see — we'll see.” Lincoln
stared at Jason for a moment. “You
Interest me in one partieular, Wil-
kins. T understand you don't ampu-
tate except as a last resort.”

oif Mrs, Seyvbolt for the nite manner

re- >
llll which she entertained the visi-

few

tors,

18US

have been reported. . e y . “INo use crippling men, Mr. Presi-
i i i - Vacationing in West dent—unless fi's absolutely neces-
Many farmers arve having thei sy
p i Fsicey MeDonald and  wife with vt A _
horges yvacocinated as a prevemtative v hita : . ‘RQuite right® He seemeod lost in
sO0me 0 e children are now ou R T e 3 -
o chock to the discgge in hope of : shgl”'{“i 2 ‘-he.‘.,",' did you go to
in the castern part of Colorado, on- chool, Wilkins?” he asked sudden-
being able to save them. should the ly. “What medical collega?"

slarted good.

alady gel

Jeily Ceoks Bake Bread
All the Jolly Cooks present at
heme ef Bonnp YV

bhe judeed

Virkers Thurs
1iternoon brouzht a loaf of bread to

They

cahin an a small

| joving a two weeks' vaention “The Baltimore Free College of
Burgery, sir.,”

Lincoln motioned t ir, *
mouniain stream. down—te!ll me about r:t:'t’ KU O

: iz one of the main attenctions, and thgﬂésc:_?" tO?k a Sf(.‘-'lt. surpﬁsed at
the 2 . udde
. all who Enow Lacey know of his love Lincoln \‘{‘ai&rf;‘l Fort?ﬁngo?gtgg:lt:!on.
( : v LS r -1 L )

) Well, sir, it's not much to look
at from the outside, but they have
very good doctors—they're very
thorough and all that”

| are located in o

where the fishinge

for this sport,
While they are

away, Frank Rose

Cenrnn, homsolt: Bod peffactiy now is leoking after the delivery of Y had
>ennn, rself, n a wioetl : “You g »
shapod loof and v:hen §t was placed the mail on the rural ronte Yins?? a Cho]urshjp'there. Wil

n 'Til el it weighd thx I ) .-r:'n'f S a8 free sonool

' PEIEEES RIGRIG CAALILY . “But your board and room? You
cne pound. It was baked o beauti- ! A Restful Vacation hleto pay that?”

A it o e Honry Amgwert and {amily, the “Yes, sir.”

tul zolden brown. Leonn Rueter also oty RaanEer of Hhe MRy “Must have kad a hard time of it,”
had an cxtra good loaf of bread. and | 2T manager of the Mercantile rm.zc_} I!,‘nl'iceln aympathetieally,

plore hore Wt e net Qunday for L did joh U

although the shape of the loal was :1’ . '|_ ne. fl'l‘-ll“ﬂ *-'l t Sunday for Feson Exc;;.ll.fiﬁifc?,s':;.%%ugh‘i-o?}af'1
not so perfect s Dontia’s. her bread | PN West, where they have secured a gothnne.}r from home.”

_ X ahi . SR SR Tinar 0L "o (¥s ’ "Home? Vhe i
vas very white, of fine and even *ilbllr‘l and .‘n(- .hi‘lt II-liIII...--I. couple ol Kings e Where is home, Wil
texture and well baked and was or) Weeks in restful seclusion far re- A little town in Ohio, sir—High
excollent fiavor | moved from the hustle and worries H‘}}{ :

' : z o ) : ) : ave you any relativeg?”
The girls were very enthusiastic! :’r '_'“'“"-“I'"-“- They expect to return :'8:;;} my mother, gir'*
lovor the project and are to be con-| B time for Henry to be back on the y your mother. Ah. An only
c : » e B ; son. And your mother—is she w
gratulated for having had such good | 0D Saturday of this week. off 7" y el

"N L si“-

Iyek. e e th{:-;)s very poor. Espe-
- rially ne
Donna Vickers and Maric Rueter | Candidates are on the Go ago.” SRS L Il | k. e
did a very finé joh of “doing the As primary election day draws m;gurt she managed to help you?”
| dishes." | Bear, ll.n- multitude of candidates for “Sgenr:?;‘cef tgins;l?;é;&b? selling
The mnext meeting will be with the various offices are on the go from things™

Dorothy Jordan in two weecks,
‘ Donna and her mother served
‘Ilcious cake and ice cream.

Lincoln leansd forward in inter-
es't‘. “Things? What sort of thinga?"”
Oh — * Fason paused. “Oh, just
old things she didn't need.”
. at were thev?” Lincoln ask-
ed suddenly. *I like to know about

early morning till late at night, con-
tactinz the voters. lLast Wednesday
fand we are told that was a typical
day) Murdock was visited by no less

doe-

WELL DRILLING
Modern Equipment with a
Depth Capacity of 800 F.

Pump & Windmill Repair

For Information, See,
Call or Write

such things.”

Jason frowned in an effort to re-
member. “Well—there was grand-
Ffather’s watch—an old silver teavpot
—the silver spoons—a hathor—the
Saint Bartholomew candlesticks”
He amiled. “Old things—not good
for anything.”

A deep silonce followed his an-
swer. Jason waited for the Presi-
dent to speak and locked to find
Lincoln's eyes levelled at him.

“How is your mother, Wilkina?"”

- Lincoln asked sternly.

Jason was completely startled. “T
=—ah—TI don't know, sir.””

“You don't know! Why not?™

*To tell the truth, sir, T'vé neg-

than eight office seckers. including
two aspirants for congress and two
for the state legislature. The candi-
dates are sure all out working—and
well they may be., for weeks

Ice Cream
Sweenies Cafe

South 6th Street

two

a speedy recovery. . - TR & Nebraska., last Sundayv. ! must be signed by guardian or par-
they visited, arrived home last Sun- Lo s {' - I ¢ [ hi i at McDonald's
1 211 i i L] ' 1 Lily 1012 o 3 B nay e obtnmea at NS Ik s
: : dav. reporting a fine time, but tired f LA ¢ auy at L¢ nn ent, ma) J ¢ .
Arrival of Fine Son o = : . M and Mrs Max Walker., former | store or the hank the last of the
M | Mis. Dick Elliotr are the|cHoush to enjoy the sight of home) ' - M k. Tt ! ts give tl
M. and Miys ick Elllo ar =\ Murdoct residentg, when AMax was | week Fhege 2iEmned MErIMM LS gave e
S 3 once more, ) ) sdan . _ }
proud parents of a fine 81z pound engaged in the harber business here. |privilege of free admittanee to the
son who arrived Tuesday, July 1'!.\ | They made the trip in their Model| poel for training and must be pre-
Mrs. Elliott and baby are at the Returncd to Work Wednesday A F"-'-I and elicl +-1|‘ off the miles in|sented to those in charge
=G : = = _ - E. W. Thimzan, who some time|° A =g : s A, Ny _ y___.
Bailey Sanitarium in Lineoln and " — _ ; s rraniil S ovk plenty gquick time. While there, Mr. Mra. R. E. Norris Life Saving
) " {since was taken home from his work e . QI i = S e
e reported to be doing just fine. | . || ————r—————
N nd Mrs. Elliott have the con- |28 foreman at the county quarry.
M. ana Mrs =+ i dve e -
I I ng developed n sudden sickness
gratulations of their many friends. havin g loped 2 -

L ~
= » i,
. ﬂ '.,v-.. i .:‘ﬂ
N SN
e N

=

I don’t think she knows where 1
am."

Linceln rose from his ehair and
enime from behind his desk. He
paced up and down for a moment,

deep in thought. Jason watched
him, interested and inguisitive, and
just the least bit fearful, Suddenly

Lincoln stopped: ‘“What's the mat-
ter with vour mather, Wilkins? No
good? Like most mothers™

“She is good!” cried Jason.

“She must be a poor sort,"” replied
Lincoln. “Hlse, why, have you
dropped her like a hot stone? She
must have done something terrible
to yvou.” He crossed over to Jason
and stood next to him, towering
above him. “What was it she did
to you, Wilkins?”

Jason dropped his eyes, unable to
meet the President's accusing
glance.

“I'1l tell vou what she did,” Lin-
coln thundered. “She earried you
around in her arms more steps than
you could ever count! She nursed
yvou—covered vou at night—prayed
for you—eonoked, sewed, washed for

pvou—tried to teach you right from
wrong! That's what she did, Wil-

kins! And you repay her for that
with silence—silence for two long
years!”

He thrust a long bony finger at
the boy — “For two long years your
mother's heart has been torn with
the.thought that you might belying,
wounded and dying on some battle-
field. Now she's given up. She
thinks you're dead. A letter from
you would have saved her that.”

The sudden realization of his
cruelty smote Jason; he could bare-
ly control his voice as he begged a
question. “You've talked to her?

“She wrote to me,” replied Lin-
coln. "“Asked the location of your
grave. She wanfs to sece it—put
flowers on it—sit beside it and
dream of the little boy she used to
hold in her arms”

In the pause that followed, Jason
felt his eves smart with tears. “I—
i'm terrible sorry, sir.”

“gorry!” cried  Lincoln. “She
sold her household treasures one bg;'
one for you. ‘Old things' you say:
‘Not good for anything” Oh!' You
ungrateful fool! Listen to me, boy!
There's no finer quality in the world
than gratitude—and there's nothing
a man can have in his heart so
mean, so low as ingratitude!”

Suddenly Lincoln pointed to the
empty chair at his desk.

“Wilkins'” His voice was harsh,
strident. “Sit at that desk!"™ ;

Jason did as he was commanded.
The President placed a sheet of
writing paper before him. “Now,
Wilkins—write a letter to your

e —— &
=S A R

' forgotten memories raced through
his mind and his heart acted in con-
trition. He put down his pen, un-
able to continue.

Lincoln stood before him like an
avenging angel. “Tell her what an
ungrateful wretch you've been!” He
commanded. “Tell her how sorry
you are for it. Tell her you'll write
ofien — and keep that promise,
Wilkins! From this time forward
vou write her a letter every week!
Understand me? Every week!” He
smashed his great fist down upon
the desk. “If you fail, Wilkins, I'll
have you court-martialed!” He turn-
ed abruptly to the window, staring
out pensively on the barren, lifeless
trees bending wnder a flurry of
Snow.

he recited siowly, “Thou are not so
unkind as man's ingratitude. Freeze,
freeze, thou bitter sky that dost
not bite so nigh as benefits for-
got-ll

Not President Lincoln’s threat of
court-martial, but his own awaken-

his promise, The realization of the
anguish he had caused his mother

was constantly with him, pursuing
him through the grim nights and
days of his work among the
wounded.

A Thand-to-hand encounter he-
tween the Union Army and the
Rebels gave him the means of ade-
quate retribution.

An ambulance wheeled into the
yard. Hard behind it galloped a
great, white, riderless horse, |

Jason called out orders to the
men, and at the sound of his voice,
the horse came to a stop, pointing
its ears, rearing and whinnying.
Jason stepped back to avoid the
animal, |

“What's the matter with this
horse?"” he asked.

“We picked his boss, Captlain
Griggs. off the field,” the driver
explained. “He's followed us all the
way back.”

Jason turned to look at the faith-
ful animal. Suddenly the wheels of
recollection began to spin {n his
brain. He rushed to the horse and
examined its shoulder, It was there
—the scar of the wound he had
sown on Pilgrim’'s shoulder when he
was only a boy. :

He =zought out Captain Griggs, ly-
ing wounded in the Tmospital. He
pleaded desperately for Pilgrim,

Jason knelt beside the bed. “Lis-
ten, Capteain. That horse belonged
to my mother! She sold him to get
enough money to send me through
school! Let me take him back to
her. She loves him! I'll pay you
an ng you ask, sir!”
wouldn't sall that horsa for al]

mother!” .
s aves wet fingars frem-
’mgjg. J?m wrotebﬁre words "Dear |
"

lected to wr!ta!.;'. - .
“But surely sha writes to vou?"”
“Well gir—" he hesitated. “Well |

|
Super Creamed Ice Cream i

* They stared back at him ac-
mw {gy the page. A thousand '

the maoney in the world! He's al-

most human!” was the Captain's

answer. {
A doctor, entpring, called to Ja-

“Blow, blow thou winter wind,” |

ing to his selfishne=ss kept Jason to |

yson: “Dr. Wilkins!™

At the sound of Jason's name,
Captain Griggs opened his eyes,
“Did he call you Dr. Wilkins?"

Jason, nodded, dumbly.

‘I've heard of you. TYou're tha
man who can save my arm. Tha
other doctors there want to tala
it off. Well — Doctor Wilkins, I'll
make a trade with you. Save my
arm and you can have the horse—
| Is it a deal?"”

And so it was that, the war end-
ed, Jason rode Pilgrim back 1o
| High Hill. The old horse sped thra
| the streets of the little town, stop-
ping at last at the mean shack
| where Mary lived.

Jason tied Pilgrim up in his old
| stall, then opened the door of his
mother's house. His sudden appesar-
ance satartled her. She peered up
into his face, not recog‘niimg him.
“You're looking for someone?" she
asked.

He could not answer. His eyes
met hers appealingly. Then, some-
thing moved within her and the
tears ran down her checks. With a

single motion, Jason reached heg
| and swepl her in his embrace.

B 1
The President
placed a sheet of
writing paper be-
Jore Jason. “"Now
Wilkins—write a

letter to your
mother!"

reunion had somewhat Ja-
son led his mother tenderly to the
stall and showed her his gift to her.
"Pilgrim!" she cried as fer eyes
fell on the horse. She threw her
?J-m:labgut tt.l;’ehanirna!'s neck, cry-
ng aloud wi appiness. “Oh, m
darling Pilgrim.” - ’
That night, the futile old shack
took on an air of purpose and well
being. For the first time it becams
a home. The worn lamps burned
witk brightness that belied their
former flickering dimness. The
simply laid table seemed a festiva
board‘. Even the kettie on the stove
sang lustily.
And then the guests arrived, Dr.
Shingle whom Jason greeted fer-
ventlly as the man to whom he owed
his career; and Annis Hawla,
frown to lovely yvoung womanhansd
nvoluntarily Jason took her in his
arms. Annic’s heart leaped as she
realized that this man, whose im-
age she had cherished these many
years, had not forgotten her.
Later, they sernted themselves at
the table. Jason reached out his
hand, taking his mather's. She, in
turn took Annie's hand; Annie
clasped that of the doctor; he com-
gl::ed the circle by placing his
d in Jason's.
“You haven't forgotten, have
you?" asked Mary fondly.
She lifted her fine, seamed, un-
PO Ve thank Thee, Fathe
e ee, Father, for this
and all Thy bounties™
And. as her volee. risk and full
intened the pravaer, Jason felt.
soxmshow, that Ethen was smiling
devn upon him. =
THE

When the grief and j:g'gg&their




