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'S OFFICIAL X R

“Proclaim Liberty Through All The Land."
Liberty

Plain Duty of America
To Hit Prejudice Hard

Recent news from Europe has sounded .so
much like a throw-back to the dark ages that
it is a trifle hard to realize what a truly ter-
rible thing the new anti-Jewish campaign in
Germany
Since we Ine in a world which has come
to accept the mass murder of women and
childfen in times of war as a matter of
course, a return to the barbaric pogroms of
medieval Europe can hardly seem surpri:
ing. Yet if we grow callus about these things
we lose our defense against them. Only by
making ourselves feel the horror of these
abominations can we keep alive the hope for
|a restoration of civilization.
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Consider the cold facts for a moment. One
of the i bl ew-
h eampaign finally snapped back, and a
|sub-official in a German embassy was shot.
‘Immedin!el_v the great German propaganda
|machine went into action, whipping up all of
|the Jowest elements in the nation to make

democracy.”

victims of the an

contest,
|reprisals.

| So gangsters were allowed to do as they
|pleased in llu- great cities for a few hours.
No country on p.mh is so well policed o
complete! sciplined as Germany: can any-

Key."

It is democracy, embodied. It
the individual. For-instance, here Is an item: ‘John
Jones is in town today with the first load of hay
from the third cutting of aifalfa.’ That item is the
alpha and omega of small town journalism. It dig-
nifies John Jones, 1t dignifies labor.
small business.

nd now Mrs. Jones has the first forsythia out
in her garden—that's a news item. We're glorifying
AMri. Jones.

themselves hay:
Upon that glorification rests the American
country. newspaper, and, incidentally, the American

Well said, Mr. White!

It always works this way:
Mrs. Joe McDonald, whose husband is one of the
dispensers &t the state liquor store, submitted a
prize winning entry in The Sun's “Turkey Hunt"

Rounding. around the town with the 'Round Town-
er: Martin Olwon cutting a youngster's hair—Miss
Clara Wing shopping—Bill Dane installing a heater
in a customer's car—Gerry Morrow on his way to
work in the yard—Miss Kathryn Hoffman leaving
the high school—August Kunzleman showing one

Manette telling about experiences at Soap Lake—
\Ir. and M. Eric A. Wall celebrating Thanksgiv-
“Gene"

Schweer working in his rock

x-nm-»m- Robinson coffeeing at the corner

Every small-town newspaperman will admit that
among his peers is numhnrmlhm Allen White,
edltor of the Emporia, Kas., tte, who is highly
regarded the nation over. We’happened upon this
little piece which he once wrote, and it fits the sit-
uation pretty well:

“The American country town paper rests en-
tirely upon the theory of the dignity of the human

It dignifies

We're glorifying the human spirit,
Joneses proud to be Joneses, to cut
10 have a beautiful individual gar-

When the office stooge telephoned to inform her
that she had won a turkey, Mrs. McDonald was
astonished—and baffled.

“We're going
remarked. “I

out for Thanksgiving dinner,” she
don't know what to do with the tur-

“I stepped on a nail, but 1 don't think you'll need to
uknnue—-jusl put a patch on it.”

A IHRYN CULVER |

Linda Balley's father has been
considered Centerville's wealth-
fest cltizens but, when he dies,
she learns that he has left her
practically nothing. Wishing to
hide this from the townsfolk, she
decides to go away — to Holly-
wood to have a try at the movies.
Over the protests of Fred Lan-
caster, who has expected her to
marry him, she sets out in her
car. At a touris. camp, just be-
yond the boundary of California,
he meets n girl named Marge,| He opened the dashboard com-
nlld gives her a lift. Marge proves | partment, and drew out an auto-

0 be a decoy for two hold-up men, | natic.

coolly, “but 1 don't intend to be
this time.” He pressed the starter
and his motor roared. “If you'll
remove your foot from the
ning board, I'll be going along.
Linda quickly reached inside
and turned his ignition key. She
Jerked it from the lock, and back-
ed away - grateful to Marge for
teaching her that trick.
laughed harshly.
7 Expecting
your pals along here, eh?”

AT
WE'RE LIVING IN THE
UNITED STATE
OF AMERICAN

America.

own land.

_PEOPLE ARE FUNNIEST

‘'TIS SAID ’

It Is never correct, unless you
Bold the doughnut you are dunk-

| work the time he ordinarily spent
[in shaving. His dutiful wife re-

one in his senses suppose that these ou
breaks took place without the full approval
of the German government?

Yet this inspired hooliganism was only a
()x\ lh. hm'h came it new set of laws,

_\ not attend theaters or concer

almost unbelievable.

New restrictions
r rvight to earn a

! All of this happened a long way off, to be
sure, It is hard, living in America, to realize
vagery like that can really exist, or
to translate into human terms the utter
misery that such a program inflicts on scores
of thousands of innocent people. Yet realize
it we must, if we are to do our duty to our

For a thing like this is what a nation Ieta

religious antagonism. What is happening in
Germany today is simply the logical end
]prnducl of the familiar sort of unthinking
prejudice that crops out occasionally in our
And our only defense against that sort of
thing is to understand to the full the horror
|of Hitler's most recent descent to barbarism.
|See this thing for the abomination it is—
whenever
me sort of thing in your count:

you see a symptom of the
, hit it

and hit it hard. There is no other way to
make sure that it won't happen here.

The 'Round Towner still doesn't know what she

dia with it,

but we suspect husband Joe will be

carrying turkey sandwiches for lunch next week.
.

Here's a quotable quote for your scrapbook, writ-
ten in the 6th century, Before Christ, by someone

identified as Loa-Tzu:

“I have three precious things which I cherish
and prize. The first is gentleneas, the second Is fru-

gality and the third Is humility.

“Be gentle and you may be bold, be frugal and
you may be liberal: avold putting yourself above
others and you may become a leader.”

One of the most trying situations ever faced by
a reporter was that of several years ago which con-
fronted a long-time friend of the 'Round Towner.
He was assigned to cover the story about the burn-

ig of an insane asylum.

He stood by, watching intently while the guards
and police rounded up the patients so"they could be
tranaferred to a safe retreat. Many of the patients
were incapable of following spoken orders, so they
were hustled together in groups and kept in place
by a cordon of guards who made a ring around

them with clasped hands.

Suddenly to his amazement, our newspaper friend
found that in the confusion he had been shoved into
the center of one of the rings and was being hur-
Hed away with the others. vmuy did he protest

that Ke was a newspa|

The guards merely

perman.
agreed, and watched carefully that he did not

“escape.”

Two hours later, he was recognized by an asylum
officlal and permitted to return to what was left

of the fire. His story,

incidentally, reached the

office too late for edition time, and his editor never
excused his error in getting mixed up with the

asylum patients.
Such is the life of a reporter!
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|what T always sa
One of the best parts of get-
ting away from home and out
of the deep rut is the meeting p
of new people and hearing about
others. i
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| California_who ttarted rabing
{beard, 5o he said, fo
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nture at his age most of us
~ lwould “find ourselves” without
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An old friend in Los Ange

himsel afflicted with
some sort of serious physical con-
dition went to physician after phy-
sician_and finally to a specialist
or two, seeking information and
treatment.  All told him_honestly
that he was in perfect health,
but that he could worry himself
into some kind of misery if he
tried hard enough. So he wor-
ried a lot more and at length
found a' physician who sald he
thought he could detect a heart
murmur. When I saw my friend
this {all he seemed happier than
|for a long time.
A lawyer friend who attended
a certain lodge because he llk«l
1o and because it was “good bus!

2 50 much unn

(-}
BREMERTON
WILL HAVE OPEN HOUSE
Friday Evening, 7:30 to 9:00
Visit Your Bremerton Stores,”
See Their Displays. Let
Us All Make This a

Bremert

DON WINSLOW OF THE NAVY

By Lt. Comdr. Frank V. Martinek, US.N.R.
First Principles
™

w/-“  War

wnn rob Linda of all but a dollar,
empty her gasoline tank, and
leave her stranded in the middle
of the desert. She tries, without
success, to stop several motorists.
At last, a good-looking young man
lu-«n her signal and stops. She

50 relieved that she tells hi
\ou look like an angel to m

CHAPTER VIl
The young man threw back his
head and laughed heartily.
“You took the words right out
of my mouth. What does that

Tm
ments,” Linda told him.
a push to the nearest gasoline sta-
tion.”

He stepped out of his car and

not fishing for compli-
“1 need

moyed around behind hers. When
he saw the wet spot beneath her
rear axle, his eyes narrowed. He
bent and sniffed the odor of gaso-
tine.

Linda watched him,
nothing.

le straightened and faced her.

“Would you mind explaining why
you stopped and drained out your
gasoline supply? he asked sarcas-
tically.

Linda's

but satd

eyes widened. “Why
you . . . Do you think . .

“A very amateurish job" he
remarked.  “You should have
waited until the evidence evapor-
ated before you signalled for help,
don't you think 2"

Linda stamped her foot.
think you're perfectly horrid!"

“Don't take it too hard” he
said. “There'll be another sucker
along scon — one who'll be o
busy flirting with you that he
won't notice the set-up!”

He weht back to his car and got

T

“Linda hurried after him, her
face white with fury, tears glisten-

to you that you might be mis-
taken 7"

“I have been taken
pretty face before, he wd e

;BABYGIAND
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“All right.” he said composedly.
“It's time somebody gave your
gang a surprise. You've been Mav-
ing lots of fun robbing unarmed
motorists through this section.”

A flash ®f comprehension came
to Linda. Marge and the two
hold-up men must be a well-known
gang, and this man thought she

was Marge!
She started laughing hysteri-
cally.
He frowned. “What's the joke?

It's going to be no joke when I
start using my pistol on your two
mplices!"

“You're about half and hour too
late* Linda told him. “I doubt
very much that theyll be back.
They were driving east as fast as
they could go, the last I saw of
them!”

Then, she swiftly recounted the
series of events which had 164 up
to her present predica:

‘When ahe had finished, he apolo-
gized profusely.

“You can’t blame me, though.”
he continued. “The papers have
been full of the doings of that
gang. When I saw your gasoline
tank had been emptied on the
ground, T aaturally came to the
conelusion that it was just & ruse
to decoy me into a trap. The
papers aay the girl member of the
gang is very pretty” he ended,
with a smile, “which was an added
reason for me to mistake you for
her.”

Linda blushed. “I hope you're
not going to repeat the perform-
ance of the last man who stopped!
He told-me I was pretty, too. He
refused to sell me a gallon of
gasoline, but he wanted to ex-

" the young man
“T'd like to have a car-
(Continued On Page 12, CoY, 3)
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