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There were ten of them and one other—
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“If all llw world forget our brethren in
‘(n'lln.lh\ we will not forget.”
|~ There were ten of them, we said, and one
other—and the ten wore the iron cross.
|They did not see the other, but He was there
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Gambia, the Real “Bush” |
Country of Africa |

SMALLEST and northernmost of |
the British West African de- |
pendencies is Gambia. It consists
of a stretch of land on both sides
of the treacherous,
Lower Gambia h
the protectorate dependent upon
it, has an area of approximately

resents the real
o country of lhc travel books
and adventure y:

For away from the siver and
the swamps, the counlry is_hilly,
densely lush. There is nearly e
ery conceivable variety of fern,

. The animals include
maneless lions, a few elephants,
ltewms‘ many species of antelope,

ys, cow and wild boar.
In the Gambia and tributaries the
hippopotami and crocodiles
Abound.

is not conducive
to whm h-bxuuu. and for that
matter there is very little of- it.
The people are almost entirely of
erl’vld race. Some four-fifths ot
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spiration for the words of the rabb all
the world forget our brethren I will not l'm-
|get.”

Yes, there were ten of them and one other

|—He must have been there. He w llu- in-

en who wore, one who carried His cross.

Glimpsed by the 'Round Towner:
checking traffic tickets—Clarence Swan bound for
the golf course and a Thanksgiving Day game

Howard Orr

Richard, Paquette patroling parked cars at the
Farmer's Market ot —Glen Messner greasing a car
~Mrs. Al Kresin watching her husband bowl
Vie Hulteen taiking basketball with some of his
schoolmates—R. E. Parr on hand at the Port Orch-
ard courthouse for jury duty - Art Morken and Jack
Humes and their wives enjoying themselves at the
Skinners’ ball.
—v-g -y

At o meeting of the Leisure Hour ciub, a local
study group, held just before Thanksgiving, mem-
bers answered to roll call telling things they were
thankful for.

One of the members, Mrs. James W. Bryan Sr.,
gave an original verse, that was later turned over
te the Round Towner. We believe that it's a fine
piece of work. and worthy of pas€ing oh to you

Here ‘Uis:

Many thanks for a home
Where the bay whips to foam,

Where the seagulis circle and play,
Where the sun in its flight
Sets In glory at night,

And the mountains dip feet in the bay.
Many thanks for a land
Where the Douglas fir stand,

- Where the yalley are fertile and green
Where the stream's crystal cold,
Where autumn’s pure gold,

Where the lakes wear a silvery sheen,
Many thanks for a home-
My home in the west

Where health and beauty abound,
Where the hearth-fire's aglow,
And friends come and.go;

Many thanks for &-home on the sound

We balieve that Mrs. Bryan's verse expresses the
feelings of all residents of the Puget Sound cou: try

1t happens that Lioyd Whitehall, baron of the
Gutside In, and Blair Craft. the automobile man
were highly Interested in an article published d fow
days ago in the ¥

The articl
and reports e
A point.

it say
Clintie Race

marriage at the Ed Ogle home

it's been 25 years since Craft took a wife.
The article goes on to repe I F

Dr

Lestie
waes killed in an suto accident while going to make
a professional call on Badger mountain

He was
alone.” And this aforementioned Dr. Leslic was the
gentleman who officiated at the proceedings when |

Whitehall was ushered into the world.

Both Craft and Whitehall, who were raised to-
gether in the Okanogan country, got ¥ chuckle out
of another item: “Mrs. J. W. McGinnis hurt in
runaw and she was found unconscious “hour
later some distance from the scene of the wreck.”

LA

We were particularly amused today when we read
an article of humorous inclination about “athlete’s
foot” in the usually staid and serious “Army s
Navy Register.” a semi-official publication. The ar-
ticle relates, “Some admirals have it (athlete's
foot) and in this respect they can commiserate wilh
upwards of 65 per cent of the scamen and firemen
under their command, not to mention comparable
percentages among the rated men."

The affliction, which is known as “a dermatols of
democratic affiliations that doctors call trichophy-
tosis,” was once exclusively a tropical skin disease
It has recently invaded the temperate zones and
now recognizes no race, creed, color, sex or clime.
Two naval medical officers have prepared treatises
on the allment in the current campaign to curb its
spread among navy personnel.

Caused by a fungus growth which is most often
contracted on moist dressing room floors, “ath-
lete's foot” has come to be known by that descrip-
tive name in’ comparatively recent times. It has
previously been called “spic itch,” dhobie-itch, Hong
Kong foot, Hankow scratch, sampan itch and bar-
ber’s itch.

} DON WINSLOW OF THE NAVY

By Lt. Comdr. Frank V. Martinek, U.S.N.R.
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mehow, Linda couldn't bring
herself to  ademit (hat she had
a dollar. Despite her pre .
she felt she just couln't accept
mcney from a strange man,
“Thank you so much,”
“but everything is perfe
right now,

Just then, the
peared with @ plug, and Martin
went with him to the back of the

{of gas'
in

deception,

clean themsclves when you get

j[and stepped on the
me

attendant reap- ¢

of course, go o the police in the

next large town, and report the
robbery that had left h n-
less. They weuld take care of

But if they caught the
hol I|l\||\p . they might make her
¢ lafer to testify against

“Thank you,"
I'm shart of gas

and
a bad place to run out

e intevrup

he
| andgien >
plain? Why not accept his offer
It would put her farther along her

way and conserve ler pr
supply of gasoline.
Thank you so much,” ghe

man backed up and got be-
then started pushing n.r
feit a httle guil
but quelled

ove
her

It was 20 miles to the next gas
station. When they Wit
Linda coasted in, waving grate-

to tell the
running
T guess 1

attendant who

lin car just
stopped out on the road and would
not_star

y it
“Sometimes

now.” he suggeste
ogged gas lin

a

turned on the ignition

starter. The

otor, of course, roared in instant

nse.
“How wonderful! It did start.”

she exclaimed.

ar it it wi The attendant grinned. “I've
car to see if it would fit onto the
tank Tt aia o oMo the | en lotsa them do that |
R Thanking him. Linda drove
‘Okay.” said the attendant, Linc ‘
coming back to Linda. “And now, | AWay. Her gas supply was !un:n
miss. do you want the tank [V diminished. and she was 2
filled?” miles nearer to Los Angeles.

Linda hesitated. She had meant
to use her only dollar to wire to
Aunt Nora for ‘money but, with
Martin standing there, she had to
buy gasoline, or he would guess
that she had no mone

© me five gallons,”
the attendant

she told

den’'t want the tank
filled
“No—just five gallons,” P
sald firmly. That was all Ihe

could buy with a dollar,
While the attendant was erank-

He held out his hand, took
Linda's.
“Then T'll be seeing you in Los

Angele
“I hope s0,"
& smile: “And

said Linda, with
thanks for the

pus

A minute later, he was back in
his car and, with a wave, swerved
out onto the road. He would,
theught Linda, drive much faster
than she, and would soon be far
ahead.

She gave the attendant her dol
lar, Teceived the few cents in
change, and slowly drove away.
jow what was she to do, she

ine in, Martin said | P°e"

of |againt” he murmured.

An idea came to her. Why mot
try the same tactics again? It
wasn't exactly ethical, but she
felt that the circumstances justi
fied & bit of trickery.

She drove a few miles, then
shut off her engine. She waited
until another westward - bound
motorist stopped to inquire if she
was in trouble, then asked for a

h.

pretended that her gas line had
clogged, and exhibited great
surprise when the motor started.
Then, she drove on, stopped, and
waited for the next.kind tourist
to come along.

It was slow going but, by early
afterncon, she had made congid-
erable progress.

ko, had reached another stop
and” was jost - settling
wait, when she heard the hum ot
a powerful motor approaching
from behind. She looked back,
then caught her brun-. Why, it
Tooked like . vas Martin's

car
2 A minute mgr, he had stopped
hum: There was

(To Be Continued)




