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UDGE JIM BOLEN is noted fqr
the stentorian guality of his
speaking voice., A few days ago

farmers at the courthouse. He
became earapiured with _the ac-
complishments and idealisms l?f
the Democratic pariy and his
booming voice echosd and Te-
echoed through the corndo‘rs_nf
Pontotoe county’s capital building

so that none had diff;culty in
hearing every word. Miss Hazel
Dearman, erstwhile AAA steno,

had oceasion to leave the room
while the judge was speaking.
Some distance down the hall 5'1'1e
was asked: “You're not walkiig
osut on Judge Bolen’s speech, are
2 With quick wit the miss

Fou bt
ieplied: “Why, no. I can still
hear him.”

Sociology Note: Unofficial
sutveys in Pontotos and ad-
joining counties show that
no family headed or support-
ed by a present or past 4-H
club member was listed on
relief rolls even during lthe
worst days of the depression.

RALPH WASSON tells this: He
and Richard Swink went ocut to @ |
social function at Roif but. their

fellow instructor, Austin Kl_dvrell,
declined io attend, L;umplammg of

listen to the radio. When Swil_nk
and Wasson returned, they 11_:5-
tened at the door to make cerfain
Kidwell was at home. They h_eard
the radic and entered. Neither
Kidwell nor the radio was to be
seen. They looked around, in the

Austin. Richard looked at Ralph,
Ralph Inoked at Richard., They
were nouplussed, The seareh was
renswed and finally they located
the absentte. He was in beéd com-
fortably curled around the radic
and both were covered with
quilts and blankets. ;
asleep and the radio was going
full bhlast, neither paying much
attention ic the other,

Whoopseydasey! Deah me!
Ada’s younger social butter-
flies are referrved fo as *‘sub-
debs” nowadays, which might
or might not be taken as an-
other indication Ada is be-
coming & real city.

Albert Chamberlain recently put
a mnew building permits record
book into use, the second during
1935, Adsa's near-million dollar
building wvear. A compleie book
wag filled during 1335 Whi\;lie ﬂ;f

ious book served from March,
?gegvll? through all of 1932, 1933

closet, under the bed, ete., but noj

Angtin was |

and 1934 and & portien of 1935.

‘jone excited feminine voice,

“{with *I've got him row'"”
“[hour was 11 o'elock at night and

‘| neighbor was roused from his eve.

“lof

19, 1938

17 A miaw viever fully realizes |

the sacrifices he endured as
a bachelor until he is married
and the Perfect Mate spends

& couple of weeks out of
town,

A GRIN and a gripe for the
post office: Mr. and Mrs. Bill
Crawford received a Christmas
card addressed simply “Mr. and
Mrs. Bill Crawford” without name
of town, street number, or state.
- « « We niailed one to a friend in
Evansville, Ind., giving complete
and correet name, address and
eity and it was not delivered. In
tact, we had ta pay § cents return |
postage on it to get it baek with-
out knowing what it was, . .. A
letter from Addison McKeown,
Rock Hill, 8 (., to Tom D. Me-
Keown of Ada, Okla., was wrongly
addregsed by a new steno to Ada,
Ala.—and was deliversd to g Tom
D. MecKeown of Valley Haad, Ala.

A pedestrian opines that
the “man next deor wonldn'i
be so proud of the finish on
his shiny new car if it reflect.
ed the amount of the mort-
gage due on it,

ATTO TAGS will cost motorists
only half as much this ¥ear as
last. The reason: They get two
tagz for the same money they
paid for one in 1935 angd pre-
vious years.

Thers might not be any
connection, but we've naotired
that {he man who begins
rubbing his chin wlhen the |
colleetion plate starts around
in church seldom puts anys
thing in it,

“HIT HIM AGAIN'™ screamed
CKIf
one chimed in{
The

him!™  Another

the scene was a residential sec-
tion of East Ada. A gentleman

ning newspaper-siesta by the fire-
side and rushed forth 1o the ald
some luckless friend who
seemed to be getting the worst
end of the deal at the hands of
an ifate wife. The situation was
guite different, though. A woni-
an and her daughter merely had
scored a triumph over g huge rat
which had heen annoying them by
its vigits to the garbage pail,
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It was cﬂéese— omelet night
on Broadway: a true story.

-— T

[

A man walked into a down-
town cafe, scanned the menu
and ordered a clieese omelet.
While his order was being
filled a second man came in
and ordered the same thing.
Thern came a third, a fourth
and finally a fifth, each sepa-
rately repeating the order. A
cheese omelet panic was nare
rowly averted when the next
arrivals decided on liver with

onjons—or something else,



