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News On Parade
SPRING ARBOR, MICHIGAN

DISCHARGED
Kenneth Cunningham 
Gaylord Aylesworth 
Herman Scaimehorn 
Irving Williamson 
Reuben Scamehorn 
Leland Griewahn 
Grover Campbell 
Wayne Hammond 
Robert Moreland 
Harrison Jacobs 
DeForest Cutler 
Kenneth Tanner 
Marvin Seifken 
Harold Doering 
Bill McConnell 
Frank Matthews 
George Bobbier 
Ellwood Voller 
Roderick Smith 
DeVere Gallup 
Burton Dowley 
Robert Lowell 
Vernon Archer 
LeRoy Bullary 
Dewey Pemell
Harold Wieman 
Thurman Fry
Elry Wieman 
Eldon Boice 
Glen Seifken 
Glen White
John Fisher 
John Biyer
Jim Vinson 
Clair Plum
LeRoy Bell
Keith Cox
Bruce Cox 
Lyle Ward
Frank Lee 
Mac Long

IN MEMORY OF THOSE 
WHO GAVE THEIR LIVES, 
WE DEDICATE THIS LAST 

ISSUE

fcaileq,

May 2000 Additions: 
Paul D. Reardon 

William D. Belden 
Tennyson C. Fisher 

Orien R. Welzel

IN THE STATES
Dempster McClanathan

Wheaton McClanathan

Charles Williamson
Luther Williamson

Clarence Seifken

Lester Breining
Wilson Hibbard

Eldon Voorheis
Eldon Hibbard

George Dawson

Ralph Lowell
Warren Pike

David Fritz
Dick Zeller 
Hugh Fritz 
Taz Fritz 

Avon Hunt

OVERSEAS
Leo Green

Bob Reeves 
Hugh Cross 

John Dawson 
Paul Bishop 

Burton Howe 
Tod Wickens 
Bill Dowley

Stanley Hunt
Harold DeCan
Vivian Gallup

Dona von Green 
Frank Honeywell
Carleton Morgan

Virgil Kingsley
George Kingsley

George Galbreath
Charles Kingsley

David Williamson
LaVerne Heminger
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Keep ’em Fighting
Everybody can’t join the Army, 

but it would seem that those who 
are left are determined to get in 
battle!

Babe Cutler took the fatal step 
on August 7th when he met Ro
wena Hosmer at the altar of the 
Roosevelt Avenue Free Methodist 
church in Flint. Many of his friends 
were there but none seemed to 
sense the gravity of his plight. 
Perhaps the bride had them en
chanted, too! She was pretty 
enough that it might well be. She 
was attended by her sisters and 
Marian Cutler. DeForest now in the 
U.S. Navy, was best man and Mar
vin Galbreath and Charlie Fikes 

2nd Lt. D. Lucile Densmore
Spring Arbor is proud of all of 

those she has offered to the armed 
forces of our country. Already 47 
have been called from our village 
alone—and many more from our 
college. Among those we have 
given there is but one young lady, 
Second Lieutenant D. Lucille Dens
more, of the Army Air Corps 
Nurses. Lou enlisted last Febru
ary and since has been stationed 
at San Marcas, Texas. At the time 
she arrived, there were only seven 
other nurses on the post.

Lou can tell some interesting 
stories about life at an Army Hos
pital! At one time she tells about 
a young cadet who was reported 

IRVIN WILLIAMSON
GETS HIS WINGS

He is the first Spring Arbor boy 
to get his. Isn’t that wonderful! 
We are all proud of him. Keep go
ing, Irvin.

* ♦ *
Hi! Fellows, here comes Fritz 

Gallagher’s wife, Mary, to say “Hel
lo,” and give a little home town 
talk—

I hear that Carlton Morgan is 
now general nurse to a bunch of 
motorcycles; writes what he likes 
about his new assignment is that 

, after he repairs them he is allowed 
to try them out. We can well be
lieve they are thoroughly tried out

ushered. The bride wore white 
satin and had a fingertip veil fall- 
ig from a tiara. After the wedding 
a reception was held at the King’s 
Daughters and about 250 friends 
wished them well.

Well, on the same evening about 
a hundred miles away—at the Burr 
home in Detroit—Larry and Bev
erly Herald said those words, “I 
do.” This was a garden wedding. 
The bride wore white brocade and 
her veil fell from a halo. Dorothy 
Barnes was the maid of honor and 
Helen Masters was the bridesmaid. 
Tom Galloway and Wesley Steph
enson, both now in the service of 
the U. S. Naval Reserves, served 
as best man and usher. The re
ception was held on the lawn.

The next day, on the Ohio camp 
ground, at 8:30 A. M., before the 
day’s activities began. Bob Bowen 
and Sarah Martin were married. 
The bride carried a white Bible, a 
gift from the groom, and wore a 
street length white dress.

For these preachers and their 
wives we wish the best. Bob and 
Sarah will be serving at Coshoc
ton, Ohio. Larry is planning to 
continue his ministerial course at 
Greenville College and Babe Cutler 
will be attending Spring Arbor 
Seminary. He has joined the Mich-

missing. Several days later he 
came wandering into camp. His 
trainer plane had crashed and he, 
stunned by the accident, had not 
been able at first to find the camp.

She thinks soldiers are better pa
tients than civilians. But, though 
Lou likes her work, she prefers 
(very characteristically) action on 
the home front to work in any 
camp in the States.

Outside of nursing hours, Lou 
writes a column for the camp pa
per and has lately been learning 
a little about piloting.

She has little use-for the climate 
of Texas but has much to say abbut 
the beauty of a sunset accented 
by the planes taking off or landing 
from the field.

Before entering the service, Lu
cille was employed at the Michi
gan State College Hospital in East 
Lansing. She is a graduate of 
the Mercy School of Nursing and 
formerly a graduate of Spring 
Arbor High School.

We are proud of our former 
neighbor, schoolmate, and friend 
who is doing her share to

“Keep ’em Flying”

igan Conference and will serve as 
Y. P. M. S. President and evan
gelist. Congratulations.

when he is done; imagine they go 
through the loop-the-loop, tail spin, 
etc., before he finally leads them 
in to home base.

Met Herman Scamehorn’s brother 
at Conference and read a recent V- 

I mail letter from him “somewhere 
in Africa;” wrote they have moved 
his offices into an old school build
ing boasting all the comforts of 
home with even shower baths, 
some people really get the breaks.

President Lowell’s wee son, Rob
ert (only 6 ft. 3 in. or thereabouts) 
is still at Washington University, 
located in St. Louis, Missouri, and 
is a student of Meteorology (weath
er to us) so for official informa
tion on the weather, “Just call 
Bob.”

“Can you bake a cherry pie, Les
ter boy?” Lester (Fat) Breining is 
now cook at Fort Custer, Michigan, 
and has put on more weight, which 
should be a good recommendation 
for his cullinary art.

You fellows all remember Jinny 
Smith. Jinny and her husband, Ed. 
Mustard, are located in Minneapo
lis, Minn., where Ed is attending 
the University of Minnesota, taking 

(Continued on Page 4)
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STAFF

Editor—Evelyn Cochran.
Assistant Editor—Bette McConnell. 
Business Manager—Lloyd Philpott.
Reporters — Mrs. Gallagher, Miss 

Barber, Don Bowen, Mrs. Leh
man.

Humor Editor—Margaret William
son.

School News—Joyce Snyder. 
Religious Editor—Ona Bowen.
Mail Clerks—Dorotha Henry, Eloise 

Griswold.
Typists—Betty Philpott, Marian 

Williamson, Marian Cutler. 
Weather Report—

Weather: Unpredictable.

IT’S ALL YOURS

Editorial
Was it a surprise? Well, good. 

The NEWS ON PARADE is yours 
and for you. We only do the nec
essary printing and pencil pushing. 
The YPMS of Spring Arbor thought 
you might like the idea. To be 
technical the fine idea of having a 
monthly paper for our boys orig?- 
inated with Bette McConnell. We 
will try to keep you posted on home 
news. After all, Spring Arbor 
would like to keep in touch with 
its boys in a newsy way in addi
tion to the personal way.

This doesn’t mean for a minute 
that letter writing will slow up. 
This is only to augment them—not 
destroy. Now, we want you to 
feel like maybe writing to the rest 
of the fellows via the paper; or 
send in suggestions of any kind. 
We will print any letters which 
you send in to all the fellows. Send 
them in care of Bette or Evelyn. 
(I think you know our addresses.) 
Also, if you know of someone else 
who would like the NEWS ON PA
RADE that we have missed, please 
send us his address right away. 
This can’t be a success without you 
and we’re counting on you to 
“push your pencil,” too. Thank 
you and so long ’til next time.

Evy.

Selected thoughts depend for 
their flavor upon the terseness of 
their expression, for thoughts are 
grains of sugar or salt, that must 
be melted in a drop of water. 

—Senn

Christian Standards

Ona Bowen
In this time of war, one thing 

that should tower above all else is 
the high standard which we hold, 
yes, & Christian standard. A stand
ard of ideals, morale, and princi
ple. To obtain such a goal it is very 
essential to have the image of 
Christ before us and to follow His 
guidance. The promises in His 
Word are true, and the challenge 
comes to me and to you to be true 
Christians, to hold the standards 
high, and to live for Christ. Will 
you pledge yourself to follow your 
Master by reading His Word, giv
ing Him thanks for all His bless
ings, and tell others about Him?

I would be true for there are 
those who trust me,

I would be pure, for there are 
those who care;

I would be strong, for there is 
much to suffer;

I would be brave, for there Sis 
much to dare.

You last year’s students remem
ber Zeb?—Wesley Zebley? Well, he 
is being transferred from meteorol
ogy to Japanese—he’ll be studying 
their language, customs, and geog
raphy. He certainly draws the un
predictable, doesn’t he-first weath
er and then the Japanese. Don’t 
be surprised if he returns with a 
Harvard accent as he’s stationed 
at Harvard University . for this 
training. Good luck, Zeb.

ANNOUNCEMENT
George and Jean Galbreath have 

a baby daughter, born August 27. 
Congratulations.

Tht true idea of God, unfolded 
clearly within us, is the noblest 
growth in human nature.—Chan
ning.

A man cannot have an idea of 
perfection in another which he 
was never sensible of in himself. 

—Steele.

Silence never shows itself to so 
great an advantage as when it is 
made the reply to calumny and 
defamation.—Addison.

CLIPPINGS
No man, for any considerable 

period, can wear one face to him
self and another to the multitude, 
without finally getting bewildered 
as to which may be true.

—Hawthorne.

A determinate purpose in life 
and a steady adhesion to it through 
all disadvantages, are indispensible 
conditions of success.—W. M. Pun- 
shon.

A double minded man is un
stable in il his ways.—James 1:8. 
If what shone afar so grand, 
Turn Jo nothing in thy hand, 
On again, the virtue lies
In the struggle, not the prize. 

—R. M. Milne.

The improvement of the under
standing is for two ends; first, our 
own increase of knowledge; se
condly, to enable us to deliver 
that kowledge to others.—Lockt. 

____________ .__ ■>
We cannot flatter ourselves that 

we have understood a truth until 
it is impossible for us not to shape 
our lives in accordance with it. 

. —Maeterlinck.

Good, the more communicated, 
the more abundant grows.—Milton

Any one may do a casual act of 
good nature; but a continuation 
of them shows it a part of the tem- 
peratment.—Sterne.

Serene will be our days and bright, 
And happy will our nature be

When love is an unerring light, 
And joy its own security. 

—William Wadsworth

There is an eloquent silence: it 
serves sometimes to approve, some
times to condemn; there is a 
mocking silence; there is a re
spectful silence.--La Rochefoucauld

Silence is the element in which 
great things fashion themselves 
together; that at length they may 
emerge, full-formed and majestic, 
into the delights of life, which 
they are henceforth to rule. 

—-Carlyle.
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DO YOU KNOW THAT—
* * * »

Dorothy Cramer has purchased 
the Veach property and has moved 
the postoffice into the former loca
tion of Veach’s store. You won’t 
recognize Dorothy though, as she 
is just a shadow of her former 
self, balancing the scales at 188 
pounds, just a slip of a gal now.

Oney Sidwell has sold his store 
to Harold Shearer and Company, 
the company part consisting of sev
eral cute children. He is starting 
a blacksmith shop in the barn at 
the rear of the house. Bring in 
your horses, boys.

♦ * » •
Wheeler’s store has a new coat 

of white paint. Town is really get
ting its face lifted.

* ♦ ♦ ♦
I hear that Johnny Fischer has 

received his m*edical discharge 
from the Army and is on his way 
home with his wife, Edna. It is 
expected he will reopen his garage. 

k. * * * *
Everett Ogle reports that be

cause +en out of the fifteen soft- 
ball players on the Ogle team are 
in the Service, there will be no 
team for the duration, but warns ■ 
all teams to look out for Ogle 
Brothers after war is over. His 
machine shop is coming fine, al
though he has nearly a new gang 
from a year ago. He has several new 
machines and is turning out more 
defense work.

♦ ♦ # ♦
EveretL thinks Spring Arbor 

should be proud of the fact that 
we are going over our quota each 
month in buying bonds. !

• • * *
“De” Cutler, you know, has been 

at Great Lakes. Just now he ex
pects to be moved—perhaps Cali
fornia.

* ♦ ♦ *
Did you fellows ever hear of 

“Slim,” “Charley” or “The May
or?” Just step up, boys, what do 
you want? He has a complete line 
of it, groceries, drugs, ice cream, 
paint, hardware, or what have you. 
Also, his filling station is in full 
swing. His store may change, but 
still the same good natured “Slim.”

Harmony, Too
Quite a few of the tiny tots 

were absent from Sunday School 
one Sunday recently, so the teach
er said, “Now some of our best 
singers are gone so we must all 
sing very well.” About five min
utes, Henry Moon arose and turn
ing partially around to face the 
class, asserted, “I don’t think our 
best singers are gone.” It was re
ported later that he was the only 
one who could sing to speak of.

Hi there, Service Men:
They told us it would be almost 

impossible for people to attend 
conference this year but you should 
have seen the crowds. Actually, I 
believe there were more people 
than last year. On Sunday the gym 
was filled for both morning and 
afternoon.

In the dining hall we served 
nearly three thousand meals. Yes, 
and K. P. duty, too, for everyone 
that attended. And, the preachers 
made good dish washers, too.

The conference sessions were 
marked by the usual reports, some 
interesting, and others, well, you 
know, kinda dry. But all in all con
ference is still quite an occasion. 
The outstanding action this year 
was the election of one conference j 
superintendent in place of two dis- i 
trict elders. Bro. Cutler was elect
ed and I think he’ll do a good job. 
Guess most of you know him.

You fellows weren’t forgotten, 
either. We had a service men’s 
rally on Friday night. The church 
was packed. Bro. Ernest Keasling 
brought the message. Special pray
er was offered for you fellows and 
we just felt that God was answer
ing. We’re counting on you to be 
good 'soldiers and to do your job 
for your country well. Also, be good 
soldiers of the cross. Wear your 
colors proudly and serve Christ 
faithfully.

Your friend,
Dale Cryderman.

A man should never be ashamed 
to own that he has been in the 
wrong; it is but saying, “I am wiser 
today than yesterday.”

HAVE YOU HEARD— 
» ♦

Roderick Smith has been in four
teen battles.

♦ » ♦
Warren Cross, a Commando, has 

been in 42 raids.
* * *

Henry Powell is preaching in Bay 
City District.

* » »
Mr. Thornton from Wisconsin is 

the new Seminary farmer. It is be
lieved that he and his family will 
live at the Seminary farmhouse.

* * *
Everett Wood, the new pastor of 

Carsonville, is moving to that 
town, about eighty miles from De
troit; and Mrs. Cross is moving 
into the little house beside Cram
ers.

* * *
Virgil Kingsley is scheduled to 

have his physical exam Septem
ber 1st.

♦ # »
(Myron Huffman had his tonsils 

removed Friday, the 13th'; how
ever he is doing fine.

♦ ♦ *
Charles McFate has sold his 

house to the Bowens and has mov
ed to Jackson.

* * »
Robert Bowen and his new 

bride, the former Sarah Martin 
were in town during Conference.

♦ ♦ ♦
Spring Arbor’s church has a new 

carpet of gray background with a 
dark design throughout. It is very 
nice.

* ♦ 9

Tom Galloway, able seaman from 
Kalamazoo, was in town Sunday. 
Of course, the simple fact that 
Barney lives here had little to do 
with his coming.

* * *
We are sorry that Mr. and Mrs. 

Vare have left our fair village be
cause of Mr. Vare’s health. They 
are living with their son in Chi
cago.

If the twenty-fourth of August be 
fair and clear,

Then hope for a prosperous Autumn 
that year.

—Pope —John Ray
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(Continued from Paae One) 
a course in Aeronautical Engineer
ing. Jinny has taken a Civil Ser
vice exam and is working in the 
office of the Airport there.

Harold (Hank) DeCan is now sta
tioned at the Uhiversity of Califor
nia, only recently leaving the Uni
versity of Utah. How did you like 
the Mormons, Hank?

Marvin (Sonny) Seifkin sent his 
mother a V-mail letter telling her 
of his safe arrival in Australia, 
claimed he was plenty glad to set 
foot on dry land. Can’t be you are 
too good a sailor, Sonny; good 
thing you didn’t land in the Navy.

Ralph Lowell is located at Camp 
Crowder, Missouri, and is taking up > 
a course in radio.

Charles Williamson has been 
home on a furlough for a few days 
and has been a busy boy helping 
his brother Dave put new siding 
shingles on their house. Nice job, 
too.

Hugh Cross is still at Camp 
Crowder, Missouri, taking more 
work in the study of telephone. He 
has been very ill with pneumonia. 
However he writes that he has had 
wonderful care and that the nurses 
were won-der-ful. Blond or bru
nette, Hughie?

Junior (Tex) Lee is stationed at 
Great Lakes, Chicago, where he is 
taking his boot training. He thinks 
Great Lakes is the best place in 
the world and likes everything 
about it except the drilling. Un
derstand what he means, boys?

LaVerne (Bud) Heminger is an 
Air student at Cavall College, Wau- 
kiska, Wisconsin. His mother and 
sister were to see him for a week
end recently. One can just imagine 
how good they looked to him.

Dempster McClanathan, husband 
of the former Jean Heminger, is an 
Air Cadet at Chico, California, and 
expects to be transferred the last of 
August for his advance training 
which generally lasts about nine 

weeks. Good luck, Demp., we are 
all with you.

Luther Williamson is taking his 
training at Topeka, Kansas. He is 
expected home on furlough around 
the first of September. Lucky boy.

Vernon Archer is leaving shortly 
to start his training in the Air 
Corp. He was married a couple 
of weeks ago to Donna Buckler of 
Jackson. Congratulations and best 
of luck. Vernon.

Betty Burrough’s husband Tech. 
Sergt. A. L. Moreland has been 
really seeing action. He entered 
the service three years ago and 
was among the first group to land 
in Northwestern Africa and saw ac- 

! tion all through that campaign, 
and now in Sicily. We feel we 
have a right to be proud of our 
Spring Arbor in-laws.

Harold Doering is in Sunny Tex
as working in the hospital at one 
of the bases. He is very much in
terested in his work, and will be 
able to diagnose all our ailments 
when he comes home.

Bill McConnell—Let Bette write 
this.

Bill Dowley is at Great Lakes 
taking his boot training. He is 
singing in the Great Lakes Chorus. 
Show them how it’s really done, 
Bill.

Bert Dowley, we hear, is on his 
way. The best of luck, Bert.

Hugh Fritz is training in Seattle, 
Washington. He expects to be home 
around the first of September on 
furlough. He claims Spring Ar
bor has it all over Seattle.

Leland Griewahn is in Hawaii, 
where he is not cutting meat for 
his Uncle Sam.

Uncle Sam decided that Eddie 
Soules was too valuable to go to 
seed in the army, so he’s been sent 
home to see that things go right. 
Eddie worked his way out finally 
last month.

Michigan Conference
Appointments

1943

Detroit District, E. A. Cutler, Con
ference Superintendent

Detroit, First Church—W. L. Steph
enson.

Detroit, Second Church—J. B. Har
ris.

Detroit, Third Church—L. D. Voor
heis.

Ferndale—L. H. Knox.
Lincoln Park—W. F. Abbott. 
Wayne—D. M. Wells.
Ypsilanti—R. C. Morell.
Ann Arbor—E. A. DeMille. 
Adrian—E. L. Hibbard.
Milan and East Church—C. E. Fer

guson.
Petersburg, Town Line and Prai

rie—H. C. Cox.
Temperance—L. L. Kelly.
Dearborn—Charles W. Kingsley.
Garden City—Maude Hamilton,

Supply.
S. A. Whitmore, Peter White—Sup

erannuated.
Harold Rochelle, located, mem

bership at Dearborn.

Kalamazoo District, E. A. Cutler,
Conference Superintendent

Spring Arbor—G. W. McDonald. 
Albion—John Dubbled.
Jackson—E. J. Moran.
Hillsdale—Richard E. DeMille. 
Battle Creek—J. B. Cunningham. 
Rice Creek—Boice Lovett, Supply. 
Coldwater—R. E. Hopusch. , 
Sherwood—Luella M. Heltzel. 
Dorrance—To be supplied. 
Kalamazoo—R. B. Cox.
Vicksburg—Wesley Buhl.
Watervliet—W. R. Cusick. 
Benton Harbor—L. D. Gordon.
South Haven—E. S. Jennings.
L. M. Lowell, president Spring Ar

bor Seminary and Junior College. 
E. E. Cutler, attending Spring Ar

bor Seminary; E. A. Cutler, 
membership on the Kalamazoo 
district.

Ammonia
Patty Gallagher was telling her 

mother all about a new little girl 
she had met. Finally her mother 
interrupted to ask the little girl’s 
name. “Why, her name’s Am
monia,” came back the quick re
ply. We doubt if Ramona would 
feel very flattered if she knew.
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Sketch of the Artist
Last week we told you that 2nd 

Lt. Irvin Williamson had graduated, 
so now we’ll tell you what he went 
through to get those silver wings.

On March 5, 1941 Irv enlisted in 
the Air Corps. He intended to be an 
airplane mechanic but became a 
chauffeur for the Doctor at Shep« 
pard Field.

After driving ambulances all 
week Irvin got to attending the 
Baptist church. It was here that 
he met Frankie Lee Rogers who 
was then working for a florist. On 
Dec., 13, 1941 she started working 
for a certain soldier. Irv and his 
new wife lived near the field un
til he volunteered as Aviation Ca
det, when he was sent to San An
tonio to pre-flight school.

It was while Irvin was at Pri
mary flight training—in fact it was 
the day he first soloed that Irvin 
Lee was bom on March 31, 1943. 
Needless to say poor Irv was a 
nervous wreck before it was all 
over. I guess he did all right though 
because several months later on 
Aug. 30 at Lubbock Field, Texas, 
he graduated. Aftel six days phase 
training at Pyote Field, Texas, 
Irvin was given an eight day re
lay enroute and spent four days 
at home. At present he’s piloting 
a B-17 at Alexandria, Lousiana 
Our prayers go with you, Irv.

Personal Message
Greetings to our soldiers and 

sailors scattered afar. This com
munity, the Spring Arbor Church, 
and school are deeply interested 
in the welfare of our boys in the 
armed forces. We trust that you 
each one will not find it too diffi
cult to make adjustment to your 
station whatever that may be. Of 
course we expect you to give a 
good account of yourselves in ex
ecution of your duties and hope that 
you will as willingly own the Pow
er that has made and preserved 
us a nation. As last year, the 
Christmas boxes will be coming 

(Continued on Page 4)

Wedding Bells in September
An event took place in the Al

bion Free Methodist Church on the 
afternoon of September 21, that 
will be of interest to many of our 
readers. On that bright sunny af
ternoon L. D. Gordon and Thelma 
Gilchrist were united in marriage. 
Rev. J. B. Cunningham of Battle 
Creek officiated assisted by Rev. 
E. A. Cutler of Spring Arbor.

After the reception the Rev. and 
Mrs. Gorden let for a short honey
moon at Wampler’s Lake. They 
are now at home to all their 
friends in their snug parsonage 
home, 844 Monroe Street, Benton 
Harbor, Michigan, where L. D., as 
we who know him well call him, 
is serving as pastor of the Free 
Methodist Church. We all wiish 
them success in the work which 
they have dedicated their lives.

WEDDING BELLS AGAIN

This time it’s the army. Corp. 
Hugh Fritz has taken unto himself 
a wife. Who is the bride? You 
guessed it the first time. She was 
Viola Lovett until 3 p.m. Sunday 
October 4th. Do you want to know 
more about it?

The wedding took place at the 
home of the bride in Battle Creek. 
There were 56 relatives and close 
friends present. The bride wore 
a white formal gown and a wed
ding veil. Her cousin was the 
bridesmaid and wore a pink gown. 
The little flower girl was dressed 
in pink and scattered pink rose 
petals in the bride’s path. Albert 
Welch sang “My Task” without 
accompaniment. Mrs. Ruth Clark 
played the wedding march. The 
groom’s brother, David Fritz, serv
ed as best man. Rev. J. B. Cunn
ingham performed the ceremony. 
There was a reception afterwards. 

Mrs. Fritz
TWO JOIN INSTITUTION

Yes, they say marriage is a fine I 
institution—but who wants’ to, 

(Continued on Page Four) 1

Mrs. Gallaghers Notes
Hi Yah! “Johnny Dough Boy” 

and Officers. Well, here I am again 
with a little un-official news, but 
watch out fellows—I feel a verse 
cornin’ on here ‘tis:

The same old neighbors whom 
you know

Go up and down the street;
Each day is just like all the rest 
There’s nothing strange or new 
The old home town looks about 

the same
BUT

Do we miss you!
Lester (Fat to us) Breining has 

been home on furlough, since we 
saw him go around the corner at 
a 45 degree angle on a motorcycle, 
we judge he hasn’t forgotten the 
art of leading one of those around. 

“When Billy (McConnell) comes 
marching home” are the ladies of 
the village going to be busy keep
ing our eyes skyward to prevent 
Bill from picking off our pet bar- 
rett. He has been soloing for some
time now, writes home that the 
ladies who were dodging his 
“Chevi” would really have some 
dodging to do when he gets home 
with his plane. Oh, our poor 
nerves.

Hugh Cross is much better from 
his fight with double pneumonia 
and has been sent to rehabilita
tion to build up. Anyway, his nice 
nurses have left for overseas duty 
so he might just as well get up 
and at it again.

Tod Wickens has left for over
seas duty. Take off your hats folks. 
He is now Lieut. Tod Wickens. 
His assignment—about 30 miles 
back of the line; he sends his men 
in to carry out the wounded and 
if I am correct this is only the 
First Aid\ Stations. We are proud 
of our curly haired boy. Oh! Spring 
Arbor still claims him. So there, 
too, Midland.

Richard (Dick) Zellar is now in 
advanced training in the Navy 
Air Corps; and will soon receive 
his commission as Ensigft. Will he 
Continued on Page 3
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A Soldier’s Thoughts and Prayers

When I’m tired, sad and weary 
And the road is rough I trod
When it seems that I’d be better 
Far beneath the dust and sod, 
I can always find a comfort 
In what ever place I roam,
And this comfort comes in think

ing
Of my loved ones way back home,

Yes, there is a wife and baby,
Also Mother aging gray,
And a brother who are praying | 
For their soldier far away. I
Could it be that that’s what keeps | 

me
When the way seems rough and 

steep?
Could it be their prayers are ans

wered?
Is their love for me so deep?

Have I always done my duty? 
Do I deserve such love and care? 
Can I ever, ever thank them?
Lord, some way, can I do my share? 
When the time comes for the test

ing
And I go forth to meet the foe, 
May I fight for their protection 
Help me, Lord! I need it so.

All I want is your kind guidance 
And your hel’p on every side. 
Help me never to be selfish, 
Always stay and be my guide. 
Keep my little wife and baby, 
Meet their every daily need
Always keep them strong and 

healthy
Let them from thy Spirit feed.

Keep my mother safely always 
Never let her be in harm,

SCHOOL GLIMPSES

Back to school go we ambitious, 
intellectual scholars---back to dear 
ole S. A. To School? Yes, but also 
back to fun and good times. The 
first three weeks were packed with 
adjustments, hikes, receptions, ad
vice, and many lamentations on 
the lack of the male population. 
(That make you fellas feel better?)

All school picnic at Ella Sharp 
Park! Picnickers almost “froze” 
during refreshments but managed 
to thaw out in time for class stunts 
in the gym afterwards. The high 
school Sophs took first place in 
the stunts with their imitation of 
a car broken down and towed to 
a garage. Oh, and by the way the 
school men were ably assisted in 
the sports events of the day by 
Pvt. Robert Lowell, who was home 
on furlough that week. Lucky guy, 
eh?

Sister class hikes on September 
24! Even with our allotment of one 
weiner each, we all had a good 
time. The College Sophs sent the 
Frosh on a scavenger hunt after 
their hike, and even though rain 
poured down, most of the groups 
returned, drenched, but with every
thing required-live flies, ants, 
preacher’s suspenders, and a black 
kitten among them.

Skip-hikes! The Seniors depart-

Pay her back for all she’s given, 
Keep her always in thine arms. 
Bless my brother for he’s given 
All his life to follow Thee, 
Help his life to be a blessing 
To others as it has been to me.

Then when life seems dark and 
dreary

And when dismal seems the way
For Your soldier boys that are 

weary
Send the light to bright their way. 
Keep them living faithful always. 
So that when you come again,
They will all be washed and ready, 
Caught up with Thee to enter in

At every hour of the day, dear 
Lord

Keep them entirely in thy care, 
And vrhen the war is over
Bring me back—their love to share.

George Galbreath 
a-c U.S.A.A.F.

ed September 28 for Wolf Lake 
where thdy enjoyed a sleepless 
night, a delicious chicken dinner, 
and some rather damp canoe rides. 
(Sure they fell in the lake.) The 
Juniors initiated the Seniors in 
chapel on Friday after their re
turn by adorning them in queer 
array. Prof. Lowell delivered an 
illustrated lecture on “The Bene
fits of Chewing Gum,” and Ella 
Wilson, the Senior traitor, gave a 
brief summary of the hike events. 
All in all, everyone had a lot of 
fun!

The first Friday night program 
held October 1, was a musical. 
Mostly new students participated: 
John Beegle, Betty Dion, Virginia 
Clark, and Jean Schamehorn, (Er
nie’s sister). A girl’s glee club, 
directed by Miss Thompson, the 
new piano and voice instructor, 
sang two numbers. The Spring- 
Arbor talent which we have this 
year ought to bring forth some 
interesting programs.

-Say, fellas, we have a new theme 
in Spring Arbor. Want to know 
what it is?

“The more you study,
The more you know; 
The more you know, 
The more you forget;
The more you forget, 
The less you know;

So why study?
The less you study,
The less you know;
The less you know,
The less you forget,; 
The less you forget,
The more you know;

So why study?”
Good idee’ don’t you think?
Latest couples? Hmm —well, 

George Hayes has “picked on” 
several girls so far (he’s a fast 
boy). Some of the girls are having 
a hard time deciding just whom 
they want to go with—to say noth
ing of the fellows.

Our alumnae? Oh yes, Joe Traina 
visited our fair campus two suc
cessive week-ends. Wonder what 
the attraction was besides Helen 
Snavely? Joe is stationed in South 
Carolina in the ordnance depart
ment.

Wayne Hammond, a former stu
dent of S. A., walked in on us the 
first day of October, with Miss 
Continued on Page 4
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Do You Know That: —

Spring Arbor is on the move: — 
The Gallaghers and Baremores 

have turned “Yankee Traders” and 
have exchanged property, so Fritz 
and I are now farmers and I can’t 
even milk a cow. Hope I can learn.

Charles Craig has sold his home 
to people from LaPere and has 
moved his family into the city, 
that is Jackson.

Mr. Heminger has bought the 
home formerly owned by Tony and 
Irene Zellar and has already start
ed some of his lovely flowers in 
the garden on the North side of the 
house.

Mrs. Cross is fixing up the little 
house owned by the Cramer’s. She 
expects to move in soon.

The Seminary has purchased the 
home of Wilbur Baker and has 
turned it into a boys dorm.

Mary G.

(Continued from Page One) 
look grand after those pretty gold 
wings are pinned on him. and it 
is an honor, Dick.

DeForrest Cutler Sea. 2-c, hav
ing qualified for 16 weeks special 
school has been transferred from 
Great Lakes to San Diego, Calif., 
where he’s studying pharmacy at 
present. Working very hard each 
day. He says their schedule starts 
at 5:30 a.m. and lasts until 7:30 
p.m., a very full day. He is located 
in Balboa Park, one of the most 
beautiful spots in California, and 
the climate is ideal. His greatest 
pleasure is in visiting in the home 
of his girl friend, Jean Watson, who 
dives in Los Angeles just 70 miles 
away. And they often drive him 
back to camp which is a real break 
in a sailors life.

Bud Heminger is on his way to 
Texas, where is taking up work 
as an aviation mechanic and gun
ner; if he is as good an aviation 
mechanic as he is a “Chevi” me
chanic I will guarantee he will 
know all about an airplane’s in- 

x| sides when he gets through. But 
how he is going to get inside a 
gunners pit is beyond me with 
those long legs of his.

Irene Zellar writes from Mass., 
that Tony was able to be with her 
over the week-end in their new 
traveling home. She says he is 

looking just fine and they have 
parked their trailer in a Trailer 
Camp at Holyoke, Mass., about 10 
miles from the Camp.

The three Williamson boys have 
all been home on furlough. They 
all make fine looking soldiers and 
Mr. and Mrs. Williamson have 
every right to be proud of their 
fine boys.

Jean Heminger McClanathan is 
leaving right away to visit her hus
band in Chico, California where he 
is in advanced training in the 
Army Air Corps; he expects to re
ceive his commission the 3rd of 
October. Jean, we appreciate your 
aviation husband and you.

Robert Lowell has been home 
on a week furlough. I am glad to 
report he is the same Bob with 
that merry friendly twinkle in his 
eye, nice seeing you Bob.

Hugh Fritz is expected home 
within the next day or so on a fur
lough. I also note that pretty white 
envelopes are being sent to his 
special friends. What's that I hear, 
wedding bells?

The latest letter received from 
Jimmy Vinson places him some
where in the South Pacific. He 
wrote he hopes to hit home port 
around Christmas time, but is not 
sure. These boys will certainly 
have stories to tell.

We have received word about 
the marriage of Wilson Hibbard 
in Kalamazoo, which brings to 
mind that Mr. DeCan gave Wilson 
an “A” in “Alibiology” hope he is | 
still good in this art; he’ll need it. |

Vivian Gallup has already re- ■ 
ceived the rating of corporal which 
is no surprise to his many friends. 
He is stationed at Camp Clairborne j 
La., in the Engineering Corps.

Well fellows, Becky Cramer and 
Kenny Cunningham have at last 
up and “done it”, they were mar
ried Aug., 31st at Jackson. Kenny 
is now stationed at Watertown, 
S. D., and expects to be on his way | 
the middle of October. He received 
his silver wings the middle of 
this last summer. Becky graduated 
from Mercy Hospital School of 
Nursing last spring and expects to 
take her State Board Examination • 
the first of next year. She is making | 
one grand nurse. The best of every- (

thing to you both.
Carlton Morgan is home on fur

lough, and I can report that gas 
rationing doesn’t mean a thing to 
him, as he claims a little walk 
like 9 miles into Jackson is just a 
jaunt after the hiking he has done 
in the Army.

The last report from Marvin 
(Sonny) Seifkin is that he has left 
Australia. Hope I can have some
thing more definite to report next 
time.

Mr. and Mrs. Dowley made a 
week-end trip to the Great Lakes 
Training Center to see their son, 
William, they report he likes the 
training and has gained 12 pounds.

I just finished reading a fine 
letter from Kenny Tanner from 
Australia, and am frank to confess 
it made me choke up with emotion, 
as the letter did not contain one 
word of complaint for all the hard
ships he has been through. Kenny 
has never had a furlough home 
since he entered the Army before 
Pearl Harbor. He is now playing 
the trumpet in the Army Band and 
stated in this letter that they had 
the honor of playing for “Elea
nor” when she was at their camp. 
He said the boys liked hgr real 
well and that she came up and 
spoke to them as they were play
ing. Guess the band is too tame for 
Kenny though, as he has taken 
and passed the exams for the Air 
Corps, so if the board will release 
him I suppose he will be an Avia
tion Cadet soon.

Bert Dowley is now in Central 
Africa. He says they have to be 
very careful thgre not to be bitten 
by the mosquitoes as they carry 
the Malaria germ. So all the sol
diers have mosquito bags as stan
dard equipment. Another item of 
interest is that bananas are 5 
cents a dozen. How about sending 
us a few, Bert We can hardly buy 
them, but we are glad you can. The 
Arabs interest him because of 
their trading tactics. He states they 
have to be watched or they will 
beat the soldiers. We are glad you 
find the country interesting and 
wish you the best of luck, Bert.

A new silver star has been plac
ed on our service poster—Burton . 
Dowley is now overseas.
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join an institution? Well, Willie 
and Ruth do! Pfc. Wilson Hibbard 
and Ruth Moran of Kalamazoo 
were married at 3:30 Sunday, 
Sept., 5 at the Kalamazoo Free 
Methodist 'Church. The ceremony 
was performed by Rev. Hibbard, 
father of the bridegroom.

The bride wore a white satin 
gown and carried white roses. Her 
train was carried by her nephew 
who wore a soldier suit. Her sister, 
who attended her, wore blue. Pfc. 
Eldon Hibbard was best man and 
the candles were lighted by Jack 
Wilkinson, now serving with the 
U. S. Naval Forces.

The reception was held at the 
Free Methodist Parsonage. After 
a short trip the bride and groom 
are at home in Detroit where Wil
son is stationed.

Congratulations and best of 
wishes!

More News
Art Crandall had a car stolen 

from his car-lot a couple of weeks 
ago. Two brothers, ages 12 and 14 
from Grand Rapids, were the young 
culprits. They took his car as far 
as North Adams and there borrow
ed another car and went into In
diana, where the State Police fin
ally caught up with them. They 
were really at home in Spring Ar
bor, helped themselves to Charley 
Vap Thore’s melons and had a 
grand feast before they took off 
for a joy ride. Art’s equipment gets 
around.

If Dorothy Cramer acts a little 
queer when you boys return home, 
just over look it ’cause she is a 
little dizzy from writing bonds. 
Two days to go and the last re
port we had of bond sales in 
Spring Arbor was $5456.25, which 
is pretty good for us.* However, it 
is our small way of showing how 
we are doing our best to back you 
up, and we do almost 100 per cent.,

(Continud from Page 2)
Fleda Scales. Wayne is stationed 
at Camp Edwards in Massachu
setts and he’s radio operator and 
in a searchlight battalion.

‘Nuf for now-be seeing you again 
’perty’ soon.

—The Spider—

ECHOES AS WE HEAR THEM
Sunday evening the Y. P. M. S. 

held a special servicemen’s ser
vice. We sang several songs that 
are reported to be favorites with 
you fellows and had a special 
season of prayer for you.

Betty Ellen Cox told some of 
Paul Bishop’s experiences in the 
army. Paul is now on the desert 
in Arizona and has written home 
some interesting tales. He told of 
one time a twister carried away 
their administration tent, scatter
ing important papers over the 
camp.

The most important incident 
though was about a marvelous 
answer to prayer. It was during 
July when it never rains on the 
desert. The thermometer had gone 
its limit (126 degrees) and that 
was in the coolest tent! Many of 
the boys were sick and several of 
his buddies decided to pray. The 
sergeant was cynical and promised 
to attend services if it did rain. 
Well, pretty soon it sprinkled. But 
that wasn’t enough. It wasn’t long 
however until the boys were in 
water to their ankles! The day of 
miracles isn’t past! Oh yes— the 
sergeant said “I hope they don’t 
pray for snow!”

Mrs. Howe told a few of Bur
ton’s experiences; mostly pre-war 
as he isn’t able to tell what he’s 
doing now. Burton was just four 
miles from Reuben James when it 
went down. He was on a destroyer 
in the convoy. One of his buddies 
went down on that ship and one 
of the fellows near him was hys
terical when he got the news. It 
wasn’t until later they learned 
that his twin brother was on the 
Reuben James. We’re praying for 
each of you. Don’t forget us. We 
need your prayers, too.

(Continued from Page 1) 
from the young people. Much pray
er from individuals, prayer groups 
and the church has ascended in 
your behalf. There is a sincere and 
heartfelt, desire that all our boys 
be kept safely in the hour of dan
ger—and morally and spiritually 
preserved to return after the con
flict ends.

George W. McDonald.

Dear Mom:
I got your letter the other day; 

I was glad to hear from you. I have 
been very busy lately, but time 
sure has been flying. We had a 
bag inspection today. I sure was 
busy getting all my clothes ready 
for it. I passed it ok. We didn’t 
do much drilling yesterday and 
none today. This afternoon we 
went to a happy hour. It was to 
dedicate the new football stadium. 
It sure was good. They had a lot 
of different bands, a negro choir 
and a negro band. Eddy Peabody 
had charge .of it. I have seen him 
play a lot since I have been here. 
He is on all of the Happy Hours. 
He has charge of all of the musi
cal entertainment. He sure is live
ly and a lot of fun.

Mickey Rooney was on the pro
gram. He imitated President 
Roosevelt and a lot of famous 
people. After that he played the 
drums in the band. You should 
have seen all the sailors that were 
here. I sure am lucky to see all of 
the things that I have.

Well, how is everything going 
in Spring Arbor? I suppose it is 
about the same. Did Clarence Sief- 
kin get in the Army or Navy? If 
he got in the Navy tell me his ad
dress when he gets here if he does. 
Jack Williams is going home 
Thursday. I saw Jr. Dowley the 
other day. He likes it quite well.

How does Helen like her new 
job, I hope she does. I suppose the 
kids have started school by now. 
I bet they like that. Time flies so 
fast I will be home before I know 
it. Thursday, we start work week.. 
It will be K. P. (we have one week 
all the time we are here.) I think 
I will like it though—and we will 
get all we want to eat. After that 
we will have target practice for a 
week. From now on it won’t be as 
hard. And time will fly faster be
cause there will be something new 
every day. We will get our dog
tags tomorrow. After we get them, 
the rest of the older ones here 
can’t tell us from the rest of the 
old ones. We are over most of the 
obstacles. Well, I will have to sign 
off for now.

Love,
Frank Lee, Jr.
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A LETTER FROM
CHARLES D. CUTLER

Dar Mom and Dad:
I thought that I had given you 

some idea of what I am doing. 
Maybe it was just Jean that I told.

I am the senior Corpman on our 
ward. My job is to take complete 
charge of the other corpmen. Also 
I take care of the giving of medi
cines and I change all the dress
ings. I assist the doctor with all 
his sick calls and do all of the sur
gical preparations and post oper
ative care. There are about 50 pa
tients in this ward.

This morning from 4 a.m. to 7 
a.m. I had a special watch with 
a fellow who had cancer of the 
lung. He was delirious all night. 
When I arrived he was writhing 
with pain. Mom, I can’t tell you 
how wonderful it was to have ac
cess to the thron. He kept getting 
worse and he had so many drugs 
they no longer took effect. I breath
ed a silent prayer, and he became 
rational. The first thing he said 
was, “Hold my hand.” Then he 
said, “Pray for me.” I can never tell 
you how happy I was to be where 
I could do just that. He fell asleep 
and slept an hour. He passed, 
away this morning.

Sometimes I feel all alone. I am 
sure that if it were not for the 
presence of God who means so 
much to me. I would never be able 
to stand it. Whatever you folks do 
at home, don’t ever forget us out 
here in your prayers.

Remember that the letters we 
get are what really make us 
happy.

Love,
Your son De.

Editors Note: We copy the fol
lowing from the Jackson Citizen 
Patriot: “With a mark of 99.7

(Continued on Page 4)

THE HIGHER VENTURE

“Life is a gamble.” So goes the 
old saying and many are they who 
repeat it glibly. It is easy to con
fuse a risk with a gamble when 
we seek to possess what others 
have earned. There is much com
petition today, the motive of in
vestments passes from service 
to gredd. However, courage is the 
price of achievement. Believing 
springs from reason, venturing 
springs from faith. We have mo
tives in venturing which would be 
praiseworthy.

But God changes our motives. 
He gives us faith. “By grace are 
ye saved through faith, it is the 
gift of God.” The Christian life 
is the supreme venture in which 
one forsakes everything, steps in
to the unknown and finds his 
Father waiting for him.

As we turn from worldly ambi
tions with their gambling gains- 
fame. wealth, pleasures—we find 
great values are to be had by 
risking our all into the hands of 
One who is all divine.. Instead of 
aiming toward gains wihich are 
only few arid expensive, we give 
ourselves for the gain of others 
and find we are heirs to great 
benefits. f

—Ona Bowen

CUPID STILL BUSY
It is quite a coincidence that 

the two wedfdings we have to re
port this month are in one family. 
Rena and Lou Densmore have 
both been married recently.

Lou’s was first-about two months 
ago. She married a bombardier- 
Lt. James Humphrey. Jim’s from 
New York and quite a fellow from 
what I hear. We can hardly wait 
‘til they can come home ahd we 
get an introduction.

Rena was married to Hap Hib
bard on October 22 with a small 
ceremony. She is now living in 
Detroit where Hap has been sta
tioned for over a year.

Best wishes to all of you-

NOW TN HONOLULU

THE ARTIST SCRIBBLES

Guess who? He’s in Honolulu, 
Oahu, is mess sergeant of an of
ficer’s group, has been in the 
service over eighteen months 
used to cut meat as a civilian 
and also at first in the army. You 
give up? Leland Griewahn. Tech. 
5' Leland Griewahn' lives with 
three men now in smaller quarters 
than the previous barracks. He 
plans the meals, makes the salads 
for the whole bunch and is re
sponsible for preparing every
thing to cook with. He drives a 
truck^ for supplies. He even helps 
scrub the dining rooms if help is 
a little short.

Here is'one of his recent menus: 
Creamed chicken, mashed pota
toes, buttered peas, celery, bread, 
butter, jam, coffee, iced tea or 
lemonade. He says, “We have 
butter but the fellows still com
plain.” However, his major backs 
him up. Wish we could drop in for 
dinner some night next week.

Leland says he’s having March 
weather now. It’s too cold to sleep, 
lovely nights to dream--of home. 
And they have rain without warn
ing.

We certainly wish you luck, Le
land.

NEWSETTES
Here comes the Navy!

Bill (Junior) Dowley was home 
last week* Bill has finished his 
boot training but is being retained 
at Great Lakes to sing in the 
choir.

Tex Lee has moved to Newport, 
Rhode Island where he‘ll be train
ing as torpedoman.

Dave Fritz left last Tuesday for 
the Navy. Good luck, Dave.

Tom Gahoway just had a few
weeks furlough. Quite a coinci
dence that Dorothy’s work was 
slack too, isn’t it?

, (Continued on Page 4)
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LET US GIVE THANKS

October gone anJd November 
here with its cold and snow—and 
turkey. Yes, this month is the 
month when we set aside one day 
for giving thanks. And in spite of 
events which are disheartening 
and horrible, we have enough to 
fill more than one day with 
Thanksgiving,

We as Americans, certainly 
have a lot to be thankful for. We 
have a country based on ideals 
which are worth fighting for; we 
have allies to be proud of; and we 
have soldiers that are tops. We 
at home have the necessities for 
comfortable living and even a few 
luxuries and now we have the as
surance of eventual victory.

To be a Christian and American 
puts one in the highly favored 
class. To know that when you go 
to serve you can take the Christ 
with you; to know that back home 
you have a praying mother and 
father and friends is the best.

We’re praying this Thanksgiving 
that He will be with you and that 
it won’t be long ‘till you’ll be 
home to share the turkey and all.

I think this is as good a time 
as ever to thank you for all you’re 
doing for us. Were right behind 
you. ?

Happy Thanksgiving where ever 
you are.

—Editorial

MORE SCHOOL GOSSIP 
'Won’t you stop awhile and read 
Said the spider to the guy.

NEWS ON PARADE ’Tis the corniest little column 
That you ever did spy.”

By the way, we students had a 
five day “furlough” starting Octob-

Yep this “are” The Spider again er 27. Weren’t we lucky, though?
with another “school web” to spin.

Guess what’s happened lately? 
Nuthin’! Oh, maybe a few things. 
Lets see—Well, the College Soph
omores finally went on their skip 
hike. They faked it for almost a 
week ahead of time by posting a 
sign in Japanese and. of course, 
the Freshmen were going around 
in circles trying to figure out the 
time of departure. They left the 
campus at 8:00 October 7, for 
Wolf Lake where they enjoyed an 
evening and day of conoeing, wad
ing, and cooking—for what hike 
would be complete without pan
cakes and sausage for breakfast, 
a chicken dinner, and a weinbr 
roast to end the activities? When 
the hike-weary Sophs returned, the 
Freshman had prepared a Truth 
or Consequence program and na
turally made the Sophs take the 
conseq*uences. How Babe Cutler 
looked dressed up as “Miss Spring 
Arbor-”—just ‘cause they didn’t 
give him enough time to answer 
an unanswerable question. Even 
his wife didn’t recognize the man 
she thought she married.

Oh, ‘n’ we hald a spelling bee. 
One Friday night not so long ago, 
President Lowel'l played spelling 
baseball with a volunteer group 
of boys and girls--excuse me-- men 
and women. (Isn’t that what we 
Spring Arborites are?) Anyhew, 
we found out somethin’-the girls 
are better spellers than the boys. 
Now, of course, if YOU fellas had 
been here to help™.

Say fellas! Bet you’ll be interest
ed in this. The Seniors-Sophs won 
the Touch Football Tournament 
^this year. Yep, even though all 
the games but one were tied, the 
Senior-Soph team had a slightly 
higher percentage than the rest of 
the teams.
Team
Seniors-Sophs
College 
Juniors-Freshmen

W L T P 
1 0 3 970
0 0 4 960
013 950

The Soccer Tournament is un
derway now with the champion
ship game to be played Thanks
giving Day. Tell you about that 
next time.

For five whole days we threw off 
the heavy burlden of studying or 
worrying because we hadn’t studies 
and took to open spaces. But it 
felt kinda good to get back to S, A.

Or did it? For woe to us! Term 
exams the week of November 1-5. 
And you know what that means! 
Many a little light has been burn
ing way into the small wee hours 
of the “evening” (gets dark early 
here now) cramming ‘n’ cram- 
ing for exams. Remember when 
vou were here? Exam time is about 
the only time we study, ain’t it, 
huh? Friday was a wonderful day 
when everyone celebrated ‘cause 
the last exam was over—only to 
awaken from their reverie Mon
day to hear the results of the 
week’s earnest (?) endeavors. 
Such is the life of a student at the 
institution of S. A.

The College Soph dorm girls 
gave a Hollowe’en party for their 
own clique the Tuesday before 
Hallowe’en and they met at the 
cemetery. Wouldn’t think girls 

‘would be that brave wouldja? 
They weren’t—they ended up in 
the dorm where they told fortunes 
‘n’ stuff. But anyway, Rosie Wells 
(you fellas from last year remem
ber her) decked herself in a sheet 
and proceeded to scare someone— 
oh. she didn’t care whom! So hear
ing someone coming into the din- 

I ing room, she opened the door and 
I her white countenance peered out. 
| But to her surprise a face other 
than she expected confronted her. 
You konw. we have a Japanese 
cook now—Mr. Kobayashi. Well, 
here stood the cook lighting a 
match to see what ‘ghost” was 
(haunting his domain. Rosie got 
scared and tore off the sheet and 
Mr. Kobayashi began to laugh, 
saying. “Me no scare easy.” Good 
thing, huh? Or maybe we would 
had to have gone hungry for a- 
while. That’d been turrible!

Think maybe you’re tangled up 
in this enough so with no more 
delay, I’ll be spinning along to my 
next victim. Till The Spider hap
pens in the next issue, keep your 
thumbs up fellas!

The Spider
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Build a little fence of trust 
Around today,
Fill the space with loving work, 
And therein stay,
Look not through the sheltering 

bars,
Upon tomorrow,
God will help thee bear what 

comes
Of Joy or sorrow.

Do you know that:
Hallowe’en is over and every

thing was quiet on the “home 
front.” Even the campus trees 
were bare the next morning of 
their pre-Christmas decoration. A 
large number of the younger set 
were out in mass and masquerade 
begging from house to house. I 
only counted 36 young callers at 
my own door. There were also sev
eral parties among the youngsters 
but take it all in all it “’tweren’t 
like the old days.”

“Bird Season” came in with a 
big “Bang” around these parts. 
Can report that the old time hunt
ers, Red and Chuck Breining, Fritz 
Gallagher, the Dawson Boys, Bill 
Williams, and others succeeded in 
getting their limit (??).

We missed the rest of you boys 
in the fields, but there are still 
plenty of birds left and hope you 
will be here next year to hunt in 
your own hunting grounds again. 
Of course, the boys all reported 
beautiful shots which they missed 
and couldn’t see how it ever hap
pened. Don’t suppose it is because 
they just plain missed, do you?

And now coon season is on, and 
the men, young and old, are out 
with their “woofing” coon dogs 
tearing through the woods around 
here nights. Snyder woods seems 
to be the most popular spot, and 
some of the men have been quite 
lucky so far.

We have a few going from S. A. 
North this season for deer hunting. 
Among those are George Cramer 
and our Postmistress Dot. They 
are going by bus up around Hol
ton Lake; they rented one of Car
rie Aldrich’s cottages, John Wolf 
and wife, Vincent Baremore and 
wife are going to really rough it 
in the woods and are-going to tent 
out.

Hello Fellows:
More news coming up, and does 

it move fast these days, so here 
goes—You boys all remember that 
big tall, lanky Spencer lad we 
.called Bill, well, our Uncle Sam 
had such high regard for his fine 
intellect (take a bow, Bill) that 
he is sending him on to higher 
education at Vanderbilt University, 
Nashville, Tenn., his course is 
special training in the Engineer
ing Branch of the school.

Hugh Fritz has returned to Cha
nute Field, Illinois after spending 
part of his honeymoon in S. A. 
Am glad to report he was properly 
“Belled” Spring Arbor style.

Dempster McClanathan has been 
ill so was unable to graduate at 
the time expected, but expects to 
finish the 1st of December. Jean 
is now with him in California, but 
finds it lonesome sitting around 
waiting for her husband to come 
home, so has sent home for her 
alarm clock and says she is going 
to work.

The Navy has been well repre
sented here the past month: Tex 
Lee has been home on furlough: 
and on return to Great Lakes was 
shipped out to Rhode Island where 
he is taking special work at a Tor
pedo school. He is stationed on the 
Atlantic Ocean, so is getting all 
the health benefits of the ocean 
air at the expense of Uncle Sam.

William (Bill) Dowley has also 
been home and is back at Great 
Lakes and will stay there for some
time, as he was very successful in 
the Glee Club, having been chosen 
from a large number of voices. 
However, this is no surprise to 
Spring Arbor. We have enjoyed 
his fine voice, ourselves.

Vivian Gallup is still at Camp 
Claiburne, Lousiana, but thinking 
he will be going overseas soon. 
Last month he was bumped up to 
Corporal. Well, can you imagine 
now he is Sarge, already. At this 
rate General MacArthur better 
look out or by spring Viv will have 
his job.

Clarence Seifken is stationed in 
Camp Barclay, Texas, and is in 
the Medical Corp. He expects to 
be there about 21 weeks. Anyway, 
he picked a nice climate for this 

time of year.
Bruce Cox is still in Australia, 

and is a Master Sarge in the Sig
nal corp. His work being repair
ing.

Elroy Weiman and his wife are 
visiting Spring Arbor after arriv
ing from Mississippi.

Keith Cox has been home on 
furlough. He is attending the Uni
versity at Chapel Hill, North Caro
lina, where he is studying the 
German language. Looks like Keith 
is going to tell them “thar” Ger- 
,mans off for us some of these 
days.

Ralph Lowell is now stationed 
temporarily at Camp Grant, Illi
nois. He expects soon to start the 
study of medicine at one of our 
Universities.

Irvin Williamson is flying a B-17 
bomber and loves it. He is still in 
Alexandria, Lousiana.

Lester (Fat) Breining is still 
cook at Fort Custer, Michigan. 
Must be he is real good at the job 
to last this long.

Bill McConnel has moved to 
Coffeyville, Kansas, (sounds like 
an exciting place, Bill). He is 
through his primary training and 
is starting his basic. He has 80 
flying hours to his*credit. His pals 

! call him “Flying Bill.” Happy 
Landing, Bill.

Dave Fritz left home this morn
ing Novemhber 9th for the Navy. 
More about him next month.

Kenny Tanner sent home a pic
ture of himself taken with come- 

i dian ‘Joey Brown.” You know the 
fellow with the big mouth arid 
they were both grinning so broad
ly that Kenny should liave put an 
x above his picture to label him
self' He still has no report about 
the Air Corp and as we recall he 
was so good at tooting that horn 
probably they will hold him in the 
band if they possibly can.

Bert Dowley wrote home that 
' he is pitching ball for the 2nd 
league baseball team where he is 
stationed somewhere in Africa. 
The last game tihey played his 
team won with a score of 7 to 1. 

■ Not so bad, Bert. He also told 
I about a show put on by a native 
i magician which gave him a laugh, 
i (Continued on Page 4)



Page 4

(Continued from Page 1)

Keith 'Cox and his wife, the for
mer Miriam Heath, were in Spring 
Arbor last week-end. Keith is now 
stationed at Columbus, Ohio.

Vi (Carnes) Elliott is taking 
Bill Jr, and going to Texas to join 
Bill at Camp Hood.

Dempster McClanathan has been 
111 and will not graduate until the 
first of December. Sure is nice 
that Jean can be there with him.

Bill McConnell is being moved 
to basic training at Coffeyville, 
Kansas. He has completed 80 
hours in the air and is still thrill
ed with it.

Burtron Howe’s parents got a 
letter from him lately stating 
that he is now in the States.

Irving Williamson made a forced 
landing the other day. None were 
injured though the crew parachut
ed, nor was the plane damaged.

(Continued from Page 1)
Charles D. Cutler, Pharmacists 
mate third class of Spring Arbor 
was runnjer-up for top, honors 
with a class of 467 blue-jackets 
when he was graduated recently 
from the U. S. Navy Hospital 
Corps school at San Diego, Cal.”

(Continued from Page 3) 

as when he pulled the act about 
water disappearing ihe j merely 
drank it-that’s one way of doing it 
anyway.

George Kingsley has been home 
lately from Camp Ellis, Illionois, 
and keeps pretty busy entertain
ing his twins while at home.

Marvin Seifken writes home 
from the Southeast Pacific that 
he is in good health, but that they 
have been keeping him on the move 
so fast that his mail hasn’t caught 
up with him. Hope it will soon, 
Sonny, as we all know letters from 
home mean a lot,

Paul Bishop has been in the Cal
ifornia mountains taking special 
training in mountain warfare. He 
says he is real keen about moun
tain climbing, and thinks the Gov
ernment is trying to turn some of 
the boys into mountain goats. He 
expects to be moved real soon.

Virg Kingsley is stationed in 
Fort Benning, Georgia. He is 

quartered with a number of fel
las from Brooklyn and claims he 
isn’t keen about them. Guess he 
don’t like “Dem bums.”

“Happy Birthday to you” (par
don my singing voice) Bob Lowell 
just had a birthday. Do you look 
old, Bob; he is still in St. Louis, 
Mo., but expects to be moveld soon.

Luther Williamson is still in To
peka, Kansas doing clerical work 
for the Air Corp.

Hugh Cross has finished his 
course in the Signal Corp school 
at Camp Crowder, Mo., finishing 
with a. fine average. Congratula
tions! “Sarg” we didn’t know Mrs. 
Cross’s white haired little boy 
had it in him.

Harold (Hank) DeCan is still 
studying hard (7) in California 
and still likes the state; however 
I maintain he likes Michigan bet
ter,

Gharles Williamson is still in 
Gambier, Ohio but expects to move 
soon as his course of study has 
been discontinued.

Carlton Morgan is still chasing 
his motorcycles over the great 
open spaces in Tennessee, hope 
the roads are O.K. and landing soft 
Carlton.

Herman Scamehorn writes home 
that he is stationed on the blue 
Mediterranean Sea. There are a 
numjber of 'Wacs” stationed at 
the port and he writes they are 
fine girls and a great deal of help 
to the Army. He wants us to un
derstand that if we have been mis
led into thinking the soldiers are 
living in luxury that we are very 
much mistaken.

Harold Doering !« still taking 
temperatures etc., for the Medical 
Corp in Sunny Texas.

George Boobier is cn his way 
back to California Ffter spending 
a few days visiting fth'ss Lord anu 
friends in Spring Arbor. He ex
pects to leave for overseas soon 
after his return.

Bud Heminger is now stationed 
at Amarillo, Texas. He is real keen 
about his new studies especially 
now as they are taking up special 

work in the mechanics of an air
plane engine. We wish you all 
kinds of success in your new work 
Bud.

Tod Wickens in now stationed 
on one of the islands in the Paci
fic. He writes home that the coun
try is beautiful, but treacherous, 
as even the foliage often is poison- 
ious and makes the fellows break 
out with a rash similar to poison 
ivy, not too comfortable, eh Tod?.

Some of you boys know Mary 
Sidwell’s brother Frankie, she has 
received word that he has landed 
somewhere in India. He thinks the 
country is pretty poor in compari
son to our fair U.S.A, and says 
that our poorest shacks on our 
waterfronts are palaces compared 
to the houses some of the natives 
live in.

NIT—WITS

Awful Sight

Two Irishmen met. Said the first, 
“How are you. Mike?”

“Terrible, terrible!” replied the 
other. “It is starvation that is 
staring me in the face.”

“Is that so,” said the other. “It 
couldn’t be very pleasant for aither 
of ye, I’m shure!”

Revenge

The mistress of the house was 
finding extra work for the maid. 
In the end the girl got “fed up.” 
Just then the mistress entered the 
kitchen, “Mary,” she said sharply, 
“have you finished polishing the 
brass ornaments yet?” “Yes, ma
dam,” replied the girl; “all except 
your rings and bracelets.” —Ex
change.

A Word of Caution

Proprietor of Boardinghouse (at 
dinner table): “Remember, ladies 
and gentlemen, in these rationed 
times we should put a bridle on 
our appetites.”

Voice from the end of the table: 
“I’d rather put a bit in my mouth.”
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LONG TIME
/ NO SEE

Kenneth Tanner whom many for
mer Spring Arbor students will re
member and all of us town folks 
are interested in is now serving 
in Australia.

Before Pearl Harbor, Kenny was 
called in the pre-war draft from 
Michigan State College where he 
was studying.

Kenny was first stationed at 
Camp Robebts, California and 
then Fort Lewis, Tacoma, Wash
ington. He was expecting a fur
lough when he was sent overseas 
and consequently never got home. 
He has been first in Australia 
then New Guinea and now is back 
in Australia.

He plays t}he ‘trumpet in the 
Army. He says they play for every
thing from funerals to dances. He 
-toured with Joe Brown and also 
played for “Eleanor” when she was 
there. She went right up and talk
ed to them and had her picture 
taken with them. The boys all like 
her.

Not much is known about what 
type of duties the members of the 
band have when under fire, but 
they are busy. Kenny says though 
that as long as he’s in the army 
he wants to do something more 
real to help. So he has taken his 
examinations for the air corp. He 
passed all of the exams so it’s up 
to Uncle Sam to decide where he 
needs him most.

We thank you, Kenny, for what 
you’re doing and wish you all 
kinds of luck.

Bob Lowell is still in St. Louis. 
The meterology classes have been 
ended but those now studying will 
be allowed to finish this term. 
Where he’ll go from there--nobody 
knows. Bob expects to be home for 
Christmas.

Spring This
Pat: Did you hear the one about 

the bed?
Mat: No.
Pat: It hasn’t been made up yet. |

CHRISTMAS DAY

I heard the bells on Christmas 
Day

Their old, familiar carols play. 
And wild and sweet
The words repeat

Of peace on earth, good-will to 
men!

And thought how, as the day had 
come,

The bellfries of all Christendom 
Had rolled along
The unbroken song

Of peace on earth, good-will to 
men! ,

‘Till ringing, singing on its way,
The world revolved from night to 

day,
A voice, a chime,
A chant sublime,

Of peace on earth, good-will to 
men!

Then from each black, accursed 
mouth
The cannon thundered in the 
South,

And with the sound
The carols drowned

Of peace on earth, good-will to 
i men!
it was as if an earthquake rent
The hearth-stones of a continent, 

And made forlorn
The households born

Of peace on earth, good-will to 
men!

And in despair’ I bowed my head; 
“There is no peace on earth,” I : 

said;
“For hate is strong,
And mocks the song

Of peace on earth, good-will to 
men!”
Then pealed the bells more loud 

and deep;
“God is not dead; nor doth he 

sleep!
The Wrong shall fail,
The Right prevail,

With peace on earth, good-will to 
men!”

—H. W. Longfellow

bill McConnell

WRITES OF SERVICE

November 16, 1943 

Dear Folks:

It isn’t my regular time for 
writing a letter and I should be 
studying but after all a guy can’t 
be a slave to books all his life. 
However we do have a test in ra
dio tomorrow and I’ll have to learn 
some frequencies and signals be
fore I go to class. Our ground 
school subjects here are naviga
tion, weather, radio and communi
cations, code, aircraft identifica
tion and instrument flight rules.

I’m sending you a picture of the 
B. T—it was taken by the field 
photographer and I think it is a 
rather good picture. It looks as 
tho’ it were taken from another 
plane at about 7500 feet. If you 
look at the ground you can get an 
idea of the flat country around 
here—there are no hills to' amount 
to anything around here. We fly 
from the front cockpit but as a 
rule have the canopy closed except 
for the take-off and landing. The 
cockpit is heated and generally is 
warm enough. As you may notice 
there is a lot of nose out in front 
and it is rather hard to see around 
it when we taxi on the ground— 
up in the air we don’t try to see a- 

' round it, we just turn it over or 
around so we can see where we 
want to look. From the outside the 
place looks innocent enough but 
you should get a gander at the in
strument panel—at first it nearly 
drove me crazy but I’m gradually 
learning to fly the plane and in
struments at the same time. Ca
dets have named the BT-13 the 
“Vultee Vibrator” because it real
ly shakes in a spin. It’s really a 
nice plane and if I even gst to feel 
like I can reallv fly it I’ll be a hap
py guy—anybody can take-off and 
land any plane with a little prac
tice but to really fly' it is quite a 
different proposition.

(Continued on Page 4)
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Weather: Unpredictable.

Bert Dowley Is
In Africa

Following is a recent letter 
from Bert Dowley, which tells a- 
bout his work and what he is do
ing. I would suggest some of you 
boys follow and send us a general 
letter telling us about yourselves. 
Sure would be appreciated.

Somewhere in Africa
November 16, 1943 

Hello, all you good Spring Arbor- 
ites:

II have been planning to write to 
all of you for quite a while now, 
and just haven’t had the time. 
Mother has been sending me the 
paper that is put out about the 
servicemen in Spring Arbor. It’s 
a wonderful idea. I enjoy it very 
much, and I’m sure all of the oth
er fellows that are in the service 
both in the U. S. and those of us 
overseas will agree with me. It 
means an awful lot to us to know 
that all of you back home are with 
us. We appreciate more than you 
can ever know all that you are do
ing to keep things going until we 
get back. Just keep those “Home 
fires burning” and we’ll all be 
back soon to pick up where we 
left off.

I suppose you would like to 
know something about Africa. 
Well, there is so much to tell, that 
it is hard to know just where to 
begin. First. 'I remember how it 
used to say in our Geography 
books down at the Warner school, 
that “The Dark Continent” was 
hot. That’s one book that cer
tainly didn’t exagerate. We are
n’t far from the equator, and that

old sun can really beat down. The 
army issued us sun helmets to pro
tect us against that, but still the 
prespiration just rolls from us.

Our camp looks more like a zoo 
than anything else. There are a 
lot of monkeys around, both small 
and big. One fellow even went so 
far as to get a baboon. Then, 
there are parrots, canaries, etc. 
No elephants yet, but the war isn’t 
over yet. I wouldn’t be surprised 
at anything anymore.

Oh yes. another thing. There are 
no white women over here. Just 
the natives, but they have too 
much of a suntan to suit me, so I 
guess I’ll just have to wait until 
I get back. But I’m not sure that 
even then there will be anyone 
left—what with Hugh Cross and 
his nurses (one of them is bound 
to grab him) Hugh Fritz and Vi
ola, Willie and his wife, etc. It 
looks like Kenny Tanner and I 
will have to start a bachelors club 
and be the charter members, and 
just wait until some of the kids at 
Warner School can grow up and 
join us. Maybe I’m speaking out of 
turn, Kenny. You aren’t married, 
are you? Well, enough of the so- 

; cial life.

It really isn’t too bad over here, 
but it gets awfully monotonous. 
We usually are in bed around 9:00' 
and up at 5:30; go to work, come 
back at night, and play ball, then 
eat, read, etc. The next day, it is 
the same thing over again. I’m 
not complaining, because I know 
there are some of the fellows that 
have it a lot worse, but I still will 
be plenty glad to get back to 
Spring Arbor.

I am working in the Engineer
ing Department. It is very inter
esting work, and I like it a lot. 
I’m hoping though, that we will 
get transferred farther north, so 
we can get into some action. But. 
then, I guess all of the fellows in 
the army feel the same way. The 
sooner we get this thing over with, 
the sooner we can get back to 
Spring Arbor. That really will be 
a day, won’t it? I’m really looking 
(forward to that day, but not any 
more than the rest of the fellows.

Well, I think I’ve rambled on e- 
nough for this time, so will sign 
off. Here’s wishing every one of 

you a very Merry Christmas and 
a Happy New Year. We’ll all be 
thinking about you.

Burton Dowley.

MRS. GALLAGHER NOTES;:

Just by way of apology: If the 
news from the various fronts and 
camps about our Spring Arbor 
boys reach you a little bewhisker- 
ed don’t blame me, as our Uncle 
Sammy changes his mind so often 
and without notice, making it im
possible to keep up with his no
tions. Anyway, here goes with 
the news:

Tex Lee is still taking special 
work at a Torpedo School in 
Rhode Island; suppose he will be 
a regular “Dead Eyed Dick” when 
they get through teaching him ac
curate underwater shooting.

Word has been received that 
Bob Shady is now Second Class 
Petty Officer in the Coast Guards. 
He is located at Brimley, Michi
gan, somewhere up in our north
ern country. His wife is with him.

Lester (Fat) Breining is still 
within walking distance of Spring 
Arbor, and is still stationed at 
Fort Custer, Michigan.

Hugh Cross is stationed at Fort 
Sheridan, Illinois, until they de
cide where to send him next. He 
was able to get a three day pass 
for Thanksgiving, spending quite 
a bit of the time chasing ’coon, 
the kind that clumbs trees.

Thurman Fry is one of the 
strong-armed boys (M.P.’s to you) 
and is stationed at Fort Custer, 
Michigan.

Carlton Morgan has graduated 
from putting motorcycles through 
their paces to making light and 
medium tanks do tricks. He is i
still in Tennessee.

Tod Wickens writes home about 
the natives of New Guinea, says 
that conditions would be much 
worse if the natives were not so 
friendly and kind to our boys and 
that they have no more use for 
the enemy than the soldiers.

Charles Williamson has been 
home for a few days furlough. He 
is still taking work in Meteorolo
gy, although Uncle Sam has cut 
out most of the course they still 
keep Charles busy with other stu
dies.
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Dave Fritz is taking his boot 
training at Great Lakes Training 
(School. He writes the food is good, 
but not like home and would 
mother please send some choco
late cookies and more than a 
couple dozen as there are so many 
waiting for their share when a 
box arrives from home. Can re
port cookies were duly received 
and enjoyed.

Hugh Fritz is still studying the 
airplane’s insides at Chanute 
Field, Illinois.

Ellery Weiman and wife (the 
former Beulah Seifken) are home 
on furlough from Kessler Field, 
Mississippi. Elery is instructor in 
airplane mechanics and will prob
ably be there for the duration. He 
and Beulah have an apartment 
near the Field, and he is able to 
be home every evening. Real luck 
I calls it.

Bill McConnell is still at Coffee
ville, Kansas, adding up his solo
ing hours everyday. He says^those 
big bombers are something to 
handle, but does he love it.

Tony Zellar is now located near 
Sedalin, Missouri. He was allowed 
to drive their house trailer through 
from Massachusetts to Missouri. 
He has been fortunate in having 
his brother-in-law in the same 
company with him and they have 
both been moved to their new sta
tion.

Dempster McClanathan is going 
to really celebrate the anniversary 
of Pearl Harbor this year as that 
is the great day when he receives 
his silver wings: congratulations, 
Denip. Fellas like you will make 
the Japs regret that date.

Bud Heminger is doing fine in 
his course in airplane mechanics 
and has been recommended for 
work as specialist, which should 
send him to Chanute Field. Illi
nois. We’re keeping our fingers 
crossed for you, Bud.

Roy Johnson was in town last 
week. He is not stationed at Fort 
Custer, Michigan, as an M.P. How 
“tuff” are you, Roy?

Spring Arbor is watching with 
interest and pride the fine pro
gress made by Dick Zellar. Dick 
was one of the highest 107 from a 
class of 400, chosen by the Ma 
rine Air Corp. He is now training 
for dive bombing, shooting at tar

gets dropped by other planes. 
Here’s wishing you success. Dick.

Virg Kingsley is still at the 
same camp, however, he likes the 
hooked nose fellow from Brooklyn 
better. Maybe it’s all in get

ting used to their lingo.
Viv Gallup is expected home on 

furlough soon. Be nice seeing 
you.

Harold DeCan has completed 
part of his course. We hope he 
will be able to get to Michigan to 
see us before he starts in his new 
course.

William (Bill) Dowley was home 
for Thanksgiving; suppose turkey 
tasted better in S. A. than at 
Great Lakes.

M-Sgt. Robert L. Moreland 16026- 
501
59th Fighter Sq., 33rd Fighter Gp. 
A.P.O. No. 525, c-o Postmaster, 
New York, N. Y.
Miss Evelyn Cochran, Editor 
“NEWS ON PARADE”
Spring Arbor, Michigan
November 9, 1943
Dear Miss Cochran,

Was much surprised upon re
ceiving your most interesting pa
per, the “News on Parade”. It 
made me very happy to know that 
I had been remembered. Being 
more or less a stranger to your 
community, I feel that this paper 
will tend to make me better ac
quainted.

I think that Miss McConnell’s i- 
dea in starting this paper to keep 
the boys in the service posted 
with the home-news was a splen
did one. It shows the sincerity of 
the people at home.

Perhaps there is someone over 
here in Italy from that district 
whom I could get in touch with— 
Am anxious to make friends from 
Spring Arbor and would welcome 
any correspondence.

I have plans of making a file of 
all papers received so that I may 
look through them from time to 
time. 'I do hope they continue to 
come as I shall anxiously antici
pate their arrival.

In closing I want to offer my 
heart-felt thanks to all members 
of the staff.

Sincerely
Robert L. Moreland.

CHURCH NOTES

Well, revivals have come and 
gone. Brother Keasling, the Young 
People’s Superintendent, was the 
evangelist. We like him. Straight 
forward preaching that should ap
peal to young and old alike, with 
no petting the young people. We 
liked it. The Lord helped him in 
every sermon. The last Sunday 
was super. He told how the Lord 
led him into the experience of hol
iness. He said he had trouble 
keeping saved for awhile, because 
he didn’t want to join the Free 
Methodist Church, and because 
he didn’t want to seek holiness. 
When he got that settled, the Spir
it led him into the experience in a 
short time.

We wish we could send an out
line of each sermon, but space 
won’t permit.

Did we tell you that Spring Ar
bor is broadcasting over W.I.B.M. 
every other Sunday at 3:30 p. m.? 
Dec. 19th is our next broadcast. 
Wish you could all tune in. Presi
dent Lowell is our director, of 
course. Babe Cutler, Don Bowen, 
Bill Termin and John Beegle make 
a splendid quartet. And the chor
us sings a few numbers, too. Seems 
like old A Capella days. President 
Lowell gave a 12 minute sermon 
(the first time). Brother Moran 
of Jackson was guest speaker on 
another occasion, and Brother 
Keasling was the speaker last Sun
day, November 21.

Sgt. Hugh Cross of Fort Sheri
dan, Illinois is home on furlough.

Seaman 2-c Norman Miller who 
left last August to join the Navy 
is located at Corpus Christi.

Sgt. Vivian Gallup expects a fur
lough next month. He hopes to be 
home for Christmas.

Virgil Kingsley is taking his ba
sic training at Fort Benning, Geor
gia. He will be through in January 
and hopes to go on to medical 
school.

Ensign Devere Gallup and Lu
cille Cook were married Novem- 

j her 26 at Williamston by Rev. 
Meyers. Devere has been stationed 
at New York City and is now 
awaiting further orders.
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In your letters you mentioned 
that you were glad that I had come 
closer home even tho’ it was only 
a short distance. I’ll warn you now 
if I get thro’ basic my next move 
will probably be Mission, Texas, 
which is just about on the Mexi
can border. I understand that 
we will get to fly P-47’s during 
the last half of our advanced 
training. Of course if I happen to 
get sent to twin-engine advanced 
school (Altus, Oklahoma) there 
won’t be any P-40’s but we may 
get to fly B-25’s. Personally I hope 
that if I go to advanced at all that 
it will be to single engine because 
I’m still pretty “hot” for those 
pursuit ships. If I ever get into 
combat (and I still don’t expect 
to) I hope it will be cither in a 
P-38 or P-51—they’re both plenty 
fast and are comparatively man
euverable altho’ it does take 7 
miles to turn a P-38 around—can 
you imagine going so fast that you 
couldn’t turn around in less than i
7 miles?—-I can’t.

I got your box of cookies today 
and believe me they were appreci
ated—we had quite a debate 
whether to give the dog food to 
Hatbox (mascot named after field 
where the boys found him) or eat 
it ourselves. We finally decided to 
play square even if we all had to 
starve together.

Well, I’m a member of class 44- 
C and the schedule calls for 9 
weeks preflight, 8 weeks primary, 
9 weeks basic, and 9 weeks ad
vanced. Class 44-C will be the 
third class to graduate in 1944— 
sometime in March. Maybe that 
seems like quite a while to you— 
it does to me sometimes, too, but 
my time in the army goes so quick
ly that with luck it probably isn’t 
too far ahead.

The weather has warmed up 
some here lately—the nights are 
clear and it gets cold by morning 
but it warms up a lot during the 
day. It hardly seems possible 
that it is time for # snow, cold 
weather, Thanksgiving, Christmas 
and so oh. I wonder how it will be 
to spend Christmas away from 
home this year—and I guess there 
is not much chance of getting 
home either.

Well. I feel quite a bit like writ
ing but I haven’t much news to 
tell you and of course I’ll have to 
learn that radio stuff even if it 
does ruin my routine of not study
ing. Maybe someday I’ll get in a 
writing mood when I have some 
time to write—then I’ll tell you 
some things about my flying etc., 
which I think are quite interesting 
but which are hard to explain un
less you can “zoom” your hands— 
I’ve never seen a good pilot talk a- 
bout flying without throwing his 
arms all over yet.

Goodnight for now, 
With love.

Bill McConnell.

P. S. Please save the picture for 
me—it was the only print I could 
get and maybe I’ll want to show it 
to my grandchildren someday.

SHOOL GLIMPSES
Hi-ya! Time for the Spider to 

begin spinning and first off is a 
boner. The other day, Prof asked 
his history class what their idea 
of civilization was. Edna Wilson 
came up with, “I think it’s a very 
good idea. Somebody ought to 
start it.” Sounds like her, huh?

Roderick Smith included Spring 
Arbor in his honeymoon itinerary 
several weeks ago, and he spoke 
to the student body and friends 
in chapel. Rod told us some of his 
many exciting adventures as pilot 
and co-pilot of a B-25, flying over 
Africa, Italy and Sicily.

Thanksgiving Day in Spring Ar
bor was sorta’ different this year- 
--or, should I say. more exciting. 
In the afternoon, the Blues and 
Golds played off the traditional 
football game. The teams were 
picked and during the first three 
quarters, the fellas battled hard 
against each other, neither team 
making a score. In. the last quar
ter, Prof. Mulholland, trying to get 
the ball, was hit hard, and the re
sult? A dislocated arm. A happy 
ending to the game, eh? The game 
ended then, with a tied score of 
0-0. Guess maybe the teams were 
too well picked-- or something. 
Prof, is getting along all right. (He 
was even in school the next day.) 

The first issue of our schol pa
per, RE-DIT, appeared at the

SEASONS GREETINGS

Best Wishes
— Prayers —

Faculty and Student Body 
of

Spring Arbor Seminary and 
Junior College

SPRING ARBOR CHURCh"" 

breathes a Christmas Pray
er for our Soldier Boys

G. W. McDonald-

SE ASO NS G R E Et"ng”s”

to our Boys and Girls in the 
Service.

The Crandells

SEASONS GREETINGS
from Mr. and Mrs. C. E. 

Burroughs.
The Mayor

MERRY CHRISTMAS and a
HAPPY NEW YEAR. 

Wheeler’s Store

All of us from Ogle Broth
ers wish to extend our most 
sincere seasons greetings to 
all the boys in the service. 

Ogle Brothers

Thanksgiving Day game. The^Col- 
lege Sophs have taken it upon 
themselves to edit and print it 
every two weeks. They have a big 
job ahead of them!

Onl Friday evening, November 
26, the College Frosh featured the 
“Youth Cornetist,” Max Wood, a 
cousin of our music teacher. 
Miss Thompson. Max played eight 
selections and Mrs. Gallagher and 
Betty Ellen Cox gave readings. 
After the Program, the Freshmen 
sold hotdogs (real ones too), 
doughnuts, and coffee in the din
ing room of Muffitt Hall.

Jim Mannoia, Winnie Simpkins, 
Montel Erickson, Bev. Herald-ah, 
‘scuse me—Bev. Burr were all wel
comed to our campus over the 
Thanksgiving week-end. We Spring 
Arborites always enjoy seeing for
mer classmates.

Gu^ss the Spider has run out of 
material, so until next year, be 
good, fellers, ‘n’ a very merry 
Christmas and a happy New Year 
from The Spider.

»
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TOWN NEWS

Prof. Miller isn’L having too 
much vacation since he has to: 
teach in Albion every afternoon. 
It seems the soldier boys don’t 
observe many vacations.

Bob Fisher didn’t go home this 
vacation. He is working in Jack- 
son. Austin Smith from Greenville 
is staying with him, and has work 
in Jackson, too.

Dean Mulholland has been work
ing for Ogle Brothers part of the 
time.

It was reported that Bob Lowell 
visited friends in Detroit while 
home on furlough.

We just heard that Harold Doer
ing is married and -expects to 
bring his bride to S. A. on a visit 
in the near future.

Babe Cutler preached in Albion 
New Year’s Eve.

Mr. and Mrs. Delos Bishop ex
pects to spend the next three i 
months at Hot Springs, Arkansas. | 
On account of Mrs. Bishop’s health.

It’s nice having Beth McDonald 
with us for awhile. I suppose she 
will be going back to Greenville 
soon.

While on her way to work the 
other day, Evelyn Cochran’s car 
skidded on the ice, went into the 
ditch, throwing her out of the car, 
on her back. She was quite badly 
bruised, but no bones broken. She 
is still in bed at this writing. 
Amanda Glick, who was riding with 
her, received a bad cut in her fore
head and is still in the hospital. 
We understand she is to be re
leased soon.

Bette Jacobs was also riding 
with Evelyn. She has a stiff neck, 
but missed only % day work.

Donald Bowen is to take his fi
nal exam for induction January 
15. He took the army qualifying 
test Nov. 9, and has received no
tice that he is eligible for the A: 
pc T. P.

Some of you boys know Bob 
Tanner, cousin of Kenny, we hear ( 
he is in the hospital. ]

MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS

First home front news for 1944 
coming up, and here’s hoping this 
year will bring victory to our 
forces so you boys will be with us 
before another year rolls around. 
To start with:

Disk Zellar was chosen by the 
Marine Air Corp from the highest 
10% in a class of 400 instead of 
the highest 107, guess the girls 
read my % sign as a seven and if 
you boys could see my writing 
you wouldn’t blame them.

Word -has been received by the 
parents of Cpl. Harrison Jacobs 
that he has arrived safely in the 
Orient. Harrison is assistant to the 
chaplain of an Air Force Unit 
which conducted the songfests 
held on deck of the ship during 
the voyage. We are all glad to hear 
about our boys receiving such fine 
entertainment, and wish Harrison 
all the success in the world.

Fat Breining was home for the 
holidays and as soon as he returns 
to Fort Custer expects to be moved 
to Fort Sheridan where h’e will be 
in a pool. Of course you fellows 
know that can mean anything or 
anywhere. Good luck, Fat.

Vivian Gallup was home for a 
few days before Christmas. We 
were all real glad to see him in 
his fine uniform stripes and all. 
I hear Viv was one of the two 
chosen from his company to stay 
in this country for special study. 
Will write more about it next 
month.

Hugh Cross is still at Fort Sher
idan, Ill., waiting for someone to 
please write him or something. 
Guess this sitting around and wait
ing for Uccle Sam to make up lis 
mind isi: t so pleasant, but suppose 
it is just one of those things that 
makes *var the unpleasant past
time it is

Henry Cunningham has been 
seeing Europe from the sky. Not 
always so pleasant. He belongs to 
the squad in which the movie star 
Jimmie Stewart flys and there is 

(Continued on page four)

South America

Dec. 23, 1943 
Dear Evelyn,

Just a few lines to say “Hello” 
and to thank you and Betty for the 
“News on Parade”, which I re
ceived upon arrival here in South 
America a few days ago.

It was the first news that I had 
had from home since I left the 
states last July. I spend a very en
joyable evening finding out who 
all were in the service and who all 
were married etc. I sure was sur
prised at the number of fellas that 
are in the Navy.

I think your paper is swell and 
I’m sure all the other fellas do, 
too.

Will close now hoping to re
ceive more issues in the near fu
ture. Be seeing you sometime in 
February if everything goes O. K. 

Best Wishes,
Jim Vinson

INVENTORY AND NEW YEAR’S

At this New Year’s time busi- " 
ness concerns are taking inven
tory to find out just how much 
they are worth in dollars also to 
find out if they have profited or 
lost.

No doubt each of us young 
people have been taking inventory 
of the past year—amid the turmoil 
and tragedy of this war we must 
look on the bright side, the encour
aging things and count our bless
ings. Romans 8:28 says— “All 
things work together for good”— 
The variety of blessings both tem
poral and spiritual have been to * 
our benefit, and as we take inven
tory of 1943, have we profited by 
these blessings? Have they made 
us better young people? There is 
a Secret to solving our problems 
and that is placing our lives in 
the hands of the One Eternal God 
and leaving all to Him. Perhaps in 
1943 you looked on the dark side 
of life and failed to “Count your 
Blessings”, resolve today to live 
only for God and Eternity.
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STAFF

Editor—Evelyn Cochran.
Assistant Editor—Bette McConnell. 
Business Manager—Lloyd Philpott. 
Reporters — Mrs. Gallagher, Miss 

Barber, Don Bowen, Mrs. Leh
man.

Humor Editor—Margaret William
son.

School News—Joyce Snyder. 
Religious Editor—Ona Bowen.
Mail Clerks—Dorotha Henry, Eloise 

Griswold.
Typists—Betty Philpott, Marian 

Williamson, Marian Cutler. 
Weather Report—

Weather: Unpredictable.

A teacher once told the children 
to .write a composition. She said, 
“Don’t attempt any flights of 
fancy, children, just write what’s 
in you.” One little boy took her 
too literally and wrote: Dear 
Teacher, this is what’s in me— 
heart, liver, lungs and stummick. 
Another teacher, or maybe it was 
the same one, told a little boy to 
write an essay on a goat. The 
next morning he came back with 
a sore nose and wrathfully told 
her she never need ask him to do 
such a thing again.

We aren’t asking for essays on 
goats or any flights of fancy, boys, 
but we urge you to write us about 
your work, anything interesting 
that will pass the censor. The 
other boys enjoy your letters in 
the “News on Parade” and we do, 
too.

And by the way, if you don’t get 
your copy each month, let us know, 
for this is the chief reason we are 
publishing it—just to get the news 
to you.

Best wishes until next time.
Evelyn Cochran

SKETCH OF THE ARTIST
In more than one window in 

Spring Arbor you will see service 
flags with two or even three stars. 
But imagine — two sergeants in 
one family. That’s the way it is 
at the Coxs’.

Bruce, who is a master sergeant 
in the National Guards, has been 
in the service since October 1940. 
He joined the guard in 1939 while 
he was a student at Ypsilanti. He 
is a repairman in the signal corps 

and his commanding officer made 
the statement when he finished 
his training that Bruce was the 
best repairman of his 7000 stu
dents.

Bruce has been overseas since 
April, 1942 and his last letter 
home stated that he was leaving 
Australia; but of course, didn’t 
state where he was going.

Sergeant Keith was called into 
the service in June, 1942, while 
teaching in Union City, Michigan. 
He first trained as a mechanic 
in the Air corps at Columbus, 
Ohio. It was here that Keith met 
the girl, also a former Spring 
Arbor student, who stole his heart 
and shortly after became his wife. 
They were married in September, 
1942 and when Keith was moved 
to Texas he took the former Mar
ian Heath with him. While they 
were there she Worked in the of
fice at Randolph Field.

Keith is now studying German 
at the University of North Caro
lina and at present is in a class 
comprised of students who pre
viously spoke German as their na
tive tongue so he must be pro
gressing well. For the benefit of 
you students who complain of 
hard lessons,- Keith wrote that his 
assignment the other day was to 
read 100 pages of German to be 
reported on orally the next day. 
He says he practically thinks in 
German now.

Anyway, the way we remember 
the Cox boys, the Army has two 
sergeants who don’t live up to 
the reputation of sergeants as 
far as being “Hard boiled” goes.

The Cox boys also have a sister 
who is expecting to be overseas 
soon. Betty Ellen is being sent by 
our church as a missionary to Af
rica this summer.

Let’s not forget to pray for all 
of them.

Dempster McClanathan is flying 
a B-25- over the California skies 
now, and, hear he is really lead
ing the “Life of Riley” with color
ed help and everything. Watch 
out, Jean, or he will really expect 
service when he gets home.

Tony Zellar has been home for 
a furlough over the holidays. He 
is located near Warrensburg, Mis

souri. His work is on the order of 
the “Sea Bees” in the Navy, and 
is called “Airborn Engineers” in 
the Army.

Irvin Williamson has now safe
ly arrived in Africa and is flying 
a B-17. Another silver star for our 
honor roll.

Charles Williamson was home 
for Christmas with the new gal 
friend. He is still in the same 
place.

Luther Williamson is still clerk 
in the army at Topeka, Kansas.

Tex Lee expects to graduate 
from the Torpedo School in New
port, Rhode Island, sometime in 
February. He finds his studies 
very interesting.

Tod Wickens writes from New 
Guinea that he has been ill.. Sure 
hope you are lots better, Tod. He 
said he would certainly like to be 
home hunting something that 
didn’t shoot back, but stated as 
how you couldn’t win a war that 
way.

Clarence Seifken finds his work 
very interesting at Barcley Field, 
Texas. He is now practicing carry
ing the wounded from the field 
on his back and learning the dif
ferent kind of work in a ward.

Kenny Tanner would like Bert 
Dowley to know that he isn’t 
married, however, ’taint his fault, 
but blame it on Uncle Sam.

Marvin (Sonny) Seifken is now 
in New Guinea and wrote home 
that he would sure like to see some 
good old snow. Wish I could send 
you a nice big snowball, Sonny.

Paul Bishop is home for a fur
lough and expects to return to 
California the end of the week. 
He says he has no idea how much 
longer he will stay in California 
—in fact, it is anyone’s guess.

Merval Holmes (husband of the 
former Uila Belle Bishop) has re
ceived his medical discharge from 
the army and has returned to his 
old job in Ann Arbor.

Bert Dowley Wfrites from Africa 
that when it was 110 degrees in 
the shade he thought it was hot, 
but has decided it was merely a 
warm spell. His living o.uarters 
are all screened in to keep out 
Africa’s pets (mosquito, fly, etc.) 
and are built on stilts. He is work- 

Continued on page 3
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ing in the Engineering office 
keeping records for all planes 
coming in for repairs, serial num
bers, parts used, etc. Sounds like 
interesting work, Bert and how 
about sending a fan? Hear that 
you are sporting Corporal’s stripes 
now. Good for you.

There is a fine chance that 
Virg. Kinsley will be sent on to 
school to finish up his medical 
course. Here’s hoping.

William (Bill) Dowley packed 
all up at the order of Uncle Sam 
to go places, and landed across the 
alley. He is still staying at Great 
Lakes for at least 8 weeks, tak
ing a course in Basic Engineering.

LONG—SIBERY
Miss Betty Sibery, daughter of 

Mrs. Edith Sibery, Winona Lake, 
Indiana, became the bride of Floyd 
D. Long, son of Mr .and Mrs. W. H. 
Long of Lake City, Michigan, at a 
ceremony performed Saturday 
noon, Dec. 11, 1943, at the Free 
Methodist church, Winona Lake. 
Rev. A. 1^ Brown officated. He was 
assisted by Rev. John Killion, of 
Knox, Indiana, an uncle of the 
bride.

The ceremony was performed 
before more than 100 guests in 
the church which was beautifully 
decorated.

The bride was given in marriage 
by her brother, Eugene Sibery of 
Winona Lake. Ralph Smith, an
other brother of the bride, was 
best man. and Miss Fern Pippen, 
of Ann Arbor, was bridesmaid.

The bride wore a floor-length 
gown of cream shadow chiffon 
and carriect a large bouquet of 
pink rosebuds. Miss Pippen wore 
a floor-length gown of blue sha
dow chiffon and carried a bouquet 
of yellow and white mums.

Miss Dorothy Voller of Ann Ar
bor, Michigan, sang two solos, and 
the bridal chorus was sung by a 
group of young people of Winona 
Lake. Mrs. Sibery, mother of the 
bride, wore a soldier blue dress 
and wore a corsage of sweetpeas 
and yellow rosebuds. Mrs. Long’s 
corsage was also of sweetpeas and 
yellow rosebuds.

Out of town guests present 
were: Mr .and Mrs. W. H. Long of

Lake City, Michigan, Miss Fern 
Pippen, Miss Dorothy Voller, and 
Miss Orrene Greer, of Ann Arbor, 
Miss Edna Baker, and Mrs. L. 
Jones of Spring Arbor, Mich. Mrs. 
Hurvey Smith and son, Ralph, of 
Kirklin, Indiana.

A reception followed in the par
ish room of the parsonage. The 
bridegroom is employed in Jack- 
son. They will reside in Spring 
Arbor, Michigan.

CHURCH NOTES
Just before holidays Brother Mc

Donald held a ten day revival for 
L. D. Gorden.

“Men in Service” day was re
membered in our church. All the 
relatives of the men in the service 
met around the altar to pray for 
them. A girl’s trio sang an appro
priate song, “God Save Our Boys.” 

Brother Whiteman had the morn
ing service Christmas Sunday.

A letter from Pfc. Charles Je
well, Camp White, Oregon, florist, 
to his sweetheart.

Daisy, You’re gorgeous. I’ve 
never ZINNIA look so lovely 
as in your picture.. Be mine and 
I’ll VINE and dine you. If I said 
I could get along without you I’d 
LILAC everything. I know the 
millionaires are after you in 
PHLOX; but you wouldn’t MARI
GOLD, would you?

Be my PASSION FLOWER and 
we’ll never POT. You must ask 
your mother first. Then, after you 
ASTER, PETUNIA hat and coat 
and come see me. After this war, 
VIOLET you have everything you 
want, we’ll sail to FERN lands for 
a honeymoon. So pack your things 
tonight, SWEETPEA and come see 
me. Your one and only, POPPY.

Ouch!
“Don’t you remember Mrs. 

Grumble?”
“No, I don’t think I do.”
“Of course you remember her! 

She was the plainest girl in town. 
But I forgot—that was after you 
left.”

History owes its excellency 
more to the writer’s manner than 
to the material of which it is com
posed.—Goldsmith.

NEW YEAR’S COMPANIONS
These five companions I would 

take
As I my pilgrim journey make 
Through this New Year
Faith, hope, love, courage, purity; 
If these keep fellowship with me 
I need not fear.

Faith that was handed down to me 
When first I knelt at Mother’s 
knee
And said my prayer;
The faith that Boon became my 

own
When I accepted Christ alone
His cross to bear.

If hope stands out a beacon light 
To guide me through the day and 

night
Steadfast and sure;
If courage firmly holds my hand 
Unwavering my feet shall stand 
Safe and secure.

If love in garments red be mine 
The sacrificial love divine 
Within me dwells;
If purity all robed in white
Shed forth in me its radiant light 
All will be well.
—Mrs. C. Arnold in “Heart, and 
Life.”

POOR SPIDER . r
The Web 

Dear Fellers,
Wai, now, the poor ol’ Spider sorta 
got left this time ‘cause all his 
surplus material suddenly vanish
ed. Dunno when ’zactly—-just all 
over these United States, I guess. 
Tried to track some of 'em down 
but they seemed to disappear just 
as I got within crawlin’ distance 
of ‘em. Dear me! Sech an awful 
time I do have. I crawl hither ‘n’ 
yon ‘n’ still I can’t find any vic
tims. Meybe when Spring Arbor 
opens its doors agin, I can start 
spinnin’ another web and catch 
somethin’ for you to digest. So, 
issue agwan ta be hyar next is
sue??? We shore is ahopin’ so!!! 

—The Spider
P. S. Christmas vacation—Decem
ber 10—January 10 

_____________  * -
However learned or eloquent, 

man knows nothing truly that he 
has not learned from experience.
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so much publicity connected with 
his missions over Europe that it 
is possible to get some informa
tion on Kenny that way.

Harold DeCan has been home 
for a couple of days and am glad 
to report the army has changed 
Harold very little. He is still the 
same friendly Harold, and has now 
returned for the last lap of his 
course. Good luck.

Hugh Fritz has been, home from 
Chanute Field, Illinois for a few 
days. Of course Vi was with him, 
and hear that they were able to 
spend Christmas together in Chi
cago, Illinois. Fine.

Dave Fritz will graduate from 
‘‘Boot Training” the 15th of Jan
uary and expects to come home on 
furlough around the middle of Jan
uary.

Carlton Morgan was home for 
the holidays. He was sporting a 
nice medal for sharp shooting. He 
made an average of 196 out of a 
possible 200. No doubt he got that 
good while hunting rabbits and 
pheasants in Jackson County.

Harold Doering is still at Kelly 
Field, Texas. He writes home that 
they are very crowded as this is 
a base hospital and they are tak
ing care of the wounded from the 
front. He is looking forward to a 
furlough so we may be seeing him 
soon.
Leland Griewahn is still mess 

Sarge in Honolulu. We hear that 
he has been receiving some fine 
complimen|t)s on his dleanj mess 
hall as well as fin© organization. 
Congratulations, Leland.

Bud Heminger writes he was 
invited out for Christmas dinner 
by a fine family who invited him 
through the U.S.O. He said that 
he never ate so much in his life 
and that it was sure a fine meal. 
Must be that they have nice people 
‘“Down Old Texas Way.”

A few of our boys were home 
for Christmas this year. We wish 
it could have been all. Among 
those who were here are Charles 
Williamson, Bill Dowley, Bob Lo
well, Paul Bishop ,Lester Breining, 
Tony Zellar and for New Year’s 
Day—Ralph Lowell.

Given Highest Award

Lieut. John C. Morgan as he was 
awarded the Congressional Medal of 
Honor. Ke returned his plane to 
England while the pilot and all gun
ners were unconscious from injuries.

NIT—WITS
Way Back When

Remember when our chief con
cern was the monthly installments 
on the car and the washing ma
chine?

Tall Story From Texas
There’s an old story in Texas 

about how the state was populated 
back in the early days when the 
people of the East were turning 
their faces and their feet west
ward.

The story is that when these 
Eastern folk reached a certain 
major river crossing on the Mis
sissippi, they found a road with 
many forks, and a number of signs 
pointing into these various roads. 
One said “to Kansas”; another 
“To Oklahoma”; another “To Ar
kansas,” and so on. There were 
many of them. And one said “To 
Texas.”

And, says the story, the folks 
that could read all went to Texas. 
—Santa Fe Magazine.

With each returning year, high
er aims, a purer peace and divin
er energy, should freshen the fra
grance of being. —Mary Baker 
Eddy

Vital Statistics For 1943
BIRTHS

George and Jeanne Galbreath, 
a girl

Bill and Vi Elliott, a son
Eldon and Lorraine Whiteman, 

a son
Rex and Lillian Bishop, a son
Irvin and Frankie Williamson, 

a son
Grover and Alice Campbell, a 

girl
Vivian and Lillian Gallup, a 

girl

DEATHS
Rev. E. L. Hibbard 
Rev. W. E. Hosmer 
Mrs. McLees
Mrs. Augusta Crandall 
Miss Lord
Rev. L. C. Fletcher

MARRIAGES
Elwyn Cutler and Rowena Hosmer 
Beverly Herald and Larry Burr
Bob Bowen and Sarah Martin
Kenneth Cunningham and Bever

ly Cramer
Hugh Fritz and Viola Lovett
Willie Hibbard and Ruth ^Moran
Eldon Hibbard and Rena Dens

more
Lou Densmore and Jim Humphrey 
Devere Gallup and Lucille Cooke
Floyd Long and Betty Sibery
Vernal Morningstar and Faith Not- 

bohm

Dempster McClanathan cele
brated Pearl Harbor Day in great 
style this year. On that day Demp 
got coveted wings and is now Lieu
tenant McClanathan.

Hm-m!
Midge: “Jim’s proposal was so 

sudden it made me jump.”
Madge: “At it?”

Perhaps So
“Say, Aunt Melissah, what am 

a para-trooper?”
“Well, Honey, a para-trooper 

am a soljer what climbs down 
trees he never clumbs up.”

There are no fragments so pre
cious as those on time, and none 
are so heedlessly lost by people 
who cannot make a moment, and 
vet can waste years.—Montgomery
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GOSPEL SONGS

In a week or so we will start our 
spring revival here in Spring Ar
bor. We feel that all friends of 
S. A. everywhere will be praying 
that many will be saved during 
this effort.

Every person who has ever at
tended a revival will not forget 
the Gospel Songs used. They have 
a very important part in the suc
cess of the meeting.

The Gospel song originated in 
1873 whe two evangelistic parties 
were traveling, one in England 
and the other in America .Moody 
and Sankey in England and Major 
Whittle and P. P. Bliss in America. 
They were having wonderful suc
cess. The song leaders, SanWey 
and Bliss, were singing their way 
into the hearts of the people. 
Hearts that had not been moved 
by the best of sermons were being 
moved by the gospel songs. Short
ly after Moody and Sankey’s re
turn to America, Moody, Morgan 
and Scott published a song book 
containing Mr. Sankjey’s compo*- 
sitions and then Major Whittle 
and Phillip P. Bliss published a 
similar one. The next year they 
combined and compiled a book 
that they called “Gospel Hymns 
and Sacred Songs.”

These songs have been used 
ever since in every evangelistic 
campaign. They are used many 
times when appeal is made to the 
people to give their lives to Christ. 
Such songs inspire action and are 
used extensively in this age of per
sonal evangelism.

Men like Sankey and Bliss have 
won many people to their type of 
songs because the songs have a 
distinctively personal touch and 
because they bring the preacher 
and the congregation closer to
gether. The world to-day is chiefly 
made up of people who are hurry
ing. Thus these songs strike a 
string in the listener’s being that 
prompts him to act. Much good is 
being accomplished in this man
ner.

Prof. Mulholland

SOME FACTS ABOUT
NEWS ON PARADE

Dear Subscribers on the home 
front. You will notice this is the 
6th issue of the News On Parade. 
With it our subscription expires. 
Each issue of this paper costs us 
$20.60 plus postage to send them 
out which is $2.00 more. We have 
75 subsribers at $.50 each which 
amounts to $37.50. You will read
ily see that this amount does not 
quite pay for two issues. The bal
ance has been paid by donations 
from people of the village. One is
sue was made possible by the bus
iness men of our town: The Ogles, 
The Wheeler, the Mayor, the Cran
dalls, the School, the McDonalds, 
the Dowleys, and the Postmistress. 
Others have been helping each 
month. The point is, our treasury 
is depleted. Now we are still of
fering the paper at $.50 for six 
issues. If we could get 250 sub
scribers, it would pay for itself. 
You who read this, will you see 
that your subscription gets in 
right away. At Wheeler’s is a box 
in which you can drop your money 
with your name on a slip of paper, 
and we will get it. Or else see 
Evelyn, Betty or Lloyd. Leave 
your money and your name. If you 
can make a small donation be
sides ,we will thank you. If you 
live out of town send it to Evelyn 
Cochran. We thank all of you for 
the interest you have expressed 
in this paper.

Now boys, this colmn is not for 
you to read, and don’t you dare 
send us a cent. This paper is just 
a little love offering from Spring 
Arbor to you. We are mailing this 
to about 100 boys from S. A.

The Editor

Dear Land to which Desire for
ever flees;

Time doth no present to our 
grasp allow;

Say in the fix’d Eternal shall we 
seize

At last the fleeting Now?
Bulwer-Lytton

MARY GALLIGHER’S NEWS

There goes the bell, boys, se
cond round of news for 1944 com
ing up.

Tex Lee has finished the Tor
pedo school and is starting in the 
study of depth chargges and mines. 
He expects to finsh this course in 
five weeks and then will probably 
be assigned to a submarine or des
troyer.

Word has been received from 
Bud Plum that he is located some
where in the south of Italy and is 
now a mechanic in the Air Corp.

Some of you boys remember Joe 
Harvey formerly pump attendant 
for John Fischer. He is now in the 
army at one of the camps in Louis
iana in the Transportation Corp 
working on the loading of trucks.

Lester (Fat) Breining expected 
to be in Fort Sheridan, Illinois by 
now, but he is still at Custer, just 
another example of Uncle Sam 
changing his mind.

Hugh Fritz is still at Chanute 
Field and proud of the fact that 
his field was the one which do
nated two hundred fifty pints in 
all. Do you ever look pale, Hugh? 

Frankie Zotler, brother of Mary 
Sidwell, is still in India, under
stand he has a. new pet—-one of 
India’s monkeys.

The parents of Carlton Morgan 
received a telegram from Carlton 
giving very little information as 
no doubt he is on his way places. 
Anyhow Carlton is thrilled as he 
says this is what he has been 
working for these last 14 months.

Dave Fritz expects to move 
from Great Lakes soon and will 
take up a course in Electrical En
gineering. Dave looked fine in his 
sailor suit when he was home. He 
said he liked the Navy fine, but 
still thinks civilian life is the best 
assignment. Don’t we all.

Dick Zellar has received his 
commission as Second Lieutenant 
in the Marine Air Corp Reserve 
and has completed hs training 
at Pensacola, Florida. I undestand 

continued on Page 3
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NEWS ON PARADE
STAFF

Editor—Evelyn Cochran.
Assistant Editor—Bette McConnell. 
Business Manager—Lloyd Philpott. 
Reporters — Mrs. Gallagher, Miss 

Barber, Don Bowen, Mrs. Leh
man.

Humor Editor—Margaret William
son.

School News—Joyce Snyder. 
Religious Editor—Ona Bowen.
Mail Clerks—Dorotha Henry, Eloise 

Griswold.
Typists—Betty Philpott, Marian 

Williamson, Marian Cutler. 
Weather Report—

Weather: Unpredictable.

Guest Editorial 
WE REMEMBER

We of Spring Arbor were the 
victims of a surprise attack the 
other night. Liberators, Mitchels 
and B24’s came over in swarms. 
Every bombardier and gunner 
scored a direct hit on his target. 
All returned to their base without 
mishap.

In the morning the surprised vil
lagers began digging out from 
under the debris. With shovels, 
scrapers or broom they labored to 
remove the two-inch blanket of 
frozen crystals: silently dropped in 
the attack.

Last night there was a modest 
return of the formation (we can
not call them enemy) for this 
morning the mounting sun is re
flected from every twig, shrub or 
blade of grass. Thick white frost 
glistening like multiplied millions 
of precious, stones, brilliantly tes
tifying to the marksmanship of 
the gunners of the night

At the College, toil-weary units 
of the first Semester Campaign are 
engaged in a crucial struggle the 
outcome of which will have to be 
decided bearing on the future for
mation of units in line with the 
over all strategy for ultimate vic
tory.

At the shop—where once we 
purchased Chevrolets—the whir of 
motors tell their story of men sta
tioned at their side in the battle 
of production, this is the story of 
the stores and farm. Frequently 
may be seen in the village a de
tail of specialists, regular in their 
tasks assigned by the Red Cross;.

The sneak attack of winter turns 
our thoughts to the sons of the 
village and school gone from us for 
a while, in answer to the challenge 
to Old Glory issued by the infa
mous sneak attack on December 
7-’41. Our thouhts and prayers are 
with you whether in flying forma
tion or plying the sea or march
ing in the frozen north or tropical 
south.

The exam period reminds us of 
he supreme test of courage and 

loyalty that you, to whom this 
paper is dedicated have passed 
with such high score. It is our 
nrayer and expectation that all 
future tests of courage and loyalty 
will be met in the same courage
ous spirit.

The place of toil directs our 
thinking to the days which of ne
cessity may have come or will 
come to you—heavy days, long 
days, weary days—days in which 
there is naught to do but carry on 
in the same spirit you did when 
the score was against you on the 
grid iron diamond, in the gym, or 
on the tennis court.

Speaking now as the preacher 
increased numbers are now attend
ing church services and prayer 
meetings. Our faith is strong in 
Him who is ever on the side of 
righ*. We commend you to Him, to 
be strengthened for the task to 
which you are now dedicated and 
returned to us with the same love 
of home you carried away and an 
?ncreased devotion to Him.

E. A. Cutler.

TOWN NEWS

_ Mr. Hitt is staying with his 
daughter, Mrs. Zinn, part of the 
time this winter.

Mrs. Kinsley is “keeping house” 
for Lillian and the baby this win 
ter.

Donald Goldsmth is still in the 
hospital, but is getting better, we 
understand.

Doctor L. M. Lowell is preach- j 
ing in Adrian each Sunday morn- j 
ing and evening.

He has been appointed to fill 
'It's vacancy until next conference.

Mr. C. D. DeCan is soliciting ( 
bonds for a boys’ new dorm to be 
built as soon as the war is over. | 
He is having good luck as usual, |

and you see he expects you back 
to Spring Arbor to finish that col
lege course you had to leave so 
abruptly.

Mrs. Ormston just had her ton
sils “out”. We don’t think this will 
in any way affect that cheery 
smile of hers.

Mrs. Cross has been visiting 
Clara for several days. She can 
see Hughey while she is there, you 
know.

Evelyn Cochran has long since 
gone back to work. But just let 
there be a little ice in the road, 
and “Dad” has to take her to 
work.

Mr. and Mrs. Howe have word 
that Burton is in the hospital at 
Seattle, Washington, quite ill. Send 
him a card boys if you can.

Floyd Long has been quite ill. 
He and Betty have gone to Winona 
Lake for a while.

Mary Gallagher has been sick, 
but is better at this writing. Don’t 
we enjoy her news column in this 
paper,, though. .

Frankie Williamson and Irvin 
Lee have come to live in Spring 
Arbor for a while. The William
son’s now have two granddaugh
ters and a grandson and they don’t 
look any older either—the grand
parents I mean.

Did you get a Christmas card 
from Raymond Eldon Whiteman? 
You should see him. Dark hair, 
bright eyes and a dimple in the 
chin. But I can’t ' describe the 
swee+ness. From what I hear,, Rex 
Dean Bishop is an up and coming 
future citizen too. I hope the par
ents won’t need service flags in 
their windows twenty years from 
now.

Taz Fritz is perambulating 
around town with his left arm in 
a sling. He has cracked a bone in 
his wrist. Can some bright fellow 
tell him how he is going to sell 
the ladies shoes with one hand

We hope the Vere’s will soon be 
home again and that the Bishops 
won’t stay away in Arkansas too 
long. The houses look so lonely 
without lights In them at night.

You boys will have to move over 
before long and make room for 
David Williamson. He would like 
to get his head in the clouds, 

continued on page 3
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TOWN NEWS
(Continued from oage 2)

too. We hope there isn’t too much 
traffic up there. It might be easier 
to come home without a fender 
than it would without a wing.

Jimmie Vinson arrived home on 
February 2, for a 17 day furlough. 
He came from New Jersey but is 
to report back to New York.

George Kinsley was home on 
furlough February 22 or 23.

LeRoy Bell of the Navy has 
been shipped into the Pacific area.

DeForest Cutler is still stationed 
at Seattle. Among his numerous 
duties he is driving an ambulance.

MARY GALLIGHER’S NEWS 
^Continued from Page 1)

Dick will go on active duty at one 
of the Marine Air Training cen
ters before he goes into combat. 
Orchids. for you, Dick,

Hugh Cross is now in Detroit 
on special duty as Military Police, 
which should be a good laugh. 
Imagine Hugh checking any oth
er soldier’s pass after some of his 
fancy passes.

Clarence Seifken is still at 
Barely Field, Texas. He has been 
practicing the care of the wounded 
under actual fire. Doesn’t sound 
too healthy to me, Clarence.

Sonny (Marvin) Seifken writes 
home that he is back with his com
pany after five weeks absence. 
However, he wrote his brother in 
Detroit that he has been lost in 
the New Guinea jungles, so we are 
wondering how long he was lost. 
Wish you would write and tell us 
about it, Sonny, or maybe it is one 
of those experiences that are nice 
to forget.

Dempster McClanathan is way 
down south in New Mexico. How
ever, he expects to be through be
tween the 10th and 20th of Feb
ruary and from there on it is 
anybody’s guess.

Tony Zellar is still in Missouri, 
and expects to stay there for a 
while.

Bud Heminger has been ill in 
the hospital with a bad cold, how
ever, is much better and he ex
pects to be out soon. Glad you’re 

^better, Bud. As far as he knows 
he will be through with his work 
soon and if nothing is changed ex
pects. to graduate next month.

Several of you boys are ac
quainted with Fritz’s brother Boyd 
(Skinny.) He is now stationed at 
Pine Bluff, Arkansas, and is study
ing to be a real tough Military 
Police. We received a letter from 
him the other day stating the 
American Legion had invited him 
to sing over the radio, so maybe 
he is going to try and control his 
fellow soldier’s with his Irish Ten
or voice instead of strong arm 
stuff.

Vivian Gallup is still at Camp 
Clairborn, Louisiana. However, the 
talk is that he will be moved to 
Texas for a special course in En
gineering.

The’ latest word from Virg 
Kingsley he was on his way to 
Camp McCain, Mississippi, having 
finished his boot training.

Kenny Tanner writes home not 
to write him as he as changing his 
address, and all his friends are 
excited as we are pretty sure his 
new address will be in the good 
old U. S. A., where he will take 
up his studies as a Cadet in the 
Air Force.

Tod Wickens wrote the Wolfs 
thanking them for the stationery 
sent him as he lost all his per
sonal belongings in a bombing. 
He says you finally get used to 
bombings, that at first you duck, 
but you get over it after a few 
times. No thanks, Tod. I’ll take 
your word for it.

Ed Mustard is still at the Uni
versity of Minnesota an*d will 
probably be there until July. His 
wife Jinny is with him and works 
in the office of the Northwestern 
Airline Office, Personal Depart
ment.

Bob Lowell is still at the Univer
sity of Washington in St. Louis, 
but expects to be through with his 
course in about a month. Uncle 
Sam hasn’t told him yet, where he 
is to go from there.

Ralph Lowell is in Camp Grant 
waiting for his transfer to Medi
cal school, which he expects 
around the 1st of April. In the 
meantime he is serving in the hos
pital at the camp.

Harold Doering planned on com
ing home on furlough but found 
it impossible' as his hospital has 
been changed to an Orthopedic

Hospital causing more work for 
the staff. By the way, bring home 
the new wife soon, Harold.

Leland Grewahn’s mess hall is 
doing a big business as all the of
ficers are so well pleased with the 
fine appearance of the place. Le
land writes he is feeding around 
50 more men than formerly.

I had hoped to have some de
finite information on our favorite 
doctor, Doctor Edmonds, for this 
paper, but am unable to get it for 
this issue. Will try to do better 
next time. However, I undertsand 
he is in Iran, that he has quite 
recovered from a serious illness 
although he is still very thin. Ho.v 
about a letter from you, Doctor. 
Sure would be appreciated.

William (Bill) Dowley is still at 
Great Lakes and he is a very busy 
boy working on different types of 
machines in the machine shop. He 
expects to be through around the 
1st of March and it is possible he 
will receive the rating of Machin- 
est Mate. Bill gets home once in 
a while to see his S. A. friends., 
was home last Sunday and expects 
to be home again soon. Fine.

Hear Bill Spencer is really tops 
down in Nashville, Tennessee; he 
is attending the University th‘>re 
taking up engineering and does he 
love it. He is taking an eight 
month course and has around a 
year to go yet. I understand he is 
the leader of the group of 250 men 
and has the roll call, drills the( 
men etc. He is also captain of two 
basketball teams there. Good for 
you, Bill, we always knew you had 
it in you to put things across.

Bert Dowley is turning drafts
man in a big way, is making up 
charts and graphs which are his 
original ideas, understand he sug
gested one of man hours to his 
captain which went over big. I 
read a fine letter from Bert 
“Somewhere in Africa,” telling of 
his and his buddies reaction to 
the strikes in our country, he asked 

I questions which would be hard for 
some of the wild cat strikers to 
answer. Am thankful to say, Bert, 
that little S. A. is doing her best 
to back up her boys. We are al
ready over the top in this 4th 
Bond Drive and have gone over 

(Continued on Page 4)
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and that it will help others as it 
has helped us.”

Glen Siefken 
c-o Postmaster, San Francisco, Cal.

“Things are going wrell with me 
and outside of getting lonesome 
I’m happy in the Service. The life 
of an Army Musician is very en
joyable and different from most 
jobs.”

Kenny Tanner
Australia 

(Kenny is home on a furlough be
fore entering Air Cadet Training)

“We think an awful lot about 
you too, and we sure will be glad 
to get back to good old U.S.A, and 
especially Spring Arbor. When I 
was going to school there, I didn’t 
think it possible for a person to 
miss S. A. very much. How wrong 
I was! Just a little school, yes*— 
but it had everything. All of you 
who are going there now--take ad
vantage of it, because time flies 
by so fast and the first thing you 
know- you’ll gfet your diploma
pack your things and leave the 
best school in the country- I have 
a lot of pleasant memories of S.A. 
that will never be forgotten.

“Africa is a very interesting 
place, but give me the U.S.A, any 
time. We have a lot of natives 
here working for us. Sometimes 
we get pretty disgusted with them, 
but they are fighting for the same 
thing we are, and are trying just 
as hard to do all they can to help 
3iid the war.”

“From the time the natives are 
children, they start carrying things 
on their heads. It isn’t easy—I 
know'—1’ve tried it—Guess they 
just have perfect balance.

“Another thing that interested 
me, was the fact that a man can 
have as many wives as he can sup
port. I don’t think that would work 
out in the States.”

Burton Dowley
Somewhere in Africa

“Just a few lines to let you 
know that all is well as could be 
and MY FAVORITE UNCLE is 
taking as good care of me as 
could be expected, and some day 
soon maybe I’ll be back in good 
old S. A.

“I suppose you could use some

of our heat right about now. We 
have plenty to spare. I sure could 
use a little of that sub-zero that 
you must be getting. It runs about 
120 degrees in the mid-day here. 
However the nights are cold and 
one is often obliged to sleep under 
a wool blanket.

“ . . Before reaching my present 
location I spent a short while in 
Australia, and considerable time 
in New Guinea and a few other 
places.

“The main point of interest to 
the folks back home seems to be 
the natives, well, here’s a tip. 
Scenes where beautiful dark skin
ned native girls swing and sway 
to the lulling rythmn of mandolin 
and jung le drums on a white 
beach while the trade winds gent
ly sway over the hanging palms 
under a red tropical moon are far 
overdrawn....

“The blacks are small of stature, 
but excellent workers. They’re 
the biggest help to the war effort 
in this theater. There often re
ferred to as the Black Angels be
cause of their loyalty and help
fulness. I won’t tell you what they 
call the Japs. It wouldn’t pass the 
censor anyway.

“Their women are seen only in 
the remote places and are usually 
evacuated further into the interior 
away from outsiders. Their main 
styles for the coming spring season 
seem to be big, full lips, well 
rounded stomachs, split earlobes, 
and grass skirts. Though maybe 
very chic here I doubt if they’d 
give much competition in the East
er Parade. While the men wear 
anything from a G-string to a bur
lap sack. However their code of 
morals, religion and laws of mar
riage are probably as high as any 
race.

“Now for the reports on that 
main subject, Chow. Our food is 
good even to* the front lines. We 
have pancakes, bacon, scrambled 
eggs, and coffee, sometimes 
oran’ges regularly for breakfast. 
(You poor civilians) Meat is a 
little hard to get, plenty of fresh 
fruit. Most of it is canned how
ever and is not quite as good, as 
fresh foods.”

Tod Wickens 
S. W. Pacific

MARY GALLIGHER’S NEWS 
continued from Page 3 

big in all the others.
Irvin Williamson still is in Af

rica, but so far he has not reached 
his permanent location wherever 
that will be. I hear he is becoming 
quite the student of French.

Charles and Luther are still at 
the same camps as reported.

Harold DeCan expects to be 
through with his course in March, 
and then where? Harold has been 
the leader of his group for a month, 
getting them up in the morning, 
calling roll etc. I also hear, ,Har
old, that you had to buy a new 
pair of gym shoes to the tune of 
$8.00. I can imagine you loved 
that.

Excerpts From Your Letters
“Already a new year has rolled 

around and it hardly seems pos
sible. I hope, as well as all of us 
hope, I’m sure, that when 1945 
comes, we can see very brightly, 
our chances of coming home.

I was thinking the other day of 
all the fellows Spring Arbor has 
sent in to the service and so far 
none have been killed. I’m cer
tain that is because of the many 
prayers that are sent up daily to 
God. We have so much to thank 
Him for. I hope that it is God’s 
will that we can all return home 
safely.”

Bill Dowley
Great Lakes, Illinois

“Jim is in El Paso now. It’s 500 
miles from me. I’m going to fly 
down next week and see him. It‘s 
been eight weeks since he left, and 
I’m so lonesome.”

Lou (Densmore) Humphrey 
San Marcus, Texas

“We had a very nice Christmas, 
and from our hearts we thank you 
for helping to make it that way.” 

Keith and Miriam Cox 
Chapel Hill, N. C.

“You young folks are doing a 
wonderful service for the boys, 
wherever stationed, in all parts of 
the world, in sending them gifts 
and Christian literature, which is 
always eagerly read, and very' 
much appreciated. We do trust 
that it will continue to be sent out,1
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TOWN NEWS
Mrs. Dorothy Cramier is home 

from the hospital after a three 
weeks’ illness. We will be glad to 
see her out again. Becky Cun
ningham was the R. N. in charge 
and a good one, too.

Mrs. Lowell has beeln taking 
care of little Henry Moon for sev
eral days. Henry has a new 
brother.

Jerry Miller has been having 
pink eye His father got it, too, 
wi3 understand.

The McDonalds’ have gone to 
South Dakota to attend the funer
al o'f Mrs*. McDonald’s father.

Mr. and Mrs. Ora Howe have 
bought the Cain place. They are 
to move there in the summer.

Mr. Thornton’s father and moth
er from Wisconsin are visiting 
them for a few weeks.

You remember Edna Baker and 
her mother? Well, they are still 
doing up boys* shirts so that they 
look as if they had just come out 
of the store.

The “Mayor” is still doing a big 
business fdown where he stays.

The Wheelers across the road 
are always busy as can be.

Art Crandall has his yaid full of 
some nice-looking second hand 
cars.

Harley Sidwell anji Grover 
Campbell are to leave for the 
army in a few days.

All of the McConnell family are 
wearing their best typical McCon
nell smile. Even the house al
most smiles. Well—Bill is coming 
home. Lieutenant to you but just 
plain Bill to us.

Betty Ellen Cox is entertaining 
her mother for a week. Perhaps 
I should say her mother is enter
taining us. We do so enjoy a little 
chat with her.

The Jones family an!d Seif kin 
family had a happy surprise this 
week. Mrs. Mary Chapman Parks, 
her husband, Kenneth Parks, and 
their baby son James Francis 
have been making a short visit at 
the Jones’ home. Her mother, 
Mrs. Chapman stayed with Mrs. 

(Continued on Page 4)

SCHOOL NOTES
Dear Fellers,

Know what happened to Prof. 
Griswold the other day? Well, he 
lost his umbrella anld Mrs. Gris
wold asked him when he remem
bered he lost it. Prof, said,4‘When 
I raised my hand to put it down 
when it stopped raining.” Poor 
Prof!

Our varsity team won over a 
Dearborn team February 19, by a 
score of 24-19. Perhaps the vic
tory was partly due to the help of 
Uncle Sam’s boys, Charles Will
iamson, who was home on furlougl 
that week. Fritz Gallagher and El
don Whiteman were the referees.

All of us Spring Arborites have 
been trying to look pretty the last 
wi&ek or iso. The reason? CUz we 
were being shot—by the camera. 
Dale Cryderman took all the 
group pictures, and the Seniors 
and College Sophs have been mak
ing trips to Jackson to have thisir 
graduation pictures “took”. This 
graduation business is SO much 
bother!

Oh say, fellas, remember Guy 
Delamarter? He was a College 
Soph in ’42. Well, he’s been 
appointed leader of the athletic de
partment at Seattle Pacific College. 
He’s also captain of the S.P.C. 
varsity squad and sports editor for 
the school paper. Doing prett 
wiell, isn’t he?

Our spring revivals lasted from 
February 24 through March 5, 
with Reverand C. B. Archer as the 
evangelist. Many victories were 
won and we students received a 
great blessing from the services. 

In sociology class, Prof. Mul
holland was talking about the co 
borers being so thick in the South 
and how people were stoppdd at 
the state line and their cans were 
inspected for these pests. Flo
rence Gilroy sat taking it all in but 
looked rather dazed. Finally, she 

(Continued on page 2)
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150 SPRING ARBORITES 

HONOR TWO SOLDIERS

On the evening of February 14th 
approximately 150 Spring Arbor
ites gathered at Muffitt Hall for a 
community pot-luck dinner and to 
welcome S-c Jimmie Vinson and 
T-5 Kenny Tanner back to S A. 
from overseas. <

Following the dinner a program 
was presented with “Slim” Bur
roughs as Master of Ceremonies.

Jimmie was called upon to tell 
about his travels from San Fran
cisco to New Jersey which includ
ed visits to Australia, India, Afri
ca and S. America.

Bro. Cutler responded and in be
half of the community he present
ed Jimmie with a $25 war bond.

Kenny, who has been in Austra
lia for the past two years serving 
as an army band musician, gave a 
talk on his experiences. His 
speech was responded to by Mary 
Gallagher, president of the local 
P. T. A., when she also presented 
him with a $25 war bond.

Kenny brought his new bride 
to Spring Arbor as he and Mary 
Ellen Van Winkle, of Detroit were 
married on Saturday evening, Feb
ruary 12th.

Kenny has been accepted in the 
Army Air Corps and will be sta
tioned at Keesler Field, Miss.

The chairman for arrangements 
for the evening’s events, Mrs. 
Eldon Whiteman, announced that 
a similar homecoming will be held 
for everyone of you service boys 
from overseas.

Breining — Phelps Wedding

Edwardina Phelps, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Herman Weathers, 
of Jackson, and Russel (Red) 
Breining of Spring Arbor, were 
married March 4 by the Rev. S. A. 
Griffith, pastor of the Presbyter
ian church of Jackson. A recept
ion was held at the home of the 
‘bride for the friends and rela
tives.

The couple will reside in Spring 
I Arbor, Michigan.
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This Month’s Character Sketch

Who went through schools in 
Spring Arbor from the first grade 
through one year of college?

Who worked for the Lakeside 
Dairy when he left Spring Arbor?

Now you’ll guess—Who married 
Vi Lovett during his first furlough? 
Yes-- you guessed it- Hugh Fritz.

Hugh left for Fort Custer on 
September 25, 1942 and after about 
two weeks there he was moved to 
Georgetown, Illinois. In April he 
went to Gulfport, Mississippi. Then 
back to Georgetown and on to Col
umbus, Ohio, It was there that he 
met Burton Dowley. Quite a coin
cidence that these boys who’d been 
neighbors so long should meet 
again. Then Hugh spent two 
weeks at the Boeing plant in 
Seattle.

He graduated as an Air Mechan
ic and then went in training as a 
flight engineer. It is his duty 
to see that the plane is in con
dition before each flight and to 
check any failures during a trip. 
He has piloted some and always 
has the pilot under his thumb for 
at his word the pilot must land. 
He is supposed to know when it 
isn’t safe to fly. He has made trips 
all over the States on cross coun
try flights and even flew over 
Spring Arbor once- too high to 
even wave “hello.”

Hugh is now stationed at Cha
nute Field, Illinois. It was since 
he’s been here that he had his 
first furlough and he and Vi were 
married at her home in Battle 
Creek. Those who were there say 
that it was a beautiful wedding 
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and she a very pretty bride.
In his spare time Hugh has been 

studying first aid and took Ger
man until he lost out when work
ing hours and class time conflict- 
ed.

We are proud of you, Hugh and 
know you’ll keep ‘em flying.

by Bette McConnell

SCHOOL NOTES
(Continued from Page 1) 

asked Prof to explain about the 
corn borers again—she didn’t quite 
understand. So he patiently we. 
through the story again and all c 
a sudden the dawn came! Flo
rence had thought he meant the 
corn borers clogged the motor and 
stopped the cars at the state lines 
—and she couldn’t figure out why 
it happened only at the border 
ind not within the states. Maybe 
if I say that sociology comes first 
hour in the morning, you’ll under 
stand. But then, most of us ar 
sorta bewildered by all this know
ledge we are getting. One girl sat 
in Room 5 waiting for psycholgy 
class to begin. She wondered Why 
she was the only one there, but 
she was busily studying her lesson. 
Finally she came to that psycho
logy met in Room 8 instead of 5. 
And then Joyce Snyder fell off 
one of the seats during chapel the 
other day. Did she ever feel silly! 
So you can see, we’re still holding 
Spring Arbor’s banner high.

We have been printing some daf
fynitions in the “Re-Dit”, our 
school paper, and I thought may
be you’d like to read some of ’em. 
Would ja?

Study — rare state of mind (see 
genius)

Thumbs — piecss of flesh and 
bone to be twiddled during dull I 
classes. i

Report card — means to impress 
parents with the ignorance of mod
ern youth. Also an outlet for th. 
teacher’s desire to paint with 
color*.

College Sophs — Persons of 
kingly manner, boreld expression, 
and high importance.

Dogwood — character in a radio 
urogram.

Schooling — a Twelve Year 
(fourteen to the Sophs) succes

sion of headaches and homework 
(see slavery).

Well I guess that just about 
winds the Spidier up for this time, 
so she will crawl back into her 
web ‘till next month when I ‘hope 
you’ll be reading’ the News On 
Parade. ’Til then, be good ‘n’ 
lots of luck.

The Spider.
P. S. Say, fellers, is there any
thing special you’d like me to tell 
you about? If there is, just send 
it to me in care of the Editor and 
I’ll try to be obligin’. ’Bout time 
I was gettin’ some fan mail, seems 
like.

MARY GALLAGHER’S COLUMN

Hello Boys:
And now comes windy March 

and the 3rd issue of your paper’s 
due so hold your hats, boys, here 
it comes:

Dick Zellar is now a 2nd Lieu
tenant and is stationed at Jack
sonville, Florida. He writes home 
that the ocean is granfd (maybe 
it looks better in company with 
the right party.) He is now prac
ticing fighter tactics.

Carlton Morgan is in England 
anld is now chauffeur for one of our 
majors. Carlton says it seems 
strange to drive on the left side 
of the road and hard to get used 
to. He also finds it impossible to 
buy some of the things he was 
accustomed to buying in this coun
try.

Tony Zellar is still at Sedalia, 
Missouri. However, in his last let
ter home he said his company was 
packing up and would soon be on 
the move.

The last word from Jimmy Vin
son sa'id he was in Brooklyn N. Y., 
but he will be shipping out soon. 
I hear, Jim, that you ha'd a nice 
trip from S. A. to Brooklyn, and 
had no time to be lonesome.

Tex Lee has been home on fur
lough and has returned to New 
London, Conneticut, where he will 
enter the sub school for further 
training. The best of luck Tex, 
hone you enjoy your new studies. 

Hugh 'Cross has been home on 
furlough from Camp Fills, Illinois, 

continued on Page 3
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MARY GALLAGHER’S COLUMN

(Continued from page 2) 
and upon his return he expects his 
order for wherever Uncle Sam has 
decided to send him. Hope to have 
something definite next time.

Kenny Tanner has gone to Kees- 
ler Field, Mississippi, to start his 
training in the Air Corp after his 
furlough and honeymoon in these 
here parts; more about his weldding 
in another part of the paper.

Harold Doering made it home 
after all and spent several days 
here in Spring Arbor. By the way, 
boys, he brought home his new 
bride and can report she passed 
inspection with a big O. K.

I hoped to get some news on 
Dr. Edmonds, but as his father has 
not heard from him for several 
weeks can give nothing new; sup
pose he is on the move, too.

Harold DeCan expects to be 
through at his school this month 
as the Gov’t, is cutting down on 
the greater majority of the spe
cialist course, so he will be in line 
for something new. The best of 
luck and success, Harold.

Harry Schwarzentraub, U. S. 
Navy, was in town over the week 
end. He has finished his boot 
training at Norfolk, W. Va. ,and 
expects to be assigned to a battle
ship soon. He has already made 
one trip on a warship to Trinidad.

Hugh Fritz has been making 
cross-country hops, hitting prac
tically all the states in the coun
try. That sure is one nice way of 
reviewing geography; must be fun, 
Hugh.

Kenny Cunningham has written 
Becky that he has received one 
air medal and after two more mis
sions will recieve the oak leaf clus
ter. He says the air between Eur
ope and England looks like a busy 
highway, with planes going and 
coming all the time. I’ll still take 
quiet little S. A.

Dave Fritz is in Detroit taking 
a specialist course in electrical 
work. He will probably be there 
for ten weeks more. He has to 
stand guard at times otherwise 
his time is devoted to his studies. 
He gets home often, says it is 
much nicer thinking about coming

home in terms of two weeks in
stead of months.

Bud Heminger is now out of 
quarantine for scarlet fever and 
called his folks, stating he would 
be in the convalescent ward for 
about two weeks, and that he was 
feeling real good. All your friends 
are gla‘d to hear you are better, 
Bud, and hope you don’t pick up 
stray germs again.

Dempster McClanathan is tak
ing more training in Columbia, S. 
Carolina, and expects to be there 
for at least 6 weeks. Jean is with 
him and they have an apartment 
there. Jean is a real busy house
wife, as Demp is able to be home 
every night.

Ed Mustard and wife expect to 
be in Spring Arbor on furlough in 
April after which they will return 
to Minnesota for a few months 
more.

William (Bill) Dowley is now lo
cated at San Diego, California, 
where he is to take up the study 
of the Diesel Engine. He will pro
bably be there for 10 weeks. Con
gratulations, Bill. Hear you re
ceived the rating of Fireman 1st > 
class when you graduated from ’ 
Great Lakes.

i 
Leland Griewahn has, received 

another stripe which makes him a 
Tech Sarge, if I have my stripes 
straight. He says more people are 
eating in his mess hall all the 

. time, which is a compliment in 
Itself.

Bert Dowley has had a furlough 
of two weeks and wrote home he 
planned on spending the time vis
iting the Holy Land. We hope you 
made the trip, Bert, and that you 
had a fine time Write us a let
ter, we all would enjoy hearing 
about it.

Tod Wickens writes friends that 
his company is located on a nice 
sandy beach and that the fishing 
is good. He says that plenty of 
fresh fruit is g"owing near them 
such as lemons, limes, bananas, 
etc. hut the trouble is the enemy 
is near too. He said he would sure 
like to be home, but it didn’t look 
like that would be for a while.

Twister (Fat) Briening is still at
Fort Sheridan, hoping i

Uncle Sam will do something about 
it soon and assign him.

Vivian Gallup is still at Camp 
Clairborn, Louisiana; he expected 
to be transferred and received one 
of those long trips and stayed in 
the same camp. Anyway he moved.

Virg Kingsley has been home 
on furlough and has returned to 
Camp McCain, Mississippi. He is 
in the infantry so gets plenty of 
marching.

Ralph Lowell has been home on 
furlough and has returned to Camp 
Grant, waiting to go to Medical 
School the 3rd of April.

Luther Williamson is still lo
cated in Topeka, Kansas. He is ex
pecting a furlough the first part 
of April.

Bob Lowell graduates the 10th 
of this month in Meteorology. 
From there - - - “That’s the ques
tion.”

Glen Siefkin is still in Honolulu. 
Hear he has some new stripes. 
Congratulations, Sarge.

Irvin Williamson is now a very 
busy pilot somewhere in sunny 
Italy, and has already been on a 
number of bombing missions.

Charles Williamson has finished 
his studies at Gambier, Ohio, and 
is now at Jefferson Barracks tak
ing various tests and awaiting 
assignment. He expects to go on to 
school.

Ellery Weiman and wife are still 
in Beloxi, Mississippi.

Marvin Seif ken writes home that 
he expects a two-week furlough, 
which he plans on spending in 
Australia. Marvin says he likes 
those “tea-drinking people.”

Clarence Sieifken has been trans- 
f rred to the Fitzsimmon General 
I 'spital, Denver, 'Colorado, where 
he Is taking a course in the care of 
wounded and sick in the hospital. 
He is learning to take blood pres
sures, give blood plasma, etc. We 
hear you are getting some fine 
marks in your course, Clarence, 
and wish you success in your 
work.

, Solution
Old Lady: “Tell me, Captain, 

what do you do when the ship 
springs a leak?”

Captain: “Oh, we just put a pan 
under it, madam.”—Atlanta Two 
Bells,
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Tanner—Van Winkle Wedding

Mary Ellen Van Winkle, daugh
ter of Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Van 
Winkle, from Detroit, Michigan, 
and Corporal Kenneth Tanner, son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Orville Tanner, 
Horton, Michigan], werd married 
February 12th in the First Presby
terian church in Jackson, Michi
gan. The Rev. S. A. Griffith offici
ated at the ceremony. The cere
mony was performed befdre ap
proximately 100 friends and rela
tives.

A reception followed at the Ot
sego Hotel Ballroon, where the 
guests were served with ice cream 
and the bride’s and bridegroom’s 
cake. The sister of the bride fav
ored the guests with music on the 
grand piano.

RECEPTION

A reception for Miss Betty Ellen 
Cox, a present member of the fac
ulty was held at DeCann Hall, Fri
day evening, February 18. Betty 
Ellen is answering her call to mis
sions and expects to sail for Africa 
in June.

Several of the groups and organ
izations greeted Miss Cox: Ben 
Annibel and Frances Belaildi—stu
dent body; Miss Car — faculty; 
Mrs. McDonald—church; Mr. Hem- 
inger—Warner school and Mrs. 
Dowley—town.

The program also consisted of 
several vocal numbers by Virginia 
Clark and the Boys Quartet. Wm. 
Dowley F 1-c, sang several selec
tions. He dedicated “My Cathed
ral’ especially to Miss Cox.

After the program, the many 
gifts were opened and Miss Cox 
expressed her appreciation.

TOWN NEWS 
'Continued from Page 1) 

Seifken. Mr. and Mrs. Parks are 
on their way to Texas where they 
expect to 'do Missionary work near 
McAllen, Texas. We learn that 
Mrs. Parks’ brothers, Francis and 
Kenneth are both in the Navy. 
Kenneth is in Scotland and Fran
cis is in the South Pacific.

The North side of the pavement 
loses a prized citizen but the 
South side gains one. Frankie 
Williamson and young son have 
moved to a Crandall apartment.

Worried German

This picture, received in the Unit
ed States from neutral sources after 
it had been published in one of Ger
many’s leading magazines, shows 
Hauptmann Nowotny, an ace Nazi 
pilot, walking from his plane after 
a skirmish with Allied bombers and 
fighters. He looks worried.

Reassured

One night the late famous 
Louisville editor, Heqry Watter
son, encountered his friend, Col. 
Dick Wintersmith, in the lobby of 
a certain swank Washington hotel. 
The latter seemed to be in a 
quandary.

“What’s the matter, Dick?” 
asked Watterson.

“Oh,” replied Wintersmith. “I’m 
starving for a dinner of steak and 
onions, but I drea'd carrying the 
perfume of onions in my breath.” 

“My dear fellow,” said Watter
son, “ don’t let that worry you. Go 
ahead and eat the steiak and on
ions. When they hand you your 
bill here it will take your breath 
entirely away.”—Wall Street Jour
nal.

RESURRECTION

What is the story of Easter 
Days?

Back in the ages there lived a 
Man,

Simple and humble and true and 
good,

Loyal in all to His Father’s plan, 
Serving His fellows as best He 

could;
Carpenter; Mystic; Servant; 

Sage;
Why should we marvel they 

knew Him not,
They, simple folk of a darkened 

age,
He, the one light whom that age 

begot?
Living among them, nobly He 

wrought;
Nailed to the tree, yet He pled 

for His foes:
E&rth hushed its breathing while 

life and death fought;
Death could not hold Him, and 

so He arose.
Life is the story of Easter Day

What is the message of Easter 
Day?

Simple the logic; who runs may 
read

Letters that glow in the Easter 
skies.

Children of earth, in your sorrow 
and need,

Christ has arisen, so ye shall 
arise.

Out of all terror of death and the 
tomb,

Into the glorious joy of life; 
Out of discouragement’s fatal 

gloom,
Into the workaday battle and 

strife;
Out of the commonplace worry 

and stress,
Into the peace that shall ever 

abide;
Out of all standards of selfish suc

cess,
Into self-conquest that flings 

them aside.
Life is the message of Easter 

Day.
—Elizabeth M. Clark

Interpretation
Shopper: “These gloves are

about three sizes too small.”
Wartime Clerk: (you know the 

kind:) “Well, didn’t you ask for 
kid gloves?”—Pathfinder.
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TOWN NEWS
We are glad to have Mr. and 

Mrs. DeLoss Bishop at home again. 
I guess Michigan looks good to 
them now.

If you really want to have a 
good laugh, they tell me you should 
go to the play, the local P. T. A. 
is giving in the near future. 
They have some real talent for 
producing smiles.

Mr. McConnell's father spent a 
few days at the McConnell home, 
before Bill left for Texas again.

Mrs. Dowley and Beth xMorell 
are- on their way to San Deigo, 
California for a visit. The climate 
isn’t the attraction. Uncle Sam 
has a nephew out there by the 
name of Bill.

Mrs. Seifken and Ralph spent 
Easter vacation with Ben Seifken 
and family. Mrs. Seifken says her 
little grand-daughters, Carol Ann 
and Sharon were baptized Sunday.

We are all happy to have our 
pastor, Rev. MacDonald and wiife 
with us again after their trip in the 
West.

The eighth grade at Warner 
School are almost counting the 
days until graduation. There are 
six boys and three girls.

The Boy Scouts of Troop 44 
played a game of basketball with 
Concord Scouts recently and won! 
And are they proud!

We are losing some of our citi
zens and we don’t like it. Mr. and 
Mrs. Richmond have moved from 
the John Kelly house, south of 
Ormston’s. The Lancour family 
are moving back to Manistique.

Easter is always a joyous sea
son. We had a nice program by 
the Juniors after Sunday School. 
Following the program three 
babies were baptized. Rev. Mac
Donald baptised Marvin Meh> 
berg and Rex Dean Bishop, Rev. 
Whitman, grandfather, baptized 
Raymond Eldon Whitman.

There was some excitement in 
town when Lucille Bell’s home 
caught fire. There were two fire 

•’.rucks and se.eral local fire fight- 
(Continued on page 2)

Spring Arbor
Flier Listed
As Missing

Spring Arbor— (Special)-Second 
Lt. Irvin E. Williamson, 26 United 
States Air Force, is reported miss
ing in action since March 18 in 
the North African area, according 
to a wire received Saturday by his 
wife, Frankie Lee Williamson,

Courtesy Citizen Patriot 
2nd Lt. Irvin E. Williamson

from the War Department at 
Washington. He is the first casual
ty reported from this village.

Lt. Williamson entered the ser
vice three years ago and has two 
brothers also in the service. They 
are Sgt. Luther Williamson, 29, 
Topeka, Kansas, and Pfc. Charles 
Williamson, 19, San Antonia, Tex
as. Lt. Williamson is the son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur Williamson. 
His wife and year old son, Irvin 
Lee, reside in Spring Arbor.

Speak the truth by all means; be 
bold and fearless in your rebuke 
of error, and in your keener re
buke of wrong doing; but be hu
man, and loving, and gentle, and 
brotherly the while.—W. M. Pun- j 
shon.

MARY GALLAGHER’S
How-ya-Fellows:—

We’re off again for Here and 
There and Everywhere, guess it 
will sharpen us up on geography 
trying to keep up with you guys in 
your travels.

Lester (Fat) Breining is now 
stationed at Fort Wayne, Detroit 
and is one of those tuff Military 
Police; imagine Johnny Doe Boy 
trembles when Lester gives him 
that certain look.

Bud Plum is still located some
where in Italy in some large city, 
probably Naples. According to his 
letters the weather must be 
improving as he says there is less 
mud—; and some people call it 
“Sunny Italy.”

Bill Wickens was in town last 
week on his way to Shepperd 
Field, Texas, where he is to start 
his course as Air Cadet. Uncle 
Sam made a mistake there, should 
have made a bombadier out of Bill, 
’cause we remember some of the 
fancy shots he made with the 
basketball.

Carlton Morgan is still in Eng
land -driving his Major around and 
says that he has seen quite a bit 
off England from behind the wheel 
of his “Jeep.” Some of the trips 
he makes are fairly long.

Tony Zellar has an A. P. O. ad
dress now from San Francisco, 
California, so suppose be is some
where in the Pacific helping build 
Air Fields.

Hugh Cross has been sent back 
to Camp Crowder, Mo. He said it 
seemed like a real home coming 
to get back among the boys he 
had been with so long.

David Fritz still gets home often 
from Detroit. He expects to be 
there ifor several more weeks tak
ing up his electrical course.

Keith Cox and wife were in town 
over the weekend: after his fur
lough he will go to Camp Crowder, 
Mo. to be assigned.

Thurman Fry has been moved 
from Fort Sheridan, Ill. to Mt. 
Vernon, 111. and is waiting for 
Uncle Sam to make up his mind. 

(Continued on page 2)
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GUEST EDITORIAL

To All Of The Men In Service. 
Dear Friends:

Hundreds and hundreds of per
sons are praying (for you. In secret 
prayer, at family alters, in prayer 
meetings and in all public religious 
service wherever we go, there is a 
great volume of prayer going up 
to God for our boys scattered 
throughout the world.

We are thankful for every one 
who has put his trust in the Lord 
Jesus Christ and has the assurance 
of sins forgiven. Remember the 
wonderful promise Jesus gave, 
“I am, with you always, even unto 
the end off the world.” Matthew 
2i8:20.

If there are those who have not 
committed your ways unto God 
remember these great promises 
from his word, “If we confess our 
sins, he is faithful and just to for
give us our sins, and to cleanse us 
from all unrighteousness.” 1 John 
1:9. Then the wonderful invita
tion of Jesus is for you. “Come 
unto me, all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest.” Matthew 11:28.

May God bless every one of you. 
Keep encouraged. We are praying 
for you.

The following hymn is one of 
my favorites and hope it will be a 
real help to you.

What a friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer! 
O’ What peace w-a often forfeit, 
O’ What needless pain we bear,. 
All because we do not carry

Everything to God in Prayer!

Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful 
Who will all our sorrows share; 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 
Take it to the Lord in Prayer.

Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Savior, still our refuge, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake 

thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
In his arms he’ll take and shield 

thee,
Thou wilt find a solace there. 

Sincerely yours,
C._ B. Archer

TOWN NEWS 
(Continued from Page 1) 

ers soon on the job and the fire 
just didn't have a chance. Not 
much damage was done.

Donnie Goldsmith is back in 
school again. We are glad.

What do you suppose is the lat
est thing to happen to Mrs. Orm- 
ston? Well, she tried to run her 
hand thru the wringer. Right on 
the day her husband came home 
for a short vacation too. But she 
says she is glad it wasn’t her 
right hand, and she is glad it 
didn’t break any bones, and she is 
glad her husband is home to help 
her with her work.

Big surprise for the Cutler’s. 
De Forest came home today. He 
is looking fine. So glad you can 
be here, De.

Mr. Hitt is is Jackson for a 
few days, helping Ruth get settled.

Dick Zeller and Pauline Jones 
were married last Saturday, April 
8. Rev. Cunningham performed 
the ceremony assisted by Rev. L. 
D. Vorheis in De Can Hall. 

---------------:---- * 
MARY GALLAGHER’S

(Continued from Page 1 i
Vivian Gallup is on his way j 

places and has an A.P.O. address 
out of New York City. Good luck, 
Viv, we’re all with you.

Lieut. William McConnell (just 
plain Bill to us) was in town on 
furlough looking pretty grand in 
his new uniform. He will return to

the field from which he graduated, 
Eagle Pass, Texas, to take duties 
as an instructor. I might add Bill 
doesn’t fall too much for this 
assignment he wanted combat
pursuit duty, sounds like our Bill, 
doesn’t it?

The Navy has a new recruit 
from Spring Arbor, Grover Camp
bell. He left recently for duty in 
the Navy and is taking his boot 
training at Great Lakes.

Luther Williamson has been 
home on furlough. The army has 
made a real husky soldier out of 
Luther and he certainly looked 
fine in his uniform with the three 
stripes. Luther says he expects 
to move soon, but where?

Becky Cuningham received word 
from Florida that the London 
branch of the United Press had 
called the paper in Kenny’s home 
town with information that Kenny 
has received an Air Metal for cool
ness and bravery over enemy terri 
tory. Orchids for you, Kenny

Harold DeCan nas been trans
ferred to Camp Cooke Calif., and 
has been assigned to an Engineer
ing Combat Bat. He has been 
spending his time working on 
Mines and dynamite. Watch it, 
Harold.

Charles Williamson is now sta
tioned at Jefferson Barracks, Mo. 
and expects he will soon be work
ing for his wings too.

Virg Kingsley is still at Camp 
McCain going through the hard
ships off an infantryman.

Dick Zellar is home on furlough 
—more> wedding bells.

Irving Williamson is somewhere 
in the Cassino Area and plenty 
active. However, Irv is living in 
luxury. His quarters with shower 
bath, electric lights and every
thing.

Hugh Fritz is still at Chanute 
Field and going to school again. 
He hopes to have a furlough some
time in May. We hope so, Hugh.

Dempster McClanathan is still 
in Columbia, S. Carolina, awaiting 
assignment. All right Uncle Sam 
make up your mind.

_• d Heminger hopes he isn’t 
going to spend the war in the hos
pital trying to get back his former 
strength after a battle with scarlet 
fever. Take care of yourself, Bud 
".nd mind the nurses!

(Continued on page 3)
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George Kingsley is moving his 
family near his camp as he expects 
to remain at his present assign
ment. They have rented rooms 
at the Free Methodist parsonage 
near the camp.

Leland Greiwahm is still locat
ed in the same place hut has been 
assigned to a different outfit; 
although his work is the same, 
Sarge over the Officers Mess.

Harold Doering is very busy as 
he is working in the clinic for re
turning soldiers from overseas 
duty. He says they are short of 
help so maybe some of S. A. new 
recruits will land there.

William (Bill) Dowley has pass 
ed his school work at the Fleet 
Service School, and with a mighty 
fine mark. Good for you, Bill. He 
is now out on the island near his 
base putting his school work to 
practical use, working as amphib
ians (Landing Barges), learning to 
repair and service all parts o|f the 
boat and in a HURRY, which is 
necessary in actual combat.

Bert -Dowley has returned to 
Africa from his furlough, he was 
disappointed that he was unable 
to go to the Holy Land but was 
able to travel in Egypt and saw 
the pryamids and the places of 
interest. He took 115 pictures on 
his trip and is sending them home 
with remarks on the back of each 
snap, certainly will be interesting. 
He< has started playing base ball 
again and is pitching for his squad
ron. By the way, Bert, we hear 
you are wearing glasses, and have 
found gray hairs too. Hi ya! 
Grandpa, or is it just Uncle.

Jimmy Vinson has left New 
York, and of course, the only infor
mation for a while is that he is 
somewhere on the High Seas. Good 
Sailing, Jim.

Tex Lee has started his studies 
for such duty, understand he is to 
go to sea soon for a try at real 
sub experiences. 1 hear, Tex, you 
spent a week end in New York 
City seeing the sights from the 
Empire State Building, Radio City 
and etc; must have made the old 
Reynolds Building in Jaskson sort 
of shrink, didn’t it?

Kenny Tanner has taken his 
examination at Keesler Field, 
Miss, for his cadet training and 

has passed * with the highest 
marks possible. (Just another 
example of what our S. A. boys can 
do). He expects he will be sent 
on to some college from there if 
Uncle Sam keeps his mind made 
up.

Ralph Lowell has started his 
medical course and is now located 
in Chicago. His school is a branch 
of the University of Illinois, With 
the Medical branch in the city of 
Chicago. We expect to see, Ralph 
quite often now as he has the week 
ends free from study.

Bob Lowell has completed his 
exams for Air Crew Training at 
San Antonio, Texas and now is 
waiting for Uncle Sam to tell him 
what he wants him to be. Hear 
you have a medal for basketball 
playing won before leaving Miss
ouri. Fine! Wish we could have 
seen you play, Bob.

We hear Bill Spencer has been 
winning laurels, having passed his 
exams for entrance in Medical 
School; understand Bill was one 
of 30 from a class of 200 receiving 
the highest mark; also one of 15 
from the same class with the high
est rating in personality, and his 
standing was sixth highest in his 
class—not bad, Bill, not bad.

Tod Wickens writes from the 
South Pacific that things are look
ing brighter out his way. It is 
pretty quiet where he is right now, 
but he expects to be moved soon to 
where there is more action.

Vernon Archer is now in Decat
ur, Illinois assigned as an Air stud
ent. He expects to be through 
around the 1st of June and expects 
to go from there to Coffeyville, 
Kansas either as a pilot or gunner. 
Hear you received 100% in your 
final math test, Vernon, good for 
you.
Marvin Seifken is still repairing 

airplanes somewhere in the South 
Pacific territory. He didn’t take 
his furlough as planned, hope you 
have better luck next time, Sonny.

Clarence Seifken is at Fitzsim
mons Hospital on day duty in an 
Officers Ward. Hear he has been 
doing fine work and winning praise 
from the surgeon in charge. Fine 
Going!

The doctrines of grace humble • 
man without inflating him.—Char
les Hodge.

X-CERPS FROM THE FELLOWS

“Can you imagine me as a drill
master barking orders? You just 
ought to hear me counting cadence 
and barking out orders at the top 
of my voice. I’m surely getting 
over all resemblance of shyness 
in a hurry. By the way, I think 
that I got a short glimpse of Spring- 
Arbor while on the way over here. 
I was on the “Mercury” traveling 
at about 80 or 85 miles per hour so 
I couldn’t be sure. It was a 
strange feeling to leave Ann Arbor 
and the way of life to which I had 
become accustomed and almost 
attached during the past few 
months. It was an even stranger 
feeling to pull into Jackson, past 
Spring Arbor, through Albion and 
on past the last familiar land mark 
into a completely new life but, like 
all experiences it isn’t as bad as 
expected. In fact, it’s sort of fun 
to do a day’s work and then go to 
bed tired but with no studies press
ing me. School has been a long 
grind and a bit of a nerve strain, 
ll’ve even got a plentiful sprinkling 
of white hairs now .. By the way, 
I hit the top this last semester— 
18 hours of straight “A”. I never 
expected to make that at the Uni
versity, but it made me rather 
happy, to say the least. There 
was something about finishing up 
on top that made me ready to 
leave and try something else for 
a little while.”

Wesley F. Stephenson A-S USNR 
Co. 528 U S N T S
Great Lakes, Illinois

Dear Friends and Country-piple,
Just because I have never tried 

to lower the quality of your foreign 
correspondents column is no indi
cation that I haven’t enjoyed the 
“News On Parade.”

Far be it from me to try to com
pete with the Winchell Dowleys, 
or Alen Smith McConnells, or your 
many famous columnists.

Perhaps some of you know that 
Kenny Tannar and I have brushed 
shoulders in the dark, never real
izing how close we had actually 
been.

I was in New Guinea when his 
outfit moved in to relieve us. Also 
on my return trip to N. G. this 

(Continued on page 4)
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THE WEB
Hi! there, Fellers!

How’re you all long ’bout this 
time? Okey? That’s fine!

In the Spring the young girls 
fancy lightly turns to thoughts of 
—Commencement. Yep, the Sen
iors and College Sophs are begin
ning to think of the big dates, 
May 26-29. Scholarship honors 
have already been awarded. Wanna 
know who got ’em? Well, in the 
College Soph class, Joyce Snyder 
is valedictorian and Irma Scales, 
salutatorian; and in the Senior 
class, Helen Colburne walked off 
with top honors, while Mildred 
Avis came in second. You should 
have heard the groan when they 
realized there is a speech connect
ed with the honor!

The girls’ basketball tournament 
ended with the Senior girls coming 
out on top over the Juniors. This 
is the same team that won the 
championship last year—you know 
the one with that almost perfect 
offense: Dorothy Lee, Ella Wilson, 
and Marietta Foster. Oh yes. 
they’re still playing together—this 
must be the third or fourth year 
now. The final score of the last 
game was 66-25, so you see they 
won by quite a margin.

The students had a “three day 
pass” over Easter. That was their 
Spring vacation. More n some of 
you lelles get, though, huh?

There was a kinda cute poem ir 
the “Re-Dit” here awhile ago. 
Probably most of you didn’t read 
it so I’ll write it down fer y hi:

I would I were a sipping cokes 
The drugstore booths amid,
With all the things I have to do- 

Did.

I would I were on yonder hill 
With naught to do but sit, 
With all the notebooks I must 

write
Writ.

I wish it were a year from now 
With naught to be- but dumb, 
With all the lessons I must cram- 

Crum.

Have ya’ heard that we’re going 
to have a new president here next 
year. Rev. James Gregory, from

Toronto, Canada, is going to take 
President Lowell’s place. Sur
prised? We were too!

The Echo went to press April 15, 
after several nearly sleepless 
nights and many headaches and 
worries—but it is finally done! 
Now the staff is anxiously wait
ing to see what their work will 
really look like after it’s printed.

Well, I guess the Spider had 
better get hack in her web n’ start 
spying on some news for next 
issue. You fellas had better be 
good boys this next month n’ 
hurry n’ get the war won!

THE SPIDER

XCERPS FROM THE FELLOWS

(Continued from page 3) 
time I passed fairly close to his 
camp.

The same might be true of Tod 
Wickens tho I haven’t heard where 
he was or with what outfit.

Of course 'I would challenge any 
one of them to find a Signal unit 
as good as ours.

Though my pen and I are pals 
we can’t seem to get together on 
a description of the place where 
I spent most of my time: in the 
book “G. I. Jungle” by Kahn, you 
would find a descriptive authors 
conception of the place. If I 
should repeat some of this I am 
not trying to abuse his copyright. 
It is an interesting account of the 
experiences of our division. My 
first impression of N. G. was a 
small town with two fairly respect
able hotels, a motion picture house 
and a few very comfortable cot
tages. Many of the thin walls and 
gabled roofs were ugly with shell 
holes but a rampant imagination 
could visualize a cozy town full 
of tourists trying to enjoy their 
holiday.

Perhaps they never waded ankle 
deep in mud with dust blowing in 
their eyes but I can well believe 
that they met a humming reception 
by the mosquitoes when they tried 
to sneak out of their mosquito 
nets.

All is not as unpleasant as I 
have described. If people in the 
southern states at home are proud 
of their sunrises and sunsets they 
should see the galaxy of vivid 
colors painted above the land of 
the Owen Stanleys.

In my present location I can look 
across our flats to the lush valleys 
and' hills with statuesque clouds 
suspended as if from wires to the 
sky.

If this has sounded prosaic to 
you, you will have an idea of how 
such reveries appear to me when 
they are blasted to fragments by 
the thud of a misplaced bomb. For 
the most part the war seems far 
away except for an occasional Jap 
Zero on a nuisance raid. “Nev-er 
had it so good”—goes the current 
army phrase.

•In retrospect I can plainly see 
that your concientous editor would 
never have this deciphered before 
my arrival home this spring.

No fear—it’s not worth reading 
anyway.

Cherrio!
M-Sgt. B. Cox 20630352
320 S. G. Co. A. P. O. 32
C-o Postmaster,
San Francisco, Calif.

This is the kind of news that 
we find special joy in printing. 
Even the angels rejoice over these 
words.

‘VI am writing to let you know 
that the Lord came into my heart 
on Christmas Day. I feel that my 
sins are forgiven— and feel happy 
in the Lord. I am now seeking to 
be entirely sanctified— I wish to 
be enrolled as a probationer at 
the Spring Arbor Church.”

Reuben Schamehorn
Somewhere in Africa

Trees the most lovingly shelter 
and shade us when, like the wil
low, the higher soar their summits, 
the lowier droop their boughs. 

—Bulwer-Lytton

The best advertisement of a 
workshop is first class work. The 
strongest attraction to Christian
ity is a well-made Christian char
acter.—T. L. Cuyler.

True Christian culture leads to 
and expresses itself in service, 
while faithful and loving service 
is the best means of Christian 
culture.—Washington Gladden.

True dignity is never gained by 
place, and never lost when honors 

j are withdrawn.—Massinger.
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Mrs. Ora Howe is in the hospital 
with appendicitis.

Mrs. Leyman has been on the 
sick list but is better now.

Mrs. Pretty has returned to S. A. 
for the summer.

Since our last issue, Lyle Ward 
and Tiffany Bailey have gone to 
the army.

Elwin Cutler expects to attend 
College at Seattle this summer. Of 
course “Hozzie” is going along.

Bruce Cox and his new wife 
visited us at S. A. for a day.

De Cutler was with us a few 
days. He gave us a good talk in 
De Can Hall on Friday evening. He 
goes out on the ocean somewhere 
to bring in wounded.

We think we are quite a progres
sive or moving community. Mrs. 
Mains has moved to the Kelly 
house on College street. Remem
ber your streets?

The seventh grade had a picnic 
at Ella Sharpe Park and the eighth 
grade had a skip day. Where did 
they go? That would be telling.

Mrs. Dowley and her Sunday 
School Class of .girls are inviting 
their mothers to a Mother-Daugh
ter banquet. They are going to the 
Cascades Club House the evening 
before Mother’s Day. So if you 
have a sister in that class you will 
know where your mother is being 
entertained at that time.

The Vore’s have come home and 
we are surely glad to welcome 
them. We think they are glad to 
be at home too.

Every one seems to be busy 
around here. Victory gardens, 
chickens, house-cleaning, re-deco
rating and would you believe it, I 
cought some one digging fishing
worms too?

The Warner P.T.A. play was re
ported a huge success. Lots of 
laughs and approximately sixty 
dollars in the piano fund.

Latest News Flash: Tiffany
Bailey had a forty-eight hour leave 
on his first week-end after leaving 
for the army. Was great beginning 
to be hohie again.

Spring Arbor. Mich., May, 1944

Did you recognize these folks? I thought you would. What young 
person who has been to Spring Arbor wouldn’t know the Muffitts? 
The older ones will remember him as a pgstor and we younger ones 
know them as friends of youth. In his many years as trustee of Spring- 
Arbor Seminary he has helped many, many students financially and 
has proved himself a friend of the student and the school in countless 
ways. In recognition of these facts the new girl’s dormitory was 
nam^d after these friends and neighbors of ours.

For the benefit of you who have been away and unable t^ watch the 
progress of this latest improvement in Spring Arbor we now have a 
lounge beautifully furnished, attractive flooring in the rooms, new 
chairs in the dining room, and a huge decorative mirror in the 
entrance hall. Really you’ll have to see it to appreciate it. The nice 
part is that soon after you fellows get back we hope to have a boys’ 
hall to match. Won’t that be swell!

Brother and Sister Muffitt are still active after all these years and 
are still spreading sunshine and happiness. Our sincere wish and 
prayer is that they may spend many more years in our town and on 
our campus.

HEARD THIS JUST NOW:
Irving Williamson, who was re

ported missing, has been found, 
and is on his way home. We feel 
like saying, thanks be to the God 
who answers prayer.

SCHOOL NOTES
Hi, Fellas’

Just the Spider breezin’ in with 
some more school gossip to spin 
and guess what? The trees are 

beginning to bud! Yep, the camp
us of yer fair Alma Mater is really 
beautiful. Mr. Robinson has been 
ploughing the ground around Muf
fitt Hall so that he can sow grass 
seed. Bet you’ll never recognize 
the place when you come back 
after the war—especially when we 
get the new boy’s dorm for which 
Mr. De'Can is campaigning so in
dustriously. Well, let’s see what’s 
happened since the last time I 

(Continued on pnge
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Weather Report—

Weather: Unpredictable.

THE WAY OF THE CROSS

The way of the Cross is not the 
popular way. Many times the mult
itudes were interested in the mira
cles which Christ performed, and 
in the contributions He made for 
the material life. But when He 
emphasized the spiritual life, there 
were many who followed Him no 
more. Are we following Him for 
what He gives us of for what He 
is. He is life, He is love, He is God. 
But the cross teaches us different 
motives.

The way of, the cross is a way 
of Power. Christ gained power by 
going the way of the cross. That 
was God’s way to victory.

The way of the Cross is one of 
Wisdom. No other way but this 
suffering love can redeem us. Here 
is wisdom.

The way of the Cross is one of 
Riches. The riches in the knowl
edge of God are exhaustless. Christ 
gave His life for us and made 
peace for all who would believe in 
Him. Peace is one of the riches 
of the Cross.

It also is a way of Glory and 
Blessing. We hear the poet say, 
“In the Cross of Christ I Glory,’’ 
and truly there is no glory save in 
the Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
The way of the Cross does lead 
us home. Around the Cross we find, 
besides glory, the blessing of for
giveness, and peace. This is the 
only way to live a life of blessing 
by submission to this Christ of the 
Cross, who is our intercessor. Have 
you given over your all at the foot 
of this Cross and accepted Christ 
as your personal Savior?

By Ona Bowen

SCHOOL NOTES
(Continued from Page 1) 

chatted with you. Oh yes, the ban
quets! The Junior-Senior one was 
May 4, and the College-Freshman- 
Sophmore on May 9. , And this 
year, for the first time I think, 
the girls wore dinner dresses. Did 
they ever look ‘perty’! Course, 
very'few of them had escorts, but 
what else could you expect when 
you’re all in the Army or Navy? 
We had fun anyway. (But confi
dentially we did miss you!) Both 
affairs were held at the Cascade 
Club House in Jackson. The Jun
ior’s theme was Scotch and Rev
erend Richard De Mille was the 
special speaker. The College Fresh
men turned to the Navy for an in
spiration and used nautical deco
rations and Ensign Elwood Voiler 
(maybe some of you know him) 
was the speaker of the evening.

The boys sponsored ‘open house’ 
this year and they had a short 
program in DeCan Hall before stu
dents and friends visited the dorm
itory rooms. They illustrated a 
day in the dorm, from being pulled 
out of bed by the feet in the early 
(?) hours of the morning to the 
teasing of the procter at night. 
Prizes were given to the nicest 
rooms in the Baker House, Hilliard 
Hall, Annex, and Muftitt Hall. The 
Spider crawled around the corners 
but she couldn’t find one speck of 
dirt anywhere. Guess everyone 
must have been trying to get the 
prize.

And then, Mr. Mulholland 
brought field day out of an old 
dusty corner several years back 
and it was held May 11. Girls and 
boys competed in high jump, broad 
jump, shot put, baseball throw, 50 
and 100 yard dashes. The boys’ 
activities also included the mile 
race and pole vaults. Guess most 
of you know Babe Cutler—well, 
he won first place with 18 points, 
which was the highest anyone 
could get. Pretty good, huh?

A little poem was printed in the 
ReDit here a while ago:
Don’t be what you isn’t;

Always be what you is;
For when you is what you isn’t,

You isn’t what you is.
Think maybe we should all take 
that advice. (That’s your little 
thought for this month.)

And with that, the Spider will 

sign off until next time when she’ll 
tell you about graduation ’n stuff. 
Will ’ya be readin’? Sure hope so! 

Bye now,
THE SPIDER

MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS 

Hello Fellows,
May day has been here and gone, 

so now for some less flowery news. 
All bout you boys in Uncle Sam’s 
charge: —

My mistake Bill Spencer, hear 
you were chosen from a class of 
three hundred instead of two hun
dred, for entrance into Medical 
school. We just lilt our hats a 
little higher to you, Bill, nice go
ing.

Tex Lee is learning some fancy 
diving in his sub course. After 
the command from their officer 
they dive 40 feet straight down in 
nothing flat. A dive from the old 
diving board at S A lake will seem 
tame when you get home, Tex.

Hugh Fritz is home on furlough 
from Chanute Field. His lovely 
wife is with him, seems nice to 
have them in town. Upon his re
turn he expects to start the study 
of Liberators.

Harold DeCan has been trans
ferred across country to New York 
(and by pullman) to take up fur
ther study in his Electrical Engi-* 
neering course. Careful of the sub
way and cars in the big city, 
Harold. I

W
Kenny Cunningham writes that 

he has completed his 27th mission 
over enemy territory. He has been 
promoted to First Lieutenant. Nice 
doing.

Bill McConnell is way “down 
Texas way” in Eagle Pass showing 
the other boys how ’tis done, imag
ine you make a good teacher, Bill.

It was nice having Sarge Bruce 
Cox and wife in town for a few 
days. Bruce has just returned 
from the South Pacific area.

Hugh Cross is very much at 
home at Camp Crowder, Mo. He is 
all excited about a new rifle he has 
been trying out, says he wants to 
bring one home with him alter the 
war to go deer hunting with. He 
qualified an expert the first time 
out.

Tony Zellar has landed some
where in New Guinea, he says the 

continued trom Page 3
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(Continued from page 2) 
country is beautiful and the trip 
over was fine. Must be you’re a 
good sailor, Tony.

Carlton Morgan is still in Eng
land driving for his Major; he is 
also riding dispatch for him by 

4 motorcycle, imagine you make the 
Tommies sit up and take notice 
when you come down the pike; 
’spect you show them how ’tis 
done.

Lester Breining is still Military 
Police in Detroit and says he likes 
it there real well, the only thing, 
he is afraid he may be moved.

Vivian . Gallup has landed some
where on the dark continent of 
Africa. Understand you had to 
take the Protestant* Service re
cently on a moment’s notice, wish 
we could have heard you. Hear 
the going over was pretty bad, 
good thing you’re not in the Navy. 

Virg Kingsley is still way down 
thar in Mississippi leading the life 
of an infantryman; hard on the 
feet, isn’t it Virg?

Bud Heminger is in the conval- 
esent ward now and hopes for a 
furlough home. However as he 
signed up for fifteen months, they 
are allowing him to attend the Red 
Cross classes now.

Dempster McClanathan is sta
tioned in South Carolina. Under
stand Demp, you have been doing 
cross-country and night flying 
Have you been over S A yet?

Dave Fritz has been having a 
bout with reheumatic fever. Under
stand Dave, that you have taken 
336 pills, to be exact.

Luther Williamson is still locat
ed at Topeka, Kansas. Uncle Sam 
must have decided to let him stay 
for- a while longer.

Charles Williamson is located in 
San Antoni'0, Texas, working hard. 
He will be an upper classman in a 
few days, if nothing happens to 
change our Uncle’s mind.

Bill Wickens has started his 
work a Shepperd Field, Texas, as 
air cadet in the Army Air Corp. 
Let us know how you’re getting 
along Bill, we’ll be glad to hear 
from you.

William (Bill) Dowley reports 
he will move in a short time to 
wherever the Navy decides; he is 
a very busy young man as he is 
engineer on one of our landing

barges and has to be able to fix 
anything that goes wrong in quick 
order. Hear you had a chance to 
visit Edgar Whiteman Sunday at 
Garden Grove.

Bert Dowley has entirely recov
ered from his round with malaria 
and is back playing ball again. His 
team is in third place in the 
league. By the way “Happy Birth
day to You.” Hear they gave you 
fellows in your company who had 
birthdays in April a nice time at 
the reception center, hope the next 
one is served in good old S.A.

Dick Zellar has been transferred 
to Santa Ana, California to take up 
further work as pilot in the Marine 
Air Corp. His wife, the former 
Pauline Jones, left Chicago last 
Friday by plane to be with Dick at 
Santa Ana.

De Forest Cutler has been home 
on furlough looking very healthy 
after his stay in the Navy. He has 
returned and is now stationed on 
the U.S.S. Hamlin. However, he 
expects his transfer to come 
through at a’hy time for the air 
corp, so expects to be working for 
wings soon.

Marvin Seifkin writes that he 
is feeling fine, has his tent all 
fixed real comfortable now, screen
ed in and everything, must be you 
have some of those South Pacific 
bugs around where you are station
ed* Sorry, to hear you haven’t 
made your furlough, hope you get 
it before long.

Grover Campbell is home on his 
furlough having completed his boot 
training at Great Lakes.

Ralph Lowell says his work in 
Medical School is fairly light so 
far, but expects they will begin 
pouring it on soon. Hear you have 
been getting some grand free din
ners lately, nice work.

Bob Lowell is now in pre-flight 
school, having qualified for navi
gator, bombadier, or pilot. To 
date he hasn’t been informed as 
to which he will be. Hear you 
made 97 in your Math exam, good 
work, Bob.

Lyle Ward expected to be in the 
Marines but upon arriving in 
Detroit decided to change to the 
Navy, so is in the Armory th^re 
expecting to be transferred to Iowa 
or Great Lakes soon.

A Mother’s Day cablegram has 
been received from Jim Vinson by j

his mother. It was grand news as 
it has been some time since a let
ter has come thru from him. If 
nothing happens to change his 
plans he may be in Michigan some
time in June.

Tod Wickens writes that it has 
been three weeks since he has 
received his mail; but he heard 
mail was to come in that day. Hope 
you did receive lots and know you 
will as so many of your fans are 
writing you.

Thurman Fry has been having 
a real damp time in the Army 
lately. He was only V2 mile from 
a large dam when it broke in the 
flood area. He said that within Ya 
mile from where he was there was

foot of water in the barracks. 
He is in Camp Ellis again and dry 
for the first time in days. He ex
pects to be home soon for the week 
end.

Kenny Tanner is now stationed 
Camp Shelby, Mississippi, waiting 
for further orders. His new bride 
is with him which makes the wait
ing easier.

Harold Doering is • still working 
at the clinic putting in long hours 
and lots of hard work.

Leland Greiwahn called his wife 
the former* Irene Doering from the 
Island of Oaho a few nights ago. 
Although the call was put thru 
from a distance of 5000 miles/ Irene 
said she could hear his voice real 
well.

Clarence Seifken has just grad
uated as Medical Technician from 
Fritzsimmons Hospital, the largest 
Military Hospital in the world. The 
finest thing about this honor is 
that out of this large class only 
five were chosen to stay and take 
a three months advance course 
and our S. A. boy was one of them. 
Orchids for you, Clarence!

ENSIGN’S LETTER
Dear Miss Barber and Della,

I should like very much to be 
a mouse in the corner of your 
pleasant living room back there 
in S, A., just to see your reaction 
to getting a bit of a letter from a 
not —too— dutiful son. Of course 
I’m sorry and apologize for not 
writing. Procrastination is one of 
my cardinal faults when it comes 
to letter writing. But since I’ve 
taken unto myself a wife, she can 

(Continued on page 4)
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legally demand that I spend more 
of my limited time writing to her. 
Of course she hasn’t not yet any
way and I sort a’ like to keep her 
informed, much to the detriment 
of the rest of my correspondence. 
Mabie has written me as much of 
the news of Spring Arbor that she 
knows (which isn’t much) and also 
sent me word that you would like 
to hear from me. So, proceeding 
from the premise that you would 
still like to hear from me, I’ll at
tempt to finish off this letter.

I don’t think I’ve heard from you 
since I was in Miami, a couple 
months ago. We certainly enjoy
ed having a few weeks together 
and made the best of them, I can 
assure you. After arriving in San 
Diego, I spent a busy 5 weeks 
there, finishing up my training as 
a sound officer. Two weeks were 
spent ashore and three weeks at 

’ sea. The sea phase was by far 
the most interesting. Me, being 
a landlubber, got seasick one day 
but several others did too so I 
didn’t feel conspicuous. After 
finishing that, I sat around wait
ing for further orders and finally 
got them, being ordered to a de
stroyer, the USS Cummings. I 
thot I was all set for sea in a 
couple of weeks but I was mis
taken/ I went to San Francisco, 
a beautiful city with a multitude 
Of things to see, to wait for trans
portation to my ship. I visited 
Golden Gate Park, Fisherman’s 
Wharf, went to' see Golden Gate 
Bridge and many other beautiful 
sights. After a few days of that 
I began to feel sorta’ tired and 
washed out. I couldn’t imagine 
what was wrong but I had a slight 
cold so I laid the blame on that. 
But two weeks ago today, I awoke 
about 11 o’clock and knew then 
that I was hemorhaging like I did 
last spring. Sick, oh Iboy, was I 
sick! And scared silly. There I 
was alone in the hotel room and 
too weak to even walk to the bath
room. I crawled there and back 
to the telephone and called the 
Navy doctor, who was on duty. 
He sent an ambulance and they 
got me into the hospital in a hurry. 
I’ve had two blood transfusions 
since then and now I’m feeling 
swell again. That excuses the 
terrific scrawl of this letter be

cause I’m sitting up in bed writing 
it. Of course, I don’t expect to 
get out of here for about 3 or 4 
weeks yet but I guess I can endure 
the rest-cure. I’ve been going at 
quite a stiff pace since coming 
into the Navy and am rather glad 
of the chance to rest. They won’t 
let me out oij my room but I can 
take showers etc. so it helps to 
break the monotony. I’m still on 
a very restricted diet, milk, cream, 
eggs, rice and cereal so I don’t 
think I’ll get too fat. However 
I guess there’s always a chance 
of the doctors increasing my allow
ance of food so that is something 
to look forward too. Ha. ha.

I have plenty to read. They 
have a small library here at the 
hospital and they keep us well 
supplied with books. And Cookie 
keeps me supplied with Sunday 
School papers and Free Method
ists. So I don’t want for anything 
to do. Since they’ve allowed me 
to sit up and write letters I can 
keep, busy most all the time. It 

I seems rather queer that I should 
be out here in the hospital in a 

1 city where I know practically no 
I one. One would think I would be 
made lonesome very easily. But 
I guess I’m pretty much hardened 
by now to being away from those 
I love. Not that I don’t miss them 
deeply but the pangs of lonesome
ness just aren’t there. I think He 
has mercifully seen that this is 
what I need and helped me out. 
How gracious is our Christ. And 
I’m just 'beginning to scratch the 
surface of His fulness. So many 
blunderings and mistakes on my 
part and yet He still loves and 
supplies my needs and throws in 
countless blessings. I cannot see 
how anyone could ever turn away 
from following when they’ve once 
known the thrill , of His whisper 
and experienced in living His 
guidance. There is* a verse of a 
hymn which I love to sing that 
keeps going thru my mind. It’s 
written by Whittier, I think, 
“Drop thy still dews of quietness, 
Till all our strivings cease;
Take from our souls the strain and 

stress,
And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of thy peace.”

That expresses .the way I want 
to live better than I can. I know 

you are praying daily that He will 
help me to do it. Don’t forget to 
keep remembering me. Write 
soon.

Always,
Ensign D. M. Gallup
U. S. Naval Hospital
Treasure Island
San Francisco, California

DOT-DASH 100 YRS. OLD
May 24 marks the 100th anniver

sary of Samuel Morse’s invention 
of the telegraph, from which stem 
all forms of modern communica
tions. The centennial of the tele
graph, observed by dedication of 
a plaque in Washington, will pay 
tribute to the inventive skill and 
persistence of Morse which was 
encouraged by our patent system. \

Not Bargained For
A soldier on the march felt some

thing in his boot. His toe became 
painful and he was limping badly 
by the time he got back to camp. 
He took off his boot and sock to 
bathe his blistered foot and found 
a pellet of paper lodged in the toe 
of the sock, on which was written, 
“God bless the soldier who wears 
these socks!”

There are two insults which no 
human will endure: the assertion 
that he hasn’t a sense of humor, 
and the doubly impertinent asser
tion that he has never known 
trouble. —Sinclair Lewis

“Maybe the sentimental ballads 
are what the boys really want— 
they certainly don’t want heroic 
songs.”—Irving Berlin, songwriter.

Efficency Expert: A person who 
always waits to make up a four
some before passing through a 
revolving door.

The doctrines of grace humble 
man without inflating him.—'Char
les Hodge.

-The best advertisement of a 
workshop is first class work. The 
strongest attraction to Christian
ity is a well-made Christian char
acter.—T. L. Cuyler.

The Marines have a way of mak
ing you afraid—not of dying but 
of not doing your job.
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TOWN NEWS

Mr. and Mrs. Cramer and fam
ily expect to spend most of July 
at Farewell Lake, wish we could 
go along.

Mrs. Tiffany Bailey expects to 
start for Texas June 6, to see her 
husband. Grandpa and Grandma 
Hammond are going to take care 
of “little” Tiffany while she is 
gone.

Most everybody is busy with vic
tory gardens these days. Mr. Sayre 
is gardening about an acre be
sides his work in the Cemetery. 
Mr. Hitt announced he had 154 to
mato plants set out. Remember 
that ladies, this fall if you run 
short.

Mrs. Irene Greiwahm had some 
new cupboards put in her kitchen 
lately. We heard one of them had 
a poor bottom shelf.

Mr. and Mrs. Russell Baker 
have moved into the rooms back of 
the post office.

We told you didn’t we that Mrs. 
Cramer bought the Veach store 
and moved the post office into the 
front part? Mr. and Mrs. Zempher 
live in the old P. O. but she has 
to keep her screen latched most of 
the time, for just as sure as some 
old timer comes to town, he opens 
her door and walks in.

i Mrs. Siefkin has been quite ill. 
She is better now.

Prof. Mulholland is working in 
Ogle’s shop this summer.

We are having two weeks Bible 
school at the Warner School begin- 
ing June. Miss Harcom, Miss 
Bowen and Miss Long are the 
teachers.

Larry Burr and Bev brought 
Beth McDonald back from Green
ville. They arrived in the night 
and went right on without saying 
hello to anybody. Wait till we see 
them! It’s so nice having Beth 
here again.

Marion Cutler and Faye have 
gone to California for a few weeks. 
Have a good time girls, and don’t 
get homesick.

We heard a few days ago that 
(Continued from page 2)
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JACOBS BROTHERS MEET 
IN CALIFORNIA

The Jacobs brothers have recent
ly had an unexpected happy re
union in Los Angeles, California.

Harrison Jacobs, who has spent 
six months in New Guinea as Ass’t 
to the Chaplain, Captain Chas. F. 
Smith, has returned to the states 
and is convalescing at the General 
Hospital in Van, California. He 
has bee^ii ill with malaria since 
March but is gradually improving.

St. Clair Jacobs is at present 
located at the Coast Guard Maring 
Base Station at Wilmington, Los 
Angeles Post. He is a frequent 
visitor at Hollywood and has enter
tained several of the stars with his 
magic tricks. These brothers are 
only a few miles apart and are en
joying their liberties together.

BRUCE COX VISITS US

Another of our boys from “Over 
There” was with us for a day a 
while ago, so we capitalized on his 
time and had a celebration, the 
guest of honor, Master Sergeant 
Bruce Cox. We also met his bride, 
Sally. She wasn’t very well known 
around Spring Arbor, but she has 
a way of winning the heart with 
her smile.

A large crowd joined in the cele
bration in DeCan Hall, with Mr. 
DeCan himself as master of cere
monies. A variety program was 
presented by various members of 
the community and school. The 
outstanding number was a vocal 
solo “Our Country’s Prayer” sung 
by little Patty Gallagher. You 
should have seen her march up on 
the platform, those black pigtails 
dangling, and smiling from ear to 
ear. We might add that she’d do 
anything for a boy in the service. 
She’s always so thrilled when one 
of you fellows is home on furlough, 
and she prays for “those gallant 
boys over there”, as her song went.

Of course, the highlight of the 
program was the little talk 
by Bruce. The fellows all 
seem to like it better if for
malities are omitted and we all “ga-

No. 10

MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS

Hello Soldiers and Sailors,
All is quiet on the home front. 

School is out for the year and the 
old town has settled down for the 
summer. Let’s see what you boys 
are doing:

Lee Archer has been transferred 
to Kingman, Arizona, and is taking 
training as a gunner. He writes 
that the air is very dry with plenty 
of dust. Guess we had better send 
you some of our extra rains, Lee.

Harold DeCan is still in New 
York and has six weeks of school
ing. His. father and mother have 
just been to see him for a week-end 
visit. After his school work is 
finished he is to be transferred, 
but of course he hasn’t been told 
that little piece of information yet.

Hugh Cross writes that he is a 
very busy person. Besides his 
training he plays ball xtwo or three 
times a week. We know, Hugh, 
that is no hardship.
. Bud Heminger is home on fur
lough. He looks fine after his long 

■ stay in the hospital. It’s nice to 
know that you boys are so well 
taken care of when you are ill. He 
is to report for duty at Salt Lake 
City, Utah.

Bill Wickens was in town for a 
short time on his way to Midland. 
Because the air force has its full 
quota right now, Bill has been 
transferred to Army Intelligence 
and will go to Mississippi after 
his stay at home. Congratulations 
on the new assignment, Bill. We 
know you will make good.

Dick Zellar is still at Santa Ana, 
California, but he expects to be 
through with his training by mid
summer. From there he will go to 

(Continued on page 2) 

ther ’round the fire for a chat”, so 
to speak. ( That’s just what we did 
—the Sergeant sat in his “comfy” 
chair on the platform and we all 
asked him questions. His answers 
were very interesting. He was pre
sented with a war bond, showing in 

I such a small way our loyalty and 
appreciation.
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Weather: Unpredictable.

THE INDWELLING CHRIST

The Indwelling Christ is the sub
ject of preeminent importance to 
mankind. I know that my Redeem
er liveth was inspiring faith of the 
old Patriarch; and “I know whom 
I have believed” was St. Paul’s 
assurance when desolate.

To have Christ as our Own, re
veals to us the wisdom, righteous
ness, redemption or sanctification. 
These all are unworthy of our best 
efforts and greatest sacrifice.

It is possible to submit fully to 
Jesus Christ and feel the mighty 
power of His personality. Then 
you can say with Paul “for me to 
live is Christ.”

Are you consecrated to His Ser
vice and is your life his with Christ 
in God?

—Ona Bowen

More than 1,020,000,000 pieces 
of mail have been dispatched to 
soldiers overseas since the first 
contingents left the United States 
shortly after Pearl Harbor, ac
cording to the War Department.

TOWN NEWS
(Continued from page one) 

Austin Smith got married at Green
ville.

I suppose Marvin Galbreath is 
married by now too. I suppose 
you are wondering whom they mar
ried. I don’t know.

Prof. Griswold, Miss Stone, and 
President Lowell are not coming 
back this fall. Prof. Griswold is 
going after that Ph. D. Pres. Low
ell wishes to take a circuit. We 
have not interviewed Miss Stone. 
Pres. Lowell preached the Bacca
laureate Sermon this year and no 
one could have done better had we 
sent clear to California for them.

Hope I haven’t talked too much. 
I must sign off and go wash dishes, 
empty wash water and sech.

MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS

Sam’s good cooks. He is taking 
special schooling to be sure he is 
good enough to suit our boys. 
From all the talk I hear that takes 
some good cooking.

Spring Arbor has been one thrill
ed little town to have Irvin Will
iamson with us again. He will re
port for duty in a few days. Here’s 
hoping he stays in this country 
this time and will be able to have 

1 his family with him.
Hugh Fritz is at Chanute Field 

working on Liberators. Hear you 
called your folks in the wee hours 
the other night, Hugh. Guess you 
sounded good to them at that time. 
Glad to hear Vi will be with you 
soon.

Dave Fritz is still in Detroit, but 
expects to be moved in the next 
week or two. Hope not too far, 
Dave.

Tiffany Bailey is at Camp Fan
nin, Texas, and has been put in the 
infantry. His wife left for Texas 
yesterday and expects to stay near 
the camp until Tif moves.

Bill Spencer is a very busy medi
cal student at Vanderbilt Univer
sity, Nashville, Tennessee. Hear 
you had some exams lately. Must 
have taken some work writing 
those 40-letter words.

Tony Zellar is located in New 
Guinea. You boys had to build 
your own camp before you could 
move from the boat. It must have 
made you feel like real pioneers.

Dempster McClanathan is still at 
Greenville, South Carolina. How
ever, he will be through there 
around the 8th of, July. He then 
expects to go to a combat area. 
We hope you get the furlough you 
are looking for, Demp.

Lester Breining is tired of the 
big city of Detroit and would like 
to travel a little. Want to see the 
country, too, Lester?

Vivian Gallup has been holding 
a number of services at his camp. 
He is not qualified as a chaplin, 
but they are short of chaplins in 
that area so Viv takes over. He has 
been doing some ball playing on 
the side and says he has a chance 
to swim in the Mediterranean. Nice 
vacation you’re having, Viv.

Virg Kingsley expects to move 
anytime from Camp McCain. His 
mother has been to visit him, but 
was glad to get home to good old 
Michigan climate again.

Lyle Ward has* about completed 
his boot training at Great Lakes. 
He expects to be home on furlough 
next week.

The last word received from Bud 
Plum said he was in Italy. He 
wrote home about seeing a vol
cano eruption, so he must be in 
the Naples area.

Bill McConnell wishes the Army 
would move him to a more exciting 
area. He doesn’t think much of 
playing Prof.

De Cutler writes that his ship, 
the U. S. S. Hamlin, will be com
missioned June the 26th, and if 
his transfer to the Air Corp does 
not come through before that date, 
he will no doubt go out with the 
ship. The ship has been making 
trial runs the past few days, but 
other wise De says he has lots of 
time on his hands. He has been 
doing some typing on the side for 
some of the doctors who are wri
ting a book.

Charles Williamson is still in 
continued on Page 3

Of the real Christ the world 
knows very little. The incoming 
of Christ awakens our dormant 
sensibilities, molds the character, 
and influences our motives in an 
important and decisive sense.

Christ is represented as the true 
life and it is the divine purpose to 
diffuse the holy principle through
out the entire being inspiring con
fidence, obedience, and delight. 
It is a comforting thought that one 
can have this consciousness of an 
indwelling Christ amid these busy 
day of war and chaos.

'Continued from Page 1) 
some combat area.

Tod Wickens has a new title now 
and has been advanced to captain. 
Good for you, Tod, we are all proud 
of you. We hope you will be able 
to come home soon, Captain Wick
ens.

Because of the full quota in the 
air force, Kenny Tanner has taken 
up a different line of work and we 
understand he is to be one of Uncle
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MARY GALLAGHER'S NEWS 
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Texas. However, he expects to be 
moved to Connecticut soon. There 
he will continue his flight training. 

Luther Williamson is home on 
a pass for a few days from Kan
sas, so he will have a chance to 
see Irvin.

William (Bill) Dowley called a 
few nights ago from California. 
He said it was his last liberty be
fore sailing. He will probably be 
in the Pacific. Good sailing, Bill. 

Bert Dowley is working hard in 
the Engineering Office. Besides 
that he has signed up for a me
chanical drawing course from the 
University of Michigan. Nice going, 
Bert. What we are wondering is 
what kind of zoo you plan to start 
after the war. Hear you have a pet 
monkey. Now your roommate has 
found a cat to add to your collec
tion. How do they get along, and 
whjat do you plan on adopting' 
next? Be careful, Africa has some 
large animals.

Harold Doering writes he is still 
a hard-working soldier at his clinic 
work.

Leland Griewahn says they are 
enlarging the mess hall where he is 
working. They entertain the 
officers and give parties for the 
officers and friends. In fact, it is 
more like an officers' club than a 
regular men’s hall.

Clarence Seifken is very busy 
working in the new main hospital 
at Fitzsimmons. He says the hos
pital is beautiful and the equip
ment is wonderful.

Ellery Weiman is on furlough, 
but he is not planning on returning 
to Michigan this time.

Kenny Cunningham is a very 
busy pilot in the sky over Europe. 
Because of conditions over there 
mail has not been coming through; 
hope things will be better soon.

The last word received from Jim 
Vinson he was at some port in 
Italy, but suppose he is on his way 
somewhere else by now; let’s hope 

v it’s home.
It has been several weeks since 

a letter has come through from 
Carlton Morgan, but expect Carl
ton and his jeep are pretty busy 
these days.

Grover Campbell is in new Jer
sey taking further training. I un

derstand his wife and children are 
planning to be with him soon, if 
possible.

We are glad to report that Uncle 
Sam has made up his mind and 
Bob Lowell has been classified as 
a Navigator.

Ralph Lowell was home for com
mencement weell-end from the 
medical school.

Paul Bishop has been trans
ferred to another camp from Camp 
Beele, California. While at Camp 
Beele, he was company mail clerk.

Thurman Fry is still stationed 
at Camp Ellis, but is working in 
the salvage department ’at the Ar
senal at Rock Island, Ill}. The 
work of the department is to fol
low the soldiers and salvage all 
guns and equipment that can be of 
further use.

Tex Lee expects to be moved 
within the next week, but has no 
definite information as to his new 
assignment. He is still working 
at his sub duties, which he finds 
very interesting.

THE WEB—SCHOOL NEWS 

Hi there, Fellers!
Jest me agin’—and for the last 

time, too. Yep, school’s all over 
fer another year and next Septem
ber you’ll be having a new report
er ‘cuz’ yours truly is heading for 
Greenville.

Wai’ now, let’s see what sort 
of a web the old spider will spin 
this time. Wanna hear about the 
commencement season? First off, 
the faculty gave the graduates, the 
Seniors and College Sophomores, 
a reception Saturday evening, May 
20, in the lounge. It was a sorta 
sad affair. Prof. Griswold was 
master of 6 ceremonies and the 
theme was “A Garden is a Love- 
some Thing”. The high spot of 
the reception, as well as the most 
solemn, was the pine cone cere
mony conducted by Prof. Miller. 
The graduates and faculty threw 
cones in the fire for the memories 
they had of Spring Arbor. ’Course, 
some of us 'gals bawled, specially 
when cones were thrown in for you 
fellas out there fighting for us back 
here. We did think of you and 
most of us, I think, breathed a pray
er for you and your speedy re
turn.

It was at that reception we be

gan to realize that our stay in 
Spring Arbor was coming to an end 
rapidly. But the next week found 
us busy at our vacation tasks. We 
griped part of the week because 
we had to go to school the LAST 
week of the year, and we (espe
cially us “busy sophs”) didn’t have 
time to do everything. So the fa
culty took pity on us and gave us 
graduates Friday off—and then we 
wandered around twiddling our 
thumbs and wondering what in the 
world we could do, Always some
thing to gripe about, you know. 
The music recital was Wednesday 
(and, per usual, some of the kids 
got scared), and on Thursday we 
had our last prayer meeting, in the 
church with the town people.

Friday night, May 26, was the big 
event for the Seniors—their class
night program. Their theme was 
divided into four parts. Love of 
Home, Country, Friends, and God 
and it was all pantomimed.

After the Senior program, the 
poor Sophs started in and they 
were very busy Saturday, rounding 
up properties and stuff. Saturday 
night at 8:00 was their long-looked 
forward-to time and their theme 
was, “In the Shadow of the Cross” ; 
from childhood to old age, panto
mimed also. Oh yes, before the 
program, Elwyn Cutler, Soph presi
dent, presented the graduating 
classes’s gift to the school, twelve 
new chairs for the chapel— for the 
faculty to sit in. When it was 
all over, the Sophomores breathed 
a. sigh of relief (confidentially we 
were afraid that the Senior’s pro
gram would be better—but it was
n’t) and went to bury their proph
ecy and eat in Jackson. And theirs 
ended the class-night programs— 
except for the few things which 
cannot be disclosed at the present 
time—military secrets, you know— 
or perhaps I should say, class se
crets.

Baccalaureate Sunday exercises 
opened witl^ the processional 
around the campus and President 
Lowell delivered the baccalaureate 
address. This honor was bestowed 
upon him because of his resigna
tion from the presidency. In the 
evening a new school service flag 
was dedicated, with the number 
210 under the blue star and nothing 
under the gold star—which is real- 

(Continued on page four)
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ly something to be thankful for, 
huh? Stephen Paine, Ph. D., Presi
dent of Houghton College in New 
York, preached the evening ser
mon.

On Monday morning the academ
ic procession was first on the pro
gram and incidentally, the weather 
was perfect every single day! This 
must have been the first com
mencement season on record that 
it didn’t rain, don’tcha think? 
Seems like it anyway. Again Max 
Helmer played his violin this time 
“Sonata” by Beethoven. President 
Paine delivered the commencement 
address, “The Value of a Man”, 
after which President Lowell con
ferred the diplomas and read the 
honors and that ended the exer
cises for another year—that is, 
all but the final exams which were 
given the following three days. 
Poor kids that had to take ’em! 
Lucky kids that were exempt! 
That’s the worst of going to school 
—taking exams. Oh well, all in 
the life of a student.

But then come the partings. 
Sniff! Sniff! But I probably don’t 
need to tell you about that—some 
of you have gone through it all—or 
don’t fellas feel as bad as girls do? 

And now summer vacation (?) is 
in progress and the students have 
scattered hither ’n yon. So that 
leaves nothin’ for the Spider to 
tell you about—no gossip to digest 
or corners to crawl in to spy on 
couples of nothin’ atall—so she’ll 
just have to crawl off someplace 
’n die. Her work is ended and she 
hopes that you’ve enjoyed these 
webs (and haven’t been caught in 
some of ’em). Someone of the 
next generation will carry on next 
September. ’Been nice telling you 
’bout stuff around hyar and at 
school ’n best of luck to all of you 
boys—keep smiling and be good— 
’n wal, I guess that’s about all 
from the old

Spider

Best Part
Proud Mother: “How do you 

think our little Willie is doing as 
a pianist?”

Music Teacher: “Well, I can say 
that he’s v&ry adept at closing the 
lid.”

A SOLDIER’S LETTER 
Dear Evelyn,

My main purpose in writing to 
you is because I know you will do 
a good job of thanking the Y P M S 
for the paper, ‘‘News On Parade” 
which they have sent me. Being 
you’re the editor, perhaps you had 
something to do with it. The 
paper was interesting and I don’t 
think there’s one word that I 
haven’t read. Thanks Again.

I’ve been in the hospital now 
for over three weeks with pneu
monia. Yesterday was the first 
time I’ve been allowed out of bed. 
I found I almost had to learn how 
to walk all over again. I feel swell 
now.

You too, no doubt, wonder how 
I like England. I’ll tell you this: 
it helps me to appreciate a country 
like America a lot more. Of course 
the country’s a lot different in 
peace times. The climate and I 
don’t quite agree with each, other. 
It’s pretty damp.

I get along swell with the people 
over here. Had two girls and the 
parents olf another ask me to 
marry them. That is these par
ents wanted me to marry their 
daughter. They say I’m different 
than most of the “Yanks.” The 
girls want £0 get married so they 
can go to the U.S. after the war.

It is pitiful to think that some 
of these people don’t, know what 
the inside of a church looks like 
and some have never touched the 
Bible. We have people like that 
in the U. S. though, too. I’ve talk
ed with soldiers that have confess
ed it.

I’ve been able to speak several 
times in a small ‘^Assembly of 
God” church. Thank God, they 
preach the same Christ that I do. 
The people have been awful nice 
here at this small church. I’ve 
been invited out for tea several 
times. Their homes are small, 
close together and all look alike 
to me. The country is very inter
esting to me.

Not so long ago while walking 
down the street in Birmingham; 
I noticed some nice, big grapes 
in a window. (First I’ve seen in 
six months.) I rushed in the store 
and asked how much a pound cost. 
The answer was “two pound.” “No, 
how much in one pound,” I asked.

Again the answer was “two 
pound.” One pound of grapes cost 
almost $8.00. (One pound is equal 
to $4.00 in US money) I did an 
“about face” and said no more.

Time marches on, Evelyn, I don’t 
want to close until I say that I 
love the Lord with all my heart. 
He sure has been precious to me. 
I Want no better friend. Couldn’t f 
find a better one. I sure have 
been homesick for Heaven lately. 
I mean it. This world is not my 
home. It hurts me when I see 
people rejecting the Lord; it helps 
me understand how the Lord feels. 
If God can still love us like He 
does and bless us day after day, 
then surely I can give maybe 60— 
maybe 70 years of my life here on 
this earth for Him.

Lights out shortly—Good night.
Pvt. Dewey M. Purnell
A. S. N. 36672725
Casual Detachment
10th Repl. Depot
A. P. O. 874 c-o P M
New York, New York

Weather-Beaten
We ran across a lad who is going 

to get along all right in this world. 
Taunted by someone because of 
an inordinate number of freckles 
on his face, he replied good-na
turedly:

“They ain’t freckles. Y’see, we 
been goin’ swimmin’ ’most every 
day, and them spots is just my iron 
constitution rustin’ on me!”—Wall 
Street Journal.

Explained
Aunt (inspecting jumper): “And 

did my little niece knit this all by 
herself?”

Betty: “Yes, Auntie, all except 
the hole you put your head 
through, and that was there when 
I started.”—Exchange.

Oh-Oh!
Sandy: “Why do they keep put

ting jokes in the paper about 
Scotsmen being tightwads?”

Friend: “Why don’t you call up 
the editor and ask?”

Sandy: “What! And who’d pay 
for the phone call?”

“Maybe the sentimental ballads 
are what the boys really want— 
they certainly don’t want heroic 
songs.”—Irving Berlin, songwriter.
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GUEST EDITORIAL

Dear boys, and girls, Greetings:
I have been asked by your editor 

to write a few lines for your paper, 
possible a brief sermon, and for a 
text, words found in Mark’s gospel 
14-4 came to me: “Why was this 
waste of the ointment made?”

This question was asked by 
Judas, one of the disciples, in the 
home of Martha and Mary, after a 
woman had annointed Jesus with a 
box of very precious, costly oint
ment. No doubt he had been a 
great blessing to her, and she 
wanted to show her appreciation. 
Judas was looking at the act from 
a financial standpoint, as a great 
many are doing today. The world 
has always had those who look 
upon love’s offering as a waste. 
We are thinking of the offering we, 
as a country are making, in giving 
our young men and women as an 
offering, precious costly, all for 
the love of our country, our dear 
ones, and our homes. The cost 
to us may be great, but we are not 
thinking of it as a waste but, 
rather, as our Lord answered. Then 
he said, “Let her alone she hath 
done what she could.” We will 
think of you, the same. We know 
the thought of loved ones and home 
must come to you often, and we 
are praying for you and trust you 
are praying, that his hand of love 
and providence may be over you 
and in due time bring you safely 
home to us again. Jesus also said 
of the woman that what she had 
done should be spoken of as a 
memorial for her throughout the 
whole world; a memorial is being 
erected for you, here in Spring

Arbor, on which I understand your 
name is to be inscribed. Be of 
good courage, Until the day break 
and the shadows flee away—fare
well.

Your friend and brother
W. C. Muffitt

MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS 
Hello Boys:

It is time again for me to ring 
telephone and door bells to find 
out all about the changes you boys 
have made this past month. First:

I have a little news about our 
favorite Doctor; Doctor Edmonds 
is in charge of a hospital in the 
mountains of Iran; this hospital 
is mostly for the soldiers and men 
working on the supply line going to 
Russia. Doctor Edmonds always 
claimed he liked warm weather, 
so he should be more than satisfied 
as the climate is so hot where he’s 
located that the boys are not allow
ed to touch machinery or wear any 
metal on their uniforms during the 
heat of the day.

When the Doctor first set up 
his quarters at his present location 
he lived in a tent but now that the 
hospitals are built they have all 
modern equipment and living is 
comfortable.

Hugh Fritz is still at Chanute 
Field, his wife is visiting him for 
a week and perhaps longer; nice 
going.

Hugh Cross has started school 
again at Camp Crowder, Missouri; 
which according to report should 
last seventeen weeks. If the army 
keeps on sending Hugh to school 
he will be ready for his pension 
before he is through.

Dave Fritz has been transferred 
to Little Creek, Virginia, and ex
pects to be assigned to a crew 
soon. He rather expects to be lo
cated there for a few weeks be
fore shipping out. He had a nice 
trip down seeing some beautiful 
mountain country on the way.

Vivian Gallup has been moved to 
“somewhere” in India. He finds 
the country very interesting, but 
insects not so good as he says he 
killed a spider three inches across 
on his bed. He attends a little 
native, church out in the country 
and has to walk quite a distance 
to attend.

Kenny Tanner is at Camp Shelby,

Miss., cooking in more ways than 
one, as he finds the weather down 
that way plenty hot. He and his 
wife are living in a town near the 
camp.

Clarence Seifkin expects to fin
ish at Fitzsimmons this month, and 
hopes to have a furlough home 
when he is through, in the mean
while he has been making some 
fine trips in the mountains and 
seeing some beautiful country.

Bill McConnell is still at Eagle 
Pass,-. Tejxas, anxiously awaiting 
orders to move on to some cooler 
climate, he hopes. He has been 
going 500 mile hops almost every 
week end lately.

Bill Wickens has been assigned 
back to the air corps and is station
ed at Barksdale Field, La., so Bill 
is now an air cadet in the 3rd Army 
Air Corps. Uncle Sam must have 
had a change of mind or heart this 
time.

Tex Lee is in a Torpedo Fact
ory at Portsmouth, N. H. He will 
return to New London, Conn., and 
expects to be there until the last 
of August.

William (Bill) Dowley is now 
located on the Hawaiian Islands. 
He writes the country is very beau
tiful and that he can see mountains 
in the distance from his base. The 
days are real hot, but the weather 
cools at night, so they sleep in 
comfort. He is now living in a 
tent, but will be put on a boat soon 
and his job will be to keep the 
engine in tip-top running order. 
Hear, Bill, that you are a jack of 
all trades right now, that you have 
been digging post holes, hauling 
cement and even washing clothes. 

Burt Dowley expects to go to a 
Rest Camp around August 7th at 
Asmaca, Ereties (wherever that is) 
on the Red Sea. He writes that it 
gets dark this time of year around 
6:30, and that the sunsets are 
beautiful. Burt has finished the 
first unit of his drawing course, 
and understand it was real fine 
work. Keep it up, Burt.

Taz Fritz has passed his test 
for air cadet in the Army Air 
Corps: now if his physical check 
up is ok Spring Arbor will boost 
another air cadet.

George Galbreath and family 
have been in town. We understand 
he is going on to school to learn 

continued on Page 3
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MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS 
(Continued from page 2) 

all about the new B-29 plane, which 
we think is a real honor for him. 
Success to you, George.

Grover Campbell is at Little 
Creek, Va., awaiting shipment. His 
wife and children have returned 
from a visit with him.

Bob Lowell is at San Antonio, 
Texas: however, he expects to be 
shipped from there to some school, 
but has not been advised yet. (Our 
Uncle Sam is funny that way.) 
Bob took his turn at K. P. the 
other day. He said it wasn’t too 
bad as they had a rest period of 
two hours both morning and after
noon.

Ruth and Myron Hoffman are 
the proud parents of a baby girl, 
Virginia Ruth, weight 7 lbs, born 
July 10th. You boys should see the 
broad grin on Myron’s face. It is 
worth seeing.

Tony Zeller writes from New 
Guinea that the country is very 
pleasant although the days are hot 
and the nights cool, but the best 
of all the food is good. He is 
helping build mess halls and doing 
other kinds of carpenter work.

George Boobier is in England 
and had the pleasure of visiting- 
some of his English relatives. He 
says he has had the chance to see 
quite a bit of Scotland and Wales.

Ralph Lowell says they are still 
going easy with them at medical 
school, but rather thinks this is 
merely the lull before the storm 
and they will be pouring it on 
soon. He likes his course, but says 
he will tell us how he likes being 
a Doctor in three or four years.

Thurman Fry has been home on 
furlough from Camp Ellis, Illinois.

Marvin Seifkin writes home from 
New Guinea that he is feeling fine 
now that he is getting used to the 
climate, he says his squadron is 
building new living quarters, which 
they are making real comfortable.

Irving Williamson stopped over 
in Spring Arbor on his way to 
Brien, Texas, where he is going to 
school, learning the latest in instru
ments on our planes after which he 
will be an instructor.,

Luther Williamson is still at 
Topeka, Kansas, working hard in 
the office as a clerk.

Tiffany Bailey is still at Camp 
Fannin, Texas; he finds the climate

very hot and impossible for some 
of the boys to drill in the hot sun. 
His wife is still with him and little 
“Tiff” is with Grandma Hammond.

Dempster McClanathan has been 
home and with a grand roar. Demp 
gave Spring Arbor a real thrill 
flying over our little town with his 
B-25. Our chimneys are still on 
our roofs, I think. His wife has 
returned to Spring Arbor and 
Demp is home on furlough before 
he goes into combat duty.

Lee Archer is still located at 
Kingman, Arizona, and expects to 
be home on furlough next week.

Charles Williamson has not been 
moved as expected, but will prob
ably have a new address in the 
next paper.

Carlton Morgan has written home 
since the Invasion and writes he 
is still in England, but driving a 
truck now instead of a motorcycle 
as the roads are too bad for motor
cycling. He says the "hews is real 
good over there, and asked how it 
sounded over here.

Bud Heminger is at Camp 
Kearns, Salt Lake City, just wait
ing for his assignment for overseas. 
He is an extra now and will filll 
in when a company lacks a man 
for overseas duty.

Tod Wickens writes from New 
Guinea that he sure would like to 
be home going fishing, but that 
it looks like it will be a while be
fore he does that. He says about 
all they see now is the jungles.

Dick Zeller expects to be sent 
into 'Combat now at any time. The 
Joneses are planning a trip to 
Calif.; and will come back with 
Dick’s wife after he leaves.

Lester Breining is still in Detroit 
and his latest letter was written 
from the guard house, however, 
Fat was on the outside guarding 
Italian prisoners of war.

Bud Plum writes from Italy that 
he has not been moved, also that 
the country has some beautiful 
roses, and that he would like to 
send some home.

Leroy Bullard is at Camp Robin
son, Ark., in the infantry. They 
have had a dust storm since he 
arrived and he says all he can see 
is dust.

DeForest Cutler has a new F.P.O. 
address as his ship the U.S.S. 
Harlin was commissioned last Mon
day, July 3, and is now on a trial

run. Before sailing he had a fine 
reunion with his brother, Babe 
and wife and other S. A. friends.

Lyle Ward has been home on fur
lough after completion of his boot 
training at Great Lakes. He is now 
at Little Creek, Va. awaiting ship
ment.

There has been no further word 
from Jim Vinson since word from 
some port in Italy. Hope he is 
going to surprise us with a visit 
home.

Harold Doering is working very 
hard these days at the clinic and 
finds the weather pretty hot in 
Texas; however, his new hours 
get him up at 4:30 and then at 
4:00 in the afternoon, so he has 
some time to rest after hours.

Leland Grewahn writes he is real 
busy since they have enlarged his 
mess hall, but has some time for 
recreation. He was invited into 
the home of a native coupis,, Mr. 
and Mrs. Ho. He says they have 
a lovely home with a very pretty 
yard. They served him a native 
dish, which is a mixture of vege
tables etc. Sounds like an Irish 
stew.

Harold DeCan has completed his 
school work in New Yory City and 
has been moved to La.

Virgil Kingsley has been home 
on furlough looking very brown 
and healthy. He has returned to 
Camp McCain, Miss., but expects to 
move from there soon.

IRVIN WILLIAMSON
COMES HOME

By Lorraine Dowley Whiteman
Well boys, here is some good 

news. About the middle of April, 
Spring Arbor was saddened by the 
news that one of our boys, Irvin 
Williamson, had been reported 
“missing in action.’’ His wife, 
whom we have all come to love, 
just wouldn’t give up hopes but 
that he would show up somewhere. 
Monday, the day after Mother’s 
Day, he called her and his Mother 
from New York, saying he was all 
right and would soon be home. He 
arrived the following Thursday.

A pot luck supper was given in 
his honor on our beautiful campus, 
Wednesday evening following Com
mencement, with a large number 
in attendance. Mr. Griswold acted 
as chairman and after partaking of 

(Continued on page four)
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the sumptious supper, invocation 
was given by our pastor, The Rev. 
McDonald. Dorothy Barnes led in 
community singing. We were also 
favored with a solo by a former 
student, Miss Madelyn Smith, who 
sang, “White Cliffs of Dover,” and 
a piano solo by a member of the 
sophomore class, Miss Betty May 
Dion, who played “Liebestraum.”

Besides the honored guest, we 
had the pleasure of having as 
guests, The John MacGififin’s of 
West Kirby, England, she being a 
cousin of Mrs. Ralph Miller. He is 
stationed with the R.A.F. at Moos- 
jaw, Canada, and discussed the 
military facts of the R.A.F. espe
cially the time of Dunkirk. Mrs. 
MacGiffin very capably discussed 
rationing in England and after 
having heard the things she said, 
we could not help but again, be 
thankful that we live in America. 
Among some of the things she said 
were, they could have only 1 egg 
a month, 1 large box of soap pow
der a month, 3 lbs. of dry onions a 
year and equivalent to 25 cents 
worth of meat a week. They never 
even see a chicken. She testifies 

a to the fact that, it is true the Ger
mans drop bombs on their school 
yards.

The main event of the evening, 
of course, was the talk by Irvin, 
who not only told some of his 
experiences, but answered ques
tions as well. He told of how his 
plane, with 9 others in, was shot 
down, of seeing it burst in flames 
after he and the pilot had bailed 
out, they being the last ones out; 
of how they landed in German held 
territory and were 6 weeks getting 
back to their base, 8 of the boys 
all came to the United States on 
the same transport. He couldn’t 
go into detail as to where he had 
been nor of many of his experi
ences in getting back to base, but 
did say that he believed his safe 
return, was in answer to prayer. 
At the conclusion of his talk and 
answering questions, Mr. Griswold 
presented him with a $25.00 War 
Bond, which in a small way ex
presses our appreciation to you 
boys who have given up all to do 
your best to see that America can 
still be called the Land of the Free 
and the Home of the Brave.

A committee was appointed to 
see about having an Honor Roll for 
the Township of Spring Arbor. Re
member Mr. Wheeler of Wheeler’s 
store, where you boys used to buy 
candy bars? Well, he was named 
as chairman, and has he been 
working? It is already going up on 
the west end of the campus.

After the benediction by the Rev. 
John Waterson of Iowa, Elsie 
Miller’s father, we returned to our 
homes, wondering who will be our 
next guest of honor.

TOWN NEWS
You think this town is quiet 

when the students leaVb, but take 
out forty or fifty of you boys, then 
eleven Boy Scouts, who are camp
ing at Wolf Lake, a group of girls, 
some of your sisters, who are at 
Camp Meeting at Vicksburg, then 
take out a number of older ones too 
for Camp Meeting, and what is left 
is QUIET.

A group of young people and 
older young people met on the east 
steps of Muffitt Hall last week. 
The honor guests were one of the 
new couple, Mr. and Mrs. Robert 
Fisher. They received a number 
of nice gifts, small tokens to 
express what they mean to us.

The Eldon Whiteman family are 
spending a week at Winona Lake. 
We understand it is practically a 
family reunion, where the grand
children can meet and get acquaint
ed. Edgar Whiteman is to be an 
Army Chaplain soon.

There are several families who 
are spending some time at the 
lakes. The Everett Ogles have re
cently entertained a group of 
Spring Arbor friends at their sum
mer home at Clark Lake.

Louise and Delma Baremor and 
the Cramer family have cottages 
side by each at Farwell Lake. The 
Cramers expect to spend three 
weeks there and Vincent will have 
his week-ends at the lake. Delma 
is going to Girl Scout camp after 
two weeks at Farwell.

Mr. and Mrs. George Heminger 
and Doris had a nice trip to Green
ville, South Carolina. They brought 
Hean home with them.

Margaret Williamson went with 
Lieut. Irvin and wife to Bryant, 
Texas. She expects to visit Charles 
before returning.—One more rea
son why the town is quiet.

B-24 PILOT OVER
EUROPE WINS DFC

First Lt. Kenneth D. Cunning
ham, of Jackson; has been awarded 
the Distinguished Flying Cross for 
“extraordinary achievement while 
serving as pilot on bombardment 
missions over continental Europe.” 
His wife, the former Beverly 
Cramer, resides at 737 W. Michi
gan Avenue.

Since his arrival in the Euro

pean theatre in December, 1943, Lt. 
Cunningham has flown on 30 
bombing missions over German and 
enemy occupied Europe. He holds 
the Air Medals with three Oak 
Leaf clusters. He is an Eighth 
Air Force pilot of a B-24 Liberator 
heavy bomber.

Lt. Cunninghahi was acting man
ager of Reynolds field here the 
first six months of 1942. He is 
the son of Mr. and Mrs. E. Cun
ningham of Tampa, Fla. and at
tended the University of Florida 
and Spring Arbor Seminary. He 
was married here in August, 1943 
and is a former employee of Teer 
Wickwire Company.

The citation reads in part:
“For extraordinary achievement 

while serving as pilot on bombard
ment missions over continental 
Europe. Displaying great courage 
and skill Lt. Cunningham has ma
terially aided in the success of 
each mission.

“The courage, coolness and skill 
displayed by Lt. Cunin gh am on 
all these occasions reflect the high
est credit upon himself and the 
armed forces of the United States.”

Rosy Jones helped us out in the 
absence of our typist. Thanks to 
her. Oh yes, what we hear about 
her but------never mind.
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LETTER FROM VIVIAN GALLUP

Have been to choir practice 
again and had a good time although 
my voice is all shot from so much 
dampness and not being used 
much. We worked on two anthems 
besides several hymns. Last flight 
after chow I felt sleepy so I lay 
down and slept till 9:30, had my 
feet treated for athletes foot and 
went to bed. We slept till 8 a.m. 
I guess I had 12 or 13 hours of 
sleep, but I’m drawsy now. I may 
take my nap as I used to, but ,it 
won’t be the same. Went to church 
this a.m. and heard a really wonder
ful sermon. It was a good service 
in every way and a lot of men 
from our company were there.

Yesterday you should have seen 
me making friends with the little 
Indian kids. There was a little 
girl about 6 years old with big 
brown eyes, and real cute, stand
ing around watching us. She had 
on silver bracelets. I said bakshelsh 
and pointed to a bracelet. She was 
so surprised at my asking her for 
something instead of the other way 
around. Then she grinned and 
shook her head “no”.

There was a three year old boy 
running around without a stitch on. 
He grabbed my hand and when I 
sat down on a log he climbed all 
over me trying to get my gloves 
on. I gave him a couple slaps on 
his bare seat and he took off for 
home.

I wish you could see them. I 
tried to get one little boy to kiss 
the little girl and he was mortified. 
An older boy sa d, “Mericon boy 
and girl smack, smack. Indian boy 
and girl, no.” Then he put his 
arm around another boy’s shoul
ders and patted him on the back 
meaning that was the way an Indi
an showed liking or love for others.

A little boy named Too Too, 
about 6, is usually around watch
ing. He’s very nice and smart, too. 
He’ll rattle off a lingo and when 
he gets all done I’ll say, “No Mal
low.” meaning “No understand.” 
Then he’ll say “Mallow,” as though 

(Continued on page 2)

Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd Philpott 

OUR EDITOR WEDS

By Betty McConnell
Seems like we’ve had a wedding 

account in the paper every month, 
doesn’t it? Well, here’s one to 

(Continued on pag"- 3)

CIVILIANS, PLEASE NOTICE

This is the 12th issue of NEWS 
ON PARADE. Your subscription 
has expired. Please renew right 
away if you wish the paper.

Please send your remittance to 
Mrs. Sarah McConnell, Spring 
Arbor. Fifty cents for six issues. 
And again we will thank you for 
any donation you feel like making. 
If you don’t get your paper please 
notify Mrs. McConnell. If you 
change your address, please notify 
her also, soldiers and civilians 
alike. Please notice new staff.

We have enjoyed helping to get 
this paper out this year. Every
body has co-operated so well that 
it has been a pleasure. Now Mrs. 
Whiteman is taking over, and best 
wishes to her.

The Editor

MARY GALLEGHER’S NEWS 

Hello Fellows,,

Believe me, boys, I appreciate 
and enjoy the letters I have re
ceived from you in the service; 
how ’bout some more of them, 
helps me a lot in ^passing on the 
news about you to the rest of the 
fellows:

I hear that Russell Campbell, a 
former S. A. student, is a Corporal 
in a Tank Corp somewhere in Eng
land. If he is putting as much in
to being a soldier as he did into 
making baskets' on the basket ball 
floor we know he is doing o. k.

Lee Archer has been home on 
furlough from Kingsman, Arizona, 
where he has completed his course 
as a “Flexible Gunner”. Upon his 
return he expects to bfe transferred 
perhaps into combat duty.

Bud Heminger is somewhere on 
the West Coast awaiting shipment, 
so expect we will be hearing from 
Bud soon from far places.

Hugh Fritz is still at Chanute 
Field. Vi is with him and they 
now have an apartment near the 
camp. Nice going.

Ellery Weiman and wife are the 
proud parents of a baby boy. Be 
fun seeing the new arrival and 
proud parents.

The last that was heard from 
Carlton Morgan he was still driving 
a truck on the wrong sid^ of the 
road, somewhere in England. How
ever, this news is old, so maybe 
Carlton is exploring France.

Hugh Cross has been promoted 
to “Section Chief” in the Tele
phone Branch of the Signal Corp 
at Camp Crowder. This carries a 
rating of “Staff Sarge” and the re
sponsibility of 21 men. You’re do
ing o. k., my lad.

Lester (Fat) Breining planned 
! on a furlough this month but it was 
| cancelled. He said he sure would 
like to get home for a good swim, 
as he hasn’t been swimming this 
summer.

Herman Scamehorne has a new 
A.P.O., but is still in North Africa. 
He writes the climate is very dry 

(Continued on page 2)
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TOWN NEWS

Maybe you didn’t know that we 
have -a Girl Scout troop. Lorraine 
Whiteman is Scout Master (or 
Mistress) and Helen Lee is assis
tant. Delma Baremor and Ellen 
McConnell are patrol leaders.

Your local Red Cross ladies are 
still boosting for you. We just 
hope none of you will need the 
dressings. The highest number of 
dressings made in one afternoon 
was 577. There were 15 ladies pre
sent and two very young ladies. 
Edna Tannar is still our efficient 
leader.

Ben Seifkin is bringing his wife 
and two daughters to live in S. A. 
He must have some pleasant mem
ories.

There is a bit of commotion at 
the south west corner of the 
Campus. That is where our honor 
plaque is to be placed. Your 
names' will be there. We hope 
and pray that all you will return 
some day to see it.

It was nice having the Gal
breaths with us over Sunday. 
Marvin and his wife and mother, 
Lt. George and wife and baby.

Rev. Muffitt baptised their baby 
Sunday morning.

Lillian Gallup will teach the 
half day session at the Warner 
School this coming year.

Mrs. Pretty has sold her home. 
She expects to live with Lillian 
and Margaret.

Mrs. Lehman has just returned 
home from caring for her mother.

GALLUP LETTER 
(Continued from Page 1) 

commanding me to understand. He 
gets so disgusted at me then. He 
fell down and got all muddy yes
terday, and was he mortified. He’d 
have blushed if he wasn’t so dark.

MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS

(Continued from Page 1) 
and hot, but the nights are cool. 
He says the scenery is beautiful, 
but regardless of this he sure 
would like to get home so he can 
go fishing. Don’t they have fish 
in North Africa, Herm?

Bud Plum has written home for 
a roll of film. He said he wanted 
to take a picture of the prettiest 
girl on the Island of Caprie; so Bud 
must still be in the Naples area.

Joe Harvey and his brother Clare 
have both been S. A. visitors. Joe 
is located in Louisiana and Clare 
in New Mexico. Understand there 
will be wedding bells for Joe in 
the near future.

Tod Wickens is working in the 
Excavation Hospital in New Gui
nea. He too would like to get home 
so he can fish. He and Herman 
will have to have a fishing party 
after the war.

Dempster McClanathan has an 
A.P.O. address and expects to ship 
out in the near future. Happy 
landing, Demp.

Vivian Gallup is making himself 
at home in India, as he sings every 
Sunday in the choir. He said he 
was asked to sing a solo, but refus
ed as he was out of practice. Must 
be you haven’t had time to use 
your voice for singing in the army, 
Viv.

Virg Kingsley has an A.P.O. ad
dress out of New York, and at this 
writing is on his way.

Lyle Ward is still at Norfolk, 
Virginia. However, he expects to 
be assigned to a ship or moved to 
some other place soon.

George Kingsley is at Camp 
Ellis. His work is now in the medi
cal department taking X-rays.

Jim Vinson writes that he has 
no idea when he will be home 
again, as he is sailing the high seas 
again.

Clarence Seifken expects to be 
through with his advanced course 
at Fitzsimmons the 8th of August 
and will probably be sent back to 
Camp Barkley, Texas, for assign
ment.

Marvin Seifken has been build
ing a new home in the jungles. 
However, Marvin says he would be 
glad to trade it for a boat ride 
back to the states, Anyway, he 
says the new home is quite nice.

Charles Williamson is at Yale 
University taking up further work. 
His course is almost complete so 
he will be on the move again soon.

Irvin Williamson is stationed at 
Bryan, Texas, attending a students’ 
officers’ school. After completing 
this course he will be an instructor. 
Irv expects to be moved to Ohio 
soon.

David Williamson left for the 
army August 4th and has been sent 
to Camp Hood, Texas. Good luck, 
Dave.

S-Sgt. Luther Williamson is 
working hard as a clerk in the of
fice at Topeka ^Army Air Base in 
Topeka, Kansas.

Harold Doering is still at the 
clinic and working-real hard, as so 
many of the boys have been sent 
across and they are working short- 
handed.

Leland Griewahn called his wife 
from Honolulu on her birthday, 
July 21st. We are glad to hear 
that Leland has been promoted and 
now has the rating of “Staff 
Sarge.” Congratulations, Leland.

The last word from Dick Zellar 
he was still in this country, but 
when you boys read this he will be 
out in combat area.

Bill McConnell is still instruc
ting others at Eagle Pass, Texas; 
which he finds too tame for our 
Bill.

The last letter from Tony Zellar 
placed him in New Guinea. A let
ter hasn’t come through lately so 
it is supposed he is on the move.

Thurman Fry has returned to 
Camp Ellis, after his furlough 
home. I understand Thurman car
ried a cherry pie back on the train 
with him; his Mother is wondering 
what happened to the dish it was 
in. Confess up, Thurman.

It certainly seems nice to have 
the Hibbard boys, Wilson and 
Happy, in town once more. They 
are both stationed in Detroit and 
as their mother has now settled in 
S. A. we hope to see them and their 
wives once in awhile.

continued on page 3
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MARY GALLEGHER’S NEWS

(Continued from page two)
Grover Campbell’s wife and child

ren have left S. A. to be near 
Grover until he moves or is assign
ed to a ship.

Kenny Cunningham is now com
mander of the Air Sea Rescue Com
mand. He went to school for study 
in this line of work under the R.A. 
F. Their work is to fly over the 
water where fliers are downed and 
attempt rescue.

Bill Wickens is still in Barclay, 
Texas working for wings in the 
Air, Corp.

Keith Cox and wife are in town 
on furlough. Upon returning to 
near Washington, D. C., Keith ex
pects to be reassigned to-over seas 
duty.

Tex Lee expects to be assigned 
to a sub, tender shortly, and will 
be going out to sea. Good sailing, 
Tex.

Tiffany Bailey is still stationed 
at Camp Fannin, Texas. His wife, 
Wilma, is still with him.

Kenny Tanner is hoping for a 
furlough soon from Camp Shelby, 
Miss. Imagine he is anxious to 
get away, from that hot southern 
climate, for awhile.

More wedding bells; De Cutler 
was married this week, August 
7th. More about him in the paper.

To date I have been unable to 
get a line up on the Lowell boys, 
Ralph and Bob, for this issue. Wish 
you. boys would write to some of 
the S. A. people so we can keep in 
touch with you. After all, Spring 
Arbor still claims you.

Dave Fritz called his home from 
New York, and is now supposed to 
be on his way sailing to foreign 
countries.

Harold De Can is home on fur
lough from Camp Livingston, La., 
where he has been with Combat 
Engineers. Nice having Harold 
around town again.

William (Bill) Dowley is station
ed on the Hawaiian Islands, and 
are we all glad to hear that he has

See “Slim the Mayor”

GOOD SERVICE

finally got the boat he was assign
ed to in the water. After several 
attempts they finally had her float
ing and then some guy dropped a 
wrench in the works, so it all had 
to be taken apart again, more fun. 
We hear you are to be a guest at 
the Rotary Club. Nice going. Glad 
to hear things are going so good 
with you.

You boys all remember Edgar 
Whiteman and Charles Kingsley, 
former S. A. students, they are go
ing to be with you soon. Both were 
inducted Monday, August 14th, as 
chaplains in the army. They are 
to report to Fort Devens, Missis
sippi, not later than August 29.

Burt Dowley is 'still doing the 
same type of work at the same 
place, but sounds like he is having 
fun, too. As we hear he is. starting 
soft ball practice again. Be care
ful on the green, Burt, and watch 
those wags (colored to us) you are 
using for caddies. By the picture 
Burt sent home he is riding high, 
that is, on a camel. Might add him 
to your zoo, Burt, make a nice 
playmate for your pet monkey. 
Hope you make Palestine this time 
on your furlough.

BABE AND ROWENA
ARE IN SEATTLE, WASH.

Babe and Rowena are in Seattle, 
Washington, where Babe is attend
ing school.

He is again with the old “Ban
ner Quartette,” Vince, Guy, and 
George. They are singing every 
Saturday night on the radio for the 
Old Federal Line Insurance Com
pany—seculiar songs and hymns.

We hear good things about both 
of you and glad that you are happy 
after one year together. Rowena, 
we hear you make an excellent 
wife.

We miss you both and a warm 
welcome awaits you whenever you 
get homesick.

Good luck to both of you and may 
the rest of your years together be 
as happy as this first one.

GOES TO GREENVILLE

The present assistant editor is 
taking off for Greenville this fall. 
She has done so much of the work ' 
on “News On Parade” that we 
wish to make special mention Of 
her. Good wishes, Petty.

EDITOR WEDS

(Continued from Page 1) 
cap them all. It’s struck our edi
tor now. Suppose editing so many 
wedding reports gave her fever, do 
you? Probably Lloyd’s good nature 
had somethi-ng to do with it. Any
way she “dood it” as the sign on 
the car witnessed. It was a very 
pretty wedding—quiet and sweet— 
just like Evie. It was held on 
Cochran’s lawn. The bride wore 
a simple, street-length, white dress 
and had a corsage of red roses. 
Brother MacDonald performed the 
ceremony and Dorothy Barnes and 
Warren Pike stood up with them. 
She got many nice gifts and a nice 
husband too, incidentally—Lloyd 
Philpott—you remember him, don’t 
you?

Lloyd’s sister, Betty, and Bob 
Fisher were married with them. 
The brides were dressed alike, but

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Fisher

Ono and Don Bowen were their 
attendants, Professor Giswold per
formed the ceremony.

The couples are now at home in 
their apartments on Tefft Road. 
Betty and Bob are in Crandall’s 
apartment, and Evelyn and Lloyd 
are living over Miller’s. Best 
wishes for many happy years to
gether for both of you from all of 
us! /
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DE CUTLER—WATSON 
WEDDING IN CALIFORNIA

Well, Boys, De has finally done 
it.

He married Jean Watson, a cute, 
snappy little gal from California, 
on Monday, August 7, 1944, just a 
year later to the day of Babe’s1 and 
Rowena’s wedding.

They were married at one
Jean’s friends home .in Arcadia,. 
California since Jean’s folks were 
East. The bride wore a white sat
in gown with a finger-tip veil and 
carried white orchids on a Bible. 
She was assisted by her roommate 
of Greenville College, Ruth Lam- 
son, and Ruth’s brother-in-law was 
best man.

Jean is the daughter of Dr. and 
Mrs. Claude A. Watson. Mr. Wat
son is the Presidential Nominee on 
the Prohibition Ticket.

The Cutler’s spent their honey
moon of 5 days, with De on call, 
at the Watson home in Los Angeles 
after which De reported back to 
port at Sari Francisco and was 
“shipped out” from there.
' Congratulations and Best Wishes 
Jean and De and may God bless 
you in your life together is our 
Prayer.

Man cannot be satisfied with
mere success. He is concerned
with the terms upon which success
comes to him. —Charles Bennett

* * *
The most important thing for a

young man is to establish a credit
—a reputation, character. —John
D. Rockefeller.

* * *
A man’s true estate of power and

riches, is to be in himself; not in
his dwelling, or position, or exter
nal relations but in his own essen
tial character. —H. W. Beecher.

* * * 
All the strength and force of

man comes from his faith in things
unseen. He who believes is strong,
he who doubts is weak. —James 
Freeman Clarke.

* * #
Faith marches at the head of the

army of progress.—It is found be
side the most refined life, the freest
government, the .profoundest phil
osophy^ the noblest poetry, the pur
est humanity. —T. T. Munger

APPOINTMENTS OF THE MICHIGAN CONFERENCE 

DETROIT DISTRICT

E. A. Cutler, District Superintendent
Detroit First Church .
Detroit Second Church
Detroit Third Church
Ferndale .. .
Lincoln Park

W. L. Stephenson 
 J. B. Harris 

. . L. D. Voorheis 

.... L. H. Knox 
 D. M. W&ls

. Margaret Wells, Supply
Wayne and Plymouth ................................... W. R. Cusick
Ypsilanti ........................ R. C. Morell
Ann Arbor  R. b. Cox 
Adrian . .......................................................... i  R. e. DeMille
Milan and East Church ...................................................... C. E. Ferguson
Petersburg, Town Line, and Prairie  FI. C. Cox 
Temperance ...........................................  L. L. Kelley
Dearborn *.................. ..............,....................... E. J. Moran
Garden City .. ?  Meade Killion, Supply

SUPERANNUATES: S. A. Whitemore
Charles Kingsley serving as chaplain in the U. S. Armed Forces. 
Peter White, E. L. Hibbard deceased.

KALAMAZOO DISTRICT

E. A. Cutler, District Superintendent
Spring Arbor u .'..........................................  G. W. McDonald
Albion i.................................. Ivan C. Zimpfer, Supply
Jackson  Oscar C. Kinney
Hillsdale .............................. V. R. Dunckel, Supply
Battle Creek ..)............................ J. B. Cunningham
Rice Creek  Boice Lovett, Supply 
Coldwater  ................................................... R. E. Hopusch
Sherwood  Leulla M. Heltzel 
Dorrance  George Heltzel, Supply
Kalamazoo ........................................ E. A. DeMille
Vicksburg .......................... Wesley Buhl
Watervliet ....(........................ W. F. Abbott
Benton Harbor  L. D. Gordon 
South Haven i.............. E. S. Jennings1

SUPERANNUATES: W. C. Muffitt, A. R. Hamilton, Walter
Lamerson.

SUPERNUMERARY:. John Dubbeld, W. H. Bartlette
EVANGELISTS: R. VanDerRoest
Dale Cryderman, Eastern Regional Y.P.M.S. Director; F. L. Baker, 

Field Secretary for Commission on Missions; L. M. Lowell, Director 
Light and Life Radio Hour; James Taylor, Missionary to China; O. C. 
Griswold, Marvin L. Galbreath, E. E. Cutler, attending school; E. A. 
Cutler, member Kalamazoo District Quarterly Conference.

SAFETY SHORT

Dangling shoe laces are a very 
real tripping hazard. Keep them 
tied. Don’t use laces too long for 
the shoes so that even when tied 
the loops drag.

I must stand with anybody that 
stands right, stand with him while 
he is right, and part with him 
when he goes wrong.

 

It is wonderful what strength of 
purpose and boldness and energy 
of will are roused by the assurance 
that we are doing our duty. —Scott. 

Service for the duration 

OGLE BROS.

Chevrolet Sales and Service 

Parts and Accessories
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Honor Roll Dedication

The township of Spring Arbor, Monday, September 4, dedicated its 
memorial honoring men and women of the community serving their 
country in the armed forces. The memorial is located at the south- 
..west corner of the campus of Spring Arbor Seminary and Junior 
College.

Thanks to Mr. Wheeler for having the cut made for this picture. 
Also, a big thanks to Mr. Wheeler for the grand} job of engineering the 
erection of the memorial. He was chairman of the committee and 
really proved his executive ability.

MARY GALLAGHEY’S NEWS 
Hi Boys:

All is not quiet on the Home 
Front, school has started with a 
bang—but who wants it quiet any
way.

Hugh Fritz and his wife Vi have 
moved into sunny Courtland, Ala. 
So far they have had trouble find
ing “For rent” signs; however, 
the people are real friendly, if they 
only had something to be friendly 
with—quotation from Vi.

Lester (Fat) Breining has been 
home for the week-end recently. 
He is still stationed in Detroit do
ing M.P. duty.

Hugh Cross has been home on 
furlough from Camp Crowder, Mis
souri. Upon his return he is1 to go 
into “Team Training” with his !

men. Hugh will have charge of 
four groups, consisting of around 
sixty men.

bride and a lovely one too.
Wesley Zebley was in town for 

a week-end recently from Ann Ar
bor. He is taking up the study of 
Oriental Languages there. He talk
ed some to us in some strange 
tongue; you know the kind .you 
sort of whistle out.

Bill Spencer is about to complete 
his pre-medic course and continue 
with his work. But—hold it boys, 
Bill has taken unto himself a wife, 
and he says she is a wonderful 

(Continued on page 2)

ABOUT 300 PERSONS

ATTEND UNVEILING

OF MEMORIAL HERE

About 300 persons attended the 
dedication of the Memorial erected 
in honor of the men and women 
of Spring Arbor, who are serving 
their country in the armed forces. 
James Folks, township supervisor, 
was master of ceremonies.

Special speaker /for the occasion 
was the Rev. William Couden, re
tired minister now living in Con
cord and a chaplain in World War 
No. I.

The local Boy Scouts played an 
active part, conducting the “Flag- 
Raising” while the Star Spangled 
Banner 'was being played, after 
which they gave the Flag Salute. 
Unveiling of the memorial was 
done by the patrol leaders, Arnold 
Fritz and Donald Goldsmith.

Musical numbers were furnished 
by a girl’s trio from Horton, a 
boy’s quartet from Spring Arbor, 
and a children’s group including 
Shirley Craig, Darrow Wheeler and 
Patricia Gallagher. Boy Scout 
George Vinson played “Taps” at 
a distance.

NOTICE

Those civilians who have not 
sent in their 50 cents for subscrip
tion of this paper, PLEASE do so 
immediately.

Mrs. Dale Health, the former 
Freda Huffman, is visiting here; 
however, her husband is coming 
soon to take her back home.

We see Harrison Jacobs once in 
a while now, as he has his medical 
discharge from the Army after ^his 
bout with Malaria. He has a new 

The most impressive part of the 
program was the reading of the 
honor roll. As each of your names 
was read, your parents and wives 
went to the front, and at the com
pletion of the reading, special 
prayer was offered by the Rev. 
Spenser Mulholland, dean of men 
at the college.

i
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Up to now, the “News On Pa
rade” has been very successful— 
Orchids to the original staff. As 
we take over, we hope to keep the 
paper just as interesting to you as 
it has been.

It has been suggested that we 
have a panel discussion, in future 
issues of the paper. That is, if 
you fellows want it. Let’s try it 
anyway. The first topic will be 
“My funniest experience in the 
Army”. Now take your pencil and 
paper and write us that experience. 
It will be interesting to compare 
notes.

This paper is yours and we want 
to keep it yours. Any suggestions 
will certainly be appreciated.

The Editor

THE YOUNGER GENERATION

Jerry Miller has a dog His 
name is “Gonnie” Jerry informs 
us.... spelled “Ghandi.”

Donald Goldsmith is in Ann 
Arbor hospital for observation. We 
hope he can return soon.

Our Grandmothers are enjoying 
doing their part in the war effort 
by taking care of their grandchild
ren while the wives are with their 
soldier husbands. Mrs. Mains has 
Byronetta’s little girl, Susan. Kate 
Hammond has Tiffany’s little boy/ 
Larry.

The boys and girls of the Inter
mediate Dept, in Sunday School 
have been bringing brithday money 
for their brothers in the service. 
Now that they have enough money, 
they voted to buy stamps to send 
the “News On Parade” for this 
month. They have special prayer 
for the brother on the Sunday near
est his birthday.

MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS 

(Continued from Page 1) 
girl. Bring her jjut, Bill. ,We 
surely would like to meet her.

It was grand having Harold De
Can in town with us for a few days. 
Seemed like old times having him 
pound on our doors again. He has 
returned to Camp Livingston, La.

The last letter received from 
Dave Fritz he was somewhere 
around the shores of England. A 
real world traveler now, Dave.

Bill McConnell is still stuck in 
Eagle Pass, Tex. Bill just thinks 
there ain’t no justice.

Dempster McClanathan has land- 
en at his destination, somewhere 
in New Guinea, but to-date has 
not received the glad tidings that 
he has a dandy young s'on here in 
S. A. Congratulations, Demp.

Tony Zellar is somewhere in New 
Guinea doing carpenter work. Un
derstand Dempster McClanathan is 
planning on paying him a visit, and 
hope he. has by now, — can well 
imagine how grand it will be for 
you boys.

Herman Scamehorne is now 
“Somewhere in Italy.” Recently 
he made a trip through one of the 
battle regions, and said that scarce
ly one house remained that had not 
been damaged. During the actual 
battle the people hid out in the 
mountains and returned to their 
ruined homes afterward, making 
out the best they could with what 
they had left. He says cities like 
Anzio and Cassino are leveled to 
the ground.

Lee Archer has returned to Rap
id City, S. Dakota, after his fur
lough, or should I say furloughs 
home. He is in the Combat Crew 
Detachment there.

Charles Williamson is attending 
Yale at present. However, he ex
pects to move soon. Watch that 
Yale accent, Charles.

Dave . Williamson is at Camp 
Hood, Texas, training for overseas 
duty. Hear the infantry is hard on 
the feet, Dave.

Irving Williamson has moved to 
Lockbourne, Ohio, where he is to 
complete his student officers train-. 
ing school, after which he will be , 
instructor on the B-17.

Luther Williamson is still clerk-1 
ing in the' office at Topeka, Kan-‘

sas. Luther had a real disappoint
ment recently. He started on a 
flight up to Lansing, and had hopes 
of making it home for a short vis
it, but they were only able to get 
as far as Ill. and had to turn back 
because of weather conditions. 
Too bad, Luther, better luck next 
time.

Tiffany Bailey is expected home 
on furlough from Camp Fannin. 
Texas within the next few days. 
Will be nice having Tiff in town 
again.

Tex Lee is taking advanced 
training in sub duty, somewhere 
on the West Coast. He has his 
Fleet Address now, so will be sail
ing the high seas soon.

Grover Campbell is somewhere 
on the broad Atlantic doing escort 
duty.

Kenney Cunningham is still do
ing rescue duty with the R. A. F. 
Rescue Command. Sounds like 
thrilling work.

No change reported for Bill Wick- 
ens. He is working hard for his 
wings at Barclay, Texas.

Word has been received from 
Bud Heminger that he has landed 
“Somewhere in New Guinea”. 
Looks like you fellows are plan
ning a family reunion over there.

Clarence Seifken is still at Fitz
simmons Hospital, where he is now 
instructing in ward management, 
wound bandaging, etc.

Marvin Seifken recently had a 
furlough into Australia, and has 
now returned to his camp in New 
Guinea.

Ellery Weiman and wife are ex
pected home the first part of Octo
ber for a furlough. We are all 
looking forward to seeing their 
young son.

Tod Wickens writes from the 
South Pacific that he is now closer 
to the Philippines. According to 
the* papers, Tod, we suppose you 
are pretty close by now

Glen Seifken is also ‘doing hos
pital duty in Hawaii. He has 

(Continued on pag- 3)
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MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS 

(Continued from page two) 
charge of the records of all the 
patients in the hospital.

Viv Gallup is somewhere along 
the Ledo Road, in Burma. He now 
has charge of the Sunday Evening 
Service. I hear, Viv, you had your 
first plane ride recently, and when 
you landed you were within two 
miles of the Jap lines. Better be 
careful, that’s too close.

Lyle Ward expects to stay at 
Little Creek, Va., at least until 
after Christmas. Let’s hope so, 
Lyle.

Charles Kingsley will be through 
at Harvard around October 5th, 
where he is taking a special course 
for Chaplin duties. He is not sure 
of his move when he is through 
there.

Virg. Kingsley was last heard 
from “Somewhere in England.” 
We will have something more de
finite next month.

Jim Vinson is sailing around on 
the high seas again, but understand 
he has great hopes of landing in 
the U. S. this fall.

Kenny Tanner and wife have 
been home from Camp Shelby, 
Miss., on a furlough. Kenny has re
turned to the same camp.

Harold Doering is so busy at the 
clinic where he works that he is 
unable to go home nights, but has 
moved back to the hospital, and 
can only get home a couple times 
a week now.

Leland Griewahn writes that 
things are about the same with 
him. He still enjoys his work very 
much and meets some very inter
esting people.

Word has not come through from 
Bud Plum f-er a few weeks, and it 
is supposed that he has moved up 
nearer to the lines.

A cablegram .has been received 
from Thurman Fry stating he has 
arrived safely in England, that he 
was well and having a good time.

De. Cutler is sailing around in 
the South Pacific on the U.S.S.

See “Slim the Mayor”

GOOD SERVICE
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Hamlin. He writes he is well and 
seeing some beautiful country. He 
only wishes he could tell us more 
about it.

Lt. George Galbreath is getting 
to be quite the cross-country 
traveler. He hopped into his B-24 
in Fort Worth, Texas and surprised 
his friends in Seattle, within a mat
ter of a very few hours. Among 
the S. A friends he saw on his 
trip were": Babe and Rowena Cut
ler, Guy and Dorothy Delmarter, 
George Delmarter, and Vincent and 
Elizabeth Meyers. He said these 
people are all well and he had the 
fun of showing them through his 
bomber. They all watched him take 
off for Fort Worth again. George 
and his wife, Jeanne, and baby 
with him and they are living in an 
apartment near the Fort; however, 
they expect to be on the move 
again around the first of October. 
Nice hearing from you folks.

The last letter from Carlton Mor
gan places him somewhere in Eng
land. He wrote that he was Reel
ing fine, and that he expected a 
furlough soon, but did not tell 
where he intends to spend it. He 
is still driving truck.

Leroy Bullard has been home on 
furlough from Camp Robinson, 
Arkansas, and expects to return 
in the next few days. Army life 
has taken plenty of excess weight 
off Leroy.

Mail has started coming through 
from Dick Zellar, although his des
tination has. not been established 
as yet. However, he is in the South 
Pacific somewhere with his dive 
bomber. More definite news about 
Dick next itme.

Bill Dowley is still on the same 
island in the Pacific but expects 
to be moved before long. He has 
his first stripe now, Motor Machin
ist Mate 3-C.

Burton Dowley is busy in his 
Africian office. His latest duties 
are to compile a catalog of Acces
sory Parts We’ll let you be editor 
of News On Parade, when you get 
home.

“To take things as they be— 
That’s my philosphy.
No use to holler, mope, or cuss—
If they was changed they might be 

wuss.”

READIN’ ‘RITIN’ ‘N’ ’RITHMETIC
The wheels of THE EDUCATION 

BUGGY at the Seminary gave their 
first turn under the name of “Con
vocation.” The speaker this year 
was our new school president, Mr. 
James F. Gregory.

The teachers, new and old, were 
given a big “hand” as they were 
presented to the student body and 
friends of the community.

Would you like to .know who the 
members are on this year’s staff, 
so that in the future when their 
names are mentioned you will know 
to whom we refer?

James F., Gregory, M.A., B.D., 
President

Clarence D. DeCan, Business 
Manager

Ralph J. Miller, A.M., Dean— 
Registrar

Georgia W. Babcock, R.N., Dean 
of Womes, Nutritionist

Celestine Carr, A.B., English, 
Social Science

Sarah J. Combs, A.B., Commerce 
Oscar C. Griswold,’ A.M., On leave 

of absence
Mabel Harkcom, A.M., Science, 

Mathematics
Charlie D. Moon, Ed. M., Lan

guages, Social Science
Speilcer Mulholland, A.B., Dean 

of Men, Social Science
Edmund C. Snyder, A.B., Spanish 

Religion
Dean S. Spencer, A.M., English, 

Social Science
Myrle I. Thompson, Piano, and 

Vpice
Miss Dorothy Barnes, graduate 

of 1942, has taken over the duties 
of Matron and is ably filling that 
position. We trust she realizes 
how much we all appreciate her.

Registration stands at 164. There 
is a twenty per cent increase in the 
College Department over that of 
last year. The following states are 
represented:

Michigan, Ohio, Indiana, Min
nesota, Washington, Illinois, 
New York, Oregon, Wisconsin, 
Florida, Pennsylvania, Iowa 
Arkansas, Arizona, Province 
of Ontario, Canada.
Of course girl-registrants stand 

well in the majority—Hurry home, 
boys! Then Spring Arbor will be 
a clearing house for Italy, Africa. 

(Continued on page four)
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READIN’ ‘RITIN’ ‘N’ ’RITHMETIC 

(Continued From Page 3) 
England, New Guinea, Sicily, and 
other far-away regions.

Convocation was only one high
light of the activities connected 
with the first few days of school. 
Of course, we had the all-school 
picrifc. Those new couples spring
ing up like mushrooms; Mr. De
Can making so many home-runs 
that the Dodgers are after him; the 
boys (and gals!) gleefully tossing 
tomatoes about at the table, and 
President Gregory watching them 
with that expression of amused 
distress; the Lowells’ dropping in, 
Miss Harkcom trying to catch the 
ball with that windmill gesture;— 
all dove-tailed in to make the after
noon a huge success.

The reception for new students 
was well attended. Know how you 
used to go for the line-up-shake- 
hand program? No wonder Mr. 
Snyder’s speech was good—he got 
all his jokes from the Reader’s 
Digest.

The big beetle or what not that 
Jerry Miller tried to grab was 
identified as the Spring Arbor love
bug, but later in the evening some
body squashed it, so the judgment 
was evidently incorrect.

Ben Anibal held up the line 
while he shook hands with all the 
girls. We do have a fine delega
tion of lovely ladies here this year.

The school is off to a good start 
and we’re looking forward to a 
year well spent. *

A group of Blue Jackets were 
discussing their dislike for ships, 
boats and all bodies of water, salt 
or fresh. They spoke of their per
sonal post war plans, and each 
tried to out do the other in his 
vows to obliterate every vestige of 
the Navy from memory. At last 
one boy voiced a plan that seemed 
the ultimate in a land lubbers para
dise: “After the war I’m going to 
put a pair of oars on my shoulder 
and start walking inland,” he said, 
“and the first place where people 
ask, ‘What are these things?’— 
that’s where I’m going to live.” — 
Lt. (j.g.) Earl Fatkin

“ An atheist is a man with no 
invisible means of support.” —John 
Buchan

\

OUR CHURCH

You have been getting news 
around town, campus news and 
camp news. Since the church holds 
an important part in our communi
ty, you will want to know about 
its progress.

The first Prayer Meeting of the 
school year was a fellowship ser
vice, school • and community. We 
trust the spirit manifested that 
night will continue through the 
year.

Sunday morning the church was 
filled to capacity, and chairs were 
placed in the aisle. Rev. McDon
ald’s sermon was a real challenge 
to high standards of living.

We were so pleased to have Wes
ley Stephenson of the Navy and 
George Boobier of the Army with 
us.

Mr. Rauch and Mr. Goldsmith 
announced plans to remodel the 
church as soon as, funds and mater
ials are available. So you see, we 
are planning to have room for all 
of you when you return.

The prayers of the church are 
. constantly with you.

AROUND TOWN

Edna Baker and her Mother are 
i moving to Leslie. Mrs. Henry is 
buying their house.

Jennie Eart is staying with Mrs. 
Gaffin,this winter.

The Snyder family has moved in
to the Seminary farm house.

We are missing Bette McConnell 
and Beth McDonald so much. They 
have just gone to ^Greenville, you 
know.

The Stephenson family, relatives 
of Mrs. VanThore, have moved in
to the Cox home.

Henry. Moon and his father have 
taken over the Seminary farm. Be
sides this, Mr. Moon spends part 
of each day teaching.

Mr. Griswold has gone to North
ern Baptist Seminary in Chicago. 
We certainly wish him success.

Hazeldine’si are now occupying 
their home across from the school. 
They have two apartments upstairs. 

Mr. DeCan is proud of his new 
addition—a station wagon, Model 
pre-model T.

Miss Merle Hough tby is spending 
a week in Spring Arbor.

If any of you find green or cream 
paint on your mail, you’ll know the 

sender couldn’t read the sign “Wet 
Paint.” The Post Office looks fine 
in a new coat of cream trimmed in 
green.

The Red Cross ladies made 4.50 
bandages in one afternoon recently. 
We appreciate the faithful workers.

John Mott, who was giving the 
address at a banquet, spoke much 
longer than usual. Later, at home, 
his daughter, who had attended the 
banquet asked why he spoke so 
long. He explained that as he 
arose to speak his napkin acciden
tally fell across his watch that was 
by his plate on the table, so he 
couldn’t tell what time it was. 
“But father,” said the daughter, 
“there wras' a calendar on the wall.”

“In London, lumberman Mallison 
requested the War Office to bomb 
his plywood plant! It is in France 
and is turning out material for Ger
man plants.” —W. C. Farbstein

If a man can write a better book, 
preach a better sermon, or make 
a better mouse trap than his neigh
bor, though,he builds his house in 
the woods, the world will make a 
beaten path to his door. —Emerson, 
lecture in 1871.

A man’s true estate of power and 
riches, is to be in himself; not in 
his dwelling, or position, or exter
nal relations but in his own essen
tial character. —H. W. Beecher.

All the strength and force of 
man comes from his faith in things 
unseen. He who believes is strong, 
he who doubts is weak. —James 
Freeman Clarke.

It is wonderful what strength of 
purpose and boldness and energy 
of will are roused by the assurance 
that we are doing our duty. —Scott.

A black cat following you is re
garded as bad luck. It may be— 
all depends on whether you are a 
man or a mouse.

Service for the duration 

OGLE BROS.

Chevrolet Sales and Service 

Parts and Accessories
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First Gold Star in Honor Roll
MARY GALLAGER’S NEWS 

Hello Boys: -
Talk about aromas delux coming 

from the S'. A. kitchens these days 
—and the mountain of boxes going 
from the "Post Office to you boys 
over seas, Yum! Bum! ’Nuf said!

Burton Howe has recovered from 
his ’bout in the hospital and is now 
sailing the Pacific once more. Glad 
to hear you are better, Bert.

John Dawson has about com
pleted hjs boot training at Great 
Lakes, and will be ready for his 
next move soon; John is expected 
home around the 28 th. We’re 
anxious to see you.

Spring Arbor had a real pleasant 
surprise Friday when Bob Lowell 
gave us a visit while on furlough^ 
from San Antonio, Texas. He is 
still working hard to become a nav
igator on dne of our big bombers. 
Nice little red bar you had on, Bob.

Tiffany Bailey is home on fur
lough from Camp Fannin, Texas. 
Cefta nly seems nice to have him 
with us again.

Grover Campbell is still on the 
broad Atlantic, but has hopes of 
hitting home port before long.

Hugh Cross is working hard with 
his group at Camp Crowder. He 
is giving lectures for four each 
now. How you doing, Prof.

George Boobier has been in town 
for a few days. He is home on 
sick leave from England, and ex
pects to spend some time in Cleve
land at the hospital there.

Carlton Morgan is still in Eng
land. He expects a furlough soon 
and if nothing happens to prevent, 
hopes to spend it in Scotland. Hope 
you make it, Carlton.

Virg. Kingsley is chasing Ger
mans “Somewhere in France”. He 
is in the infantry at this writing.

Vivian Gallup Writes home that 
the Monsoon Rains are nearly over, 
for which the boys are all thank
ful. He says that if the boys wear

their rubber boots they get sore 
feet and if they don’t, they get wet 
feet. Not much choice I’d say, Viv.

Chaplain, 1st Lt. Charles Kings
ley has orders to report at Newport 
News, Va.; however, he does not 
expect to stay there long, but will 
move on further.

I hear .that Chaplain, 1st Lt., Ed
gar Whiteman, is on his way to the 
West Coast, and will be going from 
there to wherever the Army de
cides. He has volunteered as Chap
lain in the Infantry. His wife, 
the former Kathleen Gaddis, and 
l.ttle daughter are making their 
home at Winona Lake, Indiana.

Lyle Ward is still at Little Creek, 
Va. Glad you are staying put, Lyle.

Jiggs Gallup is now the proud 
Daddy of a fine baby girl. He is 
stationed at San Francisco, Calif, 
working on Destroyers. However, 
he does not go to sea. Am not 
quite clear on your type of work. 
How ’bout clearing us up, Jiggs?

Hugh Fritz writes that the more 
he sees of Ala. weather, the better 

(Continued on page 2)

CPL. WILLIAM BELDEN

KILLED IN MARIANAS;

IS FIRST CASUALTY

On September 22 word was re
ceived that Corp. William D. 
Belden, Marine corps, was killed 
in the Marianas. He was the son 
of Don Belden of Horton.

Corp. Belden, who was employed 
by the Hancock Manufacturing Co. 
Jackson, Michigan before he enlist
ed in the Marines late in 1942, has 
been revealed as a hero who saved 
the life of a sailor when a destroy
er-transport was torpedoed and 
sunk by the Japs.

A Marine combat correspondent 
reported January 20, 1944, that 
Corp. Belden, already in the water 
as the ship went down, grabbed 
and held a sailor who couldn’t 
swim and who was fast being suck
ed into burning oil by the current.

Corp. Belden kept the sailor 
afloat as long as he could and then 
he and a gunnery sergeant found a 
floating mat, put the sailor aboard 
and towed him to a life raft.

Corp. Belden was in the Guadal
canal landing with the First Ma
rines and was wounded in that 
action.

The message from Lt. Gen. A. A. 
Vandergrift, Marine corps com
mandant, to the Marine’s father did 
not specify where in the Marinana 
Islands Corp. Belden was killed. 
The telegram sai(J the present situ
ation made it necessary to make 
burial at the locality where death 
occurred and that notification of 
the place would be given later.

This casualty places the first gold 
star on the Spring Arbor Township 
Honor Roll, the picture of which 
was in the last NEWS ON 
PARADE.

Donald Goldsmith has returned 
from University hospital. He is 
some improved, but must remain 
in bed.
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GUEST EDITORIAL

Obedience

would really obey God? One can
not venture an answer.

When a young man was asked to 
go into a gambling saloon, he refus
ed saying, “I have orders, positive 
orders, not to go there—orders l 
dare not disobey.”

“Come, don’t be womanish,” said 
his companions.

“No, I can’t break orders.”
“What special orders have you? 

Show us your orders.”
The young man produced a small 

book from his pocket and read, 
“Enter not into the path of the wick
ed, and go not in the way of evil 
men. Avoid it, pass not by it, 
turn from it, and pass away.” 
“These are God’s orders,” said he, 
“I dare not disobey.”

“Commit thou all thy griefs 
And ways into his hands,
To his sure trust and tender care 
Who earth and heaven commands: 
Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey:
He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way.

Thou on the Lord rely,
So, safe thou shalt go on;
Fix on his work thy stedfast eye, 

shall thy work be done, 
profit canst thou gain 
self-consuming care; 
him commend thy cause—his 
ear

Attends the softest prayer.”

Mr. Edmund C. Snyder
Teacher of Spanish
Spring Arbor Seminary

Pardon please, Sailors, Marines, 
Coast Guards etc., for the almost 
unforgivable mistake made in the 
last issue, asking you to send in an 
account of “My funniest experience 
in the ARMY.” Perhaps that’s why 
the responses have been so few. 
The correction reads, “My funniest 
experience since I’ve been in the 
service of Uncle Sam.” If we have 
no better response this month, we’ll 
take it that you ei'ther haven’t had 
any funny experiences or that you 
are just too busy to put them on 
paper. Maybe you’ll find time this 
month? Thank you.

The Editor

The great and the little have 
need for one another—T. Fuller.

MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS 

(Continued from Page 1) 
he likeis Michigan, Thanks fou 
the compliment on the Memorial. 
Hugh says it was the nicest he 
has seen in_his travels. Hats off 
of Mr. Wheeler; boys.

Dave Fritz is now on a L. S. T. 
boat, sailing between England and 
France. Hope you don’t find the 
going too rough, Dave. Hear the 
Channel can be pretty rugged at 
times.

Lester (Fat Breining) has been 
home on furlough for seven days; 
however, he finds S. A. pretty dead 
with all the boys gone.

Bud Plum is now located “some
where in France”, and from the 
tone of his letter expects to keep 
traveling. Maybe he means Ber
lin the next stop.

The last letter received from 
Bud Heminger placed him in New 
Guinea. Bub says he expects to 
be moved soon. Hope he will be 
able to tell more about where he 
is next time.

Thurman Fry is now located in 
France. He said he had been eat
ing C Rations and sure would like 
to have a good meal. He writes 
that he has seen many bombed 
towns.

David Williamson is still at Camp 
Hood, Texas. He thinks the wea
ther is plenty hot. Should be here 
and have some of our cold Fall 
weather.

Charles Williamson has moved 
to Chanute Field, Ill. Hope you 
get a chance to come home now 
that you are nearer S. A.

Luther Williamson is expecting 
a furlough the last part of this 
month from Topeka, Kansas. Be 
nice seeing you in town again.

Irvin Williamson is still at 
Lockbourne,’ Ohio. We are glad 
to hear you are able to have your 
family with you.

Clarence Seifken expects to stay 
at Fitzsimmons Hospital for at 
least another month. He is looking 
for a furlough home sometime 
soon. Let’s hope so, Carence.

There has been no letter from 
Marvin Seifken for a few weeks. 
Suppose he is on the move with 
the rest of the boys. Hope to be 
more definite next month.

Harold Doering is still_ at the 
(Continued on page 4)

Obedience underlies all material 
and spiritual order and progress. 
Disobedience tends to disorder, 
choas and disaster. A slight swerv
ing of the planets from their orbits 
or a temporary suspension of the 
power of gravity would spell dis
aster for the Universe. The old
axiom that “fire burns” is as true 
today as when the first spark flew 
upward. The phrase “what goes 
up, must come down,” has not given" 
way to something more up-to-date. 
All nature obeys the laws of God— 
all but man. The little stanza, 
“They obey Him all they can” can
not be applied to God’s highest 
creation. The greatest tragedy is 
that man, made in the image of 
God, and capable of communion 
with Him, deliberately chooses to 
disobey Him and bring upon him
self the results of his own folly. 
However, blessing is promised* to 
those who will obey him. Ps. 1, 
Jas 1:25.

So
No
By
To

Obedience and Faith

“Trust and Obey” has been sung 
thousands of times in religious ser
vices but it is still one of the great
est lessons Christians must learn 
if they-would be truly his disciples. 
Faith in God inspires obedience 
and true obedience inspires faith 
without which one cannot please 
God. True service comes through 
obedience. Luther obeyed God and 
gave us the Reformation. Wesley 
obeyed God and gave us Method
ism. Paton obeyed God and the 
gospel was taken to the South 
Seas. Carey obeyed God and was 
sent to India. What would happen 
in the world today if all Christians 
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Courtesy Citizen Patriot 
Lt. Richard S. Zeller

RENDEVOUS IN NEW GUINEA

Editor’s note: Boys in New 
Guinea is nothing novfel, but FIVE 
boys'—all related, directly and , in
directly—in New Guinea, is very 
novel, especially five of our boys: 
Anthony Zeller, Richard Zeller, 
LaVerne Heminger, Dempster Mc- 
Clanathan and Wheaton McClana
than. Dick hasn’t said for sure 
that he’s in New Guinea, but he 
is very near there as he mentions 
wanting to fly over to see the 
other fellows. Demp, Tony and 
Wheaton . have had a reunion. 
Wouldn’t it be wonderful if they 
could ALL get together? We have 
asked Miss Edith Robertson, a 
Junior College student, to write an 
imaginary story about such a re
union. She interviewed some of 
the relatives of these boys, so the 
story is based on facts.

What’s that furious racket? It’s 
not the boys’ dorm on a Saturday 
n.grit, nor is it the crowd at a foot
ball game. It is just our idea of 
what a meeting of the Zeller, Hem
inger and McClanathan fellows in 
New Guinea would be like. Purely 
imaginary, but based on facts. 
Park your gum and listen!

The noise has deceased a little, 
now that the joy of meeting is over. 
That’s Dempster McClanathan you 
hear bragging:

“I know you boys want to see 
these remarkable snapshots of 
my new son. He’s a very unusual

P. F. C. Anthony Zeller

George Hemminger

child—takes after me, of course. 
Jerry. Lee’s his name.”

“Yep,” cracks his brother, Whea
ton, “you may not have realized it, 
fellows, but with his first mustache 
and his first child, Demp has ar
rived at man’s estate.” .

“What does that make me?” 
sputters Bud Heminger. “I may 
not be of age, but with a year and 
a half in the service, I guess I can 
consider myself a man.” .

“Speaking of pictures,” pipes up 
Tony, “here are some recent ones 
of Bobby Sue. Hasn’t she grown?”

“Do you chaps know where I can 
get a fresh supply of Mennen’s 
Baby Talc?” That’s Dick Zeller’s 
quiet drawl. “After my daily: 
shower, I find there’s nothing 
like some Mennen’s to ward off 
tropical skin disease.”

“Plug!” says his brother, Tony. 
“Why don’t you selbyour endorse
ment? ‘Marine marvels at Men-

Courtesy Citizen Patriot 
Lt. Dempster McClanathan

nen’s.’ Personally, I can get along 
minus talcum, but boy, what/ 
wouldn’t I give for a slab of pump
kin pie—even the dime-store kind. 
Pumpkin pie, ah!”

“You can get most anything 
where I am,” says Demp. “Just 
lately I bought some canned 
peaches and pears; a box came 
from home too, so I’m pretty well 
stocked up. We’ve built ourselves 
a stove, and every night we have 
tea and cookies.”

“Sissies!” snorts Bud.
Dick does not seem as quiet as 

usual. “We’ve got a nifty little 
invention in our-crowd to prevent 
mildew in this rainy weather. It’s 
a box with a two-hundred watt bulb 
inside; we pile our shoes up 
around it to keep them dry. Hot 
foot, you know.”

“That’s nothing,” declares Demp. 
“Where I am, two guys built their 
own washing machine, and now
they run a laundry. I send my
clothes there—when you’re ten
miles from the equatoi it’s too hot
to be scrubbing duds.”

“It might help my figure,” ob-
serves Tony thoughtfully. “Hard 

| as we engineers work, the pounds 
. will accumulate anyway.”

“You need more exercise,” ad
vises Wheaton. Let’s go swimming 
again like we did the time Demp 
flew over to see us the other day. 
That was one sp’ffy time, and now 

(Continued on page four)
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RENDEVOUS IN NEW GUINEA 

(Continued from page 3) 
here we are all together. Let’s 
make history. Oh, for a good old 
American sundae!”

“When I get home, I’m going to 
put on a bay window composed 
purely of ice cream,” promises 
Dick. “Ice cream and milk. This 
powdered stuff isn’t like good old 
American cow. I’ll be so glad to 
get home, I’ll even eat salad dress
ing if Polly wants me too.”

“Great are the sacrifices of love,” 
comments Bud. “Hey, it’s started 
to rain again. Let’s crawl inside 
and have some of that chow we 
brought along and pretend we’re 
back home around a big table with 
all our loved ones.”

No second invitation is needed. 
The boys dive into the tent, and 
our imaginary picture fades. We 
can dream, can’t we?

MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS 

(Continued from page 2) 
.Clinic working very hard. I under
stand he has hopes of a furlough. 
Sure hope you get it.

Dick Zeller is “somewhere on an 
island in the South Pacific”. He 
writes the weather is very hot 
days, but the nights are cool, so 
they are able to sleep. The boys 
live in tents, placing them in threes 
to make one big one. It is the 
Spring season where he is located, 
so it is raining all the time, and 
Dick finds it tough to try to get his 
laundry dry. One thing he is thank
ful for is that he is getting his 
mail regularly; in fact he was the 
only boy getting mail for a few 
days when he first arrived. Dick 
says they get plenty of candy bars, 
Hersheys and everything (seems 
like we have heard of such bars in 

xthis country). Dick is flying every 
other day, and rather expects to go 
into combat soon.

Leland Griewahn is still in Hono 
working hard at his duties as 
Staff Sarge in his Mess Hall. Wish 
we could all drop in and have a 
meal with you.

De Cutler is still out in the South 
Pacific on the U. S. S. Hamlin. 
He has been helping evacuate the 
wounded from the Islands, and 
writes that he has seen action. 

No word has come through for 

some time from Jimmie Vinson, 
hope to have some news from him 
next month.

Kferold DeCan has been on a 
real sight seeing tour on his three 
day pass recently. He visited the 
Paris of America, that is New Or
leans, and rode around in one of 
the horse drawn buses. I under
stand Harold had a chance of see
ing an old schoolmate, Jack Will
iams, on his leave.

Kenny Cunningham is still with 
Air Rescue Command, but writes 
that he expects to be kept busy 
and will not be home for at least' 
six months.

Dempster McClanathan had a 
grand visit with Tony Zeller and 
his brother, Wheaton, “Somewhere 
in New Guinea”. He said the boys 
took him sight seeing in a jeep. 
Glad you finally received word 
about the arrival of your young 
son. We all think he is a dandy.

Eldon Boince (Al to us) is a Gun
nery Officer on a boat in the 
South Pacific. Understand he an
swers to the title of Ensign now. 
Nice going. Maybe some of you 
boys haven’t heard that Al has 
been married for about a year to 
a Seattle, Wash, girl, formerly 
Louise Gustafson.

Bill McConnell is still at Eagle 
Pass, Texas. Hear you have a fur
lough coming up, Bill. We’ll be 
looking for you.

Lee Archer is located at Rapids 
City, S. D. learning to be a gunner 
in the Air Force.

Tod Wickens writes from the 
South Pacific somewhere that he 
has been diabled somewhat as he 
hurt his hand; however, it is much 
better. He also said he sure would 
like to be home for the hunting 
season, and WE ALL wish you 
were here.

Kenny Tanner is still cooking 
at Fort Shelby, Miss. Hope the 
weather has cooled off for your 
sake, Kenny.

Tony Zeller is still in New 
Guinea. Dempster McClanathan 
writes that you have put on weight. 
Must feed you good over there.

Tex Lee is still on the West 
Coast, but has his F.P.O. address. 
Be glad when you can tell us more 
about your work.

Remember the days when Dr.

Merlin Smith was President of 
Spring Arbor Seminary—now, we 
enjoyed the little red-headed Gor
don’s musical ability? We under
stand that he also excels along 
other lines. Now he is an Ensign. 
He and Jiggs Gallup met on the 
West Coast recently.

Ralph Lowell, who is still in 
Chicago, joined his parents in Fern
dale the same weekend Robert was 
home. So they had a real family 
reunion.

The former 1st Lt., Lucille Dens
more, now Lucille Humprey,, has 
a darling baby girl. She’s with her 
parents on their farm near Spring 
Arbor.

Bill Dowley is still—same place, 
same station—so we’ll just quote 
a paragraph from his recent letter. 
“I can’t get. over that honor roll. 
It’s so much larger than I thought 
it would be. It’s really wonderful.”

AROUND TOWN

George Dawson and Marian Cut
ler had a pleasant trip to Great 
Lakes. Pike is right. We heard 
other things too. Perhaps just gos
sip, but maybe you will hear more 
later.

Fourteen Girl Scouts passed 
their tenderfoot tests and were 
awarded pins last week in a vesti- 
ture ceremony. The girls prepared 
an excellent program and invited 
their mothers or a mother friend. 
They served refreshments too. and 
really did a fine job of entertaining.

Mrs. Russell Baker is home from 
the hospital where she has been 
confined because of infantile paral
ysis. She is slowly improving.

Kenneth Cunningham’s Mother 
was in town recently. She and her 
daughter-in-law, the former Beverly 
Cramer, no doubt spent untiring 
hours talking about THE MAN 
across the sea.

We saw Peter Zeller at Slim’s 
the other day. Good to know he 
is able to be out and working 
again. He really had a siege with 
that rheumatic fever.

The Boy Scouts had a father and 
son hike. Some boys adopted a 
father for the occasion. They hiked 
to the gravel pit and each dad and 
son cooked together. Of course, 
the boys were used to roughing it, 
and the dads were surely good 
Scouts too.
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Bible Links Home With Front
THE SELECTIONS TO BE READ

Thanksgiving, November 23’.................................. Psalm 103
Friday ............................................................................... John 14
Saturday...........................................................................Psalm 23
Sunday, November 26 ................................................ Psalm 1

Monday ............................   Matthew 5
Tuesday ....................................................................... Romans 8
Wednesday ...................................................... I Corinthians 13
Thursday ....................................................................... Psalm 91

Friday ........................................................................... Matthew 6
Saturday ........................................................................... John 3

Sunday, December 3 ..................................................  Isaiah 40
Monday ........................................................................... Psalm 46

Tuesday ............................   Romans 12
Wednesday .............................................................. Hebrews 11

Thursday ................................................................... Matthew 7
Friday ............................................................................... John 15
Saturday ....................................................................... Psalm 27
Sunday, December 10......................................................Isaiah 55

Monday ........................ ................................................ Psalm 121

Tuesday ............/.................................................... Philippians 4
Wednesday .......................................................... Revelation 21

Thursday ......................................................................... Luke 15

Friday ....................................................................... Ephesians 6
Saturday ........................................................................... John 17
Sunday, December 17 ................................................. Isaiah 53

Monday ............................................................. I Corinthians 15
Tuesday .................................................. ;........................ John 10

Wednesday ...........   Psalm 51
Thursday ....................................................................... Psalm 37
Friday ................................................................................. John r

Saturday ............................................................... Revelation 22
Sunday, December 24 .............. v................................. Psalm 90

Christmas, December 25 ............................................... Luke 2

—Bible Society Record

FAMILIES AND SERVICE 4
MEN TO READ SAME
PASSAGES FOR 33 DAYS

A spiritual link between the 
armed forces and their families at 
home will be established for 33 
days, from Thanksgiving through 
Christmas.

The medium for this bond will be 
33 chapters in the Bible, selected 
by 100,000 ministers and 6,000 chap
lains, as the reading ‘“most helpful 
in these days.”

Men on the battlefronts and those 
closest to them at home will be 
reading the same chapters daily.

The program for this extended 
and simultaneous reading is under 
the auspices of the American Bible 
Society and two national sponsor
ing groups—a committee of lay
men and one of denominational 
presiding officers.

Several large corporations have 
donated radio time for the promo
tion of the Bible reading. A joint 
resolution has been introduced in 
Congress, giving it support. A 
number of state governors will in
clude it in their Thanksgiving 
messages.

“By a more extended and simul
taneous reading now by those in 
service and by those of us at home 
a spiritual bond, which knows no 
limits of distance, will be created 
that will be full of meaning for 
millions of families and that will 
make a priceless contribution to 
their hope and faith,” says the 
Bible Society.

“NO ONE source of inspiration 
is better able to provide for our 
need than the Bible. We may well 
expect that if fresh attention be 
given to it now by the American 
people, there will flow into our 
national life purifying and tonic 
streams of moral purpose and faith 
that will count tremendously in the 
remaining months of the war and 
the perilous years that follow.”
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MARY GALLAGHERS’S NEWS
Hi Fellows: Pheasant season is 

over, and from all reports hunting 
wasn’t so good this year, as the 
birds were pretty scarce; however, 
some of the boys report their limit. 
A number of the Spring Arbor 
hunters are now oiling up their 
guns for a trip North for deer— 
they hope!

Mail clerks Mrs. Fritz, and Mrs. 
McConnell

Bud Plum is back in Italy and 
writes he is in a large city about 

Religious Editor
Humor

Grace Ormston
Evelyn Philpott

250 miles up the coast from the 
Isle of Capri. Bud said he would 
like to spend the winter on the

Perhaps some are wondering 
where all the pictures are coming 
from. It’s this way: Any pictures 
that have been used in the Citizen 
Patriot, we may have free of 
charge. All others are paid for by 
individuals.

No doubt some of our readers 
have pictures they would like to 
have printed, some the boys have 
sent home, or any picture that 
would be of interest. If so, get 
in touch with the Business Manager 
or the Editor. We want to keep 
the paper interesting, and every 
one enjoys pictures.

The Editor

Isle. Must be real attraction there. 
Harold Doering has been home 

on furlough—made it for hunting 
season too. He has now returned 
to his old duties at the clinic in 
sunny Texas.

Hugh Cross expects to be going 
places before to long, as he has 
his group all trained. Congratula
tions, Hugh, on the added stripe. 
That makes Tech-Sarge now. Nice 
going!

Kenny Cunningham is with the 
Air Rescue Command out of Eng
land. Understand he received 
special notice from his Command
ing Officer recently on his fine 
work. Kenny has charge of this 

WHEELER’S STORE BURNS
On Saturday afternoon, October 

28, Wheeler’s Grocery store burned 
with considerable loss and damage. 
The fire started from sparks on the 
roof, and damage to the building 
is estimated at about a 70 per cent 
loss. The fixtures are a complete 
loss while there was a 75 per cent 
loss of merchandise.

The Jackson County pumper was 
called, also Concord and Parma, 
but due to a, lack of water supply, 
they were unable to save much of 
the building. A town bucket bri
gade was formed which helped, and 
students aided greatly in salvaging 
some of the merchandise.

The merchandise still sellable 
was stored in Sidwell’s old store, 
and the following week Wheeler’s 
had a fire sale. Irving and Char
lene had a real test of memory—

command and the men under him. 
Bill McConnell has transferred 

to Mission, Texas and expects to 
complete some unfinished work on 
his course. From there, well—!! 
Might add that Bill hopes it won’t 
be back as instructor. Hear you 
are still looking for your furlough.

Kenny Tannar is now located in 
New York. He talked long distance 
to his father the other night, said 
he thought he might be headed for 
Europe, but then nobody can tell.

George Boobier is back in. “civ- 
ies” again, with a medical dis
charge from the Army.

* * *
Williamson Quartet

Charles is a very busy young 
man these days, as he is studying 
radio at Chanute Field, Illinois.

Luther Williamson has been 
home on furlough from Topeka,

remembering what was in which Kansas, and has now returned to 
box, and where that box was! [ his same work—clerk in the office.

The plans are now to salvage the Irving is still in Ohio, but rather 
lower story of the building for expects to be transferred back to 
temporary use. However, an en- Texas. We can imagine his wife 
tirely new building is contemplated will be glad to get back to her home 
after the war. ( state again.

Dave took advantage of his first 
three day pass from Camp Hood, 
Texas and went to a Texas ranch 
and helped round up and brand 
cattle. Regular cow-boy, Dave.

* * *
Tod Wickens writes from the 

South Pacific, somewhere, that may
be we are building fires here, but 
it is plenty hot where he is located.

Lester (Fat) Briening has mov
ed his headquarters to the Fair 
Grounds in Detroit. He likes his 
new assignment real well, guarding 
supplies.

DeForrest Cutler is with the 
Third Fleet in the area around the 
Philippines. It is thought that his 
ship is one of the boats carrying 
supplies to the soldiers.

Lee Archer is still at gunnery 
school in South Dakota working 
very hard at his course.

Word has been received from 
Harold DeCan that he is “some
where” in England. He reports that 
he turned out to be a pretty good 
sailor—he didn’t have to go by 
rail.

Jim Vinson is still on the high 
seas and still hoping to reach home 
port in the near future. We’re 
hoping with you, Jim.

Leland Griewahn has been out 
on the range for the past six weeks 
with his group of men, cooking 
for the soldiers under training. 
While on the range they lived in 
pup tents and cooked on a regular 
range, probably covered by canvas. 

* * *
Seifken Reunion

Yes, there has been a Seifken re
union with the exception of Marvin 
who is still somewhere in New 
Guinea. His mail is slow in going 
through—could be he is to far in 
the underbrush to get out often.

Beulah and Ellery Weiman were 
home on furlough too. You should 
see their little fat, red-headed son, 
three months old. They will re
turn to their same location in Mis
sissippi.

Clarence is home for ten days. 
He expects to return to Camp 
Barkley, Texas for a short time, 
and then be assigned probably for 
overseas duty.

Glen is home from Honolulu. He 
flew from the Coast home and ex
pects to return to .duty soon. How- 

continued on page 3
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(Continud from Page 2) 
ever, he will not return to his old 
station]—said he might end up in 
the Philippines.

* * * I
Tiffany Bailey is on his way 

places. Will probably know more 
about him in the next paper.

Grover Campbell has been home 
on furlough and has returned to 
Virginia. His ship was expected to 
stay in port for awhile, but as no 
letters have come through for sev
eral days, he probably is on the 
high seas again. ;

John Dawson has been home 
looking pretty snappy in his sailor 
uniform. Looks like the Navy has 
stretched him up a couple of 
inches, or maybe it is just the uni
form. He has been transferred to 
Virginia.

Bud Heminger has moved to the 
Admiralty Islands, and is ^working 
as Airplane Mechanic (Grease mon
key to you). I hear, Bud, you are' 
getting quite a practical education 
in the art of laundry work, but the 
rainy weather gets you down. I

Bill Dowley is happy these days 
as he has recently taken on new1 
duties. He applied to get into the 
shop and was admitted for a ten \ 
day trial. Boy, did he make the1 
grease fly—so much so that he was 
accepted even, before the ten day 
trial was up. It’s work he likes 
very much, and keeping busy 
makes the days go faster. He’s 
still on one of the Hawaiian 
Islands.

Dempster McClanathan has mov
ed to the Netherland East Indies | 
and has been (transferred to a 
combat unit there. I

Thurman Fry has been some
where in France, but has been re- ’ 
assigned with* a new A.P.O. address, 
so probably has been moved. Any
way, he writes they have plenty of 
ice cream where he is, and that is 
something.

Tony Zeller is still in New 
Guinea, but rather expects to be 
moving on. He is now one of Uncle 
Sam’s strong armed truck drivers. |

Carlton Morgan has been on fur
lough, but did not make the trip ( 
to Scotland as he had hoped, but | 
spent his time in London. He, 
writes home he had a real good (

Hl THERE!

Beth Ann Gallup

Beth Ann Gallup, daughter of 
T-5 Vivian M. Gallup and Mrs. Gall
up, was born January 5, 1944. That 
makes her ten months old now, and 
her mother is amazed at all the 
mischief which can originate in 
one little mind. However, her 
“Daddy” wanted a little tom-boy 
and he surely has one.

Beth Ann has dark brown hair 
and eyes, a cute little nose, a mil
lion dollar smile, and is very fond 
of music. As yet, she seems to like 
“Boogie woogie” just as well as 
anything else—the faster the bet
ter. She often rides her walker 
over to the piano, plays on it 
awhile, and sings to her own ac
companiment. She is enlarging 
her vocabulary daily, and her latest 
attempt is three words put together 
“ga-ga (grandma) go bye!”

She seems to enjoy going to 
church and making eyes at the 
many little boys—and the little 
boys enjoy it, too.

“Viv,” in far off India, has a 
right to be proud of his “little sun
shine.”

time. He is still driving truck in 
England.

Dave Fritz writes from “some
where in England” that he is work
ing hard on the L. S. T. boats, and 
is learning more about them all the 
time.

Lyle Ward made a flying trip

home for a few hours to see his 
family. He only had a short leave 
so flew in by plane. He is now 
back at his same base.

Dick Zeller is still on a South 
Pacific Island, but whatever the 
location may be, the nice thing is 
that his mail is coming through in 
seven days. He is flying every 
other day, but is finding spare 
time to study on his electronic 
course.

* * *
Kingsleys—Gallup

“Virg” writes from a fox-hole 
“somewhere in France” that the 
weather is pretty damp in that 
country. However, he and his bud
dy have fixed up their fox-hole so 
it is fairly comfortable. They have 
two single bed springs. For a mat
tress, they put tar paper over the 
springs with leaves on top .of the 
paper. Their toilet articles are in 
a box nailed to a tree near their 
fox hole. He says they listen to 
the radio, in fact he had a chance 
to hear the fifth game of the World 
Series. He wrote about a couple 
little French girls bringing a 
couple pounds of butter to them, 
which they exchanged for soap, 
candy, etc. He said the girls were 
very small for their age, in fact 
all the French children are small 
for their age.

George has been home on fur
lough. He looks hale and healthy, 
but you should see his twin sons if 
you want to see the picture of 
health.

Chaplain Charles is at Camp 
Gruber, Oklahoma and expects to 
be there for some time. His wife 
and young son have moved out and 
have set up housekeeping near the 
camp.

“Viv” has moved from Burma 
back to India to the Province of 
Assan. (Might add that “Lil” hopes 
he keeps backed up). He is back 
singing at the Chapel we mentioned 
before when he was in India. He 
says they are busy working on 
Christmas songs now. It is Spring 
there, as their Summer begins in 
February.

* * •
George Galbreath and family 

have been in Michigan on their way 
to Springport, Massachusetts where 
the crew for the bomber which 

(Continued on Page 4)
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George will pilot, will be made up 
for overseas duty. Sorry you were 
unable to make Spring Arbor this 
time.

Burton Howe has been assigned 
to the “Saratoga.” This ship is 
one of our plane carriers which has 
been taking an active part in the 
battle around the Philippines.

As far as known, “Tex” Lee is 
still on the West coast with an 
F.P.O. address.

Hugh Fritz is to make a move in 
the next few days, nobody seems 
to know where—except Uncle Sam, 
and sometimes we wonder if even 
he knows.

Eldon Hibbard was home for a 
few hours while on a Cavalcade 
in Jackson. He and Wilson are 
still in River Rouge Park. Both 
boys are company clerks at comp
any headquarters. The company 
really has efficiency-plus now.

Get out those sun helmets—a tit
le less clothing, summer is really 
here. Although it’s always hot in 
Africa where Burt Dowley is, this 
is the time of the year it gets 
hotter and HOTTER! Even after 
sixteen months it doesn’t seem any 
cooler.

Heres word from an “old-timer,” 
Ensign Ellwood Voller. Ensign and 
Mrs. Voller are the proud parents 
of a baby girl, Cheryl Ruth. Ell- 
wood, in Key West in submarine 
training, hasn’t seen his daughter 
yet, but we hope he will soon. 
Bethavery is in Flint with her 
parents.

HALLOWE’EN
The Boy Scout invited their fami

lies to the Town hall for a masque
rade party. Dick Terman and 
Arnold Fritz won first prize for the 
most clever costumes. Earl Ter
man won the prize for the funniest 
face, and he didn’t even wear a 
mask. They served pumpkin pie, 
cider and doughnuts.

The Town hall was really popu
lar for a time. The Girl Scouts 
had their party the night after the 
boys. They didn’t invite guests so 
there was no one to tell secrets.

Seminary students had their par
ty in the gymnasium. It was really 
a rousing affair. Among the. freaks 
were two pair of Siamese twins 

and a headless man. Henry Moon 
looked like a real Mickey Mouse 
and Mr. Moon made an excellent 
mother. All order was thrown to 
the wind, also kernels of corn and 
cobs. Chaos reigned for awhile.

Well, Hallowe’en has passed! 
Few casualties, just a few trees 
decorated to remind us of old times. 
Maybe every one was too busy for 
mischief or else, “Either too young: 
or too old.”

WHO AM I???
I was born ' in Spring Arbor in 

1921.
I have been in the service more 

than two years.
I trained in California, Iowa, Min

nesota and Florida.
I’m a very busy man now over

seas.
I like to take pictures when I can 

have a camera and film.
I think that the way most people 

drive cars is more dangerous than 
flying.

I’m very fond of travelling, but 
8000 miles is too far away for an 
extended visit.

Diving either in water or air is 
’ an interesting adventure.

I’m very fond of pirate stories 
and O’Henry.

I like my short hair cut, not only 
for it’s comfort, but because it con
ceals receding hair line tendencies. 

Anyone in the service who sends 
in the name of the above described 
service man, will receive a reward. 
Send your answer to News On Pa
rade, Spring Arbor, Michigan.

CUTLER-PIKE WEDDING
Most of you boys remember 

‘ Marian Cutler, don’t you? Well— 
she’s now a “Mrs,” and has joined 
the ranks of the “Waiting Wives.”

Marian Louise Cutler, daughter 
of Rev. and Mrs. E. A. Cutler, was 
married to Warren Pike, A-S U. S. 
N., son of Mr. and Mrs. Seer Pike 
oif Pontiac, Michigan. The wed
ding took place at the bride’s home 
on October 23 with the Rev. Cut
ler officiating.

The bride wore a white satin 
gown fashioned with lace inserts 
in the long train, and her finger
tip veil fell from a tiara. She car
ried a bouquet of white chrysanthe
mums tied with satin ribbons.

Faye Cutler was maid of honor, 

wearing a pale green gown and 
carrying yellow chrysanthemums. 
Raymond Pike, brother of the bride
groom, was best man.

There was a reception for the 
wedding guests following the cere
mony. The bride is now at the 
home of her parents, and the groom 
is training in Florida.

Marian was the guest of honor 
at a shower held in the dining 
room of Muffitt Hall. She was 
lamenting the fact that Warren 
wasn’t present to unwrap the gifts 
as he did at the shower given them 
in Pontiac.

AROUND TOWN
Margaret Williamson works at 

Winona Lake for the Church Coun
cil for servicemen. She comes 
home often enough so she isn’t 
a stranger exactly. Maybe you can 
detect her finger prints on some 
of your literature.

Miss Marjory Stone spent a few 
hours in Spring Arbor recently. 
She was a guest of the Whiteman’s.

Thirteen Red Cross ladies went 
to Edna Tannar’s for a chicken 
and pot luck dinner. The number 
wasn’t unlucky though. They made 
more than one thousand dressings*.

Frankie Williamson brings the 
news from Columbus that Betty 
Staats has married a Lieutenant.

Donald Goldsmith had an opera
tion on his leg last Saturday, No
vember 11. He is in Ann Arbor 
hospital.

A number of you will remember 
Miss Margaret Matthewson, now 
Mrs. Elmer McCarty. Mr. and Mrs. 
McCarty have recently left .the 
United States for Africa where 
they will be missionaries. They 
would appreciate being remember
ed in our prayers.

Betty Ellen Cox has also set sail 
for the dark continent. Word re
ceived just before her departure 
expressed her supreme joy—-real
izing that at last she was. to fulfill 
the calling that has meant so much 
to her. Out prayers go with her.

A-C Charles W. Williamson 
16115022; 351 D. A. A. F.
Base Unit; Sqd. 15 Section L 
Division 31
Yale University
New Haven, Conn.
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SCENES FROM HOME

“The Home Church extends 

Christmas Greetings .and prays 

God’s blessing upon you.”

Rev. G. W. McDonald, Pastor
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Eldon Hibbard and wife (former 
Ren(a< Depfsmord) are the proud 
parents of a baby girl, Caroline 
Sue, weighing 7 lbs. 13 ozs., born 
December 6. Eldon and his brother, 
Wilson, are still in Detroit at 
the Detroit Post Office.

“We’re sending this mail bag 
full of letters in your direction. 
Every letter we post mark brings 
Christmas Greetings to YOU from 
both of us.”

Dorothy Cramer and Frances Lee

“Sending you ‘hot’ Christmas 

Greetings—and do we mean HOT.”

Charline and Irving Wheeler

To the young men and 
women in our armed serv
ices who are called to 
share the great task of 
fighting evil things, we 
who remain at Spring 
Arbor Seminary and 
Junior College send our 
heartiest wishes for the 
best Christmas possible, 
with the prayer that each 
may be equipped with 
that peace Christ promis
ed to men of good will.

President J. F. Gregory.



!
PAGE THREE

k

Tod.

to
in
is

GALLAGHER’S NEWS
Greetings:
hoping you boys have the 

~ is still in 
England. Last word from him 
he gets a kick out of feed-

j home 
that he is making regular 
into Holland. His letters 
through real regularly. Hope

ing

s
he wrote that he had just dug his
fox hole and camuflaged every
thing; he is living in a pup tent 
with three others, and was trying 
to write by candle light. He said 
it wouldn’t be too bad if it didn’t 
rain most of the time.

THURMAN Fry writes
that he is makine 1 

trips
come
they have the same good service 
going the other way, Thurman.

CHARLES (Tod) Wick'ens
gives no near location, but 

writes that he is still “Somewhere 
in the South Pacific,” and the only 
things he can find to hunt are 
Japs. Glad to hear you are feeling 
fine,

Harold DeCan i
England. Last wor 

MARY
Season’s

Here’s
finest Christmas possible under the 
circumstances, and my heartfelt 
prayer is that another Holiday 
Season will find you all home with 
your own loved ones.
O URTON Dowley and his bud- 

dies lost a ping pong tourna
ment to the natives. Better prac
tice up, Dowley.

ELLERY Weiman is still at 
Kessler Field, but is expect- 

to be moved.
EIFKEN, Clarence, is located 
in Texas. In his last letter

says
ing American candy to the English 
children. Sounds just like him.

OBERT Lowell is starting 
begin to wind up things

Texas. A couple of months yet 
all before he graduates. He doesn’t 
plan to be home for Christmas.

IRVIN Williamson has moved 
to Lincoln, Nebraska. He was 

able to stop and see his brother, 
Luther, in Topeka on his way 
through.

SID McClanathan is still in 
the East Indies. Demp has 

been on several missions, also has 
been to see his brother, Wheaton, 
and Tony Zeller again. (Do you 
recognize your old nick-name, 
Demp?)

TIFFANY Bailey hasn’t been 
heard from as yet since he 

started on his way, except a wire 
from his ship reporting he is not 

so keen about sailing.

Marvin seifken 
where in New 

think. News is still 
through.

is still some- 
Guinea, we 
slow coming

A
New

NTHONY Zeller is still driv
ing truck for the Army in 
Guinea.

on his way

McConnell is 
day furlough, 
will be trans
Texas as in-

Brad-
nick- 
close 
mind

was so 
you’d 
to have an

r, Herman, has 
been doing some cross coun- 

across Italy and 
he 
lo

th e 
his

O EIFKEN, Glen, is
back to Hawaii, after spend- 

a month in the States. 
? located in

Amarillo, Texas and is taking

ing

HUGH Fritz has
Amarillo. Texas 

up a Specialists Course on the B-29 
Engines, which sounds like he is 
doing O. K.
P UGENE (Red) Ransom leaves 

within a few days for the In
duction Center.
Q CHAMEHORN, Reuben, is 

somewhere in the Philippines 
getting his first real taste of bomb
ing, etc. He has also experienced 
one of those South Pacific torona- 
dos, and can report he does not 
care for either.

S CHAMEHORN,
been doina- son

try traveling,
France to the German border; 
says the natives where he is 
cated have not warmed up to 
Yanks as yet, but reports that 
headquarters are fine.

ILLIAM (Bill)
home on a ten

Upon his return he 
ferred to Sherman,
structor, for which we are all glad, 
except Bill.

KE, John Dawson is in the 
* Amphibious Corps working 
at anti-aircraft duty at Camp
ford, Virginia. (Pardon the
name, but since “J”
to “I”, we didn’t think 
—and we simply HAD 
“I.’ 

Dave Williamson is still at Camp 
Hood, Texas, and is now quite the I 
out-of-door young fellow as he is ■ 
sleeping in a tent part of the time.

Just a late word from Tex Lee, 
that he’s “Sailing-, Sailing” for 
parts unknown.

Dick Zeller writes that he has 
been favored with his first dish of j 
ice cream since going to the South | 
Pacific; also that he had a fine i 
Thanksgiving dinner; turkey, fruit 
cake and all the trimmings. He has 
received one of his Christmas | 
boxes which he said landed in fine I 

shape. AND, Dick is growing a 
mustash; from what I hear, it’s 
the long handled kind, sort of tin
type. Better send us a picture 
of you for the paper, Dick.

Jim Vinson has been home on 
a 23 day furlough, but will be sail
ing again soon. He surely looked 
hale and healthy, and gave us a 
very interesting talk on his experi
ences out.

Kenny Tannar is on the move 
again, so we’ll have something 
more definite on him in the next 
paper.

Lee Archer has returned to 
South Dakota after another fur
lough home. Understand Lee is a 
real artist in putting his guns to
gether blindfolded; in fact, he 
broke the base record of 16 min
utes by doing the feat in 10 min
utes. Nice going!

Hugh Cross is through with 
Camp Crowder and on the march. 
Hugh passed with the highest 
mark of any man in his company, 
consisting of 139 men, with a 
rating of 96%. Surprise!

Lester (Fat) Breining is still 
guardian of supplies at the Fair 
Grounds in Detroit.

Bud Plum writes he is a very 
busy young man, but he has hopes 
of getting home before all the 
game is gone in Michigan.

Kenny Cunningham is finding 
the Sea Rescue Command too tame 
and is talking of signing up for 
fighter duty.

Ralph Lowell is still in Chicago 
and plans to journey homeward for 
Christmas.

Harold Doering has returned to 
Texas after his furlough in Spring 
Arbor, and is back at the Clinic.

Charles Williamson expects to be 
home for Christmas. He is still at 
Chanute Field.

Luther Williamson is in Topeka, 
Kansas. He writes home that he 
has been attending revivals that 
are in progress.

Bud Heminger has been trans
ferred back to New Guinea, and is 
working on hydraulics now.

Llye Ward is expected home on a 
furlough, but will probably have to 
return before Christmas; however, 
understand his family plan on hav
ing their Christmas early.

The last letter from Russ Camp- 
(Continued on Page 4)
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“We don’t have ‘Chevy’s/ but 
we surely do have lots of Christ
mas wishes for you.”

Everett Ogle

MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS 
continued from Page 3 

bell, a former S. A. student, places 
him somewhere in Holland drink
ing cocoa on his tank.

No word has come through from 
Burton Howe recently; he is still 
floating around the South Pacific 
on the “Saratoga.”

Leland Griewahn has changed 
back to his old occupation and is 
cutting meat for the Army again; 
he writes his hours are much 
shorter on this assignment than 
while he was cooking.

De Cutler is still aboard ship 
on the U. S. S. Hamlin. His last 
letter, written Thanksgiving day, 
stated he was in fine health, that 
the Navy was feeding him fine, arid 
best of all he had a chance to go 
ashore and play baseball.

Dave Fritz is still sailing the 
waters around England. He writes 
home that everything is fine, that 

he is feeling good, also that the 
food is fine. Maybe that accounts 
for his fine feelings. He also 
should be congratulated on getting 
an advanced rating, Fireman First 
Class.

Grover Campbell is out sailing 
the seas again, so letters have been 
slow coming through from him.

Carlton Morgan is beginning to 
think he is in England for the 
duration. Anyway, he is making 
longer trips with his truck, so is 
getting to see more of the country.

Paul Bishop is now doing duty 
in the Medical Corps on Pelelui 
Island of the Palau group; he finds 
the country interesting, but has not 
worked up a liking for the lizzards 
with which the island is infested. 
He writes they really have some 
storms in that part of the country, 
and you have to be careful or you 
may get a bump on your head with 
a cocoanut.

Viv Gallup has .moved to the 
China area of the Burma Road. 
This move was made on Thanks
giving Day by plane, the route be
ing over the Hump we read so 
much about in the papers. Viv 
writes it is real cold where he is, 
that he sleeps with eight blankets 
under him and five over him arid 
is STILL cold.

Word has been received that Al 
Boice is now “papa” of a baby boy, 
William Milton, born November 8, 
weighing 6 lbs.

Charles Kingsley is expected 
home on furlough next week and 
will be home until the first of 
January; after that he will make 
a new move, but is not sure of the 
location as yet.

“Glory to God in the highest, and 
on earth peace, good will toward 
men.” Luke 2:14.

“The ‘Flying Red Horse’ soars 
through the air bringing Best 
Wishes for a Happy Holiday Sea
son.”

“The Mayor” and Wife
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MARY GALLAGHER’S NEWS

Hello Boys: My home duties are 
assuming high priority rating at 
the present time, making it neces
sary for me to step down, at least 
for the present, and give someone 
else the privilege of writing this 
column.

I will miss this personal contact 
with you boys, but am grateful that 
I am able to present you all daily 
to a Heavenly Father who is not 
restricted to distance or place. My 
heart has been filled with gratitude 
for His protection over you this 
past year, and I have strong faith 
that the same loving care will con
tinue. May God Bless You.

Sin'cerely,
Mary Gallagher

So closes ‘Mary Gallagher’s 
News,” but we are granting only 
a ‘‘leave of absence” and are look
ing forward to the friendly, ‘‘Hello 
Boys” in the future. From now on 
the column will be known as “On 
Review.” We thank Pauline Zeller 
for “Reviewing” this month.

ON REVIEW
This month we give recognition 

to the Warner School graduating 
class of 1938. It hardly seems pos
sible that in such a short time the 
eleven boys of the class are scat
tered all over the world. Mention
ing these names will no doubt 
bring back many memories of 
grade school days.

David Fritz has just landed in 
New York and awaits opportunity 
to return home.

Robert Lowell finishes training 
as a navigator February 3, at Hon
do Air Field, Texas. He is hoping 
for a furlough at thac time.

LaVerne Heminger writes from 
the South Pacific of a real Christ
mas tree, with 'decorations for the 
holiday, but can’t stretch his imag
ination far enough to determine 
its origin. He still works on hy
draulics.

Bill McConnell is still at Sher
man Field, Texas. Christmas 
wasn’t very exciting. In the evening 

(Continued on Page 2.)

NOTICE
This is just to remind you 

that the February issue is the 
last one of this subscription 
period. Time to subscribe again. 
Do it immediately so you won’t 
forget. 50c for six months is the 
cost, and send it to Mrs. A. Mc
Connell, Spring Arbor, Michi
gan.

AROUND TOWN

Sleigh rides are the vogue right 
now. The young married people had 
a sleigh ride recently. There were 
twenty children left at home or 
elsewhere while the old folks play
ed young again. George Dawson is 
the fellow who has the sleigh and 
he has taken several groups rid
ing.

Betty Ellen Cox cabled her folks 
from Elizabethville, Africa, saying 
that she expected to arrive at her 
new home in Urundi by December 
29.

Along with the New Year, or not 
far behind, comes the stork. The 
first package was left at Lyle and 
Laura Huffman Connor’s in Al
bion, a boy. A few days later he 
left a package for Pete and Virginia 
Zeller. It’s a girl.

If any of you happen to be near 
Lakelanld, Florida, you might stop 
in and see the Bishop’s. They are 
spending the winter there.

Now it is official. The engage- 
pi ent of Rose Ella Jones to Lloyd 
Cunningham was announced in the 
Jackson Citizen Patriot recently. 
No date was set for the wedding.

College students were home for 
the holidays. Babe and Rowena 
Cutler came from Seattle, Wash
ington, and Bette McConnell and 
Beth McDonald came from Green
ville, Illinois. It was great having 
them back.

Archie Woodhurst and family are 
all in tjie store to welcome you 
now. You will miss “Slim,” the 
Mayor, but not for long. As soon 
as he can, he hopes to start a hard
ware store anld sell appliances.

100% PRESENT

How does—Christmas, with 
turkey and all the trimmings 
sound?

How does—Christmas, with 
turkey and all the trimmings and 
“Mom” and “Pop” sound?

How does—Christmas, with 
turkey and all the trimmings, 
‘Mom” and “Pop” and ALL the 
FAMILY sound? Sounds good in 
any man’s language, doesn’t it? 
Didn’t only sound good but was a 
reality to the Williamson’s—the 
whole family, 19 in all, surrounded 
the Christmas dinner table. We’ll 
start at the top and go down the 
list in order.

First, “Mom” and “Pop” William
son were just bubbling over with 
joy—’most too good to be true.

Luthur phones that he was afraid 
he couldn’t make it, but on Sunday 
afternoon he popped in the door— 
way from Kansas.

Velma, John and Judy didn’t 
have to come so far, just from 
Jackson.

Irvin, Frankie and Irvin Lee 
breezed in from Galveston, Texas. 
Irvin has recently been sent there. 
They’re very pleased as they are 
nearer Frankie’s sister.

Lorene, Leslie and Janet drove 
up from Samaria, Michigan.

Margaret came from Winona 
Lake, Indiana where she’s working.

Charles presented his bride, 
Beatrice, to the family. They were 
married December 17 in Urbana, 
Illinois. Margaret was maid of 
honor and a buddy was best man. 
Charles must think a lot of his 
buddy as he brought him home for 
Christmas too. Beatrice is back in 
Ohio with her parents until Charlie 
graduates.

David had a “delay en route” to 
Fort Ord, California. From there 
he expects to be shipped out soon. 

Marian, Paul and Wilbur are the 
last three left at home to help 
“Keep the Home Fires Burning.”

Needless to say, everyone had a 
wonderful time and “goodbyes” 

| were hard.
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Concerning Absolute Values

War is inevitably a time when 
all our standards of value are up
set. In such times as these men 
very easily call good evil and evil 
good. Sorrow and suffering warp 
our minds and prejudice our think
ing. Conflict must necessarily arise 
in a man’s mind when he is given 
a gun or a bomb and told that it is 
right for him to kill human beings 
who are called Germans or Japa
nese, but that it is not right for 
him to use those same weapons 
against his more personal enemies. 
Where is there a standard of good
ness which is permanent and 
absolute? Personal opinions change 
with every change of circumstance. 
The judgment of the state varies 
with the whim of those who hap
pen to be in authority. But there 
is a standard. Paul’s injunction in 
Romans 12:9 is: “Cleave to that 
which is good.”

Cling To Jesus
No one denies the goodness of 

Jesus. Other men have told us 
how to be good. Jesus lived the 
good life. He di& not merely tell 
men about goodness, He was good 
Himself. So amid our confusion, 
He is the, one absolute and perma
nent standard of goodness which 
never fails. If we seek to align our
selves with this Standard, we shall 
enjoy a growing satisfaction oi 
communion with goodness, truth, 
and reality.

Cling To The Bible
If we are going to cling to Jesus 

we shall also have to cling to His 
book. The bible is a biography of 
the struggles of a great number of 
men trying to lead the good life in 
a variety of circumstances. But 

more important, it is a book “God 
in-breathed,” not only inspired 
when written, but still inspired, 
and inspiring those who read it 
seeking to have fellowship with 
God and to do His will. Read the 
Bible, and so shall we maintain 
living contact with God, the source 
of all good.

Cling To The Church
It is much easier to live the good 

life among goo'd people than it is 
among those who are indifferent to 
goodness. Jesus knew the way of 
life which he taught would never 
be easy, but He realized that it 
would be much easier if we had the 
help and support of each other. 
That is one reason why Jesus 
founded a church. Whatever you 
do, keep up your attendance at 
church. Life may take you through 
some bitter experiences, and offer 
you temptations that are so subtle, 
but the church will prove a fortress 
of defense.

Personal goodness is so desir
able, and so essential. Cleave, then, 
to that which is truly good. Cling 
to the person of Jesus Christ, His 
Bible and His church.

President, James F. Gregory
Spring Arbor Seminary.

PRESENTING

On Friday, January 26, the News 
On Parade staff is sponsoring a 
program to raise funds for the 
publication of the paper.

This is one program that Spring 
Arbor people will not want to miss. 
The artists are Indians—chiefs, 
squaws, maidens, papoose and In
dian children. We can’t publish 
the name of the tribe from which 
they descend, but it is a familiar 
one, something like “Heap Big 
Springer Arborian Tribe.” These 
Indians are especially talented 
along musical lines, and they will 
be playing and singing some very 
beautiful Iridian music.

As an added feature, there will 
be a HOME MADE pie sale after 
the program.

DeCan Hall will be filled to 
capacity, so come early to get a 
good seat.

Did you hear about the fellow 
who was so dumb he thought a 

j goblet was a sailor’s little boy.

MARY GALLAGHEY’S NEWS 
(Continued From Page 1.) 

several of the officers had a party 
and then went to the Catholic 
church for midnight mass.

Jim Bunting is in the South West 
Pacific serving in the navy on the 
USS Darner.

Stephen Kenny, who spent only 
the one year at Warner, has been 
in service five years. December 7, 
1941 he was stationed at Pearl 
Harbor, but was in a sham battle 
on the Johnson Islands at the time 
of the attack so missed it. He has 
been on a destroyer and fought in 
Guadalcanal and the Mariannas 
arid was last heard of in the bat
tle of Leyte.

Warren Pearsol is torpedoman 
first class. He was in the South 
Pacific and China Sea on a sub
marine 27 months. Last June he 
returned to U. S. and after a 30- 
day leave attended advanced tor
pedo school in San Diego. He is 
now an instructor there.

Gaylord Aylsworth, corporal in 
Marines, has been in service two 
years spending nearly 1% years of 
it in the South Pacific. As yet he 
has been in no actual fighting.

Charles Williamson was home 
for Christmas with a new bride, 
former Beatrice Purdy of Ohio. He 
expects to finish school at Chanute 
Field sometime next month.

Carlton Morgan is in a hospital 
in England awaiting an operation.

Clair Plum is driving a jeep for 
a colonel. Must be the colonel 
wants to go places in a hurry, 
Clair! No word has come from him 
recently.

Thurman Frye is now in Bel
gium. Despite such a location he 
had a delicious and typical Christ
mas dinner.

Bruce Cox is still at Camp 
Crowder, but was able to spend 
Christmas in Michigan.

Keith Cox is in England where 
he has seen many interesting 
sights, including Westminster Ab
bey. Doesn’t like the English clim
ate—wonder if he’d prefer Michi
gan these days. Mariajn is with her 
parents in Warren, Ohio.

Burton Dowley writes of an ex
ceedingly warm Christmas in which 
he played golf. In the evening they 

(Continued on Page 3)
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MARY GALLEGHER’S NEWS

(Continud from Page 2) 
sang Christmas carojs around a 
tree, decorative with steel shav
ings from the shop. Our boys are 
ingenious creatures!

Ellwood Voller has finished one 
phase of his submarine training at 
Key West. Five months more train
ing remain in Connecticut where 
he will be joined by Bethavery and 
the baby.

Dick Zeller is sending no word 
this month because he is on the 
move an'd busily occupied.

Anthony Zeller writes of one 
wonderful day when he and Dick 
were able to be together. He says 
that Dick looks to be in very good 
health despite combat. Tony hopes 
to be moved, but things remain 
quiet at present.

Kenneth Cunningham is home 
from England after thirty bombing 
missions. He and Beverly will 
spend the greater part of his leave 
in Florida. The account of some ! 
of his precarious experiences is a 
thrilling one.

Leland Griewahn joined a native 
Hawaiian family for Christmas din
ner. The highlight of the meal was 
pork roasted on hot rocks for four 
hours.

Harold Doering is still on a 
twelve hour shift at the medical 
clinic in San Antonio. Perhaps 
sometime he’ll see Bill Spencer 
who is at the same field perform
ing various duties while waiting 
for formal entrance to the Pre Med 
school. It’s interesting that Bill be
gan his training at this same field 
three years ago.

Hugh Fritz is now at Maxwell 
Field, Alabama, a locality in which 
people are planting their Victory 
gardens, believe it or not.

Paul Bishop gets mail through 
once a week from Palau. Christmas 
boxes reached him, providing some 
holiday spirit.

Ralph Lowell was home from 
Dec. 19 to Jan. 1 and sick in bed 
nearly half the time. Doesn’t sound 
like an ideal program for a hard 
working medical student.

Wilson Hibbard announces the 
birth of a boy, LeRoy Dean, on 
December 20, two weeks after a 
similar announcement from Eldon.

Clarence Seifken has been on 
bivouac in Texas where he wrote 
home by candle light, Abe Lincoln

WINNERS OF THE 
NOVEMBER “WHO AM I.”
Hugh Fritz and Edgar White- 

man were the only two who 
sent in the correct answer, 
Richard Zeller. To each boy a 
box of home made cookies is on 
its way. How about more re
sponses next month?

style. We understand he expects a 
long trip soon.

Ellery Weiman continues in 
Mississippi. Beulah is now teaching 
English there.

Marvin Siefken reports from the 
ground crew of the air corps in the 
Philippines.

Glen Siefken is still in Hawaii.
Virgil Kingsley has traded a fox 

hole for a hut somewhere in a land 
of more sunshine than snow.

Word has been received from 
Hugh Cross of his arrival overseas. 
He seems to have enjoyed the trip, 
which must indicate lack of sea
sickness. Seems to find the English 
friendly and hospitable toward the 
Americans.

Although George Kingsley is at 
Camp Ellis at the present moment 
his future prospects are in a state 
of uncertainty.

Vivian Gallup received one 
Christmas box there in China. He 
comments sympathetically on the 
children of this country who are 
so very poorly clad while the sol
diers even shiver in their heavy 
army clothing.

DeForest Cutler is on an island 
in the South Pacific. On Christmas 
Eve he attended midnight mass 
which was impressive despite ex
cessive ritual. Recently he had a 
chance to shake hands with Bob 
Feller. His wife has an apartment 
in Los Angeles.

Lyle Ward is stationed at Little 
Creek, Virginia near Norfolk where 
he is working in the mess hall. If 
housing facilities will allow he will 
have his famiy join him there.

Demptser McLanathan writes of 
quite an extensive Christmas cele
bration with a choir and the per
formance of Dickens’ “Christmas 
Carol.” His APO number has been 
changed, but his military activity 
has ceased temporarily .

Warren Pike has been promoted 
| to F.reman 1st Class. His wife,

formerly Marian Cutler, is with 
him at Ft. Pierce, Florida.

Harold DeCan visited London 
recently.

Tiffany Bailey’s somewhere in 
France.

Lester Breining has been ill in a 
hospital, but is now back on his 
military police duty. Just before 
Christmas he was home on a visit.

Kenneth Tanner is th England 
cooking for officers. Recently he 
spent two days in London view
ing historic sights.

Two good pieces of news arrive 
from Dr. Edmonds. He has been 
promoted to Major and also ex
pects to return to the United States 
this summer.

Grove Campbell is aboard a 
small ship which sails out of San 
Francisco. Having become im- 
muned the hard way, he no longer 
experiences the distress of sea
sickness.

No special news from Tex Lee. 
He does write that while his sisters 
are enjoying cold weather and 
skating, he’s getting an A-l tan 
from the hot sun and otean bath
ing.

Ensign Eldon Boice is home on 
leave at Seattle, Washington where 
he saw his two-months old son for 
the first time.

John Dawson has his APO ad
dress and has already been assign
ed to a ship.

Bill Dowley is still in Hawaii. 
Recently he had the thrill of talk
ing over the telephone to his moth
er and girl friend, Beth Ellen 
Morell. Even though it was nearly 
half-way around the world the 
voices were very clear and natural. 
Despite the fact they had written 
notes to keep a trend of thought 
it was hard to say anything. They 
did find out that Bill is fine and 
gets his boxes in good condition. 
This isn’t such a large world after 
all!

ANSWERS TO CRAZY QUIZ
1. One that doesn’t give a hoot.
2. By shoeing flies.
3. When the w^fe is treasurer 

and the husband is the treasury.
4. The nut behind the wheel.
5. A passenger.

Two plus two equals FIVE. 
That’s gossip.
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You wouldn’t know the store 
that was formerly operated by! 
Wheeler’s. It has its face lifted 
since the fire and people by the I 
name of Rogers from Concord, 
have opened it recently.

We were unable to put this in 
last month’s paper but feel that it | 
will still be of interest. Rev. and 
Mrs. J. L. Hazeldine celebrated 
their 35th wedding anniversary 
November 30. Their three children 
and families surprised them by 
coming in unexpectedly for a pot
luck dinner and presented them 
with a large platform rocker. Dr. 
and Mrs. Herbert Hazeldine and 
baby daughter came from Ann 
Arbor; Rev. and Mrs. A. D. Mc
Lachlan and three children from 
Charlotte; and Rev. and Mrs. 
Marion Andrews and five children 
from Battle Creek.

Pfc. Vernal Morningstar
Band—5th Armored Div.
A. P. O. 255
Pine Camp, New York

Grover Campbell F 2-c
U. S. S. Capella
c-c Fleet Postmaster 
New York, New York

Pvt. Harold L. DeCan 16086063 
Co. “B” 1253 Engr. (C) Bn.
A. P. O. 168 c-o Postmaster 
New York, New York

Herman Schamehorn
393 Replacement Co.
A. P. O. 761 e-o Postmaster 
New York, New York

Charles DeForest Cutler Phm. 2-c 
H Div. U. S. S. Hamlin (A V 15) 
c-o Fleet Post Office
San Francisco, Calif.

Capt. Milton Edmonds
Donald Goldsmith has been back 

in Ahn Arbor for over two weeks, 
but may come home again soon.

On Sunday before Christmas, Mr. 
and Mrs. Dowley were called to 

A. P. O. 799 c-o Postmaster 
New York, New York

Pvt. Pheneas John Biyer 36184374 
10th Fid. Hosp. 2nd Pit.
A. P. O. 758 c-o Postmaster

the phone and informed that their . 
factory in Jackson was on fire. 
When they arrived at the plant t 
they found the building totally de-1 
stroyed, the structural steel a mass , 
of wreckage on the machines, the

New York, New York

Cpl. Paul D. Bishop 16065463
Co. D. 306 Med. Bn.
A. P. O. 81 c-o Postmaster 
San Francisco, Calif.

machines wet from water and 
snow. They were making vital 
parts for army gliders also for 
amphibious landing craft and 
armoured cars and shipments 
simply could not stop. With the 
whole-hearted cooperation of all 
the fellows, some of them even on 
the job Christmas day and New 
Years, clearing away the debris, 
moving machines that were sal
vaged into every available space, 

Thurman Fry 36424907
3052 A. M. Salvage Collecting Co. 
A. P. O. 68 c-o Postmaster 
New York, New York

Pfc. Carleton T. Morgan 16112780 
Hd. Service Co. 610
O. B. A. M. Bn.
A. P. O. 505 c-o Postmaster 
New York, New York

CRAZY QUIZ
with the result thgtt, material 
scheduled for shipment that week 
left the factory on Saturday. Pro
duction scheldules are now being 
fully met.
>--------------------

Some of you were acquainted 
with Mr. Kellogg, the elderly gen
tleman who lived on the corner 
of the Deering Rd. Friday, January 
12, as he was walking along the 
highway, he was struck by a car. 
He was taken to the hospital, but 

1. What is an indifferent auto
mobile horn?

2. How can a blacksmith be use
ful in a bakery or candy store?

3. What makes a happy marri
age?

4. What part of an automobile 
hits the greatest number of pe
destrians?

5. What is an overseas soldier 
called when he rides on a bus?

only lived a few hours. He will be A little boy is a noise with dirt
greatly missed. : on it.

WHO AM I?
In 1922 I arrived in Spring 

Arbor.
I have been in the service more 

than two years.
I have been in camp in seven dif

ferent States and had a bird’s eye 
view of several more, but still pre
fer Michigan.

I am getting ready to back up 
the raids on Tokyo: (Hint)

I like ping pong and golf for 
sports.

I feel more natural in homes 
where there are no girls.

“Gentlemen prefer blondes,” but 
I prefer “one” brunette.

Anyone in the service who sends 
in the name of the above describ
ed service man will receive a re
ward. Because of the miles these 
papers have to travel, we are giv
ing you two months to send in 
your answers to News On Parade, 
Spring Arbor, Mich.

Today every lifeboat and raft of 
American merchant ships and Navy 
ships, as well as all the big planes, 
has a New Testament sealed in a 
waterproof envelope, tucked into 
the compartment which holds 
regulation equipment of rations 
and medical kit.

The Japanese have changed their 
system of counting their birthdays? 
After 28 they turn 30. The reason 
is because they don’t like to 
"B-29.”

If S-i-o-u-x spells Soo, and 
e-y-e- spells I, and s-i-g-h-e-d spells 
side, what is a poor speller to do 
but go commit SIOUXEYESIGH- 
ED!

> ■. ■ ■

A wise man will always be a 
Christian, because the perfection 
of wisdom is to know where lies 
tranquility of mind, and how to 
attain it, which Christianity teach
es.—Landor.

“Love one another, as I have 
loved you.” No estrangement, no 

, emulation, no deceit, enters into 
j the heart that loves as Jesus lov- 
I ed. It is a false sense of love that, 
like the summer brook, soon gets 
dry.—Mary Baker Eddy.
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“Hiawatha” Brings Home the Bacon
AROUND TOWN

We have two sets of twins in 
town now. The McMenamen girls 
have been here for some time, now 
the Kingsley twins are living here. 
Mrs. Geo. Kingsley and twin boys 
have moved into the Cox house. 
Welcome to our village.

Dorothy Cramer has been absent 
from the Post Office for several 
weeks. She is much better and 
anxious to be up and going. Mrs. 
Lee has been doing a good job of 
“holding the fort.”

News of Donald Goldsmith is en
couraging. He is home from Ann 
Arbor and feeling much better. Ly
ing in bed isn’t “keeping him 
down” as far as school goes. He 
prepares his lessons and once a 
week a teacher comes to the 
house, hears him recite and gives 
him new assignments. His subjects 
are English, Algebra (his favorite), 
History and Business Training. The 
teacher thinks he will be able to 
finish the year’s work by studying 
through June and July. We’re 
proud or him and hope he’ll be back 
in school next year.

Probably most everyone knows 
that Chases have moved on a farm 
on the Moscow oad. Elsie Miller’s 
brother, Glen Watterson, wife and 
baby have moved into the Chase 
house. We welcome these young 
people too.

February 8 to 14 was Boy Scout 
week. The boys had a fine exhibit 
in Woodhurst’s store window. Sun
day the troop in uniform, sat to
gether in church. Some of the boys 
were ushers.

A new semester has just start
ed and all the students are reliev
ed that exams are over. Eleven 
new personalities have enrolled on 
the team an'd two on the side lines: 
Robert Lowell, David Fritz, Wes
ley Zebley, Glen White, George 
Kingsley and Alvin Lawrence. It 

(Continued on Page 4)
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PROVES SUCCESSFUL

If the “booglars” were wanting 
to raid homes around Spring Arbor 
they would have been very succes- 
ful had they attempted it Friday 
night, January 26, as everyone and 
his brother was in DeCan Hall 
enchanted by the strains of 
“Hawlatha.” The tribes of Indians, 
as the tom toms were thundering, 
came in on the war path with Big 
Chief Miller in the lead. Another 
Indian celebrity was also present, 
Big Chief Full Moon, better known 
as Henry Moon. He told of sleep
ing in wigwams and hunting bears 
with bow and arrow.

Squaw Patty Gallagher, in spite 
of the heavy pappoose on her back 
(her doll), smiled sweetly as she 
sang of Indian children.

Lovely Indian maidens and 
strong Indian braves sang and play
ed of Hiawatha. After each num
ber the tribe expressed it’s appre
ciation by exclaiming “Ugh, Ugh.” 

As the Indian maidens were sing-
LARRY BAILEY

The “Hi” above, the picture goes 
to each one personally, because 
Larry says “Hi” to everyone he 
meets—a very friendly little chap. 

Larry Erwin Bailey was born 
Mai ch 14, 1943, so in just a few 
lays he’ll have another birthday, 
le’s nearly two years old and is 

(Continued on Page 4.)

FLASH
The printer had the pages all 

ready to go to press when word 
came that Tiffany Bailey has 
been missing in action since 
Feb. 5. We hope to have more 
pews, BETTER news n the next 
issue. Let us remember the 
family in prayer.

ing “Little Pappoose” Squaw 
Whiteman came in with Raymie on 
her back. He was very typical and 
let out several war whoops—espec
ially when he caught a glimpse 
of Chief Miller.

Parts of the poem of Hiawatha 
were impress vely read by Mrs. 
Dowley, and Mrs. Lee was respon
sible for the very beautiful piano 
accompaniment.

The highly honored guests of the 
; evening were Electrician Mate 3-C
■ David Fritz and George Boobier.
■ Dave was home on a 28-day leave, 
I fresh from England, and George
Boobier who has neen across, has 
been discharged. Their speeches 
weren’t long, but we did learn that 
Dave ’witnessed a torpeod ng on his 
way home, and George found out 
that he definitely is NOT a good 

(Continued on Pago 4.)
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GUEST EDITORIAL
Dear fellows and girls,

Right in the midst of sixth per
iod study, I’m trying to do the im
possible—concentrate on a note to 
you. I’ve just changed their seats, 
asked them to please not talk, etc. 
Sound natural?

Here I’ve wanted to talk about 
things changing and I have suggest
ed something that hasn’t seemed 
to change. By just closing my eyes 
I can see you and you and you. It 
makes a fond picture.

To you people who have seen so 
many changes, is it possible that 
you wonder if there is anything the 
same? Some things should change; 
others should not. The love of those 
at home for you, the smiles of 
those you love, the beautiful land, 
the home scene—those remain the 
same for you fellows I’m sure.

What about your ideas of God? 
Have they changed? People ac
cuse us of fixing up a god in our 
own minds that satisfies our own 
natures, a mythical sort of being. 
There is just this about it, though: 
if we did that, we wouldn’t be
lieve in a God who condemned sin. 
There are probably many immature 
ideas about God that have changed 
for most of us, but this one of 
God’s condemnation of sin remains 
the same.

On the other side is God’s love 
for us. That does not change. Our 
response to that love can, but God, 
as he manifested Himself in Jesus 
Christ, still loves us. In REVELA
TION, Jesus speaks of Himself as 
the “beginning and the ending” and 
“I am he that liveth.” Jesus Christ 
is the same.

The thought of God’s willingness

• ON REVIEW
To the boys at home and abroad 

who Would like to know who your 
nearest Spring Arbor neighbor is, 
we’re listing the fellows geograph
ically.

UNITED STATES
Luthur Williamson sticks to the 

state of Kansas. Recently he had 
a 3-day pass, but, of course couldn’t 
get home.

At this writing Bill McConnell is 
on his way to Lincoln, Nebraska. 
He thinks he’ll be there a month 
anyway, training on P-47’s or P-51’s. 
That’s right down Bill’s alley.

Spring Arbor adds another to its 
list of commissioned officers—Lt. 
Robert Lowell, Navigator. Respon
sibilities of a navigator are many, 
but Bob is capable. It was grand 
having him around S. A. for a little 
while.

George Kingsley was due for an 
18-day furlough and just a few 
days before dt started, he was 
transferred to the base hospital at 
Camp Roberts, California. So he 
stayed there a couple of weeks and 
then came home. Nice short cut!! 
It seems like old times having 
George in town again since his fam
ily lives here.

Alvin Lawrence has been home 
on a 30 day furlough and attended 
a ball game in S. A. He doesn’t 
look a day older after having sailed 
the sea for over a year.

Al Boice, as was mentioned last 
month, has been back in the United 
States. Since landing he went 
from Seattle to 'New York. His 
sister, Jane, says he might stop by 
this way on his trip back. And if 
he doesn’t ---------! ! !

Irving Willdamson is in Galves
ton, Texas where he’s been flying 
a little bit of everything so he can 
tell the “rookie” how it’s done. 
Little Irving Lee doesn’t seem to 
go for Texas climate. He has been 

and ability to help is still backed 
up by the whole of the Bible.

It will be mighty nice to see you 
fellows again, but in the meantime, 
I would urge you to remember 
God’s unchanging attitude toward 
his ch ildren.

Sincerely,
R. J. Miller

quite sick. We hope by now he’s 
feeling better.

Texas still claims Harold Doer
ing, at least it did the last time 
his sister, Irene, heard from him. 
How about letting us know for 
sure?

Wedding Bells have rung again, 
this time for Wayne Hammond and 
Fleta Scales. They were married 
January 27 in the Free Methodist 
parsonage at the “Soo”. Wayne 
has gone back to Camp Hood, Tex
as, and Fleta is teaching school in 
Gaylord, Michigan. We’re wishing 
them years of happiness.

Henry Leigh is First Lieutenant 
and an aviation Psychiatrist, sta
tioned at Avon Park, Florida. He 
is with the Altitude Training Unit. 
Just before flyers go overseas, he 
puts them through a series of tests. 
It is very interesting work. His 
wife and baby are with him.

Warren Pike in Florida is still 
working in the shop—gets out at 
four every day and has Sunday 
off. He and Marian are liking the 
Southland better all the time.

Grover Campbell isn’t on a ship 
at present, but is in the hospital 
in San Diego, California. What
ever the 'difficulty, we hope he’ll be 
all right soon.

Our beloved Dr. Edmonds is back 
in the United States—in California. 
We’re all wishing for a chance to 
see him again, but don’t know how 
soon that will be.

Clarence Seifken has been trans
ferred from Texas to Oklahoma 
where he expects to be for about 
six weeks.

Kenny Cunningham and Becky 
really enjoyed Florida together. 
Now she is back home and he is on 
his way to Fredric, Oklahoma to an 
advanced flying school where he 
will be instructor on B-29’s.

Chaplain Charles Kingsley has 
an APO New York address, and 
since he hasn’t been heard from 
recently, it is assumed he has left 
the United States.

Last word from Chaplain Edgar 
Whiteman was news of an APO 
New York. He, too, has probably 
left the United States by now.

Charles Williamson is still plug
ging away for that gold bar. Won’t 
be long now, though. He’s special
izing in Radi o Commuiflcations.

or. page 3)
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ON REVIEW 
(Continued From Page 3.)

Mac Long, his wife, Byronetta 
(Mains1), and daughter spent an 
18-day furlough here. They have 
now returned to Chanute Field.

Several of the fellows will re
member Donavon Green. He has 
recently be‘en indudted into the 
army and at this writing is in Fort 
Sheridan, Illinois to be equipped.

Lyle War'd seems to stay in Vir- 
gihia. Dorothy is going to see him 
next week! That will be grand.

Lester Breining called his mother 
from Detroit the other day and said 
he might get home this week, 
(Feb. 13). The army thinks “Fat” 
makes a pretty good “cop” as1 he’s 
still at it.

George Galbreath is being de
tained in Springfield, Mass. Be
cause of poor flying weather and 
lack of planes he and his crew are 
unable to complete the required 
number of flying hours. SQnce 
Marvin and his wife are in New; 
York City, the two families see 
each other quite often. Jeanne and 
baby are with George.

Wilson and Eldon Hibbard have 
been moved to Mendota, Wisconsin. 
They are both clerks at Return 
Veteran Headquarters1 and like the 
work very much. Their wives and 
babies plan to join the boys in a 
couple week£.

Jim Vinson is no longer sailing, 
but has been transferred to Terre 
Haute, Indiana where he is work
ing in an office. We applaud his 
promotion.

Don’t think we’ve had Stanley 
Hunt’s name in the paper yet. He 
is a mechanic and at present is in 
Aberdeen, Md. waiting to be 
assigned. His wife and family are 
with him.

EUROPE
Kenny Tanner has left England 

in favor of Prance, near Paris. This 
may not have been his choice, but 
that doesn’t matter, does it If we 

• know Kenny, he’ll be happy any 
place.

Tiffany Bailey is in Luxenburg 
with Patton’s 3rd army. He has 
changed from wearing the familiar 
“Khaki”, to all white. Makes it 
more difficult for the enemy to dis
tinguish between an American 
soldier and a snow bank. “Tif” has 
had some very interesting experi-

Once he and three other been sleeping out in the rain and 
in a little | snow, and it really seemed good to 

They' get back to wooden living quar
ters an'd gather ’round the fire. 
“Shots” are popular too.

ences.
fellows' were “on watch” 
town that had been captured, 
went into a home that was occu
pied by a German woman who had 
a son in the German army. She 
gave the fellows a good supper and 
let them sleep in a bed. Quoting 
the words of Tiffany, “It was the 
best meal and good nights rest I’ve 
had since I left Texas.”

Late word from Virgil Kingsley 
says he’s with Patton’s 3rd Army 
and has been in Luxenburg. 
(Wouldn’t it be wonderful if he 
and Tiffany would meet?) He was 
writing in the cellar of a house in 
Germany with an old stove in one 
cornei* and a gasoline lamp in an
other. How dare we ever gripe 
about anything here in these 
United States.

Thurman Fry is stationed in Bel 
gium with a salvaging crew. Two 
of three days a week he goes into 
Germany to collect salvage.

The following are excerpts taken 
from an Owosso Newspaper clip
pin concerning the 44th Infantry 
division of which Pvt. LeHoy Bul
lard is a member. Lieut. Gen. A. 
M. Patch, addressing the division 
said, “You drove the Germans 
from their remaining strong points 1 
in the forest and by continued’ and I 
active patrolling kept the enemy 
trom any offensive action. Hun
dreds of prisoners and much equip
ment were captured.” This gives us 
some idea of what LeHoy has been 
doing.

About all we can say for Clair 
Plum is “Same place—same sta
tion.”

ENGLAND
Hugh Cross and his buddies' have 

been remodeling. They made 
benches, tables, etc., to make their 
tent more livable. (Priorities 
weren’t necessary.) Latest rumor 
around camp was, “Fresh eggs to
morrow.” Hugh hoped that was 
ONE rumor that would materialize.

Last month Carlton Morgan was 
awaiting an operation—now that’s 
a memory and he’s recuperating. 
We all join in wishing him a 
speedy recovery.

Lee Archer is1 now a Sgt., and has 
been in England since before 
Christmas. He is a gunner on a 
bomber.

Harold DeCan wrote that he had

CHINA
Viv Gallup is in China somewhere 

on the Burma Road to India. Mag 
azine photographers took pictures 
of the project, so maybe we’ll be 
seeing Viv’s handsome face one of 
these days. Of course, maybe the 
camera broke.

AFRICA
Burton Dowley was supposed to 

be on his way to the Holy Land, 
but has been delayed. Because of 
a sand storm on the desert, planes 
have been grounded.

SOUTH PACSFIC
Here’s a little piece of news 

about Capt. Stuart Leigh. He is 
somewhere in the South Pacific 
flying one of the world’s fastest 
transports in the air line service.

David Williamson was last heard 
from about the middle of January 
—postmarked California. Evi
dently he’s on his way.

DeForest Cutler keeps in touch 
with his folks about every ten days. 
Last word from him he was to be 
on the move again.

LaVerne is now in the East In
dies repairing planes. Recently 
while conversing with a Capt., they 
discovered that because some of 
LaVerne’s distant in-laws married 
some of the Capt’s. in-laws, they 
both could claim the same uncle. 
Now isn't that something?

Tony and Wheaton have been 
stationed at the very same camp, 
but Tony is still expecting to move 
soon.

John Dawson has left the UhAed 
States via San Diego. He is a gun
ner on a mine sweeper. (Do they 
use brooms to sweep mines?)

S-Sgt. Ed. Mustard is stationed In 
New Guinea. If we have it straight, 
he is Master on a ship that is 
manned by the Army and trans
ports supplies. Working 24 hours 
a day isn’t anything! Virginia is in 
Colorado Springs with the wife of 
the fellow who is with Ed.

Harry Schwarzentraub is now 
Seaman 1-C' and is still on the 
U. S. S. Houston with the repair 
division.

(Continued on Page 4)
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sailor. Both boys were presented 
with the gift of the community— 
a $25 war bond.

At the request of Big Chief Full 
Moon, everyone—repeat—EVERY
ONE went to Muffitt Hall dining 
room to the home-made pie a-la- 
mo'de sale. Waitresses, mothers of 
boys and girls in service, wore 
badges giving the name and place 
of their service son or daughter. 
Forty pies, ma'de by the ladies of 
the town, and ten gallons of ice 
cream were donated. (Let’s put in 
a plug for the Girl Scouts—they 
collected all the pies and returned 
most of the tins.)

Were all these efforts in vain? 
You give the answer!
260 tickets @ 24c $62.40 
Government!tax  10.40

$52.00
Donations  30.19
Pie a-la-mode sale........  41.21

71.40

TOTAL PROFIT $123.40
The whole-hearted cooperation of 

the community proves the fact that 
e/eryone is backing our boys in 
the service.

It looks as though the news that 
keeps the boys in touch with home 
and friends, will go parading on 
an'd on with every Spring Arborite 
in step!

ATTENTION PLEASE ! !
This issue is the last of this 

subscription period. Renew to
day—50c for six months. Send 
money to Mrs. A. McConnell.

If we can get enough sub
scriptions, a friend will buy a 
Government Permit which will 
make the mailing cost MUCH 
less. Because of this, we are 
jnaillng several sample copies to 
non-subscribers. Your subscrip
tion will be appreciated!

transferred to the Philippine Is
lands. He’s really seeing the 
Pacific!

HAWAII
Leland Griewahn is no longer a 

“Mess,” but is a S-Sgt. in charge 
of unloading supplies. When a 
large ship comes in to be unloaded, 
the fellows don’t work just 8 
hours and call it a day, but they 
work night and flay until the job 
is finished. Congratulations on the 

j advancement!
I A correction is in order. In the 
last paper the Warner School 

I Graduating class of 1938 was given 
special recognition, but one of the 
names mentioned was not a mem
ber of the class. It should have 
been FRANK LEE instead of War- 

i ren Pearsol. Not much new in
formation about Tex. He’s assign
ed to submarine duty, but is in the

ON REVIEW 
(Continued From Page 4.) 

PHILIPPINES
Dempster McClanathan has been 1 

having some happy days of late. 
He had the occasion to spend two 
days with LaVerne and a day and 
a night with Tony and Wheaton. 
He took all the fellows for a ride. 
Demp has had 20 missions and has 
been awarded the air medal. (Of 
course, those rides he gave the 
fellows don’t count as missions! !) 

Marvin Seifken is some place in

Hawaiian Islands at present.
Bill Dowley has been fortunate 

in making the acquaintance of a 
banker, Mr. Ross, whose hobby is 

. “magic.” Bill spends most of his 
i “leaves’” with Mr. and Mrs .Ross. 
They have been very kind to him.

Glenn Seifken is another one of 
those fellows who doesn’t move 
about much. However, he expected 

; to be transferred long before this, 
I but is still in Hawaii.

LARRY BAILEY
the Philippines. He says he’s* go
ing to have quite a nice place in 
which to live when it’s all finished. 
Christmas boxes were late reacting 
him. |

Last letter from Paul Bishop was

(Continued From Page 1.) 
getting quite independent. He 
clean his teeth all by himself and 
goes to the refrigerator and gets 
his own apples and tangerines. 
Tangerines are his favorite because 

written on the high seas. His broth- he knows how to peel them, 
er guesses he may be on his way If Larry were to recommend a 
toward the Philippines. I diet for all children, it would be

Capt. Tod Wickens has just been popcorn, apples, ice cream, jello

and CANDY, for those are his 
favorite foods. Of course, his moth
er doesn’t fully agree that such a 
diet is well balanced, so she feeds 
him spinach, carrots and ’tatoes. ♦ 
He is a picture of health.

Mr. Hammond, Larry’s great
grandfather, fxed a box on a sled, 
and it isn’t unusual to see Larry 
all bundled up sliding through the 
snow with great-grandmother at 
the helm.

Usually folks take a course in 
psychology when they go to col
lege, but Larry is a good psycholog
ist at two. When he thinks his 
“Mommy” is mad at him for some
thing he has done, he says, “Hi, 
Sugar.” Can’t you just imagine 
what happens then?

When night comes, he takes his 
baby (h.'s doll) and goes to bed. 
But first, he goes to his daddy’s 
picture and says, “Nighty, night, 
daddy.” We know that Tiffany, now 
in Germany, is proud of this little 
fello^r and hope it won’t be long 
until they can be together again. 

AROUND TOWN 
(Continued from page 1) 

was a real thrill having so many 
here all at one time.

Ferndale and Spring Arbor are 
having a Sunday School contest. 
We’re making a trip around the 
world going 100 miles for each per
son present above the 200 average 
attendance. We visited Hawaii last 
Sunday and several in the congre
gation wished it might be a reality. 
Come on Spring Arbor, let’s win!

Mr. and Mrs. Vore have gone to 
spend the remainder of the Winter 
with their children, Dr. and Mrs. 
Hugh Vore of East Chicago, 
Indiana. We miss them.

Futility.
Little Donald had been to school 

for the first time, “Well, Donnie, 
what did you learn at school?” ask
ed his mother.

“Nothing very much,” sighed 
Donald; “I have to go back tomor
row.”—SUNSHINE,

Word has just been received that 
Mrs. J. B. Cunningham passed away 
Thursday, February 15. She will be 
sadly missed by a host of friends 
and the memory of her sweet quiet 
spirit will be like a benediction to 
Lhose she leaves behind.
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ON REVIEW
Credit goes to Mrs. Fritz for 

writing this column this month, 
and she is “Seeing Stars.”

FOUR STAR HOMEIS
The Williamson family will 

come first as there are four sons 
in the service, two Lieutenants, a 
sergeant, and for variety a plain 
buck private—but just give him 
time!

Lieutenant Charles (notice the 
new title) and wife have been en
joying a furlough, only furloughs 
always end too soon. He is return
ing to Chanute Field as an instruc
tor in radio communications.

Irvin and wife are stationed at 
Galveston, Texas. We are sorry 
to learn that Frankie has lost a 
sister by death and extend to her 
our sympathy. It was nice Frankie 
could be so near the family at this 
time.

Luther is still at Topeka, Kan
sas doing the same kind of work. 
Evidently he isn’t having much 
spice. You know “Variety is the 
spice of life.”

Letters have just arrived from j 
David, the first since the middle j 
of January. He says he sees beaut
iful sunsets, has well balanced 
meals—every bean weighs the 
same, but he would give a dollar 
for an ice cube.

Three sons plus one son-in-law 
make a total of four stars in the 
Seifken window.

Glenn—no changee—we hope he 
apprec’ates his sunny weather 
while we are having a last fling 
at winter, WE HOPE

Clarence is expected home on 
furlough soon. He is in Camp 
Gruber, Oklahoma. Any of you 
fellows know the place?

Marvin is in the Philippines. He 
has been enjoying some pictures 
from home and is a little worried 
for fear Ralph will be caught in ( 
the draft—he looks like 18 in the i 
pictures. Marvin has some movies 
to show us when he gets home. 
Any charges?

Ellery and Beulah both are 
teachers, if you please. Ellery is 

(Continued on Page 2) ;

Courtesy of Citizen Patriot 
PVT. TIFFANY BAILEY

^MEET THE MAJOR
Over 200 friends greeted Major 

Edmonds at open house, Tuesday, 
March 13, held in the Masonic 
Temple in Horton. No doubt he 
was rather exhausted after an af
ternoon and evening of shaking 
hands and answering questions, 
nevertheless, he gave an interest
ing talk and had a very gracious 
hand-clasp even for the last guest. 

“Stories we hear about extreme
ly high temperatures in Persia are 
a bit exaggerated,” quoting the 
Major. “The thermometer only 
read 120 degrees in the shade. It 
it true, however, that it is neces
sary to cover the steering wheel 
of your car if it is left standing in 
the sun, otherwise, you would be 
unable to hold it.

“It was a very interesting experi
ence visiting many foreign coun- 

(Continued on Page 4)

WINNERS
Robert Lowell and Virgil 

Kingsley guessed Hugh Fritz as 
the January “Who Am I?”, and 
right they were! Congratula
tions Hope you enjoyed your 
reward.

“We Regret To Inform You”
Pvt. Tiffany Bailey was born in 

Spring Arbor Township on Nov. 
30, 1920. One month before his 
birth, his father died as the result 
of serving in World War I. At the 
age of three, little Tiffany was 
left an orphan by the death of his 
mother. At that time the grand
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Ham
mond, took the responsibility of 
raising the boy.

Tiffany was an ambitious fellow, 
wasn’t afraid of work. When he was 
twelve years of age, he went to 
work for Ogle Bros, as “handy” 
man. After graduating from Techni
cal school in 1940, he had charge 
of the bumping and painting de
partment at the garage, and in 1942 
entered the Ogle Bros, machine 
shop as “set-up” man. Quoting Mr. 
Everett Ogle, “Tiffany always 
found work to do—was very de
pendable. From the time he was 
just a “kid,” when you’d give him 
a job to do, he’d do it willingly and 
with a smile.”

Miss Wilma Schoonover and Tif
fany were married in April, 1941, 
and on March 12, 1943, little Larry 
came to bless their home.

In May, 1944 Tiffany entered the 
Army, trained at Camp Fannin, 
Texas, and went overseas in Octob
er of the same year. He had been 
in action only a little over two 
months when he was killed in 
Luxembourg, February 5, 1945.

In the last letter received from 
Tiffany, dated January 16, he said 
he was using a Brownie automatic 
rifle, arid among other things said 
he had been to church that very 
morning. No doubt it was a very 
crude church somewhere near the 
front lines, but how thankful we 
are that God hears our prayers no 
matter what the circumstances may 
be.

Memorial Services Held
The Free Methodist Church in 

Spring Arbor was filled to capa
city with friends paying tribute to 
one who made the supreme sacri
fice with his life—Tiffany.

Rev. L. D. Voorheis had charge 
(Continued on Page 2.)
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GUEST EDITORIAL
The Easter Season comes again, 

and once more our thoughts turn 
to that glorious theme of the resu- 
rection. We would be today, as 
Paul says “Of all men most miser
able,” had there been no resurec- 
tion. Now our hearts rejoice for 
we know that the resurection of 
Jesus Christ is not a mere theolo
gical opinion but an historic fact, 
and that “because He lives, we 
shall live also.”

Sin is such a deceptive thing. It 
promises great advantage, but 
yields nothing of value to compen
sate for its indulgence. Reading the 
account of the scene in the garden 
of Eden we find the tempters prom
ise “Ye shall be as Gods”, but in
stead, the consequence of the trans
gression was that man was driven 
out of the garden, fellowship with 
his creator was lost, the earth was 
cursed, and since that time sorrow 
and death has been the lot of mail.

The promise of a redeemer to 
come, was the ray of hope that 
shone in that dark hour, and in 
time he came to be the Saviour of 
the world. We celebrate his Birth 
at the happy Christmas time, and 
thoughtful men recall his suffering 
and dedth during the Passion week, 
but on Easter we rejoice to know 
He lives again. Prior to his death 
He had said “I lay down my life 
that I might take it again. No man 
taketh it from me, but I lay it down 
of myself. I have power to lay it 
down and I have power to take 
it again,” and when He, by His own 
power came forth from the grave, 
the greatest miracle of all time 
was accomplished. One which 
“philosophy cannot explain, history 
cannot repeat, and time cannot

''"We Regret To Inform You” 
(Continued From Page 1.) 

of the service and delivered a very 
timely mes’sage. Rev. Wm. Couden 
of Concord read as a Scripturfe ( 
lesson, the 23rd Psalm, and Rev. 
G. W. McDonal'd offered prayer. A 
girls’ chorus from the College sang 
two very beautiful hymns, “I’m A 
Pilgrim” and “From Every Stormy 
Wind That Blows.” Pvt. Royce ( 
Stillson of the Army Air Corps and 
a friend of Tiffany’s, placed a gold 
star on the honor roll. I

It is true, Tiffany died for his 
country, but to each individual in 
our little town it comes MUCH 
closer—“Tiffany 'died for JVIE that 
I might enjoy freedom.”

WHO AM I?
I arrived in Spring Aroor in the 

cold hard winter of 1918. This com
ing March will celebrate my entry 
into the army, having gone in under 
Selective Service in 1.941.

I like England, but woufdn’t 
trade a spoonful of Michigan soil i 
for the whole island. . !

Some people call me a tow-head, | 
as I have light hair and blue eyes.

As for girls, my favorites are 
blondes, brunettes or red-heads 
will do.

The “Who Am I” of January and 
I have something very much in 
common.

Anyone in the service who sen'ds 
in the name of the above described 
service man will receive a reward. 
Because of the miles these papers 
have to travel, we are giving you 
two months to send in your an
swers to News On Parade, Spring 
Arbor, Michigan.

blot out,” and we sing today 
“Up from the grave he arose,
With a mighty triumph o’er his 

foes;
He arose a victor from the dark 

domain,
And he lives forever with his saints 

to reign;
He arose! He arose! Hallelujah! 

Christ arose!”
Bishop M. D. Ormston

ON REVIEW
(Continued from page 1) 

instructor, something to do with 
airplanes. Beulah teaches English 
full time and even tutors a Chinese 
boy in the evening. Baby Marvin 
seems to thrive so he must not be 
neglected.

Mrs. Kingsley also is a four- 
star Mother, three sons and one 
son-in-law.

Virgil, in Germany right in the 
thick of it with Patton’s1 Third 
Army, has heard reports of a Lt. 
Kingsley in his group, and when 
he has time plans to investigate. 
It could be a cousin. Wouldn’t it 

surprise if it were
Charles? Virgil says he has1 had 
three narrow escapes.

Charles has lately arrived in 
France and has been assigned 
Chaplain with a Combat Engineer 
Company.

George is back at Camp Roberts, 
California, but isn’t just sure what 
his work will be. He will be in a 
hospital and may be assigned duty 
in a dental clinic.

Vivian is still in China building 
oil pipe lines for petroleum. May
be he is too busy to write about 
interesting experiences. We hope 
he doesn’t forget them.

TWO STAR HOMES
DeForest Cutler is still aboard 

ship doing medical work. One of 
his buddies who has recently been 
assigned duty in the states, called 
on “De’s” wife, Jean, and she got 
some first hand news about her 
hubby. She a!lso received a letter 
from another friend who had been 
pn the same ship. They both re
ported that he is getting along 
fine.

Warren Pike is still in Florida 
but has heard a rumor—as rumors 
go—that he may be, moved, and 
Marion would like the move to be 
toward home, we imagine.

LaVerne Heminger—by the way, 
he is “George” after the war— 
recently celebrated his 20th birth
day with Dempster McClanathan 
as his guest. We wonder what they 
did far away in Netherland East 
Indies.

Dempster was in Sydney, Aus
tralia for ten days rest. Jean re
ceived a cablegram that he had 
rrived safely. She thinks he is 

probably back on the job by tow. 
(continued on page 3)

It is interesting to note that 
Rev. Voorheis married Wilma and 
Tiffany. Also, Rev. Couden married i 
Tiffany’s mother and father, had 1 be a nice
the funeral of Tiffany’s father and 
baptized Tiffany.



,PAGE THREE

ON REVIEW 
(Continued from Page 2.)

Dick Zeller has been, or is, on 
Luzon and is a very busy mail. It 
takes four days to write a letter. 
Hope he completes his missions 
soon so he can come home and see 
his new daughter.

Tony Zeller is1 in the same place, 
and has his tent all fixed with a 
stand and radio—quite homey. He 
was listening to a Filipino orches
tra while writing letters. Wheaton 
has been moved.

The Hibbard boys, their wives 
and babies are in Wisconsin. Eldon 
and Rena’s apartment is six blocks 
from the capitol building.

Bill Dowley is still in the Hawai
ian Islands. He thinks it’s about 
time he is getting a leave. I won
der if reading about other fellows 
makes him .feel that way. Where 
would he spend a leave anyway; 
in Spring Arbor or Ypsilanti?

Burton is having another fur
lough in Egypt and possibly will 
go to The Holy Land.

David Fritz called home The 
other night on a two minute free 
call as a prize in a bingo game. 
That was time enough for each one 
in the family to say “hello.” He is 
still ? in the States with an FPO 
address.

Hugh and Viola are in Alabama. 
Both are working. They say it’s 
warm now; what will it be in' the 
future? Some one else will be call
ing for ice cubes, too.

Harold Doering is still in the 
same place. The last word from 
him was a valantine, so his heart 
is in the same place too.

Leland Griewahn is surely busy. 
He still must do soldier drills and 
training when he isn’t working at 
unloading ships1. Because of this 
rigid schedule he has pined away 
to a mere 204 pounds.

Let’s let Dawsons have two 
stars. It really seems like Frank 
Honeywell belongs there too.

John Dawson has arrived at his 
post in the South Pacific and says 
he has never felt better. He hopes 
he may meet some Spring Arbor- 
ites. There are so many of them 
out there, they should be bumping 
into each other soon.

Frank Honeywell has reported to 
Fort Mead, preparatory for over
seas duty. He had eight days at 

home with father and friends after 
completing his infantry training at 
Fort McClellan.

ONE STAR HOMES
Bill McConnell is back in Texas 

driving—no, flying—a P-47. He does 
a lot of globe hopping, just so he 
doesn’t hop too far. He wouldn’t 
mind, but WE would.

Carleton Morgan is still in Eng
land. He has been back in camp, 
but hasn’t been assigned heavy 
work yet as he is recuperating 
from an operation. Remember?

Lester Breining is expected home 
for a nine-day furlough. We wfll be 
seeing you.

Clair Plum Calling Clair Plum! 
Please give us some news!

Stanley Hunt is at Camp Beale, 
California and expects to sooA go 
to a P. O. E. He has been doing- 
some extra studying and taking 
extra examinations hoping to be 
transferred to mechanical work.

Hugh Cross is in Belgium. He is 
happy because at last he is able 
to use his training.

Kenneth Cunningham is in Okla
homa teaching the fellows how it’s 
done with B-29’s. And—Becky just 
left for Oklahoma today.

Kenneth Tannar is still cooling 
“Deep in The Heart of Germany.” 
He ^ent home for some of his mo
ther’s receipes so maybe the boys 
will have homemade cookies like 
“Mom” used to bake. Happy 
thought anyway.

Thurman Fry is now in France 
with 7th Army.

Paul Bishop has been in a rest 
camp for four days. He is taxing 
a Bible study course in the New 
Testament. They think he "has 
landeld on some Pacific Island.

Harold DeCan is in England 
sight seeing in Plymouth and Lon
don. He had another stretch at K. 
P. duty; they don’t seem to 'get 
too far away for that.

Lee Archer says he has been 
flying twenty-four hours a day. 
Any time after that they can-do as 
they please.

Frank Lee seems to be still go
ing West if you judge by the time 
it takes’ the letters to get Sack 
home.

LeRoy Bell is shipping out from 
the west coast on a different ship. 

Lyle Ward is cooking grill steaks 
at Little Creek, Virginia. How

about tossing a couple our way
MEET SOME OLD FRIENDS
We have happy news about Gal

lord Aylsworth, Marine Air Corp 
Mechanic. He called from San 
Diego on his 21st birthday. Happy 
birthday! He has been in the serv
ice for twenty-eight months and 
hasn’t been home once.

St. Clair Jacobs S-1C of the U. 
S. Coast Guard Reserves is still in * 
Wilmington, California. He is due 
to receive a Specialist Rating in 
the Fire Division. He is attached 
to Fire Boat No. 2, the boat that 
rated first in fire prevention 
maneuvers.

T-5 Wayne Hammond was report
ed married in the last “News.” 
T*Wo weeks later he sent home an 
APO address from New York. 
Honeymoon later!

LeRoy Bullard is with the 7th 
Army heading for Berlin. He lias 
been spending some time recuper
ating from pneumonia. He receiv
ed a Combat Infantry Medal.

How many of you remember the 
Baker family who had the store 
where the Post Office is now lo
cated? Well, Lelan'd, the youngest 

(Continued on Page 4)

HAPPY HOMES
It is always a joy to report the 

good news of family reunions.
The Fritz family has really been 

celebrating—Thanksgiving, Christ
mas, New Year’s and birthdays— 
making up for lost time. Both the 
boys are home, David from England 
and Hugh from Alabama. Of course 
there’s a girl in the family now, 
Hugh’s wife, Viola. The family cir
cle wouldn’t be complete without 
her.

We imagine there have been 
many debates on “Who is winning 
the war, the Army or the Navy.”

The Lowell’s have also been re
united, the first time since Christ
mas of 1942. They had a week-end 
together at Mary’s in Adrian. Won
der who saluted who? Ralph is a 
Ph. D. in civilian life and Robert 
a Lieutenant in Army life. They 
had such a short time together that 
they probably 'didn’t argue over it 
much.

Even though many of us are not 
privileged to have our boys and 
girls home, we share in the happi
ness of these two families.



PAGE FOUR

NINE BOYS AND A GIRL
Nine boys and they all had a 

sister. How many does that make? 
Ten is correct! Do you remem
ber that Andrews family?

Last July both Rev. and Mrs. 
Andrews passed away just three 
weeks apart. It was a great- shock 
to the family and friends, but it 
seemed to be the Lord’s will to 
take them together.

Starting with the eldest boy, 
Burton is a lawyer in New York 
City.

Burdette is Superintendent of 
the High School in Armada, Michi
gan, near Pontiac.

James in preaching in Kalama
zoo, Michigan.

Harold is an inspector in a fac
tory in Pontiac.

Marian is preaching in Battle 
Creek, Michigan.

Berthal (Jack) was ip the South 
Pacific area for 19 months and saw 
plenty of action. He has an honor
able discharge and is now in the 
real estate business in Battle 
Creek. Not long ago, he and Eldon 
were in town and it seemed so good 
to see them again.

Byron is a S-Sgt. at Cochran 
Field, Macon, Georgia. At present 
he’s waiting to be moved.

Eldon, also a S-Sgt., is just back 
from five months in the Aleutians. 
Did you know he has been married 
two years? RiRght now he is on 
his way to Miami Beach, Florida, 
where he will be in a rest camp 
for a while, and then to work 
again!

Sgt. Howard Is in England work
ing in the 192nd hospital. His job 
is in the office keeping records of 
incoming and outgoing patients.

Last, but not least, is the only 
girl, Ruth. She is back here in 
Spring Arbor going to school—no, 
not High School ! ! She’s a Col
lege Freshman!

A SOLDIER’S LETTER
March 3, 1945 

Dear Folks:
From our blackout room some

where in Germany, dos1 Vaterland, 
ja, ja!, Ill drop my first line to 
you. Though I’ve neglected writing; 
you previously, it yyas not because ; 
of a lack of appreciation of your I 
paper, the time and work employed , 

in publishing it, as it was taking 
you good folks for granted.

You probably have seen, though 
perhaps not noticed, our 94th Di
vision in recent newspapers. It 
may seem good to be in the news, 
but believe me it is a scary busi
ness' while making news. Enough 
said on that angle of NEWS.

Now take the NEWS ON PA
RADE, that is another matter, and 
I’m certain those Spring Arborites 
of us, and that is undoubtedly all 
whom you are able to contact, 
who receive the said publication 
look forward to each month’s copy.

Your January issue reached me 
about four days ago. After read
ing your “Who Am I?” quiz, I am 
submitting—Hugh Wendall Fritz— 
as my guess, for I believe he ar
rived in the promised land in 1922, 
his favorite sports being golf and 
ping-pong; he does not feel at 
home in a crowd of women as the 
only one he lived with was his 
favorite, his “Mom,” and now he 
prefers one brunette—one “Vi,” 
and is backing up the raids on 
Tokyo! Am I not right? How I’d 
like to play Hugh a game of ping- 
pong now, though I would probab
ly end up on the short en'd of the 
score.

Tomorrow is the Sabbath; liere 
it will be just another day, but my 
heart and prayers will be with you 
attending the church back home 
and thinking of the privilege I not 
always appreciated when I was 
home. How I’d enjoy worshipping 
there tomorrow ,but I know, 
though we are many miles apart, 
you present us to our Heavenly 
Father in your prayers. He does 
answer prayer, a fact which I’m 
certain every doughboy will veri
fy.

I’ve taken enough of your time 
for now, so until I receive the 
February issue—I’ll be waiting to 
hear from you.

A kid from S. A.
Virg.

Thanks a lot, Virgil, for the 
grand letter. Your answer to' the 
“Who Am I?” is 100% correct,'and 
we will try to think oT some prize 
to send you. Wish it could be cook
ies to you too, but guess that’s 
“out.” We’re going to print your 
address, and maybe you’ll be get-

MEET THE MAJOR 
(Continued From Page 1.) 

tries, but the biggest thrill of all 
was stepping from the plane which 
landed in Miami, Florida, and set
ting foot in the good old United 
States of America.”

Everyone is happy to have “Dr. 
Edmonds” back. An individual who 
came to Spring Arbor after Major 
Edmonds left for the Army, was 
told that he had returned, and the 
reply was, “Oh, that’s the fellow 
that people around here fairly wor
ship.” Yes, that’s about right, be
cause he has not only been a very 
fine Doctor, but a very fine friend 
to all.

Perhaps some would like to write 
Major Edmonds. His address, after 
March 17 and for approximately 
two months, will be:

Major J. M. Edmonds 
Mayo General Hospital
Galesburg, Illinois.

We don’t like the idea of the 
“Hospital” address, but hope he 
will soon be back in perfect health 
—then back to “us.”

ON REVIEW
(Continued from page 3) 

member, is out there in the Pacif
ic on the island of Guam. Our in
formant didn’t tell us in which 
branch of the service he is.

Someone recently had a letter 
from John Lovett. He is doing 
radio work in Germany. They hive 
typical Michigan weather. Qu'eer, 
how so many of you remember so 
many things about Michigan.

Floyd Dann of Concord, who 
spent some years in school here at 
the same time Harrison did, is now 
a Sergeant and in the. Radio Con
trol Tower in England. He has been 
there for nearly two years.

Donovan Green is in the Infantry 
in Camp Joseph Robinson, Arkan
sas. His parents are planning to 
Visit him soon.

Herman Schamehorn seems to 
be near a rest camp. The night 
life closes at 8:00 o’clock. Can you 
imagine a curfew like that 

ting several answers to your let
ter! How about it, friends?

Pvt. Virgil E. Kingsley 36881561 
Hdq. Co. 3rd. Bn. 301st. Inf. 

A. P. O. 94
New York, N Y.
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AROUND TOWN

Here is a news item which will 
be of interest. According to the 
Michigan Weather Bureau, this 
past March has been the warmest 
in history, and plant growth is 
twenty-five days ahead.

Welcome home again, Brother 
and Sister Vore! We have missed 
you this past winter as much as we 
have the birds, flowers and warm
ing sun.

And here is a word from (5UR 
missionary, Betty Ellen Cox. She 
reached Africa, December 29. where 
she was met by Brother Haley who 
then took her to Kibuye where 
she is now stationed. The Lor*d 
is blessing her work. Betty Ellen 
says there is a revival all of the 
time. She did not wait until she 
reached her field to do missionary 
work; while on board ship she had 
opportunity to witness for Christ 
among Belgium and Portuguese 
passengers.

Township election! Ninety rallied 
to vote—and the Republicans won.

It was a surprise to read in a 
late Free Methodist paper that 
Pvt. Joseph Graybill was married 
at Gary, Indiana, February 1 to 
Miss Florence Shook.

The Sunday School contest be
tween Ferndale and Spring Ar*bor 
is over and Spring Arbor won! 
Three cheers! The Sunday after 
Easter there were 317 in Sunday 
School. That’s really a record and 
there’s no reason why we can’t 
keep it up.

Lt. and Mrs. Richard Zeller have 
and eight-pound six-ounce baby girl, 
born March 5. at Harper Hospital, 
Detroit, Michigan. Little Kay Ann 
has lots of jet black hair and long 
slender fingers like Dick’s. When 
Polly goes pushing the buggy down 
the street she shows enough paren
tal pride for her and Dick both.

Ormston’s have recently returned 
from Florida where they have been 
the better part of two months. The 
Bishop helid meetings, and of 

(Continued on Page 3)

JERRY LEE McCLANATHAN 
His birthday’s August twenty-fifth 
He’s nearly nine months old.
He weighs more than twenty 

pounds,
A cuddly chunk to hold.

His hair’s a fuzzy golden halo, 
His eyes are cornflower blue, 
And with his chubby baby hands 
He’ll patty cake for you.

He won’t take orders like a soldier 
He shakes his head, “No, No”.
He won’t eat spinach like the sailor 
Popeye, to make him grow.

“Give me my bottle and apple
sauce!”

This is his favorite song.
He cannot walk or creep, but like 
The caissons, goes rolling along.

You want to know this laddie’s 
name?

Jerry Lee McClanathan,
A guy who’d like to see his dad 
Much sooner than he can.

For Dempster’s like so many 
“Dads”

Who fight across the foam,
And with eager hearts await the 

day
“When they all. come homo.”

ON REVIEW
Aunt Susie Fritz has very clev

erly written this column of news 
nuggets according to seniority in 
the service with priority rights on 
cookie jars,, milk bottles, egg bas
kets, refrigerators, front seats or 
what have you. The month listed 
before the name is the month dur
ing which the fellow entered the 
service.

1940
October. Bruce Cox is still in 

Camp Crowder, but doesn’t know 
how long he will be there. He 
was a national Guard for a year or 
two before he went to camp in 
October, 1940, thus he has the 
highest seniority.

1941
March. Irving Williamson has 

moved to Colorado Springs and is 
going to school there. The scenery 
is “O. K.”, but the weather has 
been a little chilly.

March. Dempster McClanathan 
recently received an air medal for 
courageous conduct in enemy terri
tory. He has been in a rest camp 
and has gained several pounds, but 
is back in the Philippines with the 
B-25’s.

March. Hugh Coss is on rhe job 
in Germany, trouble shooting tele
phones. He is a full fledged mem
ber of the 40 and 8 club, an organi
zation of veterans of foreign wars

March. Burton Howe has re
cently been home and you will find 
a more complete account of what 
he has been doing printed else
where in the paper.

June. Kenneth Tanner is in Ger
many with the First Army. He 
made the headlines last week, or 
hds army did. Kenny has been 
living in abandoned German homes. 

(Continued on Page 2)

FLASH!
Fritz and Mary Gallagher’s 

little boy was a little girl born 
April 14. So Pat and Kay have a 
little sister, Connie, or more 
properly, Colleen Elaine.
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GUEST EDITORIAL 
Look For The Handle

God always supplies the seeker 
a handle before He requires faith. 
Jesus' said Moses and the Proph
ets supplied a sufficient handle for 
faith to the Hebrew worshipper. 
To one who pleaded for a greater 
sign of Gc/d’s authority—Jesus an
swered that Moses and the Proph
ets spoke with highest authority, 
an authority even higher than the 
spectacular sign of a man rising 
from the dead.

Simon Peter in his time was 
amazed to see a fir tree withered 
from the roots in a day—blighted 
by the withering curse of the Lord 
of Life. Jesus made use of the cir
cumstance to put a handle in Pet
er’s hand for the living of greater 
fa.th. His word was “Have Faith 

» in God.”
What handle.has He given you? 

—The majesty of God in Creation? 
A perfectly balanced Universe? 
The infinite heavens? The perfec
tion of God in the infinitesimal? 
A master painter in nature whose 
color scheme in heaven and earth 
pleases the eye? A master chemist 
controlling earths gases to preserve 
life? The master of earth’s forces 
—gravity, co-hesion, adhesion, 
chemical affinity—ordering them 
aright? The master of Earth’s tem
perature: a few degrees drop, a 
glacial age—a few degrees rise, a 
flood? Or—the master Himself in 
the Christ of Galilee, Master of 
NATURE — DISEASE — SIN and 
DEATH!
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sleeping on the floor or in a bed, 
and probably walks in his sleep 
if he keeps up with his outfit.

1942
March. Marvin Siefken is still 

in the Philippines but keeps mov
ing. He has a Filipino boy as a 
valet to do his packing and odd 
jobs. Real swanky!!

May. Leland Griewahn has 
changed work again and is now in 
the cold storage room where the 
foods and produce are kept. It is 
much pleasanter work thar he has 
been doing.

June. Luther Williamson has 
been enjoying church privileges in 
Topeka. The young people recent
ly had a birthday party for him 
He will let you guess his age. He 
is a clerk in the bomber field office.

June. Burton Dowley has nad a 
grand furlough in Alexandria, Cairo 
and Palestine and* is waiting for 
a plane to return him to his bf se. 
He had to borrow ah overcoat to 
go to Palestine—change of we*1 her 
after Central Africa.

June. Keith Cox is in Paris, 
France and likes it there very 
much. The French people v ho 
attend church where he has been, 
have been inviting him to their 
homes so he is getting acquainted 
and polishing up his French lan
guage.

July. Paul Bishop is stationed 
at a rest camp—a real one! No 
fighting, no planes and no Japs.

August. Harold Doering is in the 
hospital clinic for returned v.t^r- 
ens in San Antonio. He thinks he 
will not be sent oveseas, and we 
know some one who will be happy 
if he isn’t.

August. Wilson and El'don Hib
bard entered the service at the 
same time and have been together 
ever since. They are now in Madi
son, Wisconsin working in a diag
nostic hospital for returned veter
ans. They are active in the church 
work, singing duets and leading 
Y. P. M. S.

September. Hugh Fritz and Viola 
have an apartment in Montgomery, 
Alabama—not “Down by the Old 
Mill Stream”, but you can drop, in. 
They like housekeeping very much.

September. Jim Vinson is still 
in Terre Haute, Indiana doing of

fice work. He gets home for short 
leaves occasionally.

October. D'lck Zeller is with 
MacArthur in the Philippines. He 
flies 6 days out of 7, has his fox 
hole right beside his bed, and is a 
happy and proud papa who hopes 
to see his new daughter this sum
mer.

November. Carleton Morgan is 
driving something in Germany. We 
don’t know if it is a truck or a 
jeep,, but definitely is not a mo
torcycle.

November. Lester Breining will 
be shipped out of Detroit soon, He 
thinks; no one knows where. Your 
guess is as good as ours. He is hav
ing a three day pass.

November. Clair Plum—feeling 
fine, busy, will be glad to be home, 
last heard from in Italy.

December. Harold DeCan is an
other of our Spring Arborites in 
Germany. Can you imagine him on 
the business end of a wash board? 
They have a laundry set up in one 
of the houses where the are, and 
they enjoy it. Recently he met 
Charles Kingsley and they spent 
two evenings together.

1943

January. Ellery Weiman expects 
to be shipped from his present lo
cation at Biloxi, Mississippi. 
Seniority really counts there—the 
oldest men on the field are all 
being shipped.

February. Bill McConnell is 
still at Abilene and evidently is 
getting used to Texas as he says 
he enjoys his work on the P-47.

February. Thurman Fry has had 
a short pass and went to see Nancy 
in France. You can find her on the 
map. However, he is on the march 
again sleeps in a tent and writes 
letters by candle light.

i 
February. Charles Williamson is 

at Chanute Feild. He and his wife 
have a very nice apartment at Ur
bana.

February. Robert Lowell had an 
unexpected seven day furlough, 
and as his folks were in California, 
he spent it with friends in Spring 

(Continued on Page 4)
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VET RECOVERS VIOLIN LOST IN FAR PACIFIC

The old violin which Harrison 
Jacobs received from his father, 
and which he took away to the 
wars, has come back to him, thapks 
to the Red Cross.

The violin was a war casualty 
in the fighting in New Guinea 
where Sgt. Harrison entertained 
the soldiers with its music jhst 
back of the fighting lines. The 
violin has been missing in action 
for more than a year, in the con
fusion of the shifting battle lines 
of the Pacific, but it’s home again, 
even though it must go through 
a course of recuperation.

The owner is a son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Saxton Jacobs, of Concord. 
Sgt. Jacobs taught music at Han
over and was a teacher of music in 
Rochester before he w6nt into the 
Army. He took with him his prized 
violin, which he ha'd played when 
a member of the Jackson Junior 
College orchestra and in other 
public appearances.

Sgt. Jacobs used to entertain 
troops in camps all over the coun
try while serving as assistant to 
the chaplain in personnel work. He 
took it overseas with him, and on 
the long voyage to Australia, he 
would play almost every night for 
the soldiers on the transport.

He took it to Port Moresby with 
him, and over the Owen Stanley 
mountains, playing for the solders 
and Marines at Buna and every 
place our fighting men camped. 
But the weather there is hot and 
damp, very hard on violins.

“I remember playing in a big 
native hut one niglit during a 
heavy*; rain,” he relates, “and the 
roof leaked so badly a steady 
stream of water ran ’down on the 
violin. And tnen a few nights 
later, the instrument simply fell 
apart. We put it back in its case 
and sent it to Australia for repairs. 
We moved on as the Japs retreated

AROUND TOWN 
(Continued from Page 1) 

course, they enjoyed the sunshine. 
Mr. and Mrs. Homer Cunning

ham of Greenville, Illinois, have a 
baby girl, Ann Lenore. born Febru
ary 2. \

Mr. and Mrs. Russell Breining 
are proud parents of a baby boy, 
Duane Eugene, born April 12.

Mr. and Mrs. Grover Campbell 
have a new little boy. We’ll have to 
give you his name and date of 
birth later.

Another school year is nearly 
over. You would know as much 
as if you were on the campus to 
hear all the talk about banquets, 
class programs and plans for sum
mer vacation. To you who might 
be interested, there will be an 
ECHO this year. It has gone to 
press.

What’s all the noise—horns and 
tin cans? You guessed it, a wed
ding! Elizabeth Fry was married, 
March 17 to Richard Fredrick. 
They are making their home in 
Jerome, Michigan.

Mrs. Susie Pretty has sol'd her 
home to Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Bor
rows, formerly of Albion. Mrs. Bor
rows is a sister of Mrs. Archie 
Woodhurst.

Donald Goldsmith has been to 
i Ann Arbor for another check-up and 
came home with a pair of crutches. 
He is now getting out again.

The S'chwarzentraubs were in 
town Sunday.

and the violin never caught up 
with us.

“After nearly three years in the 
service I was given my medical 
discharge and sent home, and I 
gave my violin up for lost, although 
I had asked the Red Cross to try 
to find it. The other day it was 
delivered to me. A note inside said 
it ha'd reached a camp of Aus
tralians who had enjoyed the use 
of it very much. But somehow the 
Red Cross located it after all its 
travel and returned it to me. I am 
very grateful.”

Jacobs will have it overhauled 
by an expert before he attempts a 
public appearance with it. He and 
his wife, the former J. Moneal Todd 
of Laurel, Mississippi are located 
in Concord while Harrison is tak
ing advanced college work at Al- 

1 bion College.
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ON REVIEW 
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Arbor. It was good to have Bob 
back in the old home town. He re
turned to Lincoln, Nebraska for 
overseas training with a combat 
crew as navigator.

March. George Kingsley has an 
A.P.O. address and is probably on 
his way on the Pacific.

April. DeForest Cutler and v ;*e, 
the former Jean Watson of J.iuL, 
are home on a 30 day leave. We 
mention here that De is recently 
home from Iwo Jima. Next issue 
will give more details.

May. LaVern Hemminger "says 
he is in the same place, same work 
and what’s worse, the same old 
grub. Although he has to work on 
Sunday, he did get to attend church 
Palm Sunday and Easter Sunday. 
Whatcha no!—he received a Christ
mas box or two lately.

June. Recently Tony Zeller’s 
squadron was nearly all shipped 
out. and he is doing the cooking for 
those who are left. He can really 
do a chicken dinner too. Yum!

July. Vivian Gallup is in China 
and expected to reach Kunming by 
April. They will be stationed there 
for some time. Vivian writes about 
meeting a mule train. The drivers 

* were dressed in goatskins and 
looked very savage or barbar
ous. He said they were really on 
the alert that night.

July. Ralph Lowell is still in 
medical school in Chicago. He and 
Robert have had a couple days to
gether recently.

August. Bill Dowley who was 
transferred to repairing boats on 
the “blue” has now been returned 
to the shop. He enjoys the shop 
very much.

August. Frank Lee is at a 
Submarine base somewhere in the 
South Pacific and has never felt 
better in his1 life.

August. Lee Archer writes that 
he has earned some ribbons, but 
he doesn’t say why. He doesn’t 
think he cares to earn a Purple 
Heart.

i
October. Clarence Seifken is at

veterans* hospital. He is is the 
Officers’ ward at present.

October. Virgil Kingsley is in 
Germany traveling so fast he 
doesn’t have time to mail letters. 
He did take time out to send his 
mother a Nazi arm band some offi
cer couldn’t use any more.

November. David Fritz’s ship is 
being used as a training ship. They 
take new crews for a cruise. There 
are some new regulations on the 
ship now—they are no longer 
allowed to say “chow.” It is “mess” 
—and David says “It is a MESS”.

1944

May. Stanley Hunt is on the west 
coast at a P. O. E. He remarks that 
he isn’t in the infantry so we judge 
he is doing the mechanical work 
he wanted

May. Lyle Ward is still in Little 
Creek, Virginia doing the cooking. 
Won’t he be a good k wife when he 
gets home!

August. John Dawson isn’t sup
posed to tell where he is until a 
month after he has been there, so 
we won’t try to guess where he is 
now.

August. Warren Pike. WarrenS 
better half, Mar an, is enjoying a 
good visit at home while she is 
waiting for Warren’s leave in June.

August. David Williamson—just 
an empty mailbox. No news is sup
posed to be good news.

August. Charles Kingsley when 
last heard from was in France but 
expected to move .towards Ger
many. He has been holding ser
vices where there were 500 to 800 
men. A nice congregation.

October. Frank Honeywell’s fa
ther has received a cablegram from 
“The Isle of Somewhere” in the 
Pacific. He has arrived safely.

Date Uncertain

Grover Campbell has been home 
on leave and had a good time vis
iting with his new son.

Tod Wickens has been overseas 
two years. He is serving in an 
Evacuation Hospital in Manila.

Kenneth Cunningham will be sat- 

be, now that he has Becky with 
him. He is instructing bombar
diers.

Herman Scamehorn is busy near 
Metz, Germany. He has been 
collecting foreign coins and some 
other curios and recently sent

Charles Brei'ning a miniature 
French tower. His1 greatest cry is 
for Caippbell’s tomato soup.

Joe Harvey—remember him? He 
has been in the Aleutians, and is 
now heading for a stretch with the 
infantry in Mississippi.

LeRoy Bullard is in Germany and 
just follow the 7th army in the 
newspapers—just try it:

Wayne Hammond is a radio op
erator with a field artillery bat
talion.

Gaylord Aylesworth has a bride, 
the daughter of his sister’s hus- 
and. His sister is his mother-in- 
law; his wife is her mother’s sis
ter-in-law. so he married his niece 
Aw! you figure it out for yourself. 
Gaylord is going to report to Cherry 
Point, North Carolina after his 
leave.

Burton Howe returned from the 
war front a few days ago for a 
twenty-seven day leave. Here are 
some of the high lights of Bur
ton’s experiences during nearly 
four years in the service.

He began by helping to clean out 
subs in the North Atlantic in 1942. 
He was soon transferred to flie 
North Africa^ theatre of opera
tions, and later to the Gilbert 
Islands. After some “time out” 
in the hospital, Burt was returned 
to the South Pacific war zone 
where he remained until granted 
his recent leave.

Some of his activities must, for 
the present remain military secrets. 
We can tell you, though, that he 
participated in such raids as Bou 
gainville, Marshall. Turk and Phil
ippine Islands. Burton came home 
wearing nine decorations. Besides 
the good conduct bar, he wears 
the purple heart and two presi 
dential citations. It is rumored 
that he may soon receive his hon-

Camp Carson working in a returned t isfied to stay put for a while may- ( orable discharge from the navy.
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MOTHERS AND WIVES OF SERVICEMEN

Courtesy of Dale Cryderman

The mother on the sidewalk as the troops are marching by 

Is the mother of Old Glory that is waving in the sky.

Men have fought to keep it splendid, men have died to keep it, blight. 

But that flag was born of women and her sufferings day and night; 

’Tis her sacrifice has made it, and once more we ought to pray 

For the brave and loyal mother of tfre boy that goes away.

—Edgar A. Guest

DEFOREST CUTLER HONORED

On April 25, a community pot
luck supper was held in the dining 
room of Muffitt Hall in honor of 
DeForest Cutler who haJd returned 
from active duty in the Pacific 
area. Practically the entire village 
turned out to welcome “De” and his 
lovely little bride, the former Jean 
Watson of Los Angeles, Calif.

Ralph Miller acted as chairman 
of the evening, introduced the 
honored guests, the Cutler family, 
and extended words of sympathy 
to Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Hammond 
and Mrs. Don Videto who were 
present.

Af er a short program, “De” gave 
us. a very interesting account of

' his experiences since leaving us 
last. He came by plane to Pearl 
Harbor and there, all the Pharma
cist Mates were requested to bring 
back a draft of patients by ships 
to the States, which service he 
was glad to render for his buddies. 
He was wearing four bronze stars 
as a symbol of his participation 
in four major battles—Palau, Leyte, 
Luzon and Iwo Jima. Before leav
ing the U. S. S. Hamlin at Iwo 
Jima, his orders came through for 

; a transfer to the Navy Air Corps. 
He left last week for Liberty, Mo., 
where he will go to school again.

Mr. Miller presented “De” with 
a bond, the gift of the community. 
This is the ninth bond that ha 
been given to servicemen who have 
returned from overseas.

ON REVIEW
By Aunt Susie Fritz 

&
You have been listed by Geogra

phy, by Stars, and by Seniority. 
This time it will be just Hash.

Tex Lee recently sent home his 
diploma certifying his crossing the 
equator on Feb. 15, aboard the 
‘Howard Gilmore’. He told his 
mother to be sure and not lose 
that diploma because he really 
earned it. We guess he may be 
still south of the equator.

Carleton Morgan has been trans
ferred to France for six weeks 
training in the Infantry. Probably 
his favorite song then will be 
‘Where do we go from here, boys, 
where do we go from here?”

Dempster McClanathan is now a 
First Lieutenant and is flight lead
er in a thirteen plane formation. 
He has been taking time off from 
his missions and taking trips to 
collect ingredients for ice cream. 
On one of his trips he saw Tony 
and LaVerne. He says he hit the 
best transient camp in the Pacific 
at Palau, a real mattress! sheets! 
and pillow cases!!-

LaVerne Heminger has been in 
■ he hospital for a few days with a 
cold. We might have more news 
if we could read some letters that 
he sends to a certain girl in Vir
ginia.

Tony Zeller is still in the same 
place eating and sleeping and grow
ing fat. Wonder if there is any 
limit to G. I. belt sizes?

George Kingsley is still sailing 
in the Pacific with a general hos
pital unit in a dental clinic.

Frank Matthews is in the radio 
branch of the air corps at Esleo 
Field, Louisiana, and his wife is 
with him. Recently he has been 
helping in the Hooded district; 
you know, too much water in the 
wrong place.

John Dawson is mess cook soqie- 
! where in the Pacific. He is sav- 

(Continued on Page 2)
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GUEST EDITORIAL

It seems fitting, now that we 
have experienced V-E Day, to quote 
briefly from Malcolm W. Bingay 
of the Detroit Free Press.

“The First World War tore from 
us all acccepted values an'd stand
ards, and hate took possession of 
our hearts everywhere.

The civilization we thought we 
were building for eternity, with 
steady, consistant progress, col
lapsed before our eyes and there 
was a darkness on the face of the 
earth. Moral, political, economic 
faiths died. Anarchy was king.

At a cost beyond mortal compu
tation in lives and treasure and 
agony, human liberty has been 
saved for us by the sacrifices made 
in this war.

Shall we lose that liberty again? 
We will, unless there dwells within 
us a mortal and spiritual renais
sance that we may once again 
glimpse the lost horizons of our 
destiny:

He who preaches racial or re
ligious hate, he who calls for war 
of class against class, he who bears 
false witness against fellow mor
tal, is following in the footsteps 
of Hitler. Such men will destroy 
America even as Hitler made a 
shambles of Europe.

If we can learn that lesson in the 
meekness and humility of Him 
who went about doing good—then 
victory will be ours. Then the 
sacrifices of those who gave the 
last full measure of devotion shall 
be hallowed in our hearts.”

—Spencer Mulholland

ON REVIEW 
(Continued from Page 1) 

ing money for a ticket home-if and 
when he hits the States.

Frank Honeywell is with the 7th 
Army in Germany and hopes he will 
stay there. He likes Germans bet
ter than Japs. Some of his Fort 
McClellan buddies are with him yet.

David Williamson is eating a 
banana a day for each of his family 
and has pineapples and cocoanuts 
for variety. He is in a pretty 
rough spot though—too rough. 
His buddy next to him was 
killed.

Hugh Cross is in Detached Ser
vice doing work he likes. He vis
ited Ghent, Belgium and says the 
children eleven an!d twelve pick 
up cigarette butts and smoke them. 
He thinks the younger generation 
in Belgium is really tough.

Mac Long and Byronetta were 
home for Mother’s Day. They’re 
still in Rantoul, Ill., but aren’t too 
sure what the future will bring 
forth.

Dorothy Ward and children have 
gone to Little Creek to live with 
Lyle. They have an apartment, 
and the children are enjoying the 
beach.

Lester Breining is waiting in Ft. 
Sheridan for shipment to Milwau
kee, Wisconsin as guard at a prison 
camp. He is still a good M. P. i 
you see.

No word has come from Clair 
Plum for some time. There are 
tumors that the troops in Italy may 
be moved to China. It would be 
nice if they decide Clair has earned 
a fuilough first.

Herman tScamehorn has been 
sending Charles Breining some 
more trophies, African spears, Ger
man bayonets1. He writes interest
ing travelogues of trips to Paris 
and other parts of Europe.

Tod Wickens has sent a picture 
to Mrs. Breining. He looks well 

! and says he is feeling fine.

Robert and Ralph Lowell have 
I recently visited Spring Arbor again. 
Robert is still at Lincoln, Nebr., 
twiddling his thumbs and waiting 
for Uncle Sam to make the next 

move. Ralph is still plugging away 
in medical school .

Wilson and Eldon Hibbard were 
planning to come home, but those 
three day passes were a casualty 
of V-E Day. They’re coming soon, 
however.

David Fritz called from Washing
ton, D. C. and said he was over 
their with the rest of the “big 
shots”,but didn’t state his business. 
He has been at sea and in port 
until it is difficult to know if he 
is in or out.

Whom do I see crossing the 
street? Yes sir! It is! It is Burton 
Dowley, home on furlough! Details 
of the story will be given next 
month. Wouldn’t it be exciting 
to see Bill cross the street too. 
He says time goes fast for him be
cause he keeps busy. Wish it 
would hurry here too.

^larvin Seifken is still making 
bridgeheads in the Philippines. Re
cently he visited a native farm and 
was invited to dine. They served 
rice in the cooking vessel, a large 
palm leaf. The technique—you 
twist the leaf and force the rice off 
the tip into your mouth.

Clarence Seifken recently had the 
duty of fighting a forest fire on a 
mountain. They were able to save 
some beautiful homes in the terri
tory and rescue the animals in the 
aoo. The animals showed their 
appreciation in their best language, 
but imagine a monkey saying 
“thank you”. Clarence says he 
has seen the Chimpanzee light up 
and smoke when visitors threw in 
matches and cigarettes—but they 
don’t know any better.

Elry Weiinan and Beulah seem 
to have won the argument with the 
government. At least for the pre
sent they aren’t moving.

■Glen Seifken is still at the Trip
ier General Hospital in Hawaii. 
Will someone kindly ship him some 
snowballs?

Luther Williamson was home for 
Mother’s Day—then back to the old 
grind.

Irving Williamson is at Colorado 
Springs, but not at the same place 

(Continued on Page 3)
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BROTHERS MEET
Chaplain (First Lieutenant) 

Charles W. Kingsley and his kid 
brother, Pfc. Virgil E. Kingsley, 
met “somewhere in Germany” on 
April 11, 1945.

Chaplain Kingsley is with the 
1157th Engineers Combat Group, 
while Virgil is attached to the 
Headquarters Co., 94th Infantry of 
Pattons Third Army. This meet
ing can best be described* by 
quoting from letters received from 
the two brothers.

From Charles: “I walked down 
a block looking for Virgil, and there 
he stood with his boyish grin and 
smiling eyes. He didn’t uicytice 
me until 1 got up to him and then 
our dream meeting was a reality.”

From Virg: “I was walking up 
the street toward our quarters 
when I saw a figure in G. I. clothing 
coming towards me. I paid no 
attention, but stopped to chat with 
some boys. When I looked up 
again, I. about passed out, for the 
figure was “Chuck’”. Was I sur
prised and happy though I might 
not have shown much emotion on 
the surface. We had a pass 
arranged and here I am back in 
Chuck’s quarters. We are in the 
same corps now. What a coin
cidence—what a break! The Lord 
has been kind to let us be brought j 
together.”

You can imagine how much this 
meeting boosted the morale of both 
boys. May the day soon come when 
all the boys can be reunited with 
their families.

V-E DAY
Students and faculty met in De

Can Hall and listened to President 
Truman’s Proclamation. Later in 
the morning they, together with the 
people of the village, gathered in 
front of the memorial on the cam
pus for a short service.

It seemed very fitting to sing, 
“O, God our help in ages passed, 
our hope in years to come.” Rev. 
McDonald offered prayer. After 
singing the National Anthem, the 
group went to DeCan Hall for fur
ther exercises. Those who parti
cipated were Miss Joan Young, Mr.

ON REVIEW

(Continued from Page 2.) 
where Clarence Seifken is located. 
Irving expects to be moved before 
long.

Charles Williamson says his 
business at Chanute Field is about 
to end. so he will be moving soon, 
too.

Bill McConnell is still in Texas. 
His folks are marking time until 
June when, they hope he will have 
a furlough.

Hugh Fritz and Viola rather like 
Alabama if it didn’t get so hot. Vi 
doesn’t care for the great variety 
of bugs. Evidently it would be a 
good place to study “Bugology”.

Leland Griewahn is still work
ing in the cold storage department. 
He takes care of the produce as 
the ship is unloaded. Irene has 
already figured how many points 
he will have according to this new 
point system.

Kenneth Tannar has enough 
points piled up for release, but it 
would be a surprise if he comes 
home. They captured a candy fac
tory over there with hundreds of 
pounds of chocolate candy an!d can- 
day bars. Kenneth won't want to 
leave all that behind!

Warren Pike was called home'be- 
cause Marian is sick. He will re
turn to Ft. Pierce, Florida, May 20.

Harold Doering is just too busy 
to write home. He is still a resi
dent of Texas.

Burton Howe is in a hospital in 
Seattle, Wash. His injured leg 
shows some improvement. We 
hope he gains rapidly and will soon 
enjoy real health.

Mrs. Vinson hopes Jim can get a 
pass to come home for commence
ment. ’She graduates! Three 
cheers! We know Jim would enjoy 
it too, and be proud of her.

Harold DeCan is now a T-5. He 
was near Berlin before V-E Day 
with better living conditions than 
he had been having—not so much 
like gypsies.

there was a private swimming pool, 
and he enjoyeld a daily swim. Now 
he is in an, old German Concentra
tion camp doing salvage work. You 
can imagin what a contrast that 
would be.

The Cramer family was really 
surprised this week end when 
Becky and Kenny arrived from 
Texas. Kenneth is to be stationed 
at Romulus Field near Detroit.

Paul Bishop is the clerk for his 
company in the medical battalion 
at a rest camp in the South Pacific. 
Not long ago a group of them had 
a chicken fry. Must be they run 
out of red points there, too.

John Graybill is now a Major. 
We are proud of him as a former 
Spring Arborite. He has visited 
several historical places', including 
the Vatican City and Rome. John 
expects to be transferred to the 
States for transition to Super For
tresses and then—on to Tokyo!

Dick Zeller has received his first 
picture of his daughter and per
used it carefully with a magnifying 
glass. In a recent letter he wrote 
of the scarcity of water so that af 
one time he bathed, brushed his 
teeth and shaveld with one helmet 
of water. During the last month 
he took a trip and visited with 
Dempster McClanathan for a few 
minutes. Imagine the controversy 
when the army and the marines 
get together. Food has improved, 
for the fellows are able to get wa
termelons, bananas and a few fresh 
vegetables from the Filipinos.

Stanley Hunt is somewhere in 
the Pacific, but hasn’t been heard 
from in five weeks.

Vivian Gallup in near Kunming, 
China, a walled city. Recently a 
misisonary who has been there for 
thirty years invited him to tea. 
The mayor of the city, a friend 
of the missionary, invited him to 
dine. It was his .first Chinese 
dinner.

Harry Schwarzentraub has been 
visiting Spring Arbor and friends. 
Harry’s crew was awarded the 
Admiral Halsey citation, also a 
Presidential Citation. We learned 
from DeForest that he and Harry 

| met off some island in the Pacific. 
(Continued on Page 4)

Ivan Zimpfer, Mr. Clarence DeCan
and Mr. Dean Spencer. I

. While we are grateful that half , Thurman Fry is getting contrast, 
the battle is won, let us continue to 1 He was stationed in a camp in the 
■work and pray for final victory. I beautiful Black Forest region where
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AT SCHOOL

Spring cleaning is all over for 
dorm students in spite of the fact 
we’re still having winter weather. 
Open house brought forth clean 
starched curtains, shining win
dows and everything in its place.

The annual banquets are now 
history. The college banquet was 
held at the Parker Inn in Albion, 
an'd the High School one at the 
Homade in Jackson. My what a 
group of pretty girls in gay dresses 
and corsages—even an orchid!

The college sophomores present 
ed a program, “An Evening with 
Shakespere”. Excerpts from scenes 
of Hamlet, Romeo and Juliet and 
others were very well given.

Plans are being made to have an 
alumni banquet on Decoration 
Day, May 30. Events will begin at 
1:00 p. m. with a ball game follow
ed by stunts and contests. Dinner 
will be served at 6:00 p. m. Come 
and meet old friends.

WAYNE HAMMOND WRITES

I think. Lots of Partisans around 
and they’re out gunning for the 
Fascists. One sees a bunch of 
them coming down the road riding 
their bikes, and by the looks of 
things, getting rid of all their 
enemies.

Rained a nice shower last night 
and the night before. Plenty of 
damp bedding, but we’re tough now. 
Anyway this is like June in Michi
gan.”

ON REVIEW 
(Continued from page 3)

Wilma Bailey has received Tif
fany’s purple heart. Also, a letter 
came from his Chaplain informing 
her that Tiffany was buried in 
Duchy, Luxembourg.

1st. Private: Did you know 
they’re going to fight the battle 
of Bunker Hill over?

2nd. Private: Why?
1st. Private: Because it wasn’t 

fought on the level.
—

“Imagine you know,more than I 
do how the wrar is progressing 
over here. Of course, I see some 
of the results. Up around here 
there hasn’t been much damage 
done. The Germans just keep head
ing north so it isn’t necessary for 
us to blow them out. I’m in ar
tillery, you know, so we blow them 
out instead of poke them out.

Have done quite a bit of traveling 
lately. The people are either 
crazy or else are really happy to 
see us come. They yell, squall, 
wave and throw flowers at us 
while we’re traveling. Of course 
we see lots of wrecked and aban
doned German equipment along the 
road, and plenty of horses both in 
this world and out. I saw an ox 
yesterday perfectly dead and his 
h.nd quarters missing. Figure the 
Krauts had some ox steak. Lots 
of souvenirs around these parts all 
the way from automobiles and 
horses to ammunition. I 'don’t 
bother w’ith the stuff though, I’ve 
enough job to care for my own 
equipment. Have seen the Po river, 
of course, and part of Bologna as 
well as the cities farther south. 
All the cities are about the same

Nit: I don’t have a car any more. 
Wit: Why?
Nit: I came to a toll bridge and 

■ the attendant said, “50c,” and I 
said “Sold.”

A life passed among pictures 
makes not a painter—else the 
policeman in the National Gallery 
might assert himself.—James Mc
Neil Whistler.

He that takes time to think and 
consider will act more wisely than 
he that acts hastily and on im
pulse.—C. Simmons.

The hardest way of learning is 
that of easy reading; but a great 
book that comes from a great 
thinker is a ship of thought, deep 
freighted with truth and bea,uty.— 
Theodore Parker.

The reason we constantly dis- 
cover new truth in Shaekspeare is 
that his complete understanding of 
the particular includes the uni- 
virsal.—Austin O’Malley

AROUND TOWN

Some of the Boy Scouts are 
i working on the cyclist badge, which 
means they must take six 25 mile 
hikes and one 50 mile hike. It’s 
lots' of fun when it’s just for fun, 
but if- it were a definite assign
ment, would it still be fun?

Lowell’s have recently returned 
from the West and were in Spring 
Arbor for a day. It just happened 
that Miss Stone was here at that 
time, so it really seemed like old 
times.

Remember the Bean Homestead 
on M-60, across the road from 
Stillson’s? Just a few days ago it 
burned to the ground. Another old 
land mark gone.

Myron Vincent, son of our 
Grandma Vincent, was buried in 
Spring Arbor, May 18. The daught
er, Lt. Jeanne Vincent, is in Eng
land.

Mrs. Hosmer, a former resident 
of Spring Abror, was also buried 
here recently.

Mrs. Martin Smith, Madelyn and 
Janet went to Texas to visit Vir
ginia, and she came home with 
them. Ed Mustard is in the Philip
pines.

After the “On Review” column 
was written, later word was re
ceived from Harold DeCan and 
Leland Griewhan. Harol'd is in the 
15th Army, which may be the 
Army of Occupation. This may be 
just a rumor. We think Chaplain 
Edgar Whiteman is in the 15th 
Army too.

Leland Griewahn telephoned 
from the west coast, so—more 
about him in the next issue. \

The Booster Girls Sunday School 
Class with Mrs. Dowley as teacher, 
entertained their mothers at a 
Mother-Daughter Banquet at the 
Otsego Hotel in Jackson..

Thelma Rickard has gone to 
Florida to visit her mother who is 
ill.

We should not ask who is the 
most learned, but who is the best 
learned.—Montaigne.
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or, as is the custom of the Spring 
Arbor Community, a ‘"Welcome” 
was given them in the form of a 
potluck supper in the dining room 
of Muffitt Hall. However, Mr. 
Griewahn was not able to be pre
sent.

Everett Ogle was a most capable 
toastmaster. The group was en
tertained by the A Cappella Chor
us, a historical review of Spring 
Arbor given by Miss Barber and a 
duet by Mr. John Beegle and Miss 
Mvrle I. Thompson. The remainder 
of the evening was turned over to 
Burton. He related various ex
periences, starting from the time 
he passed the ’Statue of Liberty 
in August 1943, until 21 months 
later when he landed by plane in 
the good old U. S. A. He was sta
tioned at Accra, on the Gold Coast 
in West Africa, a main air base on 
the way to India, with the 8th Air 
Depot Group, whose job it was to 
see that planes were in the best of 
condition before proceeding on their 
journey.

Another interesting part of his 
talk was his trip to Palestine, from 
where he had just returned when 
told that a plane would soon be in 
readiness to carry him back to the 
United States. At the conclusion 
of his talk, Everett presented him 
with a; bond.

He was home for 22 days, and 
left for Palm Beach, Florida, Satur
day, June 2, to meet the rest of the 
unit—where they go from there, 
your guess is as good as theirs!

A
From the Citizen Pat we learn 

that Vernon Archer has been 
awarded the air medal and Oak 
Leaf Cluster while serving as a 
B-17 turret gunner with the 8th 
A.A.F. in England. “He was among 
the 1000 airmen of the 8th to par
ticipate in the final precision bomb
ing of Hitler’s Third Reich.

Gaylord Aylesworth, Sgt; in the 
Marines, has made two ratings in 
a year, and is now in school at 
Cherry Point, North Carolina. His 
wife has just gone to be with him 
there.

B
Paul Bishop, with his Wil'd Cat 

Division, has reached the Philip
pines. His work is still with the 

edies in the offfice. Just lately 
he has started to wear glasses. 
Suppose we’ll know him when we 
see him?

LeRoy Bell has been in the Pacif
ic in the Marianas, and has par
ticipated in two invasions. At pre
sent he is in San Francisco.

Lester Briening has finally ar 
rived in Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
where he will be guarding a prison 
for quite a while. Camp Ellis may 
be all right, but Lester was glad 
to leave it behind, or perhaps he 
just likes to move.

LeRoy Bullard-has been awarded 
six citations for heroic duty. In 
one day his division captured 1100 
prisoners—total prisoners in all. 
44.O'14. Now that the hard work i 
over for the present, at least., he is 
living in a hotel near St. Loonard 
in the Austrian Alps. About al1 h ? 
does is play ball, mixed with a 
little drill and a little guard duty. 

C
Hugh Cross tells us that farming i 

jno-o jjo located is a strenuous ! 
The entire family works 1

There are really some very • 
pretty German girls there, but—! 

(Continued from Page 2.)

We never know the true value 
of friends. While they live, we are ; 
too sensitive to their faults; when | 
we have lost them, we see only 
their virtues. ■

—A. W. Hare j

business.
at it.

TWO MORE SPRING ARBOR , 
BOYS RETURN HOME

BURTON DOWLEY and LE
LAND GRIEWAHN have returned 
home from overseas. In their hori-

ON REVIEW
Aunt Susie Fritz is just learning 

her alphabet, so she thought it 
would be a big help to arrange the 
names in alphabetical order this 
month. Do you know your alphabet?

COMMENCEMENT ACTIVITIES
AT SPRING ARBOR

ALUMNI BANQUET
The annual series of Commence

ment activities at Spring Arbor 
Seminary and Junior College began 
this year with the Alumni Banquet 
held Wednesday, May 30. The 
program, included addresses by 
President James F.. Gregory and 
Dr. L. M. Lowell; musical numbers 
by Harrison Jacobs, violinist; read
ings by Miss Barbara Faucell of 
Jackson; a selection by a ladies 
quartet consisting of Miss Dorothy 
Barnes1, Mrs. Lorraine Whitman, 
Mrs. Helen Rhinehart and Miss 
Ruth Scotfield; and a vocal solo by 
Mrs. Beulah DeMille.

During the business session the 
following officers were elected for 
the coming year.
President—-Glenn R. Winters, Ann 

Arbor, Michigan.
Vice-President—Mead Killion, Dear

born, Michigan.
Executive Secretary—Mrs. Lorraine 

Whitman, Spring Arbor, Michi
gan.

Treasurer—-Mrs. Lillian Gallup,
Spring Arbor, Michigan.

COMMENCEMENT CONCERT
The annual Commencement Con

cert of the Music Department was 
held Thursday evening, May 31 
with Miss Myrle I. Thompson, di
rector, in charge. Numbers con
sisted of Piano solos, duos, duets, 
and vocal solos and duets, by the 
students of advanced music; selec
tions were given by the Ladies En
semble class of Spring Arbor, and 
three numbers by the A Cappella 
Chorus.

SENIOR CLASS NIGHT 
PROGRAM

The Senior class presented its 
class night program Friday, June 1 
at 8:00 p. m. The theme was LIV
ING TO SERVE, and this was 
brought out in pantomines'.

The salutatory was given by Bar
bara Griswold and the valedictory 
by Marian Williamson, both of 
Spring Arbor.

The class presented as a gift to 
(Continued on Page 4)
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Since Father’s Day is in June, 
we’d like to dedicate this issue to 
all Fathers in the service and the 
Fathers of sons in the service.

The following poem was sent by 
a fellow over seas. 

«
SAY A PRAYER FOR DAD

When you say your prayers for 
mothers, wives, and sweet
hearts

Of the boys gone off to war,
And we know that they are lonely 
And their hearts are torn and sore.

We know their love is different, 
From every other brand
And we never want to change it^ 
For it’s the same in every land.

But there’s one little thing we’d 
mention

When your prayers are going 
through

And just call to your attention 
That dad has heartaches, too.

He didn’t have a lot to say 
When his boy went off to war; 
‘Twas just “God bless you, son, 
We’ll see you when it’s o’er.”

And then he had some things to do 
Out where no one else could view; 
The tears he shed, the pain he felt, 
For he was his daddy too.

And so I ask of you who pray 
For wives and mothers true, 
To just add “Dad” to all your 

prayers
For he has heartaches too.

Anonymous

ON REVIEW
(Continued from Page 1) 

Mail is delivered once a week, and 
if they want it oftener they can 
just go after it—just a small mat
ter of driving a hundred miles.

DeForest Cutler is in school at 
Liberty, Missouri and has been 
making his marks again, above 95. 
Jean is with him.

Kenneth Cunningham is stationed 
at Romulus Field, but with a co
pilot and an Engineer, does coast 
to coast transporting. Leave it to 
Kenny to go places and do things.

D
John Dawson helped do the mine 

sweeping before the Okinawa inva 
sion and has visited several islands. 
One big thrill was when he met 
his Marine uncle on Guam. They 
have met a couple times since.

Harold DeCan has a temporary 
connection with the same branch 
of the 15th Army as Charles King
sley, and they have met. Charles 
plans to make arrangements for 
the three Spring Arborites to meet 
and get some movies. (Charles, j 
Virgil and Harold). Why not take 
a snap too so we can use it in the 
paper?

Harold Doering and his wife are 
still in San Antonio at Kelly Field. 

Bill Dowley is still in Hawaii. 
To those who are interested in flow
ers, he writes the orchids are plen 
tiful—the girls wear them in their 
hair. That would save quite a 
floiist bill at banquet time.

E
The community wishes to ex

tend sympathy to Major Edmonds 
in the recent loss of his father. , 

F
David Fritz writes that his ship, 

the LST-312, sailed up the James 
river to Richmond with the Govern
or on board. The Mayor of Rich
mond came on board too, and there 
were special hours for visitors', 
broadcasts, etc. On Mother’s Day, 
there were 2000 visitors. They had 
the honor of officially opening the 
7th War Bond drive iii Virginia. 
How many bonds, please?

Hugh Fritz called home from San 
Antonio, Texas the other day. Gone 
is the home in Alabama, but as 
long as Viola is with him, it will be I 
“Home Sweet Home” anywhere.

Tazwell Fritz has just received 
' orders* to report at Ft. Sheridan,!

Feild, Mississippi. Details about 
how he likes army life will be in 
the next issue.

Last word from Thurman Fry 
came from near Munich. They are 
doing plenty of traveling and have 
visited thirteen towns since he had 
written beore. Salvage work is 
what he is still doing, and a day 
may begin at 2 a. m.

G
Vivian Gallup is still in China. 

The occupants of his tent have been 
enjoying the visits of a three year 
old Chinese Miss. They pooled 
their skill and fashioned a creation, 
a skirt and blouse for her, from 
a parachute. She was a proud 
little girl. Viv will be expected to 
mend his own socks when he gets 
home.

Leland Griewahn is enjoying his 
thirty day furlough. San Antonio, 
Texas will be his next stop, and 
from there to some place in the 
States. It is quite definite that 
he won”t have to go overseas, and 
he doesn’t seem to mind.

Donavon Green is just finishing
I Up at Camp Robinson and expects 
I a furlough soon. Infantry is his 
| department.
i H
| Joe Harvey had a short furlough 
in Jackson to welcome the arrival 
of his baby daughter, then back to 
camp in Mississippi.

LeVerne Heminger, recently pro
moted to Pfc., has two bronze 
stars now for the Admiralty, cam
paign and New Guinea campaign. 
The temperature where he works 
is 113, but that isn’t hot. Recently 
LaVerne took another trip to the 
hospital. It’s a habit! Every time 
anyone goes, he goes too. This 

‘ time it was either too much or too 
aged chicken.

The Hibbard’s are still in Madi
son, Wisconsin, and they enjoy 
thier work in the Veteran hospital 
much more than being M. P.’s, 

j Frank Honeywell, in Germany, 
J *didn”t see action until V-E Day. No 
casualties were reported except 
Germans.

Burton Howe is back on the Sara
toga in the Pacific and is feeling 
some better, but still has headaches 
—and isn’t it ALL a headache!

Stanley Hunt is in Manila, work- 
(continued on page 3)

Nothing makes the earth seem so 
spacious as to have friends at a 
distance; they make the latitudes 
and longitudes.

—Henry D. Thoreau June 23, and from there to Keesler i
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ing the night shift repairing tanks 
and other equipment.

Avan Hunt recently was induct
ed into the army. Ater reporting to 
Ft. Sheridan, he was transferred 
to Camp Fannin, Texas, where he is 
training in the infantry. He was 
fortunate, however, to be placed in 
the office where he is using his 
typist experience.

K
Charles Kingsley is a Captain 

now. Two or three times a week 
he takes a jeep and visits Virgil in 
Solingen, Germany They are both 
in the 15th Occupational Army but 
not the same division. Virgil en
joys writing letters minus censor
ship, and tells what he has done, 
is doing and expects to do. They 
have sent home some very interest
ing movies, including Virgil’s 
smiles.

J George Kingsley is in the Philip
pines working on the hospital 
staff as an assistant to a dentist. 
We have been enjoying those twins 
he left behind.

I L
Frank Lee must have taken a 

dive a.nd hasn’t come up with re-. 
cent news.

Mac Long will be leaving Cha
nute Field soon to get some special 
training. Byronetta and Susan will 
be residents of Spring Arbor for 
a while.

Ralph Lowell is again taking 
examinations and when they are 
over he will have a vacation of a 
week.

Robert Lowell expects to leave 
Lincoln, Nebraska before long. His 
folks were planning on seeing him 
on their way to California. Hope 
he doesn’t leave before they get 
there.

M
Dempster McClanathan is living 

in a nice little bamboo house with 
electric toaster, radio, refrigerator 
and—three other fellows. They 
have home made ice cream every 
day.

Bill McConnell’s furlough is de
layed.
July 4 at home. To kill time, or 
hurry it, he flies to Kansas or 
other not to distant points and 
plays golf. Why couldn’t Spring 
Arbor be in Kansas or Texas? 

Carleton Morgan has finished his

six weeks Inantry training in 
France, and is waiting for his next 
orders, probably to the Pacific. 
Driving jeeps must have gotten mo
notonous for him.

P
Warren Pike is still at Ft. Pierce, 

Florida. Marian is convalescing at 
home.

Clair Plum is with the Occupa
tional Army and is still very busy 
driving jeeps. It is very nervous 
work as the people over there 
don’t have very good traffic laws 
and don’t know how to keep out 
of his way. We wonder?

R
Robert Reeves who was a mem

ber of our Scout Troop 44, is a 
new recruit at Ft. Sheridan, Illi
nois Infantry Division.

S
Herman Scamehorn has sent 

some German bayonets to John 
Fisher and Charles Breining. Now 
what grudge does he have against 
Edna and Kathyrn? Herman says 
there is a $65 fine for being friend
ly with the natives, but the G. I.’s 
fall for the children regardless of 
nationality.

Harry Schwarzentraub is still in 
Brooklyn working hard at repair
ing the Houston and getting it in 
sailing shape again.

Clarence Seifken has just sur
prised his family with a furlough. 
They seem very happy about it.

Marvin Seifken is enjoying a 
change of fare with fresh veget
ables and fresh MEAT. Move over 
please, Marvin, and let us eat with 
you!

T
Kenneth Tannar is at Neffa, 

Germany awaiting transportation 
home, believe it or not! Ninety- 
four points release him. His wife 
is in Detroit.

V
Janies Vinson is expected home 

soon oh another three day leave. 
He telephoned graduation congrat
ulations to his mother.

his leave status is unchanged and 
we can expect him and his family 
in July.

Glen 'White and Wesley Zebley 
were in Spring Arbor again just

before commencement. They re
port the boating is fine on our lake 
—if you have the right company.

Tod Wickens likes Manila all J 
right, but thinks he will like to 
come to Spring Arbor and teach 
“Red” Breining’s son to hunt and 
fish. It’s all right with us, he may 
come any time and be welcomed by 
old friends.

The Wieman’s are planning to 
spend their furlough moving and 
settling in a new home. We haven’t 
been informed if they are leaving 
Biloxi of just changing residences.

Charles Williamson expects to 
leave Chanute and locate at an
other air base in Illinois. It won’t 
be much fun spending a furlough, 
moving equipment, but that is how 
his will be spent.

David Williamson sent some 
Japanese currency home from his 
station in the Philippines. The 
letter was started on his birthday, 
but he says he feels five years' old
er than he did a year ago. If he 
stays over there a few years, he will 
be an old man when he comes 
home. Pineapples are good, but 
David has eaten so many he thinks 
he may begin to look like one. They 
have a good Chaplain where he if 
and a good choir.

The Williamson’s received a long 
distance call from South America, 
but it just proved to be Irving 
stranded in Jackson. He was here 
for Baccalaureate Sunday. For 
thirty days he expects to make test 
flights with B-29’s in Ohio, then 
back to Kansas. Frankie and Irv
ing Lee are spending the time at 
her home in Wichita Falls, Texas.

Luther Williamson had a fur 
lough at home during our usual 
wet weather. Marian says there 
are 49 states in the union now as
Michigan had a little SUN last
week, Luther didn’t see it.

Z
Dick Zeller is expecting to start 

home any day. That is good enough 
news for now.

Tony Zeller has at last moved— f
to the Philippines, and is running 
a compressor. When he moved he

Tony’s pet monkey that is very mis
chievous and entertaining, was 
found playing with Tony’s razor 
blades and had them scattered over 
the floor. What a unique pet.

expected to visit Bud Heminger,

W
Lyle Ward has been guarantined

with his family while the people
Maybe he will celebrate' across the hall were entertaining

a contagious disease. However, i but the weather changed his plans.
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the school, a drinking fountain to 
be installed in Muffitt Hall.

JUNIOR COLLEGE CLASS 
NIGHT PROGRAM

FATHER TIME AND HIS DIARY 
was the theme of the class night 
program given by the Junior Col
lege graduating class on Saturday 
evening, June 2. This class pre
sented money to the school, with 
wrhich to purchase an electric clock 
when such an article is available.

The salutatory was given by Vir
ginia Clark of Battle Creek and 
the Valedictory by Jean Schame- 
horn of Detroit.

BACCALAU REATE SUN DAY
The Rev. J. Paul Taylor of North 

Chili, New York, district superin
tendent of the Genesee Conference 
of the Free Methodist Church, gave 
the Baccalaureate sermon on Sun
day morning, June 3.

COMMENCEMENT DAY
The Commencement address was 

given by Dr. R. R. Blews of New 
Castle, Pennsylvania, 'district su
perintendent of the Oil City Con
ference of the Free Methodtet 
Church.

President James F. Gregory pre
sented diplomas to 51 graduates.

AROUND TOWN
Except for the occasional “purr” ' 

of an airplane overhead and the | 
“putt putt” of a tractor in some-• 
ene’s victory garden it's unusually 
quiet “Around Town”.

. ‘School’s out, school’s out
Teacher let her .......... ............’f
No more pencils
No more books
No more teachers .................. !

Remember those ol'd poems that i 
circulated around about June 1? i 

Our pastor and his wife, Rev. and 
Mrs. G. W. McDonald, attended.

were chosen as the best of several 
other papers written. The prize is 
a week in a conservation camp in 
northern Michigan. They are two 
happy boys.

A group of old friends met with 
Mr. and Mrs. Eldon Whitman for 
an evening of “just jfrain fun”. 
Those present were Lt. (j.g.) El
wood Voller and Bethavery, on 
short leave from submarine train
ing in Connecticut; R£v. and Mrs. 
Vernon Duhckle of Lansing; Rev. 
and Mrs. Verdun Dunckle Hills
dale; Mr. and Mrs. Robert Cain. 
,h <rlotte; Miss Marjory Stone, Co

runna; Miss Vera Justice, Jackson; 
and Mr. and Mrs. Myron Huffman 
of Spring Arbor.

ABOVE OUR LIFE WE LOVE 
A STEDFAST FRIEND —Marlowe

Daily Vacation Bible School for 
the children of Spring Arbor is 
being held for two weeks. This is 
a wonderful opportunity for the 
children to learn more about the 
Bible. Teachers are Miss Evea 
Rensberry, Miss Wilma Kasten 
and Mrs. Robert McMenamin.

Spring Arbor’s business district 
is enlarging. Myron Huffman has 
purchased the old Post Office; 
building and will use the. front part 
as a display room for appliances. 
The back rooms will serve as a re
pair shop. “If it needs to be fixed, 
let Myron do it.”

The Cramers’ and Baremores’ are 
spending the summer at Farewell

l Lake. Since Dorothy isn’t able to 
i carry on her work at the Post Of- 
| fice, she figured she might as well 
I enjoy the time at the lake—and she 
needs COMPANY! Trust she’ll be 
feeling up to par by the end of the 
summer.

Miss Barbara Griswold is pinch

Commencement exercises in Green
vine, Illinois. Beth graduated—and 
with flying colors as everyone ex
pected she would. Roger spent the 
time with his boy friend, Byron 
Shaw, in Lapeer.

hitting for Dorothy Cramer, along

i

I

with ever-faithful, Mks. Frances 
Lee.
J It is not uncommon to see Agnes 
Wilkinson pushing a baby buggy 
around the block these days. Little 
Ernest is three months old and

Activity around the Bishop home 
again—Mr. and Mrs. Delos Bishop, i 
who have been spending the winter , 
in Florida, have returned home. !

Richard Lehman and Roger Mc
Donald won a contest sponsored : 
by the Junior Conservation League 
of Jackson County. Their papers.

weighs sixteen pounds.
The community held a farewell 

“Open House” at the home of Mr.. 
and Mrs. R. J. Miller, Wednesday | 
evening, June 13th. A gift was pre-I 
santed as a. token of appreciation ! 
for the contributions the Millers’ j 
have made to Spring Arbor. They

THE FARMER TAKES A WIFE
Rose Ella Jones, daughter of Mr. 

and Mrs. Leonard Jones of Spring 
Arbor, and Lloyd Cunningham, son 
of Mrs. Myrtle Cunningham of Con
cord, were married Thursday, June 
7 at 2:00 p. m. in DeCan Hall with 
the Rev. L. D. Voorheis, officiating 
and the Rev. L. D. Gordon assist
ing.

The bride, carrying white roses, 
wore a white satin dress with a 
train, and fingertip veil falling from 
a tiara. The matron-of-honor, Mrs. 
Pauline Zeller sister of the bride, 
wore a pink satin formal and car
ried red roses. The bridesmaid, 
Miss Barbara Jones, niece of the 
bride, wore a cerese formal and 
carried a bouquet of pink roses and 
carnations. The best man was Mr- 
Arthur Carpenter, Jr., of Wayne, 
Michigan, the flower girl, Miss Judy 
Borders, and page boy, Dale Jones.

Mrs. Beulah DeMille sang I LOVE 
THEE and BECAUSE, accompanied 
by Lillian Slack who also played 
the wedding march LOHENGRIN.

The reception, following the wed
ding, was held in Muffitt Hall, 
where the many guests gathered to 
congratulate the newly-weds, view 
the lovely gifts, and enjoy the wed
ding cake and punch.

After a honeymoon trip, Mr. and 
Mrs. Lloyd Cunningham will be 
at home on their farm near Con
cord.

WHO AM I?
I was born in 1922 about a mile, 

as the crow flies, from Spring Ar
bor./

In 1943 I entered the service and 
my training was mostly in the 
coastal states.

I don’t like the air, but give me 
plenty of water.

My name is the same as a fam
ous Civil War General, but judging 
from my nickname you would 
think I was a western cow-puncher. 

Who Am I ?

Grief knits two hearts in closer 
bonds than happiness ever can; 
and common sufferings are far 
stronger links than common joys. 

—Lamartine 

will be missed as they move to 
Greenville, where Mr. Miller will 
continue in the teaching profession.
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Another Gold Star For Spring Arbor
ON REVIEW 

By Aunt Susie Fritz
The world isn’t such a big place 

after all! I Virgil Kingsley, visiting 
in Liege, Belgium, went to a cor
ner drug store—or its equivalent— 
for ice cream, and looked around 
at the other customers and there 
—life size—was Hugh Cross. They 
had quite a visit and Virg slept 
with Hugh that night. Some time 
earlier Charles Kingsley engineered 
a meeting with Harold’ DeCan and 
Virgil and himself. Sounds like an 
old class prophesy come true.

Hugh went to Paris on a three 
day pass with one of his buddies. 
They slept in the Grand Hotel in 
a room where there was one big, 
soft bed and one small one. They 
drew cuts for the big bed and 
guess who won? You’re right! 
Hugh, of course.

Harold DeCan, they say, is gain
ing weight and sports a mustache, 
so Virgil hardily knew him. In a 
letter recently he tells of a visit to 
Leige, Belgium, too. It is too bad 
he didn’t crave ice cream at the 
same time Hugh and Virgil were 
there.

Charles and Virgil have had to 
go their separate ways. Charles is 
in France temporarily and Virgil 
has been sent to Sprakonitz, Czech
oslovakia. (Don’t try to pronounce 
it, just sneeze!) The 94th Division, 
3rd Army, where Virg is located 
isn’t expected to return to the 
States until sometime after 1945. 
Charles may be moved to the Pa
cific.

Vivian Gallup, still in China, has 
completed the pipe line and now

CpI. Anthony (Tony) Zeller

AROUND TOWN

Muffitts have gone to Oakdale 
Mission in Kentucky for Evangelis
tic services.

Jeanne Galbreath and Georgie 
I Ann have been visiting Grandma 
! and Grandpa Muffitt' while George 
j is awaiting further orders.
1 Sam Baker, the barber, ha^ 
closed his shop.

All the Fritz boys are in uniform 
now: Two" in the air corps, one in 
the navy and one boy scout.

Grandma Vincent is much better, 
in fact, she is up and around the 
house.

Marian Williamson is in Winona 
Lake working in the Men in Ser- 

(Continued on Page 4)
helps operate it. Chinese laundry
men over there must not be so good 
as Viv prefers to build his own. 
He has a water wheel built from 
air plane parts that runs a motor i 
for a washing machine. A visiting; 
officer says it is the best he has 
seen. Why not take in washings?

(Continued on Page 2)

NOTICE
Those civilians who have not 

sent in their 50 cents for sub
scription of this paper, PLEASE 
do so immediately. Next issue 
is the last of this1 subscription 
period.

Mother Also Dies
By Mrs. Lillian Gallup

A double blow of grief has hit 
Spring Arbor, and especially the 
Zeller family, with the death of 
Corp. Anthony (Tony) Zeller on 
June 19 at Palawan in the Philip
pines, and the death of his mother, 
Mrs. Vesta Zeller, in the Foote 
Hospital at Jackson, Michigan on 
July 8.

Tony’s wife, Mrs. Irene Zeller, 
510 Homewild Avenue, Jackson, re
ceived the notice from the War 
department of his death, but the 
circumstances surrounding his 
death was told in a letter from her 
brother, Sgt. Wheaton McClana- 
than, who was stationed near Tony. 
The letter stated that one of the 
group was cleaning his gun, and a 
charge still in the gun went off and 
struck Tony, wounding his serious
ly. He was rushed to the hospital, 
but failed to respond to several 
blood transfusions, and died July 
19. Corp. Zeller was in an air
borne engineering corps, going into 
the service on July 5, 1943, and 

i overseas in April, 1944. Prior to his 
! enlistment he worked at the Good- 
! year Tire and Rubber Co., Jackson, 
1 and for Ogle Brothers, in Spring- 
Arbor. He is a graduate of Spring 
Arbor Seminary and received his 
service training at Westover Field, 
Massachusettes, and Sedalia Army 
Airfield, Mo.

Corp. Zeller, who was 33 years 
old, is also survived by his father, 
Mr. Vivian Zeller, RFD 5, Jackson, 
and a five year old daughter, Bar
bara Sue.

I am sure all of the fellows in 
1 servee as well as the folks at home 
I will miss Tony dashing around! in 
! his cream-colored convertible, sing
ing bass in the Community Chorus, 
and playing ball with the Ogle 
Bros. team.

Tony’s mother, Mrs. Vesta Zeller, 
was taken ill with a cerebral hem- 

continued on Page 4.)
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GUEST EDITORIAL
Perhaps more books have been 

written on the twenty-third Psalm 
than any other six verses in the 
Bible. The reason is apparent. 
The language is plain and the mes
sage is experimental and heartfelt. 
It is from one heart to another.

The intimate relation between 
the Shepherd and the sheep is 
clearly taught. “I know my sheep 
and am know of mine.” The confi
dence is mutual and the trust 
sacred. The care is sacrificial. It 
must be so when it has taken the 
life of the Shepherd to accomplish 
it.

The inference is that all rebel
lion, stubbornness, self-will, and sin 
have been removed. Hence this 
itimate relationship—this sameness 
of nature and spirit.

The Shepherd leads. He does 
not drive. . His force is impelling. 
He calls each by name. The per
sonal interest is magnified through 
love. The robbers, the animals, 
and the dangerous cliffs are avoid*- 
ed The paths of righteousness are 
sought. “Thou will show me the 
path of life. In Thy presence is 
fullness of joy. At Thy right hand 
are pleasures for evermore.” This 
shows the power of His grace to 
transform and keep. He wishes 
to advertise His samples. He de
sires to enhance His investments. 
It is for His Name’s sake. Men, 
like sheep are helpless and hope
less, but the Shepherd and the fold 
are so nearby.

The Shepherd leads also to feed. 
“I shall not want.” Green pastures 
in abundance. Still waters suffi
cient. “Blessed are they that do 
hunger and thirst after righteous
ness for they shall be filled.”

The Shepherd also restores the 
soul. When there is failure. He

ON REVIEW
(Continued from Page 1)

LaVerne Heminger would so 
much like to move, but doesn’t say 
in which direction. Maybe we can 
guess. Class letters of ’42 have 
arrived and he epjoys them very 
much.

Rev. and Mrs. Cutler have recent
ly had all the family at home; De 
and his. wife from Liberty. Mo., 
Ellwyn and Rowena from Seattle, 
and Warren Pike from Florida. 
Marian has shown some improve
ment, but is still in University Hos
pital, Ann Arbor.

Leland Griewahn has returned to 
Ft. Sheridan since his furlough and 
is waiting reassignment orders— 
the closer home the better.

Dempster McClanathan is waiting 
and working until orders come 
through for his return to the States. 
Shopping occupies some of his time, 
as he is planning to bring his wife 
a native purse and a pair of ration 
free shoes! Jerry Leigh already 
has a cute little stuffed Koala bear, 
a native of Australia. Demp has 
just received another Christmas 
box with a fruit cake, improved 
with age. (Just a little late for 
Father’s Day)

Harold Doering may be moved 
from Kelly Field, Texas as the ca 
det center is undergoing a change.

Lyle Ward and his family are 
expected home on leave about the 
12th. There have been changes in 
the galley crews, and his turn may 
be next to try the high seas.

LeRoy Bell is sailing with the 

keeps it revived'. “He giveth more 
grace”. Grace to cover all our sin. 
Parallel with every need is grace 
sufficient. By this method He de
signs to overcome our enemies. 
“Greater is He that is in you than 
he that is in the world”. “The ex
pulsive power of affection” will 
win the victory. Love will over
come revenge. Grace will over
come sin. Faith is stronger than 
sight in Christian living.

This condition satisfies the 
Psalmist. He desires to continue 
in the here and hereafter. “Surely 
goodness and mercy shall follow me 
all the days of my life and I shall 
dwell in the house of the Lord for
ever.”

Rev. G. W. McDonald

Green Bay Victory some where in 
the neighborhood of the Caroline 
Islands.

Bill McConnell is still expecting 
a. furlough. Brownsville is through 
with him. Somewhere he has met 
Red Brewer, a former student and 
short time resident of Spring Ar
bor.

Tazwell Fritz has whistled his 
way through Ft. Sheridan down to 
the Gulf coast at Keesler Field. 
His only request is for a barrel of 
Michigan water. Beulah and Elry 
Wieman are located at Keesler too, 
so it will seem like a little bit of 
home to him.

David Fritz had four days at 
home last week before Taz 1‘eft. 
Since his return to Little Creek, he 
has had a^visit with the Lyle Ward 
family.

Lutlier Williamson expects to 
have a three day pass before long 
and come home by plane. That’s 
one way to catch ui with travel 
time.

Irving is stationed at Platt, Kan
sas and is flying B-29s. Frankie’s 
people live not too far away, and-he 
is spending his furlough there.

Charles Williamson and wife 
have moved to Scott Field, Illinois 
where he is continuing his work as 
instructor in radio.

David Williamson has recently 
become a qualified paratrooper. 
What he thinks about (Filipinos 
is censored. Canoe riding would 
be fun if the canoes were wider— 
they are only one and one half feet 
—and if they were insured against 
sinking when they go around 
curves.

Burton Howe is still on the Sara
toga in the Pacific.

Frank Honeywell, now a Pfc., 
has recently written from Ulms 
(on the Danube) in Germany. The 
36th Division (his) is scheduled 
for Occupation, but Frank says only 
those with higher number of points 
will stay, so he expects to be trans
ferred. Where??

Paul Bishop has been sending 
home some interesting souvenirs, 
Japanese money, shells, some nice 
handkerchieves and a pennant from 
New Caledonia.

Kenneth Cunningham is spending 
some more time in Texas in a Nav- 

(Continued on Page 3)
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igation school, then he will be do-; 
ing the ferry business again.

Cpl. Champlin in Infantry in Ger
many, and his wife, Bertha Howe 
Champlin, are the parents of a 
baby girl, Sandra Kay.

A card has finally come from 
Carleton Morgan in France. He 

' has been spending a few days in 
Paris. Why don’t they give passes 
to U. S. A.?

Lester Breining is still in Mil
waukee working on trucks.

The Government has notified the 
Bullard family not to send any 
more mail to LeRoy as he is on 
his way home.

A letter came from Kenneth Tan 
ner dated in June stating he was on 
the alert list—nothing since, so may 
be calling from New York soon.

A V-Mail letter from Thurman 
Fry tells them not to write to that 
address again, and any one can 
dream!! i

Tex Lee is wondering what I 
Spring Arbor will be like without! 
Slim and Sam Baker in business. 
But Slim will be in business again, I 
and our business section in grow
ing: two groceries, three garages, 
fruit stand, hardware, chicken hat
chery, radio repair shop and coal 
yard., all within a stone’s throw— 
if you can throw a stone that far. 

Marvin Seifken has been visiting 
in Manila and finds it changed 
since he was there last. Some one 
should arrange a meeting place 
for Spring Arborites in Manila. 
Several of them have reported vis
iting there.

Beulah and Elry Weiman and 
young Marvin have just finished a 
two week furlough which was di 
vided between the Weiman’s'in 
Northern Michigan and the Seif- 
ken’s here at home. They are re
turning to Keesler Field. Elry to his 
instruction and Beulah has a full 
time job with the so active, red
headed, not so little, Marvin.

Clarence Seifken finished his fur
lough but was able to stay long 
enough to see the Weiman’s before 
he returned to Camp Carson, Colo. 
Some German pisoners have been 
sent to his hospital and he has been 
helping to care for them. For re
laxation he plans to do some ice

HIS ANSWER TO ME
The following poem was wrtten 

by Violet Zeller Stratton and sent I 
to her mother after she had re
ceived word of Tony’s death.

* ♦ ♦

The pine trees sigh
And I wonder why
As I gaze on the silver stars in the 

sky—
If God above
Has a heart of love
Why has he not sent His peace

bearing dove,—
To stay the flow
Of the blood I know
Our loved ones are giving their all 

t® show ?
I seem to hear
As I linger near
In the place of prayer, these 

words,- “Do not fear,—
I hold in my hand
Of every land
The Destiny sure on whatever the 

sand.
And if there be
For you and me
A few who lie far across the sea 
They live on high
They had to die
To bring the peace for which all 

men sigh.
And now they hold
A crown of gold
And live with me where nothing- 

grows old.4’
His love I now see
In His answer to me
His will is the best whatever it be.

skating in July—somewhere in the 
mountains.

Rena Hibbard and daughter, 
Carolyn Sue, have been spending a 
few, too few, days at home with 
her folks and in Spring Arbor. El
don is doing clerical work for a Lt. 
and Wilson is doing something in 
the surgical department of the 
hospital.

Hugh and Viola Fritz have met 
Bill Spencer and his wife in San 
Antonio, Texas and the two 
couples have been having good 
times together. Hugh and Vi have 
an apartment again.

John Dawson continues to mine 
sweep and do picket duty some
where—towards the “Rising Sun” 
which we hope will set soon.

Bill Dowley has had Beth break 
into her hope chest and send him 
a collapsible flat iron. Now he

won’t need to roll his clothes and 
sleep on them. They can really be 
pressed. He has recently had a 
new rating and is now Motor Ma
chinist Mate Second Class.

Burton Dowley has been playing
tennis tournaments and thinks he 
is a little rusty. He got beat! Can 
you imagine that! He won one too, 
though.

Vernon Lee Archer is home from 
the Atlantic Theater. We will learn 
his future destination later.

Avon Hunt is still in Camp Fan 
nin, Texas and his wife, Betty, and 
his two little boys have gone to see 
him.

After spending some time in a 
hospital, Stanley Hunt is back at 
work training Filipinos to be sol
diers.

Glenn White has successfully 
completed his V-12 training at Ann 
Arbor and is now stationed at the 
Naval Supply Depot, Bayonne New 
Jersey for temporary duty under in
struction, pending transfer to the 
Navy Supply Corps School at Bos
ton. Before being transferred he 
enjoyed a fifteen day leave with 
his folks at Castle Lake, Michigan. 

'Mr. and Mrs. Duane Cox are 
grandpa and1 grandma. Keith and 
Mariam have a baby girl, Karol 
Dianne. Mama and' baby are plan
ning to move to the Cox home in 
Spring Arbor until Daddy comes 
home from Germany or Uncle Sam 
gets through with him.

Bruce and Sally Cox celebrated 
Father’s Day with Bruce’s father 
between moves from Tooele to 
Camp Crowder.

Willis Hawkins is at Corpus 
Christi, Texas Naval Station, taking 
basic training for the Navy Air 
Corps, and expects to graduate 
in September.

Bob Reeves, just inducted at Ft. 
Sheridan about a month ago, is 
somewhere in Georgia, now.

Harry Schwarzentraub is very 
busy attending a naval welding 
school at Brooklyn.

Bob Lowell’s father and mother 
spent a week end with him at 
Carlsbad, New Mexico. Bob’s 
classes started at 6 a. m., but he 
managed to skip a couple the Satur
day the folks were there. Wherev
er did he learn to do that? It was 
a pleasant reunion.

Donovan Green has been having 
(Continued on Page 4)

I



PAGE FOUR

ON REVIEW
(Continued from page 3) 

a furlough, and then back to Camp 
Robinson and then—!

George Galbreath is at Boise, Ida
ho working with B-24s, marking 
time until the Government decides 
his next move. Possibly Arizona 
and a change to B-29s are in line. 
Jeanne and his young daughter ex
pect to be with him there. At pres
ent he enjoys fishing and swim
ming in mountain streams where 
he can see the snow at the top.

Mac and Byronetta Long expect 
to have a furlough soon from Cha
nute Field and then move to green
er pastures.

Edgar Whiteman has visited a 
German concentration camp and 
assures us that the stories about 
them are not propaganda. The con
ditions are much worse than the 
papeis give them. Edgar expects 
to move to the Pacific theatre and 
not by States Street either.

Wayne Hammond has been en
joying a rest in a lovely spot on the 
Adriatic where they eat off dishes 
and have time to visit historical 
places—and has had a ride in a 
gondola through Venice.

Herman Schamehorn is near 
Frankfort, Germany where there 
are pleasant headquarters, Red 
Cross and USO, and even a river 
close by for fishing.

Clare Plum is in Rome, Italy and 
hopes to get home in September 
or near Christmas. That would be 
a nice Christmas present for him 
and his family.

Sgt. Gaylord Aylesworth has been 
transferred to California in Santa 
Barbara for personnel work. In 
March, he came home from the Pa
cific so he hopes he will be in the 
States for awhile yet.

We think Tod Wickens is on 
Luzon instead of Manila now. 
Please correct us if we are wrong.

On June 16, Mr. and Mrs. Harri
son Jacobs became the proud par
ents of a baby boy, James Harri
son. Sleep well nights, Jimmie— 
We dont want your daddy in the 
Infantry.

If St. Clair Jacobs is still in Los 
Angeles, California in August, he 
expects to be granted a furlough. 
We hop, by some hook or crook, he 
can make it home this summer.

Here are some addresses of fel
lows who might possibly be near 
each other:

♦ • ♦

Pvt. Stanley Hunt 36976882 
193rd Repla. Co., 5th Repla Depot 
APO 711, c-o Postmaster 
San Francisco, California

Pfc. George Kingsley 36455680 
312th General Hospital
APO 75 c-o Postmaster 
San Francisco, California

Pvt. George L. Heminger 36463849 
2nd Aircraft Assembly Sqdn. 
APO 920, c-o Postmaster 
San Francisco, California

Pvt. David Williamson 36472666 
Co. E, 187th Paraglider Inf. 
APO 468, c-o Postmaster 
San Francisco, California

Capt. Charles Wickens 0-1544449 
29th Evac. Hosp. (S.M.) APO 159 
Unit No. 1, c-o Postmaster 
San Francisco, California

John L. Dawson S 2-C 314-20-30 
U. S. S. Jeffers D M S-27 
c-o Fleet Postoffice 
San Francisco, California

Cpl. Marvin C. Siefken 16063326 
Hdq. & Hdq. Sqdn. 63rd Ser. Gp. 
APO 72, c-o Postmaster 
San Francisco, California

Cpl. Paul Bishop 16065463 
Co. D, 306 Med. Bn.
APO 81, c-o Postmaster 
San Fiancisco, California

Lt. Dempster McClanathan 0-760509 
354th Bomb Grp., 501st Bomb Sqd. 
APO 72, c-o Postmaster
San Francisco, California

WHO AM I?
I wasn’t born in Spring Arbor, 

but I am a contemporary of the fel
lows of 1922.

I went through Warner school, 
and graduated from Spring Arbor 
and also Greenville College.

My family average something un
der six feet in height.

In the service I am not so dumb, 
but I use my feet more than my 
head.

Although I am a long, long way 
from home I still find old friends.

ANOTHER GOLD STAR 
(Continued from page one) 

orrhage on July 4. She, as well as 
other members of the family, had 
been greatly shocked and grieved 
at the news of Tony’s death, and 
our hearts go out in sympathy to 
the Zeller family at the news of 
this second great loss. Mrs. Zeller 
lived from July 4 until July 8, but 
never regained consciousness dur
ing that time. The funeral was 
held here at Spring Arbor on 
Wednesday, July 11 at 2:00 p. m. 
A memorial service for Tony was 
held at the same time as the fu
neral. The Reverend G. W. Mc
Donald of Spring Arbor had charge 
of the funeral for Mrs. Zeller, and 
the Reverend J. B. Cunnngham of 
Battle Creek, Michigan, had charge 
of the memorial service for Tony.

Mrs. Zeller is survived by her 
husband, Mr. Vivian Zeller, four 
sons: Ivan of Concord, Gerald of 
Parma, Lt. Richard Zeller, USIVlAC, 
now supposedly enroute home to 
the United States from the Philip
pines, Peter Zeller of Spring Arbor, 
and one daughter, Mrs. Violet 
Stratton of Reeves, Louisana.

The Red Cross has been trying 
to contact Dick Zeller, but it is be
lieved that is will be impossible to 
reach him before he arrives in the 
States. We certainly sympathize 
with Dick whose homecoming will 
be so greatly saddened by this 
double blow, the death of his 
mother and brother.

AROUND TOWN 
(Continued from page 1) 

vice office with Margaret.
Word has just been received that 

Ralph Delamarter, the husband of 
the former Doris Green, was killed 
in a truck accident in Austria.

Fritz Gallagher had to go to De
troit on business and couldn’t come 
home without taking in a twilight 
baseball game. And you baseball 
fans will be interested to know that 
the Tigers are leading the Ameri
can league by 4*£ games. The 
Senators are in second place.

The years have taught some 
sweet, some bitter lessons—none 
wiser than this: to spend in all 
things else, but of old friends to 
be most miserly.

—Lowell
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“Returnees” Honored By
LETTER OF APPRECIATION 

Florence, Italy
July 22, 1945 

Dear Staff of “News on Parade”: 
Many times I have thought of 

writing and thanking you for send
ing me the copies of “News on Pa
rade,” but for many reasons, time 
has passed without my realizing 
how neglectful I have been, so 
please forgive me. ' Wherever I 
was, whether on the front lines or 
in rest areas, whether in Italy or 
France, the paper always managed 
to reach me.

Although I was only in Spring 
Arbor but a short time, I experi
enced the love and friendship of 
real friends. No matter how long 

%it has been since I’ve seen any of 
you, I’ve always kept Spring Arbor 
in my thoughts.

It is always good to receive mail 
and since I get very neglectful at 
times, the “News on Parade” keeps 
me posted on the news of my 
friends and always brings back un
forgettable memories.

I am enclosing a very small 
amount as a donation towards the 
future publishing of the paper.

Thank you, each and every one, 
and just hope I can visit S.A. again 
some day. My sincerest regards 
to all.

Gratefully yours, 
Richard U. Shinto 

* * *
Ed. note: Did some one say there 
was no pay in putting out this little 
paper each month? The above let
ter and others we have received 
are salaries enough to last a life 
time.

War will never yield but to the 
principles of universal justice and 
love, and these have no sure root 
but in the religion of Jesus Christ. 
—William Ellery Ghanning.

ON REVIEW
By Aunt Susie Fritz

Dreams do come true------but it
wasn’t a dream for Jean McClana- 
than when the telephone rang at 
3 p. m. and Dempster was at the 
other end of the line in San Fran
cisco. In less than a week he was 
at home, really at home with 
Jerry Leigh, too, who thinks it is 
pretty fine to have a Daddy.

Pauline Zeller comes in for her 
share of dreams too. After 360 days 
she heard Dick’s voice over the 
telephone. The four days awaiting 
for orders were spent at Santa Ana 
with friends. By plane and by ship 
he came from Mindanao where he 
had been stationed. Kay Ann will 
see her Daddy soon.

Harold DeCan is in Southern 
France on the shores of the Medi
terranean, driving trucks and swim
ming. Mail is censored again, but 
not the weather as the wind blows 
like a Texas gale most of the time.

Edgar Whiteman, Captain now, is 
somewhere in the same territory as 
Harold judging by their letters. 
Recently he visited Luxembourg 
and the cemetery where Tiffany 
Bailey is buried. Pictures were 
taken of the cemetery and also a 
picture of Edgar placing a bouquet 
or,roses on Tiffany’s grave. The 
interest he has taken surely is ap
preciated.

LaVerne Heminger has moved at 
last to a point on the map a little 
hotter than before—and we don’t 
mean the weather which, he says, 
is much like Amarillo, Texas—with 
plenty of mud. Traveling wasn’t 
too bad as thby had chops and 
steaks and plenty of good food. 
Letters are strictly censored, not 
even dates or places are given.

George Kingsley is in Manila 
working hard in a hospital, but it 
agrees with him. His mother says 

(Continued on Page 2)

by Lillian Gallup

Two returning service men and 
an army nurse from the European 
theater were honored at a com
munity dinner held on the College 
campus, Friday evening, July 27. 
They were Sgt. Vernon Archer, a 
bombardier on a P-38, in the 8th 
Air Force; Pvt. Thurman Fry, with 
the Salvage Collecting Company of 
the Seventh Army; and Lt. Jeanne 
Vincent of the Army Nurse Corps.

A large crowd of villagers ga
thered to enjoy another ^pot-luck 
dinner, and to welcome these three 
“returnees”.

Mr. Irving Wheeler had charge 
of the evening’s program. Mrs. 
Violet Zeller Stretton sang two 
songs, “The Rosary” and “A 
Dream”; Mrs. Marian Frahm whis
tle^. to her own accompaniment 
two songs, “Scarf Dance” and 
“Glow Worm”. Delma Baremore 
played two numbers on her piano 
accordian.

War Bonds of $25.00 each were 
presented to Sgt. Archer, Pvt. Fry, 
Lt. Vincent, and to' Larry Bailey 
and Bobby Sue Zeller, children of 
our two Gold Star service men, Tif
fany Bailey and Tony Zeller.

Sgt. Archer related a little about 
his bombing experiences over Ger
many, and said that the Army Air 
Force was a pretty good set-up 
over there.

Pvt. Fry told us about his work 
in the Salvage department, also 
of his visit to Hitler’s mountain 
home at Berchesgarten.

Lt. Vincent said that her nursing 
over France was a great deal like 
it was here in the States except 
that they did it in tents. She also 
said that the nurses were much 
healthier while living in tents than 
in the regular buildings.

4125
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EDITORIAL
Happy birthday to you,
Happy birthday to you,
Happy birthday “NEWS ON 

PARADE”
Happy birthday to you,

“News on Parade” has just 
reached its second birthday. How 
many more will it have?

It has been the understanding 
that when the war is over this little 
paper will have served its purpose. 
Just now as I am writing this, the 
news reports coming over the air 
are almost too good to be true, 
in fact its hard to concentrate on 
typing—xyiocsk! I!!

Even if the war should end im
mediately, we will carry on for a 
few mof-e issues. Subscriptions are 
due this month, and any left over 
funds after the last issue is pub
lished will be transferred to the 
bond fund.

The cooperation and support of 
the subscribers is very much ap
preciated.

ASSISTANT EDITOR LEAVES
Because she is leaving Spring 

Arbor and going to Florida to care 
for her mother, friends of Miss 
Thelma Rickard gathered on the 
front campus Friday evening, July 
20, for a pot-luck supper in her 
honor.

For the past 3% years, Thelma 
has been Mr. DeCan’s efficient 
bookkeeper and has made many 
friends in the school and village. 
Prof. Spencer, speaker of the even
ing, gave a very clever and witty 
talk, and Miss Babcock presented 
Thelma with a gift—a $25 war 
bond.

As Thelma leaves, we all wish 
her the very best and we’ll not 
.soon forget her.

ON REVIEW 
(Continued from Page 1) 

he is getting fat.
Charles Kingsley has gone to the 

Pacific theater—via the Panama 
instead of the Suez. Billy Burton 
has had many boxes, of toys from 
Paris sent him—a big teddy bear, 
model airplanes and a folding 
stove-pipe hat! Sounds like it 
would be good to travel in if some
one didn’t try to fold it with his 
head in it. \

Virgil is near Austria in Sudaten- 
land for approximately six weks, 
then back to Germany. They have 
orders to carry guns again, as per
haps not every one the meet is 
friendly. A fine pair of field 
glasses were sent home from Ger
many. Mrs. Kingsley had fun cen
soring a letter from Virgil. You 
see, she received the one that was 
supposed to go to his girl friend.

Vivian Gallup received a box of 
seeds fom Lillian and is getting 
his vitamins from his own garden. 
Now he wants her to send mayon
naise. Imagine that, when she 
hasn’t seen any for a month of 
Sunday’s. This is monsoon time 
in China, but Viv is high enopgh on 
the mountaine ‘for good garden 
weather.

WHO AM I?
I am tall, have blue eyes and 

chestnut hair.
I am in the air corps, but on the 

ground.
If I had a wife and a couple 

children, I would have enough 
points for a discharge.

My nick name might mean my 
disposition or it might mean the 
weather.

Who Am I?
♦ * »

We have been told these quizzes 
are too easy. You asked for it, 
now try this one.

Hugh Fritz was the only one to 
send the answer to the June quiz, 
and he had it right; it was “TEX” 
LEE. In July it was VIRGIL 
KINGSLEY who was described.

Beulah is a very good cook.
Taz says he is doing very well 

with his laundry work and might 
even go into the laundry business. 
Is that a joke, or does he mean it? 

David Fritz has been transferred 
from the L.S.T. 312 and expects a 
new assignment in the near future. 
At present he is at Camp Bradford, 
Virginia.

Hugh Fritz has a new rating— 
Sergeant. Wonder if he will have 
a new rating at home, or just who 

Wilson and Eldon Hibbard and 
families are expected home for a 
furlotigh later this month.

Warren Pike and DeForest Cut
ler have been called home because 
of Marian’s death.

Marvin Seifken has moved again, 
we guess closer to Japan. The 
move really should have been to
ward home, and he says he won’t 
need to be told the second time to 
come home. Evidently he still has 
good hearing.

Clarence Seifken is due for a 
transfer from Camp Carson—at 
least his name is on the list for re
assignment.

Glen Seifken has been advanced 
to Teck Sergeant and is still at 
the same hospital in Hawaii. They 
have changed the name of the hos
pital, maybe to give the boys the 
impression they have moved.

Elry and Beulah Weiman have 
just celebrated a one candle birth
day for little Marvin. They have 
been doing some entertaining too, 
as Taz Fritz writes home that

is boss? They have enjoyed good 
times with Bill and Marie Spencer. 
Bill expects to go to Houston, Tex
as soon for advanced medical 
school.

Bob Lowell stopped by this way 
for a few hours while on leave— 
then back to Lincoln, Nebraska. 
From there he expects to be sent 
somewhere in Texas for crew train
ing on a B-29 as navigator.

Bill McConnell just returned to 
Abilene from his furlough at home 
(and in Iowa) in time for a guest 

—Bob Lowell. One topic of interest 
probably was “The Girls They Left 
Behind Them”.

Ralph Lowell is still grinding 
away at medical school in Chicago.

Irving Williamson has been as
signed to fly B-17'S with guns re
moved and radar installed. Radar 
observers are trained and new 
equipment is tested. Recently he 
took a trip to see Luther in a 
Grasshopper, L-5, and took him for 
a hop with all the fancy fixings. 
Luther proved to be a good airman 

continued on Page 3
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It looks and sounds like Bill 
McConnell and Helen Watterson 
might be making post war plans.

Lloyd and Evelyn Phillips are 
now settled in their new home on 
M-60, formerly the John Wolf 
home. Owing to the ill health of 
Mr. Wolf, they have left our com
munity and plan to settle in Flori
da. Our best wishes go with t.hem.

Mr. and Mrs. Duane Cox were in 
town recently, only their visit was 
much too short.

Mr. Robinson, a long time resi
dent of S. A., has sold his home 
to Rev. Parks of Wisconsin, and is 
now living with his daughter in 
Evart, Michigan. He surely will 
be missed around these parts.

Doris Ogle is sconvalescing at 
their cottage at Clark Lake after 
a recent operation. Speedy re
covery! !

Mrs. Marie Sines spent a few 
weeks here visiting her family and 
friends and returned home only to 
be called back by the death of her 
mother, Mrs. Bessie Sidwell.

Mrs. George Kingsley and twins 
have moved to Jackson and Mrs. 
Keith Cox and daughter are going 
to move into the Cox homestead.

The Junior Bible Class had a 
pot-luck supper on Veach’s lawn, 
in honor of Mr. and Mrs. Mulhol
land who will soon be moving to 
Greenville. During the evening the 
group enjoyed moving pictures 
shown by Mrs. Whiteman. A gift 
was presented to the guests of hon
or.

Several boy scouts spent a week 
at scout -camp. It wasn’t all play 
either, because they passed tests 
and earned merit badges.

Donald Goldsmith is at home 
again after making another trip to 
Ann Arbor for anohter operation. 
He was there several weeks, and 
sincerely hopes he won’t have to 
go back.

It is not uncommon to see a horse 
up town any more. Blacksmith 
Shearer seems to be doing a good 
job shoeing horses and what have 
you.

The community mourns the loss

I am like one of those boxes 1 
have seen, enclosing several boxes 
of similar form though lessening 
in size. The person with whom I 
have the least congenialty sees 
only the outmost. Another person 
has something more interesting in 
his character; he sees the next 
box. Another sees still the inner 
one. But the friend of my heart, 
with whom I have full sympathy, 
sees the innermost of all.

—John Foster

SO LONG AS THERE ARE HOMES

So long as there are homes to 
which men turn

At the close of day,
So long as there are homes where 

children are,
Where women stay
If love and loyalty and faith be 

found
Across the sills,
A stricken nation can recover from 
Its gravest ills.

So long as there are homes where 
fires burn

And there is bread,
So long as there are homes where 

lamps are lit
And prayers are said;
Although a people falter through 

the dark
And nations grope,
With God himself back of these 

homes
We can still hope.

—Grace Noll Crowell

of two of its number—Mrs. Bessie 
Sidwell and Mrs. Marian Cutler 
Pike.

Mrs. Sidwell, 65 years of age, 
died at her home August 3 and was 
buried in Spring Arbor on Au
gust 6.

Marian, 18, died at University 
Hospital on August 8 and was 
buried in Spring Arbor, August 11.

In behalf of the community, we 
extend our sincere sympathy to 
the families of those who have left 
us.

Roger McDonald and Dick Leh
man enjoyed a week at a conserva
tion camp in northern Michigan— 
rewards for writing the best arti
cles on conservation subjects.

CRAZY QUIZ
1. What could a lawyer do in a 

Coca Cola Bottling Co. ?
2. The United States has fought 

seven wars. Can you enumerate 
them?

3. What is a hitch-hiker’s soup?
4. What is the theme song of Joli

et, Illinois ?
5. On what make automobile is it 

not necessary to have a horn?
(Answers on Page Four)

ON REVIEW
(Continued from Page 2.) 

and later did some of the piloting 
himself.

Charles Williamson and wife 
have moved to Oceanside, Califor
nia for a while. -So far they have 
seen no “unusual” California wea
ther. He is in the 595th Assault 
Signal Corps.

David Williamson is on Luzon 
and is dickering with his father, 
trying to trade him a jeep for the 
“Bouncing boxcar”, as he fondly 
calls the family limousine—more 
post war plans.

Kenneth Tannar arrived in De
troit July 27—DISCHARGED. Af
ter a late honeymoon at the lake 
and visits with friends and rela
tives, he plans to continue his 
schooling at Michigan State.

Avon Hunt hasn’t completed his 
training at Camp Fannin, Texas 
yet, so he’s still plugging away.

LeRoy Bell is probably on his 
way to the States from the Carolina 
Islands. Lucille sent him some 
pictures of the little Bells that he 
appreciated.

Lyle Ward has returned to Little 
Creek after his short leave, and 
is cooking for inhabitants of the 
sick bay. Really he is a straw 
boss. Beef steak doesn’t look good 
to him any more after cooking so 
many. Just give him a sandwich 
and a glass of cold tea, please.

Grover Campbell has spent a lot 
of time at a Navy base hospital 
ifear Long Beach, California and 
isn’t ready to move yet.

Jim Vinson is still a dry land 
sailor at Terre Haute, Indiana and 
has a leave about once a month.

John Dawson has seen plenty 
of action around Okinawa, was at 
Guam for awhile and is now sail
ing again—destination undecided. 

Frank Honeywell has received 
(Continued on Page 4)
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oders for transfer from Occupation 
to an active theater of war, but he 
definitely won’t have a furlough 
at home.

Bob Reeves is at Camp Gordon, 
Georgia and hasn’t lost his taste 
for home sweets, so a box of cook
ies is on the way to him.

Donovan Green has been in Camp 
Adair, Oregon, collecting overseas 
equipment and last minute train
ing for—you know where!

Herman Scamehorn writes from 
Turstenhagen, Germany, “The peo
ple' around here are not too un
friendly. The kids have learned 
about chewing gum and chocolate,

Wayne Hammond is at and in 
Lake Garda, Italy — swimming, 
having classes (not in the lake) 
and marking time until transfered 
to the Pacific. An ocean trip 
sounds good to him even if he does 
have to travel by rail, as long as 
the ship is westward bound with 
a furlough at the en'd.

Frank Matthews has returned to 
Louisiana after his furlough and is 
out on maneuvers.

Bruce Cox is at Galesburg, Illi
nois patiently waiting for the gov
ernment to decide that he has 
served his time. According to the 
point system, he is due for dis
charge.

Keith Cox has been in Austria 
and returned to Germany. Some 
where along the line he had the 
interesting experience of going 
through Brenner Pass.

Frank Lee has been at a Naval 
Base repairing submarines. The 
natives there are friendly to the 
service men.

Bill Dowley has been trans
ferred to a different outfit and is 
learning to operate a crane. He 
doesn’t expect to spend much more 
time in Hawaii.1

Hugh Cross would like to come 
home an'd help with the garden. 
Fritz wouldn’t object. The Occu
pational Army has been changed 
some and he is in Class 4 which 
means a transfer to any depart

ment of service, any where on the 
map.

Kenny Cunningham is expecting 
to report back to Romulus Field 
after his sojourn in Texas, then 
home for a furlough.

Lester Breining thinks he will 
have a week-end pass from Mil
waukee, and we hope the sun 
shines while he is home. It has 
rained so steadily that the tent and 
everything in it is wet. Why, he 
is even losing weight.

Clair Plum sent Mrs. Breining a 
nice picture of himself from Rome. 
If rumors aren’t just rumors, his 
company may break up and may be 
home sometime this fall. Wouldn’t 
that be really getting the breaks.

Carleton Morgan’s mail is being 
censored again, and he says he is 
definitely headed for the Pacific 
without coming home. If he 
thought he could make it, he woul'd 
try swimming, but the Atlantic 
pond must look quite wide at that 
point.

Leland Griewahn is one of sev
eral mess sergeants at Percy Jones 
Hospital where they cook for 2000. 
more or less. Days off can be 
spent home where he can eat cook
ing done by a different mess ser
geant, and does he enjoy it.

Harold Doering is a corporal now 
and has been assigned duty in the 
eye clinic of the Kelly Field Hospi
tal.

Gaylord Aylesworth is at ElCen- 
to, California at the southern end 
of Death Valley where 118 degrees 
is considered cool. It really has 
been 138 degrees at times.

Leo Green from Chapel Road has 
had training in Engineering and 
has been overseas nearly 21 
months, so with points piling up 
he hopes to be home with his fam
ily before long.

Gordon Lake, a former student 
of S. A., has been in service four 
years and now has a discharge. 
He isn’t losing much time making 
arrangements for schooling at Ann 
Arbor at Government expense. The 
Government Financial school plan 
for veterans it really worth study
ing.

John Bright, not yet 18, was ac

cepted July 4 for A.S.T.P. at the 
University of Illinois. A right jol
ly way to celebrate Independence 
Day!

Eldon Voorheis, S 1-c is stationed 
at Shumaker, California in the Com
missary Store which is a super mar
ket for navy supplies.

George Galbreath and his crew 
started from LaGuardia Field, 
New York for India, stopping at 
many interesting foreign places, 
Casablanca, Algiers and Cairo,, 
Egypt. Jeanne and Georgia Ann 
are planning to live in the “doll 
house” and wait for Daddy to come 
home. There are nearly a dozen 
service wives in our community 
now. They might start a service 
wives club.

The best morale builder in the 
world is to see some one from 
home. Imagine how Stanley Hunt 
fel£ when he heard some one be
hind him mention his name and 
turned to see Tod Wickens stand
ing there—just like that. And 
imagine how Tod felt. There were 
two happy fellows.

Paul Bishop has been in a hos
pital for a short time with ear 
trouble. He sent home pictures 
of the first permanent chapel of 
his division. They really looked 
good. Wish we could listen in to 
the service some tme.

Had a nice letter from David 
Craig from Leyte. He too has ap
preciated receiving the news of 
Spring Arbor. Not so long ago they 
dedicated a new chapel, the Roose
velt Memorial Chapel, and have a 
full house every Sunday.

ANSWERS TO CRAZY QUIZ

1. Take care of the cases.

2. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7.

3. Soup that the waiter puts his 
finger in.

4. “Don’t Fence Me In”.

5. Dodge Bros.

The next great task of humanity 
is not deliverance by the sword, 
but deliverance from the sword.— 
David Lloyd George.
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ANNUAL CONFERENCE HELD
Spring Arbor again entertained 

the ministers and delegates with 
their families and friends of the 
Michigan Annual Conference. Sat
urday evening, around 5 o’clock, 
as usual, there was standing room 
only in the church, waiting for the 
realding of the appointments, which 
were as follows:

Detroit District—E. A. Cutler, 
Conference Superintendent

Detroit, First Church—D. M.
Wells, Margaret Wells, supply

Detroit, Second Church—J. B.
Harris

Detroit, Thiril Church—R. C.
Morell

Ferndale—L. H. Knox
Lincoln Park—G. W. McDonald
Wayne—W. R. Cusik 
Ypsilanti—W. L. Stephenson

SINCE OUR LAST ISSUE
V-J DAY HAS ARRIVED

Could you have been in your 
old home town the night of 
August 14,, you would have seen 
cars loaded with old folks as 
well as young, speeding up and 
down the streets in the village, 
tooting horns and ringing bells, 
rejoicing over the glad news. 
Hurry home now, Boys, for it 
wonf't really seem true, until 
you all come back.

AWARD OF THE BRONZE STAR
Pfc. Virgil E. Kingsley, 36881561, 

Infantry, Headquarters Company, 
3rd. Battalion, 301st. Infantry Regi
ment, United States1 Army, for he
roic achievement in connection 

Ann Arbor—R. B. Cbx
Adrian—R. E. DeMille
Milan and East Church—C. E. 

Ferguson
Petersburg, Town Line & Prarie 

—H. C. Cox
Temperance—To be supplied 
Dearborn—E. J. Moran
Garden City & Plymouth—E. S. 

Jennings
Kalamazoo District—E. A. Cut

ler, Conference Superintendent
Spring Arbor—L. D. Voorheis 
Albion—O. H. Kenny
Jackson—Warner Parks, supply 
Hillsdale—V. R. Dunkel
Battle Creek—E. L. Habecker 
Rice Creek—Boice Lovett, supply 
Coldwater—E. E. Cutler
Sherwood—Luella Heltzell, Geo. 

Heltzel, supply
Dorrance—O. F. Pace, supply 
Kalamazoo—E. A. DeMille 
Vicksburg—R. E. Hopusch 
Watervliet—W. F. Abbott 
Benton Harbor—L. D. Gordon
South Haven!—Vincent Myers, 

supply

SERVICE MEN WELCOME

Biblical Seminary
235 East 49th St. 

New York, New York

with military operations againist 
an enemy of the United States, in 
France and Germany, from Septem
ber 1944 to April 1945. While per
forming duties of Intelligence 
Scout, Private Kingsley has repea
tedly exposed himself to incessant 
enemy fire to obtain important in
formation. With complete disre
gard for personal safety, he ac-. 
companied assulting echelons which 
aided materially in the accomplish
ment of numerous missions. Pri
vate Kingsley’s courageous actions 
and unflinching devotion to duty, 
are in keeping with the highest tra- 
-ditipns of the Armed Forces of the 
United States. Entered the mili
tary service from Spring Arbor, 
Michigan.

(The above citation was sent to 
Virgil’s Mother, Mrs. Kingsley.)

AROUND TOWN
The moving-van has been busy 

in the village this week, stopping 
at the house on', the corner. Tues
day it took Brother McDonald’s 
belongings to Lincoln Park and 
Wednesday brought back the Voor
heis family belongings. Our best 
wishes go with the McDonalds to 
their new field of labor and a 

(Continued on Page 4)

PROUD PAPA’S HONORED.—

ALSO PASTOR AND FAMILY

“Hales and Farewells” were giv
en in a Combination Welcome and 
Farewell at another Community 
potluck dinner on the College 
Campus. A hearty welcome was 
given to Lt. Richard Zeller, pilot 
of a Douglas Dauntless dive bomb
er, with 85 missions in the Pacific 
to his credit, and to Lt. Dempster 
McClanathan, pilot of a B-25, also 
stationed in the Pacific theatre.

It is interesting to note that both 
of these “returnjees” had an off
spring awaiting them at home 
whom they hadn’t yet seen. Lt. 
Richard Zeller has a baby daugh
ter, Kay Ann, born in March 1945, 
while Lt. McClanathan has a son, 
Jerry Lee, born in September 1944. 

Lts. Zeller and McClanathan gave 
interesting reviews of their travels 
and experiences since leaving the 
States, approximately one year ago. 
Both were stationed in the Thilip- 
pnes prior to their return, and were 
privileged to fly back home. Each 
was presented a $25.00 War Bond, 
as gifts from the community.

Other honor guests, were the 
Rev. and Mrs. G. W. McDonald and 
family. Rev. McDonlald, after serv
ing faithfully for four years as pas
tor of the Free Methodist Church at 
Spring Arbor, has been transferred 
to the church at Lincoln Park, 
Michigan. A gift was also given 
them in appreciation of their ser
vices here.

Mrs. Lorraine Whiteman was in 
charge of the evenings program, 
which included a vocal solo by Mrs. 
Lloyd Cunningham and a vocal duet 
by Mrs,. Whiteman and Mrs. Robert 
Cain, both numbers being accom
panied at the-piano by Mrs. Fran
ces Lee. Readings were given by 
Mrs. Lillian! Gallup and Mrs. Mc
Donald.

Time prayer is not asking God 
for love; it is learning to love, and 
to include all mankind in one af
fection.—Mary Baker Eddy.
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CONVOCATION

School officially opened Wednes
day evening, September 5, with con
vocation in DeCan Hall, President 
Gregory presiding. The audience 
consisted mostly of students, how
ever, the community was well rep
resented. Naturally, there are 
more girls than boys, yet more 
boys than might be expected.

The program opened with com
munity singing led by Miss Merle 
Thompson. Our new pastor, the 
Rev. L. D. Voorheis was then in
troduced and offered prayer. Speak
er for the evening was Dean Gris
wold, who spoke most impressive
ly, using for his subject, “Carry 
Your Corner”, after which a song 
was rendered by a girls quartette.

In introducing members of the 
faculty, which is the usual custom, 
beside there being several not old 
but familiar faces' among the 
group, there are three new ones 
whom you boys will remember as 
former students and one a teacher 
a few years ago, Rose Ambrose, 
Donald McDonald and Mead Kil
lion.

The community, faculty and 
students are looking forward to one 
of the best years for Spring Arbor.

There is need for realization of 
the existing fact of the universal 
brotherhood of man.—Dr. T. Koo. 

* * *

Nothing but Christianity can 
eventually secure the world’s peace. 
—'Lord Bryce.

* * *

If mankind had wished for what 
is right, they might have had it 
long ago.—William Hazlitt.

ON REVIEW
By Aunt Susie Fritz

Guess who is wearog civilian 
clothes again? Irving Williamson. 
He came home for a furlough and 
now is discharged. Maybe he will 
give us post-war plans for publi
cation some day.

Kennteth Tanner was our first 
“returnee”, also the first boy to 
be discharged. School will soon be 
starting for him.

Lt. Virgil Holdeman^ from the 
Deering Road, received! clippings 
telling about Tony Zellers death. As 
he was stationed on Palawan at the 
time, he visited Tony’s grave. 
These services of friendship are 
always appreciated. Virgil is a 
navigator on a B-25.

Luther Williamson says furloughs 
are “frozen” at Topeka, Kansas. 
Must really be cold there. There 
is a hay fever epidemic, too. Fun
ny combination—hay fever and fro
zen furloughs.

Charles Williamson and wife are 
still in California and say they 
appreciate “News On Parade”. 
Thank you!

David Williamson got his name 
in! a Detroit paper the other day 
as being a member of the first con
tingent to land on Japan soil.

Bill McConnell has been trans
ferred to La Jun'ta, Colorado, since 
his furlough. At last he got out of 
Texas.

Paul Bishop is enjoying the use 
of a new super deluxe typewriter, 
one of several that was sent his 
battalion, and it really is “super”. 
No move yet in sight, but he can 
still dream.

Kenneth Cunningham is spending 
some furlough time at the lake, 
then he expects to ferry planes 
from anywhere overseas to the 
States. (How idoes he get there, 
swim?)

Jim Vinson has been home to 
celebrate Labor Day and thinks he 
may move again; this time, prob
ably “take to the water”.

Thurman Fry is in Ft. Benning, 
Georgia, and complains that it is 
too hot—after the places he has 
been, that should seem mild.

Tex Lee must have sailed off the 
southwest corner of -the earth,

where the postman doesn't pick up 
letters.

Vernon Lee Archer went to North 
Dakota after his furlough, then was 
transferred to McCook, Nebraska. 
He has injured his hand, therefore, 
isn’t writing letters.

Ensign Cheralyne Williams is 
stationed at the Navy Hospital, 
Treasure Island, California, and su
pervises neuro and dental surgery.

George Kingsley met an old ac
quaintance, a former Spring Ar- 
borite, Glen Vibbert, and was agree
ably surprised. Late news tells us 
that Charles Kingsley called on 
him and is located about 100 miles 
distant. Virgil thinks Charles is 
doing a pretty good job “globe trot
ting” and looking after his “kid” 
brothers.

Virgil Kingsley sent his Mother 
a pair of pig skin gloves. Virgil 
teaches Phychology to GI’s and es
capes drill. However, he has dome 
other things, like earning a Bronze 
Star.

Charles Kingsley has arrived on 
Luzon, after being on the water 40 
days. A number of services were 
held on the ship.

Vivian Gallup has gone mechani
cal again and invented a gadget for 
hot shower baths. If they just had 
a patent system in the Army, may
be he could support his family on 
royalities from his inventions.

Harold Doering is still in San 
Antonio with no move scheduled; 
a long time to be in one place.

Leland Griewahn likes Percy 
Jones Hospital for one reason—he 
can get home nearly every day.

LaVem Heminger was on Okina
wa surrender day but they had al
ready done their celebrating a few 
days early. Somewhere he and a 
buddy obtained potatoes and some 
lard and the result was a whole hel
met of French fries. Any stomach 
ache?

Dempster and Jean have gone to 
California, taking their time visit-* 
ing places of interest enroute. 
Pauline and Dick expect to start 
soon for Corpus Christie. 30 days 
doesn’t last long.

Hugh Cross wrote August 13 that 
he was listening to the radio and

continued on Page 3
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wondered what Japan was going 
to do. We think he was “knocked 
out” with the 'news.

Carleton Morgan sent home a pic
ture that he had taken! in France. 
He looks as his folks remember 
him, even though they haven’t seen 
him for a long tme.

Clair Plum, in Rome, has a one 
track mind—all he can think of is 
one present for Christmas—a fur
lough. Hope you win, Clair.

John Dawson seems to be travel
ing so fast that he doesn’t even 
leave a trail since Japan’s surren
der. No change for Frank Honey
well, as yet.

Wilson arid Eldon Hibbard have 
just had a furlough at home. Ver
na and Chris Bullock also were at 
home, so it was almost a family re
union.

Hugh Fritz has taken another 
jump and landed at Alamagordo, 
New Mexico, where there is sand 
and more sand, regular sand beach
es. They flew over the place where 
the first atomic bomb was tried, 
some crater! Letter just came 
saying that Hugh is in a bombard
ment group, destination “overseas”.

David Fritz is still in Virginia 
but expects to spend a couple 
weeks in New York before “sailing, 
sailing”—to the Pacific.

Taz Fritz could be almost any
where, as he has finished basic 
training at Keesler Field. How
ever, the transfer may be to an
other part of the field. Taz has a 
couple medals he has earned for 
being a “straight shooter”.

Lester Breining is still located in 
Milwaukee in a pool—(for truck 
drivers). AND he is now a Corporal.

Another new Corporal is Elry 
Wieman. Beulah, Elry and little 
Marvin are getting along fine and 
expect to spend the winter in Bi
loxi.

Clarence Siefken has just spent 
ten days at home enroute from

Camp Carson to Camp Crowder. 
Sounds like overseas!

Marvin Siefken has been having 
an exciting time on Iwo Shima, 
where the Jap emissaries arrived 
for surrender. They were too busy 
to celebrate V-J Day but have man
aged to do so since.

Glen Siefken expects to leave 
his work at Tripier Hospital and 
come home before long.

Lyle Ward has just been home 
for a short time for an! appendec
tomy. It didn’t hurt him so much 
as it was his better half who had 
the operation. She is doing well.

LeRoy Bell’s last letter came 
from Okinawa and said that he ex
pected to be in the fleet bound for 
Tokyo.

The Government has finally de
cided what to do with Harold De- 
Can. For the present, he is located 
at Calais, France, very busy prac
ticing the Golden Rule, processing 
men and equipment for transfer to 
America. Might I suggest (STOW
AWAY).

De Cutler has moved to Iowa 
City and really made his Dad proud 
of him by making the foot ball 
team. But wouldn’t you just know 
he would?

Warren Pike has returned to Ft. 
Pierce, Florida, where he expects 
to stay for some time. Let us all 
remember Warren when we pray.

Bill Dowley expected to reach 
Guam from his last letter written 
August 7, but no letter has come 
through since, to confirm it.

Burton Dowley is still in W. Palm 
Beach, Florida. He really would 
prefer six months in Michigan 
twice a year. Several buddies who 
were with him in Africa and have 
been since his return to the States, 
have been discharged, and it leaves 
Burton a “little on the lonely side”.

George Galbreath is in India 
now and flies supplies and men 
“over the hump” into China.

Capt. Edgar Whiteman came 
back home for. a 30 day furlough,

WHO AM I?

I am not too tall nor too short.
I have blue eyes and light brown 

hair.
I was not born near Spring Ar

bor but have spent most of my life 
not far away.

All of my school days have been 
spent in Spring Arbor and nearby 
rural schools.

Before my induction, I worked 
at Calvin Machine Products, Jack- 
son.

My Branch of the ’Service is a 
little unusual as I am the only one 
from Spring Arbor, so qualified.

The draft caught me before I 
finished high school.

Two of my brothers were Lieu
tenants, one has been discharged, 
one is a Sergeant, one is overseas 
and I am a Private.

I have two married sisters, two 
single ones and two brothers at 
home.

My parents may request my dis
charge as I am needed at home to 
sell ice cream.

YEP’! you guessed it! —-------
NOSMAILLIWDIVAD

another one of those “delays” en- 
rout to the Pacific.

Bill Spencer is in1 Medical School, 
this time at Houston, Texas. Some 
day perhaps we can call him “Dr. 
Spencer”—’“Dr. Bill” maybe, just 
“Bill”.

Gaylord Aylesworth is still in 
El Centro, California, and expects 
to have a furlough in December. 
It is nice to have it definite even 
if it does seem like a long time to 
wait.

Stuart Leigh, a former student 
and resident of Spring Arbor, has 
been promoted to Major. He was 
a commander of his unit, stationed 
in Pearl Harbor, arid pilot of a 
Lockheed.

Bob Moreland, son-in-law of Mr. 
and Mrs. Chas. Burroughs, has dis
carded his khaki, for a more color
ful outfit. Good going, Bob.

Does it ever seem good to see 
Bruce Cox in civilian clothes again. 
About time, we think. He and 

I (Continued on Page 4.)
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hearty welcome extended our new 
pastor and family, Leon Voorheis.

Mr. Frank Morehouse, who has 
resided an Spring Arbor for several 
years, died at his. home here, after 
a long illness. Funeral services 
were held ini the church with buri
al in Spring Arbor. The communi
ty extends its sympathy to the 
widow.

Miss Beth McDonald has accepted 
a position as teacher in our school 
at Wessington Springs, South Da
kota, for the coming year. Good 
luck, Beth.

When! our assistant Postmistress, 
Mrs. Frances Lee and daughter 
were in Jackson recently, they ex
perienced a “thrill” which they 
were not looking forward to. 
While coming down from the 4th 
floor of an office building in the 
elevator, it became very “unruly” 
anld with a “thud” landed in the 
basement. With the assistance of 
a ladder, they escaped unharmed. 
•Seems like I hear someone asking, 
“Could you please tell me where 
I can find the stairway going up!”

The boy scouts and their leader, 
Eldon Whiteman, pulled into town 
Saturday afternoon!, bag and bag
gage, from Higgins Lake. They 
left Thursday morning to spend 
Labor Day but weather conditions 
changed their plans—“pup tents” 
aren’t the best thing to be in when 
the “lightning flashes” and the 
“rain pours”. Well, better luck 
next time, boys.

Vacations are over—if you don’t 
believe it, come with me to the 
Post Office, walk around the 
streets in the village, and campus— 
listen, there’s the bell ringing— 
yes, that’s it—“School Days”. The 
Community gladly welcomes for
mer students and new ones as well, 
to our “fair city” and to our school.

Rev. and Mrs. Dale Heath were 
recent visitors in Spring Arbor, en
route to Greenville, Illinois, where 
they will attend college this year.

Mrs. Nettie Snyder has moved 
into the Bateman apartment recent
ly vacated by the Long’s. Jean

Galbreath and daughter have 
moved into the “Doll” House.

The Ralph Miller and Mulholland 
families have moved to Greenville, 
where Mr. Miller and Mr. Mulhol
land have joined the faculty staff. 
“Our loss is Greenville’s gain.”

Don and Elda Rose Bowen and 
Betty McConnell, have left for 
Greenville, where they expect to 
attend college. Good luck, kids.

AM I MY BROTHER’S KEEPER?

He stood at the crossroads all 
alone,

With the sunrise in his face;
He had no fear for the path un

known,
He was set for a manly race.
But the road stretched east, and 

the road stretched west;
There was nlo one to tell him 

which way was the best;
So my chum turned wrong and 

went down, down, down,
Till he lost the race and the 

victor’s crown,

And fell at last in an ugly snare, 
Because no one stood at the cross

roads there.

Another chum on another day,
At the self-same crossroads stood; 
He paused a moment to choose 

the way
That would lead to the greater 

good.
And the road stretched east, and 

the road stretched west,
But I was there to show him 

the best;
So my chum turned right and 

went on and on
Till he won the race and the vic

tor’s crown.
He came at last to the mansions 

fair,
Because I stood at the crossroads 

there.

Since then, I have raised a daily 
prayer,

That I be kept faithfully standing 
there,

To warn the runners as they come, 
And save my own or another’s 

chum.

ON REVIEW

(Continued from page 3)

Sally are living in Jackson where 
he is employed at the Goodyear 
plant.

Keith Cox is still in Germany, 
but not in the Army of Occupation. 
He is in charge of an educational 
program for boys waiting to come 
home. Keith thinks or HOPES to 
be home for Christmas. Better 
hurry and make up your mind, 
Keith—there is a “little lady” 
waiting to see you.

Lt. Jeanne Vincent, A. N. C. is 
located at Percy Jones Hospital and 
gets home occasionally.

LeRoy Bullard has had a 30 day 
furlough at home and reported 
back to Camp Grant. He may have 
been moved to Arkansas, however, 
as other members of the 44th Divi
sion have gone there.

Bob Reeves at Camp Gordon, 
Georgia, will be having company 
before long. Be on the lookout, 
Bob, for Ma and Pa are on their 
way.

Good news has come from Bill 
McConnell. If rumors come true, 
Bill won’t be sent overseas but may 
be home by June. A nice month, 
June.

Mac Long, his wife, the former 
By ronie tta Mains and daughter, 
were recent guests in Spring Ar
bor, while on a three day pass.

Frank Matthews is still at Ehler 
Field, Louisiana, but expects to 
get “let out” soon. A son, William 
Martin, was born July 14th; Grand
ma and GranJdpa are quite happy 
about it.

From lack of moral strength, em
pires fall. Right alone is irresis
tible, permanent, and eternal.— 
Mary Baker Eddy.

The force of an ideal is greater 
than the ideal of force.—Josephus 
Daniels.
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JUST ANOTHER MISSION

Lt. George Galbreath

We were waiting for word that 
•our plane was ready for flight, as 
is was at a base 400 miles from 
here having an engine change and 
other repairs. About 6 o’clock in 
the evening, the word came that we 
were to take another B-24 loaded 
with ‘medical supplies to one of the 
forward occupied zones. We threw 
together all the necessary equip
ment for the flight—maps, oxygen 
equipment, flash lights, etc., then 
checked our 45’s with plenty of am
munition. Before hitting the sack 
that night we were fully prepared 
for our mission.

We were awakened at 5:30 in the 
morning, ate a hurried breakfast, 
also noticed that a heavy overcast 
was hanging over our station which 
is surroundedi by mountains 12,000 
feet above sea level on all sides 
except the southwest where there 
is a large lake. Our first thoughts 
were about the weather—would it 
be good or bad? Every cloud means 
something to an air crew that has 
been through bad storms—so af
ter awhile you get weather con
scious every time you look at the 
sky. But in the mountain areas 
of all China, the prevailing type of 
Weather is air mass weather, 
causing low visibility and fog in 
the valleys, with thunderheads and 
owering cululus sometimes having 
vertical air currents as high as 300 
miles per hour, and sometimes swal
lowing the tops of the mountains, 
all caused by the sudden upslope 
of the land over which the air 
masses pass.

Next we found our thoughts go
ing to the long journey ahead of 
us. Without thinking about wea
ther and other things that could 
happen, it was enough to know that 
this was the longest round trip 
flight we had ever taken, totaling 
2200 miles, over mountainous ter
rain with very few check points 
for navigation. It would take 15 
hours of flight to make the trip and 

return. As the few previous mis
sions to this island had been drop 
missions—parachuting supplies— 
no American pilots had ever land
ed a this airfield, which had been 
in Japanese hands for many years. 
So in our mind's we wondered— 
what kind of a reception would we 
get—would there be any Ameri
cans there to receive us? We 
knew we were hauling much needed 
medical supplies to our released 
war prisoners who had been suf
fering a long time under Japanese

(Continued on page 2)

SCHOOL DAYS /

The following is the list of men 
and women who entered kinder- 
garden this year: Earlene Terman, 
Arlene Terman, LeRoy Bell, Thel
ma Campbell, Henry Moon, How
ard Snyder, Eddie Baker, Tommy 
Easton, David Barclow, Robert 
Chase, Arlene Ward, John Leonard- 
son, Ronald Wilson, Barbara Sti- 
men, Kathleen Biles, Tommy Mil
ler. Make you feel old?

Speaking of old age, how does 
this make you feel? Of course, 
everyone remembers Prof, and Mrs. 
Towns and their two little boys, 
Ronald and Robert. Well, Ron
ald, well on the way to six foot, is 
in school this year—a junior.

You could distinguish the Illi
nois student's from the Michigan 
students by the expressions on 
their faces the day tthe world 
series ended. Good ole Tigers!!

A tiny sign posted on the bul
letin board read as follows: “Seni
ors leave Thursday afternoon at 
3:30.” Only those, who have been 
on a skip hike know how much 
fun it really is, and only juniors 
know the satisfaction of putting 
the seniors through the ropes when 
they return from the skip hike.

The College Sophs pulled some
thing new and different. They 
started for Chicago early, early in 
the morning to return by eleven 

(continued on page 3)
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Virgil Kingsleiy is upped to a 
sergeant now and has moved to 
■Shrivenham, England fo three or 
four months training in an Ameri
can University.

Vivian Gallup is on his way home 
from China, to Calcutta by plane, 
then a ship bound for home across 
the Atlantic. Too bad he couldn’t 
finish his tour across the Pacific.

George Kingsley has been doing 
hospital service in Manila, pre
paring American P. O. W.’s from 
the surrounding islands, for their 
journey home. When they are 
finished, he will be finished too.

Charles Kingsley is on the Island 
of Honshu, or Japan proper, nen, 
Tokyo. Good place for a Spring 
Arbor reunion.

Lyle Ward’s three children make 
him eligible for discharge, so he 
will be home in a short time. Hap
py family!

Tex Lee is on his way home too, 
and expects to arrive in Connecti
cut some time fhis month. He 
has spent some, time at the naval 
base at Perth, Australia.

Harold DeCan is working with 
German P. O. W.’s at Nice, France. 
Thqy are doing reconstruction and 
Harold says they are good, and wil
ling workers. They have barbers, 
tailors etc., so he’s well cared for, 
too.

The Seifken family will be hav
ing a family reunion before long. 
Where is a fatted calf? Marvin is 
on his way home after twenty-seven 
months overseas. Some pictures of 
negotiations on Iwo Shima and a 
picture of a monument to Ernie 
Pyle arrived in a letter. They are 
very interesting.

Glen Seifken is expected to arrive 
in a few dafys, too, and Clarence 
is at Camp Crowder waiting for or
ders which he hopes won’t arrive 
before his brothers from overseas.

Beulah and Elry have moved in
to an apartment on the ground 
floor so when you call on them

(Continued on Page 2.)
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years of experience the great value 
of prayer.

Rev. L. D. Voorheis

ON REVIEW
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you won’t have to climb stairs and 
—neither will they.

DeForest Cutler is at Iowa City 
where he is taking Pre-Flight and 
has successfully passed examina
tions so far. The Cutler family is 
planning to visit De and Jean dur
ing the October school vacation.

Warren Pike has a new job as

JUST ANOTHER MISSION

(Continued from page 1) 

hands, so with this thought in mind 
all other thoughts vanished.

We were driven to the Flight 
Line in a weapon carrier, and after 
filling out our clearance, arrived 
at our ship, a B-24 named “Flight 
Pay” with a painting on- the side 
showing a wad of bills with wings. 
II was an ideal name for this 
flight as my Co-pilot, Engineer and 
Radio Operator, Jim, Walt and 
Tony, all needed 12 hours to get 
their flying pay for July, August

It seems rather strange that I 
should be in Spring Arbor again as 
Pastor and be writing to you who 
were just boys whei} I was here 
seven years ago in the same ca
pacity. I can hardly realize that 
you are men now and that so much 
has occured which has made a pro
found impression on our lives in 
one way or another. It is true that 
I am your pastor, but may we not 
come a bit closer and chat toget
her just as we used to as friends? 
While there is quite a difference 
in our ages and we are all much 
older, we all still have hearts and 
and those all have needs which 
only our precious Saviour can sat
isfy. I want you to know this is 
not a sermon but the sort of let
ter I would write to my own sailor 
boy, and I feel that you are all 
mine.

I know that** these are the hard
er days for you because the stress 
and strain is grealy relieved by 
the cessation of hostilities. It no 
doubt seems unnecessary to be 
away, and you have settled down 
to that which seems mere routine 
but the long day will be over at 
last and how glad we will all. be 
to have you, every one, home again, 
and feel so grateful that you have 
been spared to come to us.

I am realizing how hard it is 
for a preacher nlot to preach, but 
I do want to give you a verse of 
Bible found in Psalms 27:14: “Wait 
on the Lord: Be of good courage, i 
and He shall strengthen thine 
heart: wait, I say, on the Lord.” 
We always remember you in our 
prayers, both at home and in the 
public services for I know through

yeoman at Fort Pearce. It is desk 
work connected with transporta
tion, is more pleasant and likely 
to be permanent.

Dick and Pauline Zeller moved 
to Corpus Christi, Texas and from 
here to Beeville where Dick is to 
be an instructor. They have an 
apartment and are planning to stay 
iadefinitely.

'Stanley Hunt is on Luzon accord
ing to last reports, piling up points i 
instead of Japs. It should be, per-1 
sonally, more interesting.

Avon Hunt is to be in Camp 
Fannin, Texas until the fore part 
of this month—a furlough is .due. 
Betty and the boys are in Oregon 
with her sister, where the furlough 
will be spent.

Harry Ranson, better known as 
Gene or Red, is in the capitol of 
Korea where the weather is a lot 
like Michigan, plus mountains. 
The natives like British and Ameri
cans but not Russians. Gene is 
getting fat.

Donald Ransom is a Coast Guard 
and thinks he may go to school in 
New York.

John Lovett, in France, requests 
that no Christmas boxes be sent 
to him this year—at least not over
seas! Now that’s nice too.

Clair Plum is expected to be on 
his way home as he has requested, i 
No Christmas boxes, please.”

Herman Scamehorn writes inter-’ 
esiting descriptions oLa two weeks J 
tour of the Riviera along the Medi
terranean, before reporting for duty 
in Berlin.
J Tod Wickens mailed a letter from 
Japan in September. The ship 
went through a typhoon and Tod i

(Continued On Page 3) I

and September which amounted to 
$225 each, plus the additional 10 
per cent for overseas. As soon as 
Walt saw the name he remarked, 
“Tha’s just what we’re flying this 
mission for,” as if we had any
thing to say about when, where 
or why we would fly.

After making a thorough pre
flight check including radio, gen
eral conditions of the airplan^e, 
engines, landing/ gear, controls, 
etc., and makinjg sure that our main 
main auxiliary and bombay tanks 
were full of gas—a long trip ahead 
without any possibility of refuel
ing before returning—I took my 
place a thje controls. At last we 
were ready. While calling the 
tower for permission to line up for 
take-off, we carefully made a last 
minute cheek—full high rpm, half 
flaps, booster pumps on, trim tabs 
set for take-off, and gyros un
caged. With permission of the 
tower we taxied out onto the run
way, boosted all engines up to 30 
inches manifold pressure, released 
the brakes and with a sudden lurch 
forward old Flight Pay was off. I 
pushed the throttles all the way 
forward— 40, 45, 50 inches of mani
fold pressure—props 2700 revolu
tions per minute—-maximum war
time power. Jim locked the throt
tles to prevent them from slipping 
back, and then with both hands 
on the wheel, I raised the nose 
gemjtly off the ground—50, 55, 60 
miles per hour. Never before had 
it taken so much time for the air 
speed to pick up—65, 70, 75—nev
er had it taken such a long ground 
run—80, 85, 90—the end of the run
way was approaching fast. We

(Continued On Page 3)
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says more meals came up than 
went down—although HE was OK, 
we hope!! May be home for ice 
fishing in the early spring. 
j Bill Dowley is aboard an L.S.T. 
sailing around among the Pacific 
Islands He wishes they would get 
a bit mixed up and hit the island 
of America!!!

Burton Dowley is a sergeant 
now. He hopes to be on the dis
charge list before long.

Hugh Fritz has gone to Harvard, 
Nebraska after a ten day furlough 
at home. The stay there may be 
short while the government settles 
the question whether or not he 
goes overseas, where and when.

David Friz had a two weeks 
leave, part of it while Hugh was 
home. The last word from him he 
was on his way to Florida—and 
from there it’s a mystery.

Tazwell Fritz is getting along 
w’ith his training as a mechanic at 
Keesler Field and expects to have 
Elry Wieman as teacher in Elec
tricity soon.

Luther Williamson is wanted 
veriy much at home to help with 
the honey. Some one doesn’t want 
to get stung!

Charles Williamson came home 
from California, a delay en route 
to Scott Field, Illinois. When he 
returned to Scott he was given a 
fifteen day furlough before going 
to Kearns, Utah for two weeks. 
Then—Europe, Paris, Berlin etc.

David Williamson is twenty 
miles south of Tokyo. Anyone in 
that vicinity, please look him up. 
He is Pfc. again—and thertin is a 
story. Okinawa was one of the 
twenty-eight islands he has visited 
and the least appreciated. Maybe 
that was where he had his trip to 
the hospital with the Jaundice and 
nurses.

Irving Williamson is discharged, 
disjobbed, disgruntled but not dis
couraged.

Lester Breining stopped , at home 
for a few hours en route from 
Camp Custer to Milwaukee, with 
an army truck load of football 
gear. His usual route is Camp Ellis, 
Illinois to Milwaukee.

Thurman Fry is having a forty- 
five day furlough, and during the 

hunting season, too!! Maybe that 
German gun he brought home will 
come in handy.

Coxswain Melvin Johnson is a 
port director at Manila in the Am
phibious division.

Bob Reeves was really glad to see 
his folks and they enjoyed the trip 
and visit. Bob is feeling fine and 
looking forward to a furlough the 
latter part of the month.

LeRoy Bullard has a forty-fife 
day furlough and expects to get 
those very important papers when 
he reports to camp again.

Frank Matthews has orders to 
report to Romulus Field near De
troit, so wife and son are expected 
to arrive in Jackson soon.

Jean Vincent is working on the 
staff at Percy Jones hospital and is 
supervisor of one of the wards.

Betty and Bob Moreland are liv
ing at Swains Lake and like com
pany, so just drop in.

The Hibbard boys are very much 
at home in Madison, Wisconsin and 
very busy The babies are beyond 
floor walking stage and are trying 
their own locomotion.

LaVerne Heminger has been tra
veling again—to Manila where he 
saw Wheaton McClanathan—then 
on to Japan. He thinks he might 

(Continued On Page 4)
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the same night. Of course fall va
cation was only two days away, 
so they figured they could catch 
up on sleep during that time.

Mr. McDonald, athletic director, 
is making out schedules for bas^ 
ket ball practices. Looks as if the 
gym will be occupied every evening 
from early until late. Besides the 
many school teams, the boy scouts, 
girl scouts, children and town la
dies will be having practice peri
ods.. Of course, regular playing 
won’t begin for another month yet.

Enrollment reached an all high 
mark this year—even 190't students. 
There are several ex-service men.

Th new dining room tables hav 
finally arrived. The chairs were 
in use last year, but because of 
shortages in material etc., the 
ables were withheld. These tables 
and chairs were a gift to the 
school. Isn’t it nice we have such 
generous friends?

JUST ANOTHER MISSION

(Continued From Page 2) 

were heavily loaded with medical 
supplies andi high test 100 octane 
gasolinje. I could see the high ele
vation of the field and the thinness 
of the air was robbing a great deal 
of our horsepower—but still we had 
7280 feet of runway from the time 
we released the brakes until we 
must pull old Flight Pay off the 
ground—95, 100, 105—faster the 
end of the runway came! Sure 
hope mo engines conk out on us 
—too late to stop now—we had to 
make it or else—120, 125—then it 
happened, up over the trees and 
hills we went! Old Flight Pay was 
air bourne.

Very slowly the air speed in
creased to 150 miles per hour. 
Immediately after take-off we had 
to make a sharp turn to keep from 
splattering against the mountains. 
We cleared one hill top by a mere 
20 or 30 feet, but then we knew 
that the hardest task was over— 
we hbped. I picked up a heading 
of 245 degrees that would take us 
out over the lake so we could be 
sure we would hit no mountains 
while climbing through the clouds. 
By this time the overcast had 
broken a little and we could see 
blue sky through some of the 
clouds. We leveled off on a course 
at 12,000 feet above sea level. We 
had 1100 miles between us and our 
destination! and our last radio 
check was about 300 miles out. We 
knew that from there on it was 
up to our navigator, Russ. Celes
tial was out because of a high 
overcast; pilotage was out as 
there are no check points like we 
were used to in America—big 
towns, ^highways, railroads and all 
the radio stations to home on— 
then we would be in clouds moist 
of the time so it was up to dead 
reckoning to do the stuff—weems 
plotters computors—stop watches 
and above all good judgement 
which is acquired through long 
months in navigation schools.

(continued next month)
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be in the same territory as Dave 
Williamson.

Dempster McClanathan is at San
ta Ana, California in the process 
of being processed for the emer
gency duration. He was discharged 
and has re-enlisted again. Jean 
came home to see Jerry Leigh and 
wait for the assignment.

Bill McConnell is still in Colorado 
trying to keep busy enough to keep 
out of mischief.

Keith Cox is on his way home 
and Miriam and baby have gone to 
Warren, Ohio to wait for him. 
Warren is Miriam’s home, and be
sides it’s a few miles closer to 
Spring Arbor.

Bruce Cox lives at 812 Backus 
Street, Jackson. Oh yes, his wife 
lives there, too.

Last word from Paul Bishop he 
was in Japan.

George Galbreath is in Kunming, 
China where Viv Gallup has been, 
but is on his way to Shanghai.

Lee Archer seems to move 
around quite a bit, but so far has 
returned to McCook, Nebraska, 
with a few days at home.

John Dawson reached Tokyo Bay 
and is temporarily located there. 
Mine sweepers are at rest for the 
present—frozen they call it.

Frank Honqywell drives a truck 
in Berlin and expects to be there 
for some time. His name, but the 
wrong address, was listed with 
returned troops in the Patriot. An
other disappointment.

Young Kathleen Gallagher ex
citedly reports that “Uncle Hughie 
(Cross) is coming home in ’cem- 
ber,” but her mother unquotes her. 
Hugh has recently turned down a 
direct commission for 2nd Lt. as 
it would mean another year over
seas. What do you think, he says, 
“It’s not worth it!”

Carleton Morgan has at last ar
rived at Batoangas near Manila— 
you pronounce it. They had been 
on the ship fifty-six days but Carle
ton was a good sailor—except one 
night. When they landed he *te 
two cocoanuts and eighteen bana
nas! (Little Black Sambo?)

Jim Vinson is at Great Lakes 
typing discharges for navy service 

men. He wears a new bar for 
three (years of honorable service.

Kenneth Cunningham is still fly
ing war weary planes from Romu
lus to—anywhere.

Ralph Lowell has just finished 
another unit or year of his training 
(two more to go) and visited his 
parents at McPherson, Kansas. 
They took a trip into the Rocky 
Mountains and spent a few days 
in a cabin.

Lt. Robert Lowell is plain Bob 
again, discharged, and back in 
Junior College in McPherson, Kan
sas where his father is pastor. 
Sugar donations please!! Bob likes 
chocolate cookies and apple pies.

LeRoy Bell was sent to Korea in
stead ^f the States as he had ex
pected. Maybe he will have bet
ter luck next move.

Harold Doering has been dis
charged and has a job working in 
a shoe store in San Antonio. He 
likes it very much. His wife is 
working for the government.

Leland Griewahn was discharged 
September 30. He is at home for a 
while making some needed repairs 
on the house before returning to 
his old job. He has the cobwebs 
all cleaned out of his gun rea 
for hunting season.

Glenn White was recently com
missioned Ensign USNR and placed 
on inactive duty. At present, he is 
visiting friends in California be
fore entering the University of 
Michigan for his senior year.

FLASH! FLASH! After the 
above news was ready for press, 
the following flashes came into the 
Spring Arbor news room:

Tex Lee has arrived in New Port, 
West Virginia.

Clarence Seifken is home and 
has his orders to report in Califor
nia October 30—overseas for Clar
ence.

George Kingsley ‘ also is on tr 
way home. We hope that a lot of 
these fellows arrive about the same 
time so we can have a big celebra
tion.

Kenneth Cunningham had his 
choice of going overseas or being 
discharged. Guess which he chose? 
Right, he’s a civilian.

AROUND TOWN /

The Spring Arbor business dis
trict is stiill expanding. Slim Bur
roughs and his son-in-law, Robert 
Moreland, are building on to Wood
hurst’s Store. When completed it 
will be known as the B & M Elec
tric Appliance Shop.

Don’t believe it’s been mentioned 
before that Williamson’s have built 
a big deep freeze and have ice 
cream to sell. They also have can
dy bars, pencils etc. Off to a good 
start.

Myron Huffman has purchased 
the little house in which Rex Bish
op and family have been living. 
The Bishop’s bought a place at 
Vander cook Lake, and will be mov
ing soon.

Our little town hall is being put 
into good use of late. Three even
ings a week it is opened to the 
village and school. There are 
games and puzzles to keep active 
minds busy and ice cream sundaes 
to satisfy the sweet tooth. The 
bright red table tops are the begin
ning of brightening the room, and 
phonograph music lends a merry 
atmsophere.

Rev. and Mrs. Elwyn (Babe) 
Cutler are happily situated in the 
parsonage in Coldwater. They 
entertained the first District Quar
terly Meeting of the conference 
year.

Mrs. Bert Carl, long time resi
dent of Spring Arbor, passed away 
at her home, Friday, October 12. 
The funeral was held in the church 
on Monday, October 15. The com
munity wishes to express its sym
pathy to the family.

Miss Ora Sprauge, daughter of 
Mrs. Carl, did not return to her 
teaching position in North Chili, 
Now York this fall. She plans to 
stay at home the remainder of this 
school year.

Earl Terman is now full time 4/ 
clerk in Woodhurst’s General 
Store. Fine salesman he makes, 
too.

Thelma Rickard wrote about her 
experiences in, the Florida tornado. 
She said it wasn’t at its height 
where she was located, but was 
plenty bad enough to suit her.
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by Lt. George Galbreath 

(continued from last month)

On we went until our last radio 
aid was behind us. We passed 
through ra'in, snow, hail and oc
casionally would break into the 
clear. At one time we hit severe 
turbulence and I thought I had 
the nose pointed down, the rate of 
climb still read 4000 feet a minute 
with the altimeter reading higher 
'arJd higher.

I was just about this time that 
we began to wonder—would there 
be a break in the clouds at our 
destination? The airport of our in
tended landing was on the near 
side of the island little more than 
sea-level elevation, while on the 
other side within a few miles were 
mountains rising from 13,000 to 
14,000 feet. Could wishing and 
hoping that there would be a break 
in the clouds.be enough? Every pi
lot knows the results of letting 
down through an overcast without 
the exact knowledge of his posi
tion or radio aids. Some have 
learned that fact too late. When 
we were hauling gas over the hump 
from India to China, one day three 
plamles took off and by night all 
three crews were missing in action^

One of my pilot buddies that I 
had gone through all my B-24 
training with took off one day only 
15 minutes ahead of me but when 
I arrived at the destination he had 
not arrived, and when I got back 
to the base I found that he had 
made only . one position report 
about 30 minutes out. Later they 
found the plane cracked up in the 
mountains.

It is at a place just like we were 
in that an airman, more than ever, 
realizes that there is someone 
Great—'Someone controlling the 
whole universe, so powerful that 
the winds stop and go at His com
mand, powerful enough to divide 
the seas, Creator of all the uni
verse, with the mountains, air and 
weather at His command. It is at

a plase like this that all airmen | 
realize how small and insignifi
cant their abilities are without 
some outside help. Many a crew 
member turns to God for help 
when he sees that his pilot no 
longer knows what to do. God is 
with us in the air—He is our best 
Friend.

So we continued on; all the time 
my mind was fixed on how power
ful and strong God must be. How 
glad I was that I had learned to 
trust Him, that my little mother

(continued on Page 2)

SOLDIER AND SAILOR FETED

Two more returning servicemen 
were welcomed at a Community 
potlurk held in Muffitt Hall, Mon- 
dey evening, November 12. They 
were S 1-ic Frank (Tex) Lee, and 
Cpi. Marvin (Sunny) Seifken.

“Tex” has been on duty at sea 
for about a year as a torpedo-man 
on a submarine. Sounds interest
ing, doesn’t it? He related some of 
his experiences such as: diving, 
and being initiated when he crossed 
the Equator.

Marvin spent most of his past 
two or more years in the same 
mess hall, as butcher and cook. He 
went first to New Guinea, then to 
the Philippines, was on Iwo Shima 
when the Japs surrendered, and" la
ter- went to Japan. Japan, he 
says, isn’t in a very good condition 
right now, and he was plenty glad 
to get home. He has been dis
charged and has now joined the 
veterans’ ranks.

The program consisted of two 
songs by the Male Quartet of the 
College, Bob Gurganius, Bob Bry
ant, Ray Henry, and Don Vander- 
Linde; a solo by Bob Gurganius— 
"I Had a Little Talk With the 
Lord”, and a reading. “Husbands 
for Sale” by Miss Angela Marino.

We are looking forward to more 
of these gatherings to welcome 
the rest of you home—the sooner, 
the better. Oh, yes, “Tex” and 
“Sunny” received their War Bond, 
too, so hurry home.

ON REVIEW 
by Aunt Susie Fritz

Our “On Review” list is growing 
smaller! Isn’t that nice? Service 
flags are losing stars because the 
boys they represented are returning 
home to stay.

Bill McConnell is one of the late 
fortunate ones. He says he has 
always been a civilian at heart and 
is quite contented to be one again.

Burton Dowley didln’t have much 
difficulty pet-suad,injg [his mother 
to take a drive to Florida and 
and bring him home. The commu
nity welcomes him and we are 
sure Cavlin Machine Products does 
too.

Marvin Seifken is already feeling 
quite comfortable in civilian clothes, 
especially since his speech at the 
bond party is over. He is celebrat
ing by going dear hunting. Ex
cuse please—we mean deer hunting 
up north.

Glen Seifken is going to college 
in Jackson and selling unrationed 
gas after school hours. So that 
leaves the Seifken flag with two 
stars—one son and one son-in-law 
still in the service.

Lyle Ward is home, too, with his 
family and out of uniform. We 
haven’t heard yet who does the 
cooking at home.

LeRoy Bullard is discharged and 
home after so long a time. He has 
already gone back to work where 
he left off at Teer-Wickwire.

Vernon Archer is discharged and 
is living in Jackson until he makes 
up is mindi if he wants to work at 
school of somewhere else.

Kenneth Cunningham is down to 
earth and living in Jackson and 
working at Teer-Wickwire.

Elry Wieman and' Beulah and 
little Marvin are hibernating in a 

(Continued on page 2)
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had taught me the right way, that 
He was my Father and I was His 
son. The 91st Psalm came in my 
mintd, “I will say of the Lord, He 
is my refuge and my fortress: My 
God: In Him will I trust. For He 
shall give His angels charge over 
thee to keep thee in all thy ways. 
He shall cover thee with His fea
thers and under His wings shalt r 
thou trust”

On the weather map before the 
take-off, I noticed that a cold front 
was passing directly over our des
tination. They are usually accom
panied by bad weather and many 
rain showers. The mountains di
rectly east would slow it down as 
that is generally what happens, 
yet confidence came to me. I 
knew that God had always come to 
my help in times of trouble before. 
“When thou art in trouble call up
on Me and I will deliver thee.” I 
prayed that the weather would 
clear sometime before our arrival.
I believed it would. All the time 
the weather kept getting worse 
and seldom did we see any open
ings in the clouds.

%
My navigator’s voice came over 

the interphone, “Gabe”, my name 
since I met my crew at Westover 
Field, “In 15 minutes w’e should 
be over the China coast.” We were 
still over instruments with no 
signs of an opening in the clouds. 
Ten minutes went : by—still in 
clouds. We knew that there were 
some pretty high mountain peaks 
right along the coast so we didn’t 
dare let down in the soup unless 
we were sure we were over e the 
sea. Then it happened. The sun

broke through, and down, below was 
the China coast, directly in front 
of us was a clear path. Ninety 
miles out to sea-wTe could see our 
island, Formosa, beyond it—clouds. 
“Under His wings shalt thou 
trust.” “Ask and ye shall redeive, 
seek and ye shall find, knock and 
it shall be opened unto you,” and 
it certainly was.

We had been informed that the 
Navy had landed a few officers 
and they had set up a control tower, 
but after calling in and receiving no 
answer we circled the field twice 
then buzzed the tower. Noticing 
which waiy the wind sock was blow
ing, we entered traffic and landed. 
The runway was not as long as 
those we were used to, but by land
ing on the very end of it, we were 
able to bring our plane to a stop 
with a strong application of the hy
draulic brakes before we came to 
the end of the runway. It must

(■continued on page 3)

ON REVIEW 
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three room apartment in Biloxi, 
Mississippi. It isn’t such a bad 
place when you get accustomed to 
it.

Clarence Seifken had a fifteen 
day furlough that was practically 
finished wihenj a telegram came 
from Marvin in Frisco. An exten- 
tio wasn’t too hard to get so he did 
see Marvin before reporting at a 
base in California.

Frank Honeywell is still in Ber
lin and! drives trucks for the quar
termasters. Maybe they are really 
worth fifty cents when they ar
rive. Incidentally he is seeing a 
lot of country.

John Dawso-n is still sweeping 
mines when he isn’t dodging tor
nadoes. The waves are so high 
150 miles away from the tornado 
that he thinks that is close enough.

Paul Bishop has been in Northern 
Honshu but expected to start for 
home November 10 and arrive in 
time for Christmas.

Dempster McClanathan, Jean and 
Jerry Leigh have started for Tur
ner Field, Georgia, bag and baggage. 
Jerry Leigh is a good little soldier 
and travels well. He left a vacant

spot in the Heminger home that 
no one else can quite fill.

LaVerne Heminger has his bar
racks all fixed for winter and* 1 his 
winter clothes out of moth balls. 
Some of his buddies went with 
him sight seeing to Yokahama and 
Tokyo. They rode street cars and 
walked their feet sore, then ate 
chicken and had a good time. Now 
he hopes to meet David William
son sometime. More fun.

Harold DeCan is in France at the 
same place, same work, same mo
notony, same wishes and dreams. 
“Allee time samee.”

Hugh Fritz had a thirty day fur
lough but received a telegram to 
report about 10 days early. The 
Harvard A. A. F. i's to be discop.-^ 
tinued and the men are shipping out 
to all. parts of the States.

David Fritz has arrived at Green 
Cove Springs, Florida in an At
lantic Reserve Fleet where the 
ships are rust and weather proofed 
and prepared for further sea duty. 
His living quarters are aboard the 
L C T 601.

Tazwell Fritz has been doing a 
little experimenting, putting his 
hand through a window to see if 
glaiss cuts. He says it does. Most 
of his class were recently shipped 
out for overseas, but he was one 
of five left to finish school.

Vivian Gallup was expected to 
be on his way home a month ago, 
but something went wrong and he 
didn’t start then. Now he ‘ has 
finally left China for India and is 

Awaiting transportation there.
George Kingsiley expected to start 

for home November 5 and should 
land on the west coast before too 
long.

Virgil Kingsley is in a university 
at Shrivenham, England. Recently 
he was at the Canterbury Cathedral 
and heard the Bishop of Canterbury 
and General Montgomery speak. 
After visiting a few minutes with 
a lady who spoke to him, she intro
duced herself as Lady Astor. Vir
gil really gets around, doesn’t he?

Charles Kingsley is at Sendai, 
about 200 miles north of Tokyo, 
about the same territory at David 
Williamson.

Thurman Fry very reluctantly 
started for Ft. Benning, Georgia aft- 

(continued on page 3)
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have been a fighter base, because 
all over the field there were wreck
ed zeroes and other Jap planes 
which showed what the boys had 
been doing a few weeks before. We 
noticed a group of men standing 
in front of the tower when we had 
buzzed the field and as we were 
taxiing in front of the tower they 
all came running out to meet us. 
They looked like Japs. Jim dove 
for his 45 and I stopped him. Af
ter all we were outnumbered about 
50-5 and what chance would' we 
have. I thought that if were going 
to get into any trouble it would be 
best to leave shooting out or it 
might be harder on us. We stopped 
the plane, cut the engines, and be
fore we had time to get out one of 
them was in the plane, and said, 
‘ Where is the lieutenant?” I got 
out of my seat and followed him out 
of the plane, and there standing be
fore me was a high ranking officer 
of some army. Then I knew he 
was Japanese. I had seen pictures 
of an American pilot getting his 
head chopped off with one of 
those long Japanese swords, and 
here before me was this officer 
with the same uniform and the 
same sword. The one who had 
come into the plane and who had 
introduced me to this Japanese offi
cer who was in charge of the air
field was the only one that could 
speak English. He asked me what 
I had in the ship, and I told him 
Medical supplies for our prisoners 
of war. They all went to work 
and unloaded our cargo. They 
brought out a boop and in it wrote 
all the information we could give 
them—where we were from, what 
we brought, and where it was to 
go. Then I asked where the Ameri
cans were. They said that no 
Americans had been there yet, and 
we were the first American plane 
to land there. The released pri
soners were in a town thirty miles 
away, but as yet no one had come 
here to take over control of the 
airfield. The commander said that 
he would take full responsibility 
and see that the supplies got to 
the prisoners, and later we fbund 
out that this was complied with. I

asked them to sign the receipt for 
delivery and so they signed it in 
Japanese and English. The one 
who spoke English said he was 
born in California, that his mother 
was still there and he had come 
over 8 years ago to join the Japa
nese Army. He wanted to go back 
to the States now that the war 
was over. He said he had been 
sent from Japan as he could speak 
English and interpret. We asked 
him how they felt.about us and he 
said that they, had no hard feelings 
toward us. When we asked how 
the Japanese people felt about the 
war and about fighting, he said, 
‘■We didln’t want to figh/ti, who 
wants to fight? It was just the 
big businessmen and war lords.”

After we had rested for about an 
hour and had asked them as many 
questions as we could without mak
ing them lose face, we decided we 
had better get going as we couldn’t 
get hoipe before midnight as it 
was. I asked them if they had 
anything to eat and they said, 
“Nothing that you would want.” 
“How about rice,” I asked. “Lots 
of rice.” “No beef-steak, though” 
I came back. “No beefsteak.” So 
with this we started to our plane. 
They followed us to the ship. I 
Waved goodby to them.. All then 
turned to the officer in charge. He 
gave me a snappy salute and. I sa
luted him back, then climbed up on 
the flight deck and took my seat. 
My radio operator from Brooklyn 
still claims that the other officers 
saluted him, and when he entered 
the ship they were still holding it. 
“Not bad for a sergeant,” says 
Tony. We started the engines 
while th© whole Japanese army 
looked on. It was probably the 
first time they had ever seen a B-24 
that wasn’t coming over with 
bombs, so t,iey took a good look 
at everything. With our engines all 
running we waved good-bye again 
and they came back with vigorous 
waves and big smiles on their 
faces. We hadn’t even taken a 
pistol out of the airplane with us 
so I guess they' figured we were 
gdod guys after all' and that we 
hadn’t come there to push them 
around at the point of a gun. As 
we were running up our engines, 
a lot of Formosans came out of

(continued on page 4)
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er his 45 day furlough. He had been 
working in Hudson at a pickle fac
tory and may return there in a 
short time—he hopes!

Burton Howe is still on the Sara
toga in the Pacific and only has 
about a year and a half service left 
of the six years of his enlistment.

Alfred Champlin, Bertha Howe’s 
husband, is in France until in Feb
ruary while his wife and small 
daughter are living here with her 
sister.

Dick Zeller is a flying instructor 
at Beeville, Texas. Kaiy Ann has 
been testing her equilibrium and on 
her 8 month anniversary celebrated 
by standing alone.

Bill Dowley has recovered from 
the burns On his legs. Maybe next 
time he will Wash his clothes with 
cold water! He was last heard 
from at Guam, headed for home 
and is expected for Christmas even 
if the celebration is postponed.

Charles Williamson has had his 
orders changed again from overseas 
back to Scott Field, but he isn’t 
complaining, and neither are his 
family.

Luther expects a furlough be
fore long. Life is about the same 
at Topeka, Kansas. (Late Flash— 
he is home!)

David is at Sendai on Honshu 
and perhaps a reunion can be ma
neuvered for the nearby S. A. folks. 
His work is still with the glider 
division, and for pastime is on 
the basketball team.

Irving? Still a civilian and 
wears a happy smile to go with his 
civilian clothes.

James Vinson has been trans
ferred to Dearborn Personnel De
partment and was able to get home 
for the bond party for our returnees. 
It’s nice he can be so close home.

Frank Lee Was very happy to be 
home again for awhile and probably 
hated to leave.

Hugh Cross has been transferred 
again and expects to be shifting 
around about six weeks before 
shipping for home.

Lester Breiniing is still at Mil
waukee but thinks he may be out 
by New Years.

Keith Cox has been detained and 
didn’t get the ship he expected to, 
but still thinks he wil be home 

(Continued on Page 4)
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for Thanksgiving. It will be Thanks
giving whenever he gets home.

Carleton Morgan is 'still in Manila 
having a good time. Wonder if he 
is still eating bananas and pine
apples. He has signed papers to 
come home and may get here in 
early January.

George Galbreath is first lieuten
ant now. He may start for the 
States by December. Wouldn’t it 
be nice if he can get home in time 
to cut Georgi Ann’s Christmas tree?

The Hibbard brothers and fami
lies are still in Madison, Wisconsin. 
Rena and Happy recently took a 
sight seeing trip for a second 
honeymoon.

Wayne Hammond has been taking 
a rest in Switzerland and likes it 
so well he plans to return some 
day With his family after he makes 
his first million. He threw snow 
balls and picked wild strawberries 
and had an envigorating time. He 
is now at Naples waiting to come 
home.

De Cutler is still doing pre-flight 
at Iowa City but expects to move in 
the near future. He doesn’t know 
the where and when yet.

Warren Pike is doing office work 
at Fort Pierce yet.

Frank Matthews was discharged 
in October and has been busy get
ting their home in shape for the 
winter.

Harold Weiman came as far as 
New York but returned to Europe. 
That’s bad!

Phineas J. Biyer Was listed in the 
Jackson Patriot with troops ar
riving November 3; so he is expect
ed to appear in Spring Arbor soon
er or later.

Robert Reeves enjolyed a fur
lough at home then reported some
where in Virginia for overseas ship
ment. He didn’t enjoy that.

John Bright has been transferred 
from the special training course he 
had started and is awaiting his call 
to Fort Sheridan for reassignment 
and active dkity.

Pardon our errors please! Rob
ert Lowell i's at the University of 
Lincoln, Nebraska instead of Mc
Pherson, Kansas.

Gaylord Aylesworth has been in 
a hospital at Santa Barbara recu
perating from an infection con

tracted overseas. He will be dis
charged before long and that should 
help.

Clair Plum is still in Rome. That 
is down right disappointing when 
he was thought to be on his way 
home.

Herman Scamehom has evidently 
changed location and may be sail
ing as letters to him have been 
returned.

Tod Wickens went through a ty
phoon to land in Japan and has 
filed orders to come home, so may 
eat Christmas dinner in the States.

Glen Vibbert arrived at Nagoya, 
Japan after taking three weeks for 
a five day trip. He was a good 
sailor in spite of typhoon waves, 
but it Wasn’t fun.

• * •
Addresses

Captain Charles Wiickens 0-1544449 
29th Evacuation Hospital
APO 468, c-o Postmaster
San Francisco, California

♦ ♦ ♦
Pfc. David R. Williamson 36472666 
Co. E, 187th Paraglider Inf., 11th 

Airborne Div.
APO 468, c-o Postmaster
San Francisco, California

♦ ♦ ♦
Capt. (Chaplain) Charles Kingsley 
Hqd. XIV Corps
APO 453, c-o Postmaster
San Francisco, California 

¥ * ¥
Pfc. George Heminger 36463849 
21st. Troop Carrier Sqdn.
APO 328. c-o Postmaster
San Francisco, California

* * *
Pfc. Glenn E, Vibbert 36886081 
217th Chemical Service Co. 
APO 713, C-o Postmaster
San Francisco, California
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the fields around and they had big 
grins on their faces and I imagine 
they were glad the War Was over 
and they would not be bothered by 
the Japanese rule any more. They 
had approached our plane very 
cautiously as it was in front of the 
tower, but every time a Jap looked 
at them they all started to run.

Still when we took off they waved 
and yelled and bowed to us an 
every other thing they could think 
of.

So with these thoughts in our 
minds we took off, and while the 
other fellows were thinking that 
some newspapeimen should have 
been there to take pictures for be
ing the first to land there, I was 
thinking how glad I was that they 
knew about the war being over and 
that things had gone as smoothly 
as they had, for if we had landed 
there a few weeks before, things 
would have been quite different, I’m 
sure. Still we were glad that we 
had this experience and will not 
forget it for a long time to come.

After taking off I decided that 
we had better give them a good 
buzz job before leaving and the 
other fellows agreed; so we pealed 
off and came down over their heads 
at 245 miles per hour and 20 fdet 
above the ground!, dipped the wings 
both ways and then pulled up in a 
steep chandelle. I guess they were 
glad that the war was over and 
it probably seemed good to have an 
American bomber come over with
out dropping aniy bombs. Later I 
was sorry I had buzzed them be
cause as I pulled out of the dive 
the bubble snow blew inside the 
plane. Luckily we had our fur 
jackets and helmets on or we would! 
have been very uncomfortable by 
the time we got home. Shortly af
ter we hit the China coast it began 
to get dark and for about 700 miles 
we were flying on instruments, 
but about 400 miles from our base 
the weather cleared up and the stars 
shone above us all the rest of the 
way home.

We were glad when we arrived 
at our tents as we were very tired 
boys, and after eating a few sand
wiches we hit the sack. Jim had 
said as we were eating, “We should 
all get down on our knees and pray 
because we had a safe trip.” I 
looked at* him with a serious ex
pression trying to see whether he 
was joking or not. But he looked 
back at me and said. “You too.” I 
felt good all over, and whether they 
knelt down or not I knew that in
side they were thankful. “God i| works in mysterious ways His won
ders to perform! ”
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WEDDING BELLS
Guess who has entered the state of 

matrimony? None other than Jim 
Vinson. His wife was the former 
Gloria Losey of Jackson.

Jim was discharged for about five 
minutes, or as long as it takes to sign 
for another two years.------- It takes a
little longer to sign for life!

The wedding took place in the Cal
vary Methodist Chapel in Jackson, De
cember 12. (We don’t know how the 
bride was dressed, but we are quite 
sure the groom wore Navy Blues.)

Jim has a 40 day leave so they are 
going to Phoenix, Arizona for a honey
moon. After the wedding trip, the 
bride and groom will be at home in 
Dearborn where Jim is to be a member 
of the Personnel Department of the 
Navy.

Those who attended the bond par
ty for Jim almost two years ago will 
remember meeting Gloria at that time.

Many years of happiness together is 
wished them.

. ♦ ♦ *

In the Ganson Street Baptist Church 
Chapel, December 2, Miss Margaret 
Fry became Mrs. Max Lay mon. Doro
thy Lee was maid of honor and How 
ard, the brother of the groom, was best 
man.

Mr. Laymon of Jackson, was in the 
army 37 months and was recently dis
charged after returning home from 
Europe.

The newlyweds went to New York 
on their honeymoon.

Best wishes for a long happy life 
together!

ON REVIEW
By Aunt Susie Fritz

Hello Boys:
The top of my face is crying be

cause I am losing my job. It has been 
fun writng to all of you collectively, 
yet personally. % I won*t have the privi
lege of prying around for news of 
you any more, using this column as an 
ali'bi. Too Bad!

Ahem I The bottom of my face is 
wearing a broad smile as I see you 
coming home one by one, and I know 

it won’t be too long before most of 

you will (be home and settled. So, 
MERRY CHRISTMAS until I can 
see you.

Aunt Susie Fritz
♦ * *

Laverne Heminger is a Opl. now, 
but report^ he would much rather 
be a “Mr’’. His mother thinks may
be she will have a rest when he gets 
home, as he is doing quite a bit of 
cooking. All of his Christmas pack
ages have already reached him, Hope 
they were all labeled “Do not open 
’till Christmas.’’
7 Can you imagine David Williamson 
pinch-hitting as an M. P. guarding a 
bank in Japan (But he didn’t say 
wlhat was in the bank.) However, he 
still practices with a parachute just in 
case they call him to jump on China.

George Kingsley, when last word 
was received, was just waiting around 
for a ship to bring him home.

Virgil Kingsley was through school 
December 1 and was transferred to 
Czechoslovakia and another unit which 
may be coming home soon.

Charles Kingsley has been transferred 
to the same unit as Dave Williamson, 
the 11th Arborne. He has met a for
mer schoolmate, Forest Wesley Walls, 
who is Chaplain in the same division, 
and they have been seeing Japan to
gether. Champlain Walls has contacted 
the Rev. Tsuchiyama for a report to 
the church.

Carleton Morgan just sent a cable
gram home that he won’t be needing 
any more mail or packages sent to 
Manila. He is ready to start home.

Bill Dowley called from Honolulu the 
other night. His boat was scheduled 
to leave for the U S A on Dcember 20 
so he won’t make it home for Christ
mas, but it won’t be too long after 
the first of the year.

Hugh Cross is either awfully mad 
(no letters) or else he is on his way 
home.

Letters sent to Tod Wickens have 
been returned with directions to send 
them to Midland. Now we are hoping 
he will get their first.

Leo Green is somwhere between the 
Philippines and San Francisco, is the 
hope.

Harold DeCan had a very good, 
(Continued on Page 3)

IF I HAD NOT COME
It was Christmas Eve; and after 

Bobby had carefully hung his stocking 
by the fireplace, he went off to bed. 
Usually Bobby did not like to go to 
bed early, but tonight he was eager 
to get to sleep so as to be sure to wake 
up early to see his gifts.

For their daily Bible lesson that day, 
Bobby and his Father had read Jesus’ 
own words to his friends found in 
John If .‘22. Five words had stayed 
in Bobby’s mind and he kept saying 
them over until he fell asleep. They 
were the words, “If I had not come.’’ 

It seemed as if he had not been asleep 
any time when a cross, harsh voice 
said, “Get up! I tell you it’s time to 
get up!"

Thinking about the skates he wanted, 
and the flashlight, and the motor, and 
the books he’d been wishing for, Bob
by got up, hurried into his clothes and 
went down-stairs, but all was still. 
No one was down there to greet him; 
no stocking hung beside the fireplace; 
no wreaths were hung in the window; 
no splendid tree was there.

Hurrying to the door Bobby looked 
down the street. The factory was 
open and he could hear the rumble of 
the machinery. He grabbed his cap 
and sweater and raced down the street 
to 'the factory door, and there stood a 
grim-looking foreman. •

“What’s the factory running for on 
Christmas?’’ asked Bobby.

“Christmas,” said the man. “What 
do you mean I never heard the 

(Continued on* Page 3)

BEGINNER’S LUCK
Guess that’s exactly right. Irving 

Williamson went deer hunting for the 
first time in his life—was gone Qjily 
flour days, but that was long enough 
to shoot a 200 pound, 12 point buck.

There were about three students from 
the seminary who went north for a 
week-end and aimed straight enough to 
get a deer apiece, but Irv. seemed to 
be the only one in the village to “bring 
home the ‘venison’1/. Might drop 
around and see the mounted head and 

| feet.
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EDITORIAL
This year Christmas has a different 

meaning for almost every home in the 
world. For some, the lights of the 
Christmas tree will shline brighter than 
they have for several years because 
“the boys are home.’’ In many thou
sands of other homes, the lights will 
seem quite dim—where “the boys’’ will 
never return.

But could we forget the lights of the 
Chritmas trees for a while and look 
to “The Light of the World”, Jesus- 
Without Him there' would 'be no peace 
at all—there would be no Christmas. 

T-o those whose boys are home, may 
this be the happiest Christmas you’ve 
known. To those whose boys will not 
be home, may the Lord give you the 
Christmas comfort that only HE can 
give.

'Publishing this little paper has 
brought a satisfaction that only those 
who have worked on it can realize-

GUEST EDITORIAL
I therefore so run not as un

certainly; so fight I, not as one that 
beateth the air;—1 Cor, 9, 26.

Paul, the apostle, lived in an age 
when athletic contests were popu
lar. As a young man he had no 
dloubt watched the races and com
bats. Perhaps he had even parti
cipated. His references to the 
race and the battle are helpful to 
young Christians. Let us consider 
some lessons from the track. The 
first lesson is that we must train. 
Training means hard work and self 
denial. In our College field house 
there used to hang a sign which in
formed all new track aspirants that 
track men are made, not born. This 
meant that providing he had a 
good normal physique any young 
man could make the squad, if he 
were willing to “pay the price” in 
hard training. That sounds just 

like the Christian race, doesn’t it? 
You cannot expect to be a Christian 
without putting forth some effort.

Another lesson from the track is 
that your equipment is important. 
Your clothes are “fashioned all for 
speed”. You are not encumbered. 
Your shoes are spiked. “He mak- 
eth my feet like hinds’ feet”, David 
said. You dlo not need to slip back.

One of the finest things about a 
race is that you start it on your 
knees just as a good Christian 
starts his race every morning- 
Sprinters must spend hours each 
week at going to their knees and 
then at the crack of the gun, 
“turning on the power.”

Another great lesson from the 
track is patience. You cannot run a 
race all at Once. There is the long, 
heartbreaking “back stretch” where 
you feel sick and tired and dis
couraged. Sometimes you want to 
quit in the back stretch but you 
must remember that your opponent 
feels like quitting too. You have 
to “run With Patience”.

Our coach used to make us run On 
our toes. It’s harder but you go 
faster that way. Christians should 
always be on their toes.

There are other lessons from the 
track which you can figure out 
yourself. Now what about the com
bat? Paul said, “It is a waste of 
time and effort to shadow box. 
We should direct our strength 
against the enemy and fight him 
with a great purpose.

Not to the strong is the battle. 
Not to the swift is the race.
But to the true and the faithful 
Victory is promised through 

grace.
Mead W. Kailion

AROUND TOWN
The Christmas spirit seems to be in 

the’ air. ' Santa Claus from Jackson 
visiter here recently, only the little 
children could hardly see him, there 
were so many “big kids’’ in the way. 

The ACapella chorus presented a 
Christmas program. Solos from the 
Messiah were sung by some of the stu
dents, and Dean Griswold read Dickens’ 
Christmas Carol.

The Warner School youngsters are 
practicing hard on Christmas plays,’ etc. 
Then there is the Sunday School pro- 

(Continued on Page 3)

SERVICE MAN QUIZ
Fill in blanks with names of service 
men. No fair peeking at answers on 
last page.

1 A Christmas puddling. -------------
2 The pheasants you shoot.--------
3 They come after Christmas.-----
4 A funny paper detective.--------—
5 Faster than a trot. ----------------
6 He tans hides. ------------------ *—
7 Side of a ship. -------------------
8 Uses bow and arrow. -------------
9 A room in a hospital. ------- *—

10 Cranky. ----------------
11 A good way to cook steak.--------
12 Directions tell- ---------------------
13 A famous brand of soup. —=*-----
14 A Christmas coloi;. ----------------
15 “I’m dreaming of a -------------

Christmas.
16 Head of a church. ----- »----------
17 Look for. -------------------——-—
18 Not short. ------------- —
19 Name two wells. -------------  and

20 Who went to the cupboard to get 
her poor dog a bone? ----- —

SPRING ARBOR
GOES MODERN

Not many places the size of Spring 
Arbor can boast of an apartment house.

Irving Williamson has purchased 
Howe’s hatchery buildings, which, when 
remodeling is completed will house 
four families—^and from now on will 
be known as Williamson apartments”. 
Irving, Frankie and Irving Lee will 
live in one of the apartments.

An airport in Spring Arbor is possible, 
but hardly probable—not yet anyway. 
At any rate, not long ago, a plane was 
seen circling the town. It kept getting 
lower and lower and finally made the 
prettiest three point landing in Doe
ring’s field one could ever hope to see. 
By the time the plane taxied up to the 
fence behind Whiteman’s house, people 
were gathering from all directions.

No, it wasn’t an accident, but was 
very much intentional. Bob Cain, the 
former Ruth Kelly’s husband, of Char
lotte, is working toward a pilot’s li
cense and one of the requirements is 
to land in a field, so he decided to 
make a little visit while he was at it.

Lorraine is looking forward to the 
day when Bob, Ruth and the children 
come gliding in for a week-end. /
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AROUND TOWN 
(Continued from Page 2) 

gram to be given on Sunday night, De
cember 23.

The Seminary students were out sing
ing Christmas carols before they went 
home for vacation.

* * ♦
If you still have your appendix, 

you’re simply “old fashioned”. Dick 
Lehman, Carolyn Zeller, Eldon White- 
man, Verla Schenk and Ruth Kelly Cain 
have all very recently made trips to 
the hospital for an appendectomy. 
“They’re all doing it”.

Going to Florida for the winter? 
Some Spring Arborites have already 
gone and more plan to follow. Of 
course, Thelma Rickard has been there 
for some -time.

Mr. and Mrs. Jones and Mr. Bowen 
have arrived in St. Petersburg, the sun
shine city. Mrs- Warner lives there, 
too.

Rev. Voorheis and Mr. Dowley have 
landed in Hollywood, Florida. Rev. 
Voorheis did all the driving down, and 
after a Short stay will come home on 
the train.

Floyd and Hattie Baker will soon be 
Florida bound—house trailer and all. 
And that isn’t all, they’ve sold their 
home and are building another just 
west of French’s.

Mr. and Mrs. Bishop didn’t decide on 
Florida this winter—'Hot Springs, Ar
kansas instead. They both seem to be 
feeling better too.

It’s quiet around the Vore homestead 
again. They’ve gone to spend the win
ter with their son in East Chicago.

Donald Goldsmith is home after a 
couple of weeks in Ann Arbor. He 
didn’t have to have another operation 
this time, for which we are all thank
ful.

People by the name of Backus have 
moved into the Bishop house for the 
winter. Very fine neighbors too.

IF I HAD NOT COME
(Continued from Page 1)

word. This is one of our busy days, 
so you clear out of here.”

Filled with wonder, Bobby hurried 
down the street toward the stores, and, 
to his amazement, he found them all 
open. The grocer, the dry goods man, 
the baker, each one was busy and cross, 
and each said in reply to his question, 
“Christmas? What’s Christmas?”

When Bobby tried to explain “It’s |

Jesus’ birthday, and the first part of 
the word means Jesus,” he was gruffly 
ordered to move along as this was a 
very busy day.

Going around the corner, he thought: 
I’ll go to the church, our own church, 
for there’s to be a Christmas service 
there.” AU at once Bobby stopped 
short before a big vacant field, and 
he mumbled to himself: “I guess I’m 
lost. I was sure our church was here, 
I know it was.” Then he noticed a 
sign-board in the center of the big 
vacant lot, and on it were the words, 
“If I had not come.’’

Suddenly the meaning of it all 
dawned on the puzzled boy and he 
said, “Oh, I know; ‘If I had not come’ 
that’s why there’s no Christmas Day 
nor any church.”

He was wondering along in a gloomy 
way when he thought of the box of 
toys and games his class had sent to 
the orphan’s home, and he said half 
aloud, “I guess I’ll go up to the home 
and see them get their presents.” But 
when Bobby reached the place, instead 
of seeing the name of the home over 
the gateway, he read those same five 
words, “If I hd not come”. Beyond 
the archway there were no fine build
ings.

Seeing an old man feeble and ill by 
the roadside, Bobby said, “I guess 
you’re sick, mister. I’ll run to the hos
pital and tell them to send an ambu
lance for you.” But when he reached 
the grounds no splendid buildings were 
to be seen, nothing but signs and pos
ters bearing the words, “If I had not 
come.”

Thinking still about the poor man, 
Bobby hurried home to ask his father 
and mother to help him. On his way 
across the living room he waited to 
look up in his Bible those words, “If 
I had not come.’’ Turnng past all the 
pages of the Old Testament he found 
that there was no new part. After 
Malachi all the pages were blank, and 
as he held them up to the light, on 
each one he could see a faint outline 
of the words, “If I had not come.”

With a sigh Bobby said, “Oh, what 
a terrible world this is; no Christmas, 
no churches, no homes for little orphan 
children, no hospitals, no rescue mis
sions, no almshouses; nothing but jails 
and saloons and police patrols and

ON REVIEW
(Continued from Page 1)

very big Thanksgiving dinner at the 
base. Twelve French orphans were 
invited to eat with them. He was even 
able to attend a foot ball game in the 
afternoon. The Y P M S Christmas 
package has arrived and is very much 
appreciated.

Burton Howe has been transferred 
from the Saratoga and is now the Cox
swain on the Admiral’s private ship, 
stationed at Pearl Harbor.

Cpl. Champlin has sent word to his 
wife not to write to him anymore. He’s 
not angry—just on his way home.

Stanley Hunt is camped on a beach 
on Luzon and is doing some teaching in 
mchanics- He has been doing a 
stretch in a hospital with malaria but 
seems to be all right now. So sorry 
he missed the deer season in Michigan.

Paul Bishop has several packages 
piled up in the post office from himself 
to himself so is expected to call for 
them before long. The last word that 
came from him, he had his regular 
duties cancelled and was sewing on 
buttons and pressing clothes to keep 
busy and pass the time until shipment.

John Dawson’s boat has finished 
mine sweeping and was scheduled to 
start for home three days after the 
last letter was written. However, 
John was keeping his fingers crossed 
because something might happen and 
he wouldn’t sail after all.

Frank Honeywell was plannng to 
have a twelve day furlough and rest,

(Continued on Page 4)

sickness and sin and----- ”

Just then there came the sound of 
bells. The chimes were playing. Bob
by listened, and sure enough it was 
his favorite hymn, “Joy to the World, 
the Lord is Come,” and just then his 
mother’s cheery voice said, “Merry 
Christmas, Bobby.”

With a joyous bound Bobby was 
out of bed and kneeling down, he said, 
“O Lord Jesus, I thank you that you 
did come; and I’ll show you how thank
ful I am by trying to be the kind of 
boy you want me to be.”
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ON REVIEW

('Continued from Page 3)

and it looks like he didn’t even plan to 
write.

X

George Galbreath and Vivian Gallup 
are at Piabo'ba, India waiting for their 
turn on a ship out of Calcutta. They 
play basket ball, read, write and get 
sun tans. Sounds nice, but could get 
monotonous. It’s good they can be 
on the same air field.

No word has come from Bob Reeves 
since he left New York, presumably for 
Germany. -

Wheaton McClanathan telephoned 
from San Francisco, December 11, so he 
won’t be long getting home.

Dempster McClanathan, Jean and 
Jerry Liegh are leaving the sunny 
south for Chanute Field where Demp 
expects to go to an Administrative 
school before getting a permanent as
signment. The Christmas furlough 
was cancelled, but maybe they can 
sneak home for a few hours Christmas 
day.

Luther Williamson arrived at To
peka safely with his car after his fur
lough home. Topeka looked just the 
same as when he left.

Charles Williamson is at Scott Field 
and expects to do some instruction, 
but at the present, he isn’t very busy. 
How about doing some knitting?

Clarence Seifken is at Camp Beale, 
California working in a hospital. No 
overseas, definitely! He has some 
ward duty and otcateionally ambu
lance assignments.

DeForest Cutler is at home on leave 
until December 19 when he will go to 
Great Lakes to get his discharge.

WarrenwPike is expected to have a 
leave soon after Christmas.

The Hibbard brothers are spending 
a ten day furloguh working in Madison. 
They expect to make the last trip home 
early in January and be through with 
the army.

Lester Breining is a Sgt. now, but ex
pects his demotion before too long. It 
won’t come in time for Christmas, but 
soon afterwards.

Hugh Fritz is still at Harvard, Neb
raska just waiting to be sent to a sep-

Answers To

SERVICE MAN QUIZ
1 Mulp
2 Xoc
3 Sllib
4 Kcid
5 Pullag
6 Rannat
7 Eel
8 Rehcra
9 Draw

10 Ssorc
11 Yrf
12 Ewoh
13 Llebpmac
14 Neerg
15 Etihw
16 Pohsib
17 Tnuh
18 Gnol
19 Llewzat and Llewyenoh. Hee!

Hee!
20 Dio Rehtom Drabbih. Ha! Ha!

aration center and then HOME. Finis.
Taz Fritz is in Florida for the present 

and expects to stay there until he is 
discharged. He and a buddy have a 
car in partnership and play taxi, tak
ing fellows to Jacksonvlle.

Avon Hunt had a furlough in Port
land, Oregon where Betty and the 
children. were staying with her sister. 
Little Billy celebrated by having the 
mumps. Avon is waiting in California 
for overseas shipment.

There is an unconfirmed rumor that 
Ralph Lowell is to be discharged in 
the present, past or near future.

(George Dawon left home for the 
Navy, November 27 and entered Great' 
Lakes for (boot training December 4, 
Co. 1245. Three stars for the Daw
son window.

Keith Cox just arrived in the village 
with his wife and 'baby, Karol. He 
plan to go to school in Ann Arbor and 
work for his Masters degree before 
starting to teach again.

Clair Plum telephoned from New 
York the day after Thanksgiving and 
was soon home for good. School plans 
•may materialize for an engineering 
course.

Elry Wieman’s name was listed for

discharge and since we haven’t heard 
anything contrary, we are giving it 
the benefit of the doubt and listing 
him as discharged. Biloki is much 
warmer than Michigan so they won’t 
be moving north for a few weeks.

Thurman Fry is circulating around 
town again and thinking of several 
jobs before giving his undivided at
tention to any one job.

Another sailor who has lately ar
rived is Frank Lee- Home and dry 
land look pretty good, so he intends to 
stay docked, at least for a while.

Herman Scamehom has 'been visit- v* 
ing friend^ in Spring Arbor. Would 
you believe it, he wants to re-enlist and 
go back to (Berlin. Now what’s wrong 
with S. A., we’d like to know?

Al Boice is going to school at the 
University in Seattle and teaches Phy
sical Education \too. Saturdays he 
works in a hat store. Remember he 

■ has a wife and young son to support.

Dewey Pernell is staying around 
Spring Arbor and plans to start school 
here the second semester.

Have a real news item about John 
'Beyer. He and Dorothy Easton were 
married December 5.

Wayne Hammond and wife have 
been calling in Spring Arbor and visit
ing his father in Charlevoix before 
settling. They have a home in mind, 
but didn’t say where.

Gaylord Aylesworth has been at 
home for a week, but doesn’t like the 
Change in the weather—(Southern Cali
fornia to “White Christmas”. However 
he doesn’t plan to go back. He and 
his wife are planning to visit his sis
ter, Virginia, in Ohio.

Reuben -Scamehom recently visited 
Spring Arbor and collected rturned 
mail. Rumor has it that he is soon 
to be married.

Donavon Green is in Leyte. He has 
been transferred from the infantry to 
field artillary.

Eldon Voorheis is still in Shoemaker, 
California and hopes he can be home 
by February.

Can’t seem to get any definite news 
about Dick Zeller other than he hopes 
to be home soon after the first of the 
year.
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