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First Prize Prose

A Christm

Onee uypon a time,
tales begin, there w
forest with large, ta
trees, Their lon
in the frosty
their heads
straggly oa
they were

small and
hes didn't
its forest
hrothers. Th bothered to
whisper with it because it was so
homely. As the days hastened on
toward Chrigtmas, a tense feeling
hung over the whole forest, Every-

ry Tale

est wish was to be deco-
the traditional Christmas

out a week before this great
, people began to arrive in the

rest. They brought axes and
sleds with them, and rosy-checked
children laughed and called to each
other as they watched their breath
form frost in the dry morning air,

Each tree held its breath as it
watched for someone to pick it
cut as the one and only tree for
hiz home.

One by one they were earvied
out of the forest until at last there
were only two trees left. One was
a very old and wise tree, much too
large for a living room. The other

‘

Charles Thompson, Art Editor

was the small tree whom no one Firsi‘ Pfizﬂ‘ ESSﬂY-
cared to take because it just wasn't |

beautiful. As darkness fell the Safe a"d Sane

little tree began to ery, softly, so

L]
that no one would hear. It was so | Ch r lem as
lonely and depressed, because it George Phillips, "59
too wanted to go into a bright and At 6:30 on Christmas FEve, a

couple of years ago, the Christmas
tree in the home of Mr, and Mrs.
Somers Fisher of Hyndman, Pa.,
suddenly burst into flames,

cheerful home and be some child's
own special tree, ‘

That night, while the tree slept,
it began to snow., The snow fell
20 lightly thatt the I_Ittlest tree Three hours later the little town
didn’t even feel it on his branches. | yas 4 wreck. The entire business

"”-‘? he slept he dreamed of all the | jistriet—bank, post office, twelve
wishes that he knew would never | gi5res was hurned out, and 23

come true, and as he dreamed he | homes and apartments lay in smok-
wept large silver tears that ran | e yujns. Mr. Fisher and three
down his hranches and formed | sthers were in a hospital in eriti-
icicles at the tips.

cal condition. Mrs. Fisher was
All the next day it snowed, but | dead.
by evening the clouds had cleared. Few people realize that the

The stars—first one, then another | Christmas tree can be one of the

—turned on their lights to brighten  most flammahle objects known. It

the way for some lonely traveler, | is filled with piteh and resin. Once
(Cont'd on page 2, col. 4) (Cont'd on page 4, Col. 3)

ize Poetry —

This Child Know?

Carolyn Skipski, '59

lay in a8 manger

n which there was nothing to rest

His head,

A little smiling child

In o stiff unruly bed.

| His father at the window,

| His mother at hiz head,

They looked upon their smiling
child, :

| Knowing not what lies ahead.

DOES THIS CHILD KNOW the
life He'll lead

0Of suffering, pain,
grief?

DOES THIS CHILD KNOW how
things will end,

That at thirty He'll die for man-
kind’s sins?

DOES THIS CHILD EKNOW how
He'll be shamed

When He should have much glory
and fame,

How He'll be tortured, seorned and
hlamed,

While his so-called
hide in shame?

IMYES THIS CHILD KNOW at His
last dinner

He'll he dragped away, convieted
a sinner?

Then at a pillar with hands tied up
tight

They will mock Him and wipe
Him till, oh! what a sight—

The blood will gush out of His
body and head—

Though you look in His eyes not a
tear does He shed.

Then out of the crowd will come a
soldier in red

With a erown of thorns for
noble head,

With this cross on His back He'll
be dragged through the street

To the top of the mountain, fol-
lowed by women that weep,

Nailed to the cross by His feet and
His arms

Between two thieves as if He'd done
harm,

DOES THIS CHILD KNOW the
ending he will see?

Why, oh why, did it ever have to
he?

Yes, The Little Smiling Child, he
knows what lies ahead,

But when we rejoice on Christmas,
do we ever think how it did
end?

torture and

friemnds  will

His

Special Award Poetry
Christmas Prayer

L]

For Americans

Carol Wrobbel, '538
Within his troubled heart
He wonders, why the battles
He endures without cause.
Does color, race, and creed
Make him fight for every need?
Or should he be equal,
Not apart from you and me?
Let him enjoy e¢reation,
Don't push him down so0 deep.
Oh, Lord, who made his nature,
Take care of his great need,
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ESTHER BUDD'S

/]fempcbu‘
LBeauly Salon

NEWPORT

Next door to
Massey's

* WY 4.9226

SHARON'S
®* Hallmark Cards
* Toys, Gitts, Stationery
®* Boxed Candies

220 W. MARKET 5T.
NEWPORT

CIRCLE ESSO
SERVICENTER

MARYLAND AVENUE
AND
BROOM STREET

Phone OL 4-2602

CHRISTY'S PHOTO
NO. 7 OHIO AVENUE
ELSMERE
PHONE WY 4-4752

—o—
24-Hour Photo Finishing
Portraits
Copy Werk

nd

-Ear | Sheppard

SKET(CH

1 Knew
Who I+ Was

Shirley Burns, "58

|
"Twas two nights before Christmas

and oh, how I sighed,

| As I watched the people
scurry on by.

| Too busy were they to notice me
for 1 was little and they were so

big.

But I didn't care, for I had only
one thought

Which was to see the man
possessed in my heart.

| They pushed me and shoved me
and, before I knew,

Il was standing before the man
I pursued.

His suit was so red and his beard
g0 white,

His eyes were so warm and
his voice was just right.

And as I sat upon his knee,
I whispered, “Daddy, vou can’ff

' fool me."”

HOUSE OF BEAUTY;INC.,
NEWPORT SHOPPING CENTER
222 Wesh Market Street

“FAMOUS FOR THE NEW MIRACLE
OIL IN PERMANENT WAWING™

PHONE WY, 8-3748

The Wonderful
Three

Sally Megonigal, '59

Christmas means so much to me,

| Because 1 possess The Wonderful
Three:

My eyes to see the snow so white,

The beautiful flame of a candle
light;

My lips to speak of stories old,

The Christ Child's birth on one
night cold;

| My ears to hear the carols sweet,

As they are sung throughout the‘

street.

| These giftz I know are treasures
rare,

For God gave them with His loving
care,

Yet at Christmas when other chil-
dren run and shout,
That Santa has come and

about,
I think of the gift God gave to me,
The most glorious gift of The Won-
derful Three.

been

Second Prize Prose=

Christmas Magic

Peggy Collingwood, '58

It was Christmas Eve. The sight/
was cold, and the air thick with
falling snow. The enveloping
whiteness was broken only by the

| dark, shabby figure of a small boy
| trudging wearily on his dvay. I
was a long way from the outskirts
of town to the market| ‘eEpeeially
far
Robin knew that heamel his“mother
would have no (Christmas dinper
| if he did not gae

Onee he resched the market,
IRobin did noigtakeimueh time there,
for theredwas B [ittle seheonld
buy. “Soon he stepped inte the
bitter night again, mrpng a small
package.

He passed a chureh on bis return
| ifip, and, a =mall white form, hud-
dled at the, hottem of the broad
Stairs,canght his eye. As he drew

no older t!un himself, who sat
theve ﬂlﬂnﬂ}_ in the snow. The
ghild wore ofily @ white robe, and
iﬂn:puur feet were bare, but his
pale face) was the most beautiful
Robin had ever seen.

At this moment the chureh doors
opened, and streams of people
poured down the steps and into the
ptreet, laughing and talking. Not
one of them noticed the two chil-
dren there.

The lad =at looking after them
with a face so full of sadness that

ASK FOR

Rucdy

AT HIS GULF
STATIONS

| Boxwood Road . . .

. . Price's Corner

a small boy to trawvel, 'hni.‘

| said.

closér, he saw that it was a boy, |

FAIRY TALE

{Continued from page 1)

The little tree opened its eyes
and looked about.
seen anything like this before.
Everything was white. 1ts branches
were white. Why, it was beautiful!
And surely it was. Above its head
was a crown of stars. The larg-
star's light made the icicles
sparkle and dance. The wind made
them tinkle as tiny bells in the
night, and the snow
fallen on it was an added touch
of splendor.,

est

which

Robin's heart was filled with pity.
*¥on are alone and cold,” he
“Come home with me. We do
not have much, but we are glad to
share."
The child shook his head.

“¥You cannot stay here, for you

will die in this cold,” cried Robin. |

“Come with me.”

Again the child shook his head,
Then Rohin took off his faded hat
and laid it beside the boy. He look-
ed again at the white, cold feet of
the other, and, bending down to
take off his boots, placed them
on the steps also.

“Then you must take these™
said Robin, “but [ have nothing
else to give you.”

At these words the other child
smiled, and Robin stood trans-

| fixed by the heauty of his smile.

| As he watched,

the place where

they stood became brighter and

| brighter, until it was as light as

| day,

air with song.

Then, just as suddenly, it was
dark, and Robin was alone in the
snowy street. Robin look=d in won-
der at the empty place where the
boy had been sitting a moment be-
fore.

Hiz hat and boots were gone,
but & snug new cap warmed his

head, and he wiggled his toes in a
beautiful new pair of hoots. His
package had grown to an enor-
mous size,

“Christmas magie," he whisper-
ed, and ran to tell his mother.

It had never |

had |

and voices seemed to fill the |

GREENHILL DRIVE-INS
Curb and Counter Service

TREATS TO TEMPT THE TASTE

Broasted Chicken a Specialty

NEWPORT PIKE™® 2ND &
MR. LARCH AVE.  GREENHILL
WY 4-5740 OL 2-2009

RICHARDSON PARK
HARDWARE
301 5. MARYLAND AVE.
AT REAMER IN
RICHARDSON PARK

PHONE
WY 8-4016

A JOHN W. GAINOR
2601 FERRIS RD.
BROOKLAND

TERRACE

w
N

CALL

WY 8-8611
®

STAY SHADY
AND DRY

N

CLEAMING - REPAIRING
MEW BLINDS

ALL-BRITE
VENETIAN BLIND
LAUNDRY

L. E. MORTIMER
2118 Newport Pike
Wilmington 4
‘WY 4-7000

Phone:

PICK UP AND DELIVERY SERVICE

And there, beneath its
{laden branches, seeking
from the cold, were all the forest
animals. They wer@ the, children
of the forest who needed this little
tree in order to Ji¥€ and who relish-
ed the warmth it radiated. For
the zimple Aanimals had come o
know thaf it iShit outer beduty
which rules the world, but ipher
heauty@and deve “which ehhance it
anddmake it 8 wosld in whieh a hu-

BNOW=
shelter

|man being, as wellus atree or a
| forest animal, would want to live.

BERGNER'S SUNOCO

NEWPORT PIKE
AND
BECKER AVENUE
WOODCREST

PHONE WY 4-9970

massev's REXALL

PHARMACY
5 W. MARKET ST.

NEWPORT WY 8-8813
FREE DELIVERY AT ANYTIME

* Soda Fountain
® School Supplies
* Photo Finishing
* Cosmetics

PRESCRIPTIONS

OLYMPIA
LUNCHEONETTE

NEWPORT SHOPPING CENTER
206 West Market Street

HOURS—5:30 A.M. to 10:00 P.M.

SERVING BREAKFAST, SANDWICHES,

HOT MEALS

' PHOMNE WY 4-1798
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Some of the best entries are published in
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Star of the Fast

Star of the East, that long ago
Brought the wise men on their
way
Where angels knelt and were sing-
ing low,
Showed where the Child of
Bethlehem lay.
Above the Jerusalem hill afar
Light still shines from the East-
ern Star,
Star of the East, the night was
dreary,
When with your warm and tender
grace,

'59
You shone from Heaven to bring
vour cheer
To earth's most lonely, darkest
place,
Now by your light we all may see
That there's
charity,

Martin Price,

ever hope and

Star of the East! Show the way
With your wisdom undefiled
That we may in that manger lay
Our own gifts for the Child;
And bring our hearts and offer

them
Unto the King of Bethlehem.

THE PARKLYNN
REXALL DRUG STORES

* 4522 KIRKWOOD
HIGHWAY
WY 4-1273

NEW ROAD %
ELSMERE

WY 4-4760

WY 4-0375

1101

e LITTLE store

BECKER AND TYRONE
AVENUES
WOODCREST

* School Supplies
®* Groceries
® Sodas

PHONE WY 4-9895

Herman C. Lane T/A

LAMBERT'S ESSO
SERVICENTER
Newark Road & Newpoft
Gap Pike
CRANSTON HEIGHTS

Phone: WY _4-57586

Mory Lou

Simpson,

Che

Lorna H

The Virgin Mary was great with
child,

Complained
while,

Of the journey she took so long
and hard,

Under God’s vigilant and watchful
guard.

of nothing all the

Tired and hungry they @eached &
inn:

The keeper shouted from _withing

“There i= no room for ydu twobhere,

Nor have othef ihns which abe
quite neard

Joseph knéeked ofpthe door again,

The keeper “Said thab, thev eonld
spend

The rest of théwight in his Btahle
warm,

Away _from
harm,

the eold  and other

Mary was bedded down for night,
By Jogeph, knowing of her plight;
The will fof God tobe fulfilled,
The night eame on, cold and still.

While an_ the
Bethlehen.

Their Mocks of sheep the shepherds
tend,

The heavens above opened wide to
sing,

mountains near

Second Prize Essay
Keep Christ
In Christmas

Linda Churn "60

Christmas has always been con-
sidered a time of joy. But today
many of us forget the true
meaning of Christmas and get in-
volved in the giving and receiving
We think of friends
and loved ones who are so hard to
Maybe there is some-

too

of presents.

shop for.
thing in the store, but is that what
they really need? What about
spme token of love—what about
love itself. . . .

and friendship . . . .
and understanding . . . .

and consideration . . . .
and a helping hand . . ..

and a smile . . . .

and a prayer?

You can't buy these in any store
but these are the very things peo-
We all need them. Let's
not permit the crowds and the rush
out of our

ple need.
to crowd Christmas
hearts.

Christmas means much to those
who know the ONE whose birth-
day it is. The old message, "For
unto to you is born this day in
the eity of David a Saviour who is
Christ the Lord,” is still the heart
of Christmas.

Those who truly know him will
find the joy of Christmas alfiding
with them daily and forevef:

THE RESPONSIBILITYS TO
PUT CHRIST INTO CHRISTMAS
LIES WITH THOSE WHOARE
REALLY CHRISTIANSAIN AC-
TIONS AND DEEDS AS WELL
AS NAME.

Natiuity

ochn, "59
An angelftold them of Gdéd'Enless-

Th.

The Star im the East their guide
to be,

The »Christ, the shepherds came
to see,

Bringing their giffs of lambs and
i,

WhilénWize Men beought Him gold
and myrrh,

In the warmth of the stable round,
There just resting on the ground,
In“Hi8 bed, a manger of hay,

Our Cord, the Saviour Jesus, lay.

SPECIAL NOTICE

larship to Europe next summer are
| to meet at school on Wed., Jan. 8,

at 7:30 P.M. Bring parents.

| WASHINGTON

SNACK BAR

301 S. MARYLAND AVE.

# Open Daily from & A.M. to
11:30 P.M.

* Breakfast, Lunch, Dinner
Served At All Hours

% Park's Best Subs . .
% Delicatessen Depl.
| % Phone WY B-4B65

Steaks

EXPERT BARBERING
3 Barbers from 4:30 to
7 o'clock daily
Open daily from 8 to 7;
Saturderys 7oto 5;
Closed Tharsdays
SPECIALIZING, in
FLATTOPS AND
LADIES' HAIRCUTTING

TONY CARTELLI
15 REAMER AVE.

Phone WY 4-9B828

WILMINGTON AUTO
EXCHANGE

John F. Westen - John H. Foroker
Owners

HO MONEY DOWN REQUIRED
UP TO 24 MONTHS TO PAY

19th and Market Sts.
Wilmington, Delaware

PHOME OL 8-3875

EDWARD F. LEWIS
and SONS

FLORISTS
110 Middlebore Road

Richardson Park

WY 8-8878-9

“Say it with Flowers”

All 11th grade students interest- |
ed in applying for an A.F.S8. Scho- |

Jean Fovrd

Second Prize Poetry —
The True Christmas

Spe Wilson,

Under the beight and beaming star

That Shown ify Bethlehem afar,

ThenGift el the wety first Christ-
mastide

‘Was given the world—far and wide.

In deep adorafion, many men came

Bowing humbly at the sound of |

His Name:
‘Giﬂn they offered and praises they
sang,
While bells in the distance joyfully
rang.

That Christmas of many a by-gone
day

Is far different from one of today;

Noise and eommotion are all you

hear

Christmas

this vear.

As approaches again

Hustle, bustle, worry and woe

'59

As quickly, so quickly the money
does go;

Hurry and sewrry for last minute
things,

While the song of the carolers con-
stantly rings.

But something important’s been
lost in the rush,
The part of each Christmas said in
a hush:
the prayer of thanksgiving
for the Christ so dear
Should be first in our

throughout the year.

Yes,

hearts

[
Oh how we've strayed from the
true Christmastide

By the erave for festivity with
which we abide;

If only this worry and fuss could

| cease,

Christmas would be a time of great
peace.

JACK HANNA'S
BARBER SHOP

New Modern Location
—] f—

19 N. MARSHALL ST.
NEWPORT

Phone WY 4-9860

— CLOSED MONDAYS —

PONSELL'S
DRUG STORES

3409 Kirkwood Highway
REG MO. B264
CRANSTOMN HEIGHTS
WILMINGTON 8, DEL.

PHONES
WY 4-3895 - WY 4-4500

“Your Prescriptions Picked Up
and Delivered Free'

WILLIAM C. LANG
Painting contractor
[ ]
12 ROSELLE AVENUE
@
ROSELLE

‘ PHONE
WY 4-9535

€sso

SERVICE CENTER
in ELSMERE

HENRY'S

Wilmington & MNorthern Aves,
WY 4-9982 - or - WY 4-4765

SILVER'S PHARMACY
NEW ROAD and
NORTHERN AVENUE
ELSMERE

Next to your Dector
stands your Druggist

PHONE WY 8-8754
FOR FREE DELIVERY

RICHARDSON
VARIETY STORES

MARKET & JAMES ST.
NEWPORT
WY 4-4434

J01 5. MARYLAND AVE.
RICHARDSON PARK
WY 4.7993
3 SANDERS RD.
ELSMERE
WY 4-4778
Ample Parking Space
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A Thought
For Christmas |

Jim Davis, 58

Finer than the precious gem
Was the star that told Thy hirth.
Son of God, to rescue them,
Was with mankind, here on earth. |

Choirs angelic sang acelaim! |
Shepherds came to honor Thee,
Son of Mary, Lord by name,

To worship Thee on bended knee. |

Sages traveled from afar, |
Gave their gifts and knelt to pray.
Led there only hy Thy star, |
Thus they started Christmas Day.

Strietly we this day retain,

To its meaning we are blind.
Thoughts of giving do remain,
Sacred thoughts are left behind.

If clothed gaily, proudly fed,
In wicked self-esteem we spin.
Remind vus of Thy manger bed
And Thy lowly stable inn,

Help us keep Thy holy day,

In remembrance of Thy hirth,
Free from hate and greed, I pray,
Mindful of its sacred worth.

Betty Lue Fisher, "60 William Green, "60

Has a child ever come to you A flake of snow comes floating,
With frowns and tearful eyes? ;
Has he ever lifted his sobbing head | L watch it ever closely,

Until it forms I
And asked, “Why all those lies?” Y e

CRYSTAL BLUE
SWIMMING POOLS

Designed and Installed It looks so soft and pretty,

with He wants to know why Santa Claus : F .
. i So weak and faint mid st
i‘;ztw :I?d Ecarl:‘umyr Is not the man you said, And when 1 put my hands
- y He'll ask you why you told him: I take away its life.
CLARENCE BURRIS “He comes when you go to bed.”
& SONS, Inc. SAFE CHRISTM

When he lifts those sad, blue eyes, { Continued from pa
You'll hear him softly say, 'a fire is ignited it is
“The hig kids said, *There is no | possible to extinguish
Santa!' burns out almost by i

It's not the way you say.” It takes little
; into a hlazing
or a careless

| close to a tre

MASON CONTRACTORS
3408 LANCASTER PIKE
Phone WY 4-6992 - 4.2551

You lift him to your knee
| And rock him to and fro,
| Trying to think of a way to say
The things he doesn’t know.

VAUGHN & SMITTY'S

FAIRLAWN

MARKET

1 E. MARKET 5T., NEWPORT You sit and wait remembering

— T | How your Daddy would earefully hin
Home Freezers Stocked '

say
| s until a
Fron. Dolivery |Thmﬁzrtth::uwuuhl sooth and not s Whan

it moist hy

In HNY unnecessary way. Yt f
a4 slant anc

PHONE WY 8-8891 You finally find the

' ¥/
| Something to make hi

To =ay into his ears
stand

And to wipe away tho

ectric wiring for
loose connections.

rload the eireuits and
re that none of the bulbs
ching the hranches,

~ CICCONI'S
MOWER SHOP

i “Santa is a |
Sales - Service - Parts

Ella de Courcells, 58

Is There a Santa Claus? Death of 2 Snowflake

-

INSIDE THE TEPEE

by Ashley & Clark

'Twas the night before Christmas
and all through the school,

—0Of ecourse it's silent,

no one's there, you fool!

The stockings were hung by the |
squawk box with care,

In hopes that Bill Stevens soom
would be there . . . . I

All you last-minute Christmas
shoppers going downtown this

' week are urged to be extremely
| eareful driving east or west on

I
Comes floating near the ground; | appr
lock

gett

80 that she
Grehawick on

Market St. because Market St. runs
north and south.

Anyone finding a foot in
Christmas stocking should go
to bed and try it all over a

A Smoke !?i;:mil
DEAR BANTA ..

... Miss 8

Sock and
s, a foot
whose foot |
shed with his
It seems that
n with the rest of
the Newark High
wateh their produc-
e Dut for Ginger”, the
hind him had her foot in
ll-folded seat and it eaught

Pl

SOLTROFF

Paperhanging Service

1016 GALLERY RD.
WOODLAND HEIGHTS
Wilmington 5, Delaware

Phone WY 8-2201 '

| her on a sensitive tendon. OUCH!

. . . please bring the whole stu-
dent body ten feet of snow. They
could use a longer

. and, last
to bring that littl

'snow good,

SNOW

e old men
coming

nd shoveling.

now is melting,

Snow is melting,

Little hoys will catch cold

in the slush.

HARRY'S

1Y W
FLYING A SERVICE

* Tires
®* Batteries
* Lubrication

3925 KIRKWOOD HIGHWAY
DUNLINDEN ACRES

WY 4-9853

WY B-8081 . ..

CHARLES C. CONNELL CO.

Roafisg Coniractor
Guttering and Spouting

113 NORTHERN AVE.
ELSMERE

SMITH I
AUTO SEAT COVERS

Convertible Tops |

DOM DI IORIO & SON

Tailors Cleaners

7 SANDERS ROAD

| GORMLEY'S
THE NEWPORT LUNCH GROCERIES
4 EAST MARKET ST b
RICHAR Newpoit's Faverite HOCKESSIN
Phone WY 8-8523 Restaurant CE 9-7471

Felton Sibley Paints He brings Turn off the tree lights when Seat Covers cieianE
To all leave the house or go to bed. Boat & Truck Cushions WY 4-4878
405 N. JAMES ST. E 5. Remove all gift wrappings Upholstering )
from around the tree. Use only ‘
NEWPORT 4, DEL. Are all .i“*‘““"f decorations—never - cot- 20 W. JUSTIS ST. 303 S. MARYLAND AVE.
| ton or paper. RICHARDSOM PARK
Phone WY 8-5548 Anyone 6. And finally, get rid of the tree | | NEWPORT WY 4-3075 ||
[ 4 : WY 4-9404
by New Year's Day. |
PARK PHARMACIES WROTEN’'S PAINT HOCKESSIN |
WOODCREST — STANTON way to live.” and HARDWARE m JOHNNY JONES'
WY 4-3473 WY 4-10 | CORNER JAMES AND JUSTIS STREETS SERVICE
WY 4.2 eer answered NEWPORT Ty Kiwnun
Cosmetics 1zﬂﬂ Colors in Pittsburgh Paints CE 9-5295. ESSO SERVICENTER
. ' + Electrical
. Whrl‘:ﬂﬂl‘l ve is ﬁufﬂ anew. u“":’:;:;]nn .E:;:?:m.:rppll" ‘RGAD SERVI'CE CRAHSTGN HEIGHTS
s Bt eyes hegin to close, 00T YOURSELF" HDGTRS. | arkici iy
MAKE OUR wateh his nodding head. QPEN EYEMINGS CE 9-5688 Free Pick-up and Delivery
YOUR GIFT HEAD usting arms enfold you || FRIDAY eod SATLASDAY. LANCASTER PIKE Phons WY B-2458
you take him off to bed, PHOMES WY 4.4943 - WY 4.0975 HOCKESSIN

GEORGE E. POPE
ALBERT KRUSE

WM. E. CAREW, JR.

JEAN'S
LUNCHEONETTE

3708 KIRKWOOD HIGHWAY

PHONE WY 4-9873
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