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Advertising in the Sentinel la 
the cheapest way to tell thousands 
what otherwise only-a few would 
know. 

Window Shades 
and 

Venetian Blinds 

F. H. Weber 
New Location 

304 W. Dominlck St. 
Phone 897 

EASTER SUGGESTIONS 
Prayer Books, Rosaries, 

Pictures, Medals, Chains 
Statues, Bridal Prayer 

Books 
Easter Cards 

Greeting Cards 
For All Occasions 

Catholic Card Shop 
110 N. Washington St. 

Kemptone Paints 
Eectric Bulbs 

> Work Gloves • 
Nylon Lines 

12 - 18 - 24 - SO - 35 lb Test 
Silver Minnow Spoons 

Terms Arranged 

S T O R A C E 
AUTO SUPPLY 
209 S. JAMES ST. 

Pbone 1376-M 

CONTACT 
LENSES 

FITTED 
Invisible Lenses 

INQUIRIES INVITED 

Irving Goldstein 
OPTOMETRIST 

142 W. Donainick St. 
Pbone 3545 

AT THE 

PAT & TOM SHOP 
Every Child An Individual 
Corner of W. Dominlck and 

N. George Sts. 

Mary Jane Dress $2.89 up 
Straw and Felt 

Hals $2.19 up 

Baby Gifts 

Your Hair Style to Match 

Your Easter Bonnet 

Hours: Daily 9 to 6 
Evenings by Appointment Only 

Vogue Beauty 
Salon 

222 W. Liberty St. Phone 1718 

In Your Easter Bonnet 

"THE MIGHTY MCGURK"—Wallace Beery and new
comer, Dean Stockwell, in a scene from "The Mighty 
McGurk", at the Capitol Sunday only Bill Boyd in "Un
expected Guest" will be the associate feature. 

Miss Jean Redden 
Wed at St. Mary's 

Her Sister Acts 
As Maid of Honor 

The Shirley Hat Shoppe 
Capitol Theater Building 

Utica Store, 206 Bleecker St. 

With Hal Boyle 

Coast Guardsmen Win Medals 
MANTEO, N. C—UP)—Tarheel coastal side lights: 
The war brought public accolade for feats of battlefield courage 

but for many peace-time decades physical courage has been quite 
common place among a number of U. S. Treasury employees along 
the North Carolina coast. 

They are Coast Guardsmen 
whose routine job it is to save 
passengers and crews of vessels 

that meet grief 
on the shoal of 

% i i ^ H i ! i H Hatter as, t h e 
storied Atlan-
t i c graveyard 
that has claim
ed s o m e 500 
ships. 

Their official 
slogan is "sem
per P a r a t -
us" — always 
prepared —but 

Hal Boyi. t h e l a t e capt . 
John Allen Midgett expressed 
their duty in more homely phrase 
as he once led his surfmen to 
rescue of a tanker crew over oil-
flaming waters: 

"The regulations say we have 
to go out—but don't say anything 
about how they should come 
back." 

About 30 Congressional Medals 
have been awarded for heroism 
performed along t h e 60-mile 
stretch of beach between Oregon 
Inlet and Ocracoke Inlet — one 
for every two miles along this 
sandy finger of death. 

But winning the nation's high
est award for valor—as well as 
scores of medals conferred by 
grateful foreign countries for 
rescue of their seamen—is taken 
in a matter-of-fact manner by 
veteran surfmen, nine of whom 
can launch a two-ton surf boat 
in heavy seas.. 

One visitor who came to photo
graph a much-decorated Coast 
Guardsman found h i s grand
daughter cracking a pecan with 
the Congressional Medal of Honor. 
The old timer fished the rest of 
his medals out of a lard bucket. 
One was from the king of Greece, 
another was from the British gov
ernment. He finally got all seven 
pinned on his coat. 

"What's that one?" said the 
visitor, pointing to the congres
sional. 

"Oh, a lot of guys around here 
have got that," said the old surf-
man, and pointed with real pride 
to a smairCoast Guard emblem. 

"Look at this one." 
I t was for top performance in 

some routine Coast Guard train
ing feat — but no one else at 
this station had won it. 

There is one word you'd better 
not mention when you are in Big 
Kinnakeet, a fishing village just 
north of Cape Hatteras which 
maps list as "Avon." 

The 489 residents — m o s t l y 
Coast Guardsmen and fishermen 
—call themselves "Big Kinna r 
keeters" and joke that their chief 
import is wrecked ships. 

The word you don't say in front 
of an "Big Kinnakeeter" is 
"yaupon," * 

Yaupon is an evergreen, thorn-
less American holly. Indians used 
it as emetic and old settlers gave 
a tea made from its leaves to 
women in child-birth. The tea was 
also popularly supposed to have 
rejuvenative a n d aphrodisiacal 
properties. 

Many years ago during the hard 
times Big Kinnakeet fishermen 
were reduced to gathering Yaupon 
and peddling it to the mainland. 
They drank yaupon tea them
selves because they couldn't af
ford coffee. 

When a village boat approached 
the shore, the mainland children 
would set up a taunting chant: 

"Big Kinnakeeters are well fed. 
they drank yaupon tea and eat 
corn bread." 

Those days are long past but 
the word remains so obnoxious to 
a Big Kinnakeeter that to use 
it in his presence even now is to 
invite a fist fight. 

In St. Mary's Church at 1 
o'clock today, Miss Jean Phyllis 
Redden, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
James S. Redden, 821 East Ave., 
was united in marriage to Thomas 
John LePine, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Fred C. LePine, East River Rd., 
Oswego. The Rev. Frederick F. 
Cummings, assistant pastor, per
formed the ceremony. 

The church was decorated with 
Easter flowers and William Hoff
man, church organist, played 
"Pariis Angelicus" during the cer
emony. 

Miss Betty Ruth Redden, the 
bride's sister, was her maid of 
honor and t h e bridegroom's 
brother, Frederic P . LePine, was 
best man. 

The bride, who was given in 
marriage by her father, was at
tired in a street length dress of 
champagne crepe made with side-
draped skirt with which she wore 
a floral hat of shell pink camelias. 
Her bouquet was of shell pink 
snapdragons and minature blue 
hyacinths. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Her sister wore dusty pink 
crepe and lace with matching 
floral hat and a corsage of deep 
pink roses. Mrs. Redden chose 
navy blue with matching acces
sories and the bridegroom's moth
er wore aqua with brown acces
sories. Both wore red rose cor
sages. 

The reception was held at the 
home of the bride's parents, and 
the couple will go to New York 
City on their wedding trip. 

The bride, who is a graduate 
of Rome Free Academy and 
Oswego State Teachers College, 
is a teacher in the Clinton Gram
mar School. Mr. LePine attended 
Texas A. and M. and will be 
graduated from Oswego State 
Teachers College in June. He 
spent three years in the infantry. 

Out-of-town guests a t the wed
ding were from Utica, Mohawk, 
Clinton and Oswego. 

99 Pupils 
At J. H. S. on 
Honor Roll 

t 

Dr. Wallace Ludden 
Announces List 
For Report Period 

The names of 99 Junior High 
School pupils who attained an 
average of 89 M per cent or above 
for the report card period ending 
March 27 were announced today 
by Dr. Wallace Ludden, principal. 

Pupils in 8A on the list include: 
Elsie Aldridge, Everett Aldridge. 
Beatrice Anson, Janet Badalato, 
Sharlene Beck," Louise Biondi, 
Rolf Brynilsen, Virginia Bussolo, 
Helen Ceci, Charles Chrestian, 
Virginia Ciotti, Carol Curtis,-Wil
liam Eychner, Zora French, Lois 
Gardner, Patricia Gibbs. Joseph 
Genovese, Ronald Golly, Janet 
Griffin. Joan Gualtieri, Eleanor 
Gyngell, Joan Haithwaite, Marie 
Hall, Wayne Hathaway, Virginia 
Hines, B e t t y Holland, Jane 
Joanis, Michael LaGatta, Paul 
Lenio, Marie Linowitch, Genevieve 
Mroz, Joseph Mullally. Robert 
Mullally, Peter Nagurrey, Richard 
O'Neil, Virginia Packer, Raymond 
Patchen, Mildred Pelon. Martina 
Powers. 

Also, Terry Prossner, David 
Richards, Geraldine St. Denis, 
Michael Sanzone, Anthony Sasso, 
Robert Cavage, Antoinette Schiro, 
Michael Serra, Marion Testani, 
S u z a n n e Traficante, Joseph 
Uvanni, Louise Vazquez, Harry 
Washburn, Ronald Wendt, Cynthia 
Westcott, Walter Wikiera, Donald 
Zarno, Beverly Zawislak. 

Listed for 9B are Helen Alessi, 
Virginia Ciancio, Carl Country
man, Phyllis Goetz. Carolyn Perry, 
George Quentin, Janet Rudd, Joan 
Sterling and Mary Ann Summa. 

On the 9A list are Gertrude 
Aikens, Betty Bender, Jack Brun-
ner, Karen Clippinger, Kenneth 
Cummings, Betty Durski, Mar-
jorie Etling, Alfred Fontana, Jean 
Gardner. Virginia Gochee, Murray 
Goldstone, Mary Hitchcock, Jean 
Holmes, George Hughes, Betty 
Johnson, William Knudsen, An
toinette Latini, Arlene Lauber. 

Also, Robert Leidig, Joseph 
Loftus, William Lynch, Carol 
Myers, Fred Mumpton, Shirley 
Payliwade, Charles Rudd. Jane 
Russell, Harold Schindler, Martha 
Smith, William Thurber, Carl 
Ubell, Howard Warcup, Jay Wil
liams. Joan Yerger. 

Frederick B. Hodges Miscellanea: 

Nature Is a Charming Tempter; The Old 
Quartet and Tales of Song Adventure 

Nature is never a more charm
ing tempter than in the early 
spring days when the woods are 
open and full of flowers; when 
the brook fills its channel and 
flows this way and that in new 
ones; when the hills take on a 
deeper blue and the meadows 
grow bright, — when rare frag
rances are in the air. 

I know a bit of woodland that 
is made up of weird little alcoves 
where ferns live happily. In all 
that wood, common things are 
set forth in such ingenious ways 
that our existence is strangely 
beautiful! It 's the subtle accent on 
inconspicious things, — the temp
tation to walk where you didn't 
expect to, or pause in thought un
der some ancient tree. Yes. it's all 
this and much more that cannot 
be understood. 

"My faith is all a doubtful thing. 
Wove on a doubtful loom,— 
Until there comes, each showery 

spring, 
A cher ry - t ree in bloom: 
And Chris t who died upon a tren 
That death had stricken bare, 
Comes beautifully back to me, 
In blossoms, everywhere." 

—David Morton 

Every year with an added force 
Nature tempts me; she builds 
shapely patterns in the fields and 
fashions the countryside in fresh 
green fantasies; she puts her 
mark on each mossy stone and 
tuft of new leaves, and the way 
in which she places her great 

boulders with beds of pussy-toes, soul, — a saint with a shaggy 
between, is beautiful to see. j "plug" hat and a long black coat 

Never let Nature be anything i green with age, and he chewed to-
but a charming tempter to. you,'bacco! 
never lose the delight of her love
liness; never get out of step with 
her wonderful rhythm. 

"Glad that I live am I ; 
That the sky is blue; 
Glad for the country lanea, 
And the fall of dew. 

After the sun the rain 
After the rain the sun; 
This is the way of life. 
Till the work be done. 

All that we need to do, 
]?o we low or high. 
Is to see that we grow 
Nearer the sky." 

—Reese 

Watertown Leads 
In Safety List 

CHICAGO—UPV—Watertown, N. 
Y., and Boise, Ida., tied for second 
place among cities in the 25,000-
50,000 population class in the 1946 
National Traffic Safety Contest 
conducted by the National Safety 
Council, the ^council announced 
yesterday. 

I remember how incongruous 
the siuation seemed to me,— 
rumbling over country roads in a 
hack! I saw the blue of forget-
me-nots in the swampy ditch; the 
gleaming white of the water arum 
flashing in the muck through the 
old brush fence; the twinkle of 
the broad-leaved arrowhead here 
and there in the little stream we 

| crossed, — all so foreign to the 
black, clumsy carriage and the 
errand we were on. 

The trails in the road - s i d e 
woods that knew me so well were 

. Nature is not only a tempter protesting; the road itself seemed 
with an incredibly ancient charm,; a loof> — e v c n " » familiar dis-
but she is modern in a frank a n d , t a n c e f a r o v e r t h e t 0 P s o f t h e , 
magnificient way. Her eloquence i s w a n ?P spruces was strange and 
tempts us beyond resistence. ; t n e b l u e h l l l s looked askance at 

There's a listening spirit now i m e ; 
along the tree-lined streets, in;, A t [he fungal there was a 
the yards and gardens. April is I a c k °{ reverence: it was more 
here, the month of brilliant beau- h*e a free-for-all visit. Crops and 
ty, of particular inspiration, of I thf* weather were discussed loudly 
special days and above all of van- I and each newcomer greeted heart 

See 
Our New Line 

of 
SPRING CURTAINS 

Tailored and Prisctlla 

USE OUR LAY-AWAY PLAN 

CURTAIN SHOP 
101 N. George St. 

Jnst Above Dominlck St. 

ishing winter, 

Memories of a Funeral 
In my singing days I once sang 

with our old quartet a t a funeral 
of a man who cut his throat! It 
was a few miles out in the coun
try and we rode in a hack with 
the minister. He was a dear old 

Broadway 

Fun to Ride 
In N. Y. Cabs 

By JACK O'BRIAN 

Holly WOO( 

Burl Ives 
Easy-Going 

Lee Center 
Dawn Service to Be 
Held at 7 a. m. Sunday 

LEE 
Council will sponsor an Easter 
Dawn service at the Lee Center 
Methodist Church Easter morning 
at seven o'clock. North-Western 
Youth will lead the service. The 
Lee Center Girls' Choir will sing. 
Townspeople are welcome. Re
servations for the breakfast to 
follow have been in charge of Miss 
Shirley Groff, Lee Center. 

Other services at the Lee Cen
ter Methodist Church: Church 
school at 10. Easter worship at 
11; the Girls' Choir will sing. The 
offering will go to World Service. 

The board of education and 
church school teachers will meet 
Monday at 8 p. m. at the home 
of Mrs. Linda Scothon. 

Select "Her" 

Easter 
Gift 

from 

Lippman's 
A wide variety of desir
able items to select from 
to make your gift well 

remembered, 

Lippman's 
180 W. Domirtick St. 

Hernando De Soto discovered 
the Mississippi river in 1541. 

Birch is the only tree that 
grows in Greenland. 

Advertise today. Get results to
morrow. 

Just Received! 

Another Shipment of 

Congoleum 
Rugs ' 

7V.'x9', yalOVa*, 
9x12' and 9x15'' 

A Wide Selection of Pat terns 

CINGRANELLI'S 
24? E. Dominick St. 

Phone 655 

North Bay 
NORTH BAY—The district dep

uty president, Mrs. Verne Deeley, 
was present at the meeting of 
North Bay Rebekah Lodge Wed
nesday when past noble grands' 
night was observed. There were 
40 present and supper followed the 
meeting. Gifts were presented 
past officers and the noble grand, 
Mrs. Delia Lacell. 

David May and family attended 
the funeral of Mrs. Meta Bloom at 
Durhamville Thursday. 

Mrs. Edna Sullivan is spending 
a few days with her sister, Mrs. 
Amelia Hillman, Oneida. 

Mrs. Gertrude Kilts has return
ed after spending some time with 
friends and relatives in Rome and 
Blossvale. . , 

Mrs. E. L. Montross and daugh
ter, Marjorie have returned from 
Florida. 

Miss Lena J. Cook who has 
spent the winter in McConnells-
ville has returned to her home 
here. 

Mrs. Robert C. Record and two 
children, Kenneth Alan and Ro
bert J. King, Park, L. I., are 
guests of Mrs. James Richards. 

Mrs. John Sullivan, Sherrill, 
was instructor in making lamp 
shades at the last meeting of the 
Home Bureau held at fireman's 
ball with Mrs. Isabel Baird and 
Mrs. Alva Cardner as hostesses. 

The W. S. C. S. will meet at 8 
p. m. April 8 at the home of Mrs. 
H. R. Phelps. 

Mrs. H. Call. Evans Mills; Mrs. 
William Wood, Watertown; and 
Mr. and Mrs. R. Mudinski and 
daughter, Rome, were recent 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Ur Dutch-
er. 

NEW YORK — It's an old and 
possibly apocryphal gag about the 
confusion of Manhattan, but one 
of our leading Hollywood stars 
walked out of the Waldorf-Astoria 
into a cab the other evening and 
told the driver to go to the Bel-
mont-Plaza Hotel . . . The driver 
calmly made a U-furh and pulled 
up directly across the street —ir 
front of the Belmont-Plaza! 

The cabdriver, Charlie God
frey, an old friend of mine who 
hacks in the Broadway sector and 
is a regular pilot for many of the 
newspaperman and celebrities of 
the area, tells me he frequently 
gets that sort of confused direc
tion from passengers. 

"And they tell you with all the 
assurance of folks who really 
know the town," he said. "A guy 
came out of the Astor Hotel one 
night and said drive him to the 

™,a AT A v ,™, t> , |P a r a m o u n t Theater. I started to 
•inc A L A i o u t r r q e U h i m i g w a g a b l o c k a w a y b u t 

as soon as I turned around to ex
plain he said shut up and get go
ing, he was to busy to argue. 

"So I said what the heck, he's 
a smart-guy, so I drove slowly 
down Broadway and this creep 
unpacks a brief case and settles 
down for a long trip. I guess. By 
the time the traffic signal at 44th 
Street changed he had all kinds 
of papers out and when I pulled 
up in front of the Paramount he 
asked me in a nasty voice where 
the hell do I think I am and I 
told him. He looked out the Win
dow, started to blush, got mad. 
cursed me a couple of times while 
he packed his junk, handed me a 
buck and got out. 

"I laughed for half an hour. Tt 
was a twenty-cent haul, the 
smallest charge on the meter. So 
let him swear at men any time he 
wants. I don't get eighty cent .tips 
every time." 

NEWS NOTES 
LEE CENTER =1 The Ladies 

Auxiliary of the Lee Center Fire
men met at the Fire House on 
Wednesday evening Mrs. Helen 
Hall* president, presided. After 
the meeting refreshments were 
served by Mrs. Doris Baldigo and 
Mrs. Marjorie Smith. Mrs. Nellie 
Brown and Mrs. Mae Potter will 
have charge of refreshments at 
the next meeting on May 7. 

Mrs. Nicholas Lewiski and in
fant daughter, Bonnie^Lee return
ed home from the hospital Thurs
day. 

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Smith-are 
receiving congratulations on the 
birth of a son, named Joseph 
Dana. 

Edward Thomas of Oneida re
cently spent a^few days with his 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Thomas and family. 

Robert Djllingbeck has return
ed home after spending the win 
ter months in Florida. 

Mrs. Leon Oram, principal of 
Stanwix school, closed her* school 
on Wednesday afternoon for the 
Easter vacation which she .will 
spend with relatives at Cleveland, 
Ohio, and Attica. 

The Past Matrons' club of Lake 
Delta chapter O.E.S. met at the 
home of^Mrs . Gladys Wallace 
Monday evening with Miss Flor
ence Preston assisting. Mrs. Wal
lace, president, presided at the 
business meeting. The April meet
ing will be held at the home of 
Mrs. Gertrude Hartson with Mrs. 
Carrie Stratton and Mrs. Grace 
Felshaw assisting. 

By GENE HANDSAKER 
HOLLYWOOD— Burl Ives, the 

260-pound "wayfaring stranger" 
and "friendly troubadour,"' is as 
easy-going as his folk songs. 

He has a face as round and fat 
and jolly as that of the man in 
the moon—or of Santa Claus. "His 
plump belly jiggles like jelly 
When laughter rumbles through 
him. His coat and pants are rum
pled, his sandy hair shaggy and 
unkempt. 

Burl gets a little burned at 
academic folk-lorists who worry 
over whether he is authentic. 
They point with concern to the 
fact that, unlike many hill billies, 
he doesn't sing through his nose. 

"Dad didn't sing through his 
nose," Burl booms. "He just got 
up on his two feet and blew the 
roof off." 

"I Just Sing" 
And as for hir 

Burl says while puffing one of 
the seven or eight cigars he 
smokes daily— 

"I don't coddle my voice—I just 
sing." 

Every song, he explains, is a 
story. "I try to tell it as simply 
as I can, with as little of myself 
and as much of the spirit of the 
song as possible." 

Ives' leisurely design for living 
is a beaut. Every few weeks he 
ambles into a radio studio, carry
ing his guitar, and records a batch 
of 15-minute programs for broad
cast on MBS stations Friday 
nights. 

Bull-shouldered, like a skilled 
workman doing his job, Burl 
stands at a mike with his right 
foot on the rung of a stool, the 
thumb and three fingers of his 
right hand strumming his guitar. 

He sings of "The Foggy Foggy 
Dew"—a song he learned from 
childhood playmates in his native 
Hunt township, 111.—or of "The 
Blue-Tailed Fly," a pre-Civil War 
minstrel song he found in an old 
book in the New York City pub
lic library. 

Traveled Wide 
Musical inheritance from his 

parents and maternal grandmo
ther were tunes like "The Riddle 
Song." an American version of an 
old English melody, and "On Top 
of Old Smoky," a tuneful story of 
the Catskills. Burl carries some 
300 songs in his head. 

Some he learned while hitch
hiking and riding freight cars 
all over the land as a lad of 20. 
A New York City bartender 
taught him "Dublin City," a drunk 

iy. Save for the black box in the 
corner, death was not there. 

But with the services fairly un
der way, a measure of solemnity 
descended upon us, when a merry 
whistling was heard in the dis
tance. At the gate of the house it 
stopped and a big man came up 
the steps and smiled his way into 
the room. He sat down in one of 
the folding chairs which gave way 
and spilled him on the floor in a 
heap. 

The minister paused with a grin 
and there was an audible titter 
through the room. "Don't that 
beat all!" exclaimed the big man 
as he rose. Our sense of restraint 
vanished after that, and we rode 
home in the hack a merry bunch, 
the parson decidedly one of us. 

I had many other experiences 
singing at funerals, most of which 
cannot be told here, but I recall 
one occasion, strange to say in 
the same neighborhood as the one 
just related, when the small port
able organ furnished by the under
taker, collapsed and fell in pieces 
in the midde of a hymn. We stop
ped in astonishment for a tragic 
moment, but the soprano, whose 
name I would love to give, took 
up the air and we saved the day! 

On this occasion the two men 
in the quartet together with the 
minister, were asked to act as 
bearers another unusual feature. 
It was a little settlement ceme
tery, nestled in a grove of old, 
old trees. The stones were fallen 
and pathetic, — the rounded 
graves were soft with blue myrtle 
and moss pinks, with old fashion
ed roses everywhere. It is ther 
yet. unused for years, — the 
willow at the entrance gray with 
age grows more drooping with 
the years, but the old look of 
serenity and peace is there and 
%s touch upon your heart as you 
pass is as sure as ever. 

Easter 
Beauty 

Your 
Crowning 
Beauty Is 
Your Hair! 
Wear It In 
the Most 
Becoming 
Fashion 

Call for An Appointment Now 
Open Dally 10 to 6 

Wednesday and Friday 
Evenings Until 9 

DOROTHY'S 
BEAUTY SHOPPE 

179 W. Dominlck St. Ph. S99 

Floor 
Covering 

An Old Timer 
Having been "pushing a hack 

for about 25 years, Charley be
lieves he knows a little about the 
business, the hard set facts and 
the strange psychologies which 
govern tips. 

On short midtown hauls, saap 
the old boy, the average tip i s 
the nearest amount to a round 
sum: i .e, if the ride is 35 cents 
on the meter, the tip is 15 cents 
If the trip costs 75 cents, the tip 
usually is 25 cents.. 

Never Refused Fare 
Charley was one of the few 

cabbies I knew during the 
war who never refused a fare. , .. . , 
4fe d i d n ^ e a « - * o w f a r - * was • e i ^ g t f f t g g } , < ! . m u s i n 8 ^ ^ a ^ 

The tenant farmer's son sang 

Gold Seal Congoleum 
and Armstrong Quaker 
Either In 9'xl2» Rugs or by 

the Square Yard 

A CHOICE OF INLAYS 

Furniture Store 
183-135 N. Washington St. 

Phone 1640-M 

Just Call lis 
In Case of Emergency 

After Midnight 
And We Will Compound 

Prescriptions 

Sanzone Pharmacy 
ALWAYS OPEN UNTIL, MIDNIGHT 

215 E. DOMINICK ST. PHONE 2051 

Advertising in the Sentinel li 
the cheapest way to tell thousands 
what otherwise only a few would 
know 

Deaths Last Night 
By The Associated Tress 
Marquess of Salisbury 

LONDON — The Marquess of 
Salisbury, 85, born James Edward 
Hubert Glascoyne-Cecil, former 
lord privy seal and former presi
dent of the British Board of 
Trade. 

Richard Foy 
DALLAS—Richard Foy, 42, son 

of the late Eddie Foy sr., and dur
ing his youth a member of the 
vaudeville team known as the 

how long it woud take. He ac 
cepted every customer, never 
squawked at the tip however 
skimpy, and the result is that he 
does quite well with his reeular 
customers; some of them look ur> 
and down the cab line in front of 
a club or restaurant to see if 
friend Charley is there awaiting 
action. 

The veteran cabbie also had 
one wartime conceit which won 
him a lot of friends: he would 
not take a tip from a soldier? he 
would from an officer — "They 
could afford it" — but the GI see
ing New York on short money 
got a good shake from Charley, 
you see, he had three sons over 
there, and two of them never 
came home. 

for meals and thrown coins in 
restaurants then. Now he takes 
his wife to the most expensive 
cafes and indulges his lusty appe
tite for corned beef and cabbage 
and Chinese dishes. -

For Her to Wear Easier Morn 

A Ringdahl 
Corsage of Long Lasting 

RAINBOW ORCHIDS 
CAMELLIAS or 

Lovely Fresh GARDENIAS 

} JUST RING 848 
For Oar Dependable Flower 

Service 
Open Evenings and Easter Sunday 

Until Noon. 

Seven Little Foys. In recent 
years he had been a theater man
ager in Dallas. 

Mrs. Edward Hardy Clark 
SAN FRANCISCO — Mrs. Ed

ward Hardy Clark, 75, author and 
Shakespearean authority who sup
ported the theory that the English 
dramatist 's works actually were 
written by a 17th century Earl of 
Oxford, Edward Dc Vere. 

Your 
"Prom" 
Dress at 
LENA'S 

Beautiful 

Selection 

of Styles 

and 

Materials 

Monday, 12 to 8:30 P. M, 
Daily 10 to 5:30 P. M. 

LENA'S BRIDAL SHOP 
154 W. Dominlck St. Ph. 1702 

2nd Floor, Wlllett Block 

TILE BOARD 
White with Black Lines — In 4'x4* Sheets 

Also Have Chrome Mouldings 

Kiln Dried 

FIR FLOORING 
1»X4" — V e r t i c a l and F la t Grain 

Myers Bros. Lumber Co. 
514 Ashland Ave. T h e Friendly Lumber Yard" Phone S491 

complete 
outfits for 
welding and 
cutting... 
ready to go to work 

for only $80.25 

Oxygen and acetylene are 

also available NOW 

—in the new, easily-han

dled, small-size cylinders. 

Rome Iron 
Mills, Inc. 

Phone 851 
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Thomas M. Tryniski 
309 South 4th Street 
Fulton New York 
13069 

www.fultonhistory.com


