
THE COURIER AND FREEMAN, POTSDAM, NEW YORK •JUNP "" ^ 5 

65-Year-Olds 
Asked to Contact 
Federal Office 

With cut-hacks in fhip ami plane 
finistrui-tidii n»»\v IKMHU iVl! in 
stmie al*oa>, t'hm'k\s K. Ridu'Way. 
Jr. , mnnatfer til' the Social Sut*urit.v 
Board OftVe in <V<Itinsliurv. ui'.uvd 
all men and wnrm-n nvct M5, wrm 
h a v e been finplityt 'd in " f t V e ^ . I'm-. 
lnnos, shops or ulher places id 
business uv industry to I'onlai-t the 
nearest Social Security Board 
field office, whether or not they in­
tend to retire. 

"Suppose, for instance," Mr 
Ridffway said, "a worker fifi or 
older, who has worked luntf enough 
under the social security prnyymn 
In be fully insured, is laid off be­
cause of a eiit-hjick in his employ­
er's work, or his wajros are re­
duced, or he becomes ill, it would 
be to his advantage to file imitifd-
iately for retirement benefits. Tt 
migh't be several months before the 
unemployed or ill worker over i\U 
becomes re-emplnyed, and if he 
does not apply ii mined lately, he 
may lose several months of old-acv 
and survivois insurance, i tetm -
ment benefits are not retroactive.' ' 

If a wife of a beneficiary is over 
05, she too should make application 
for monthly retirement 'benefits 
when her hiWband files, he added. 
Monthly benefits are due hei and 
to any qualified children under 18, 
if they are dependent on their par­
ents. 

'Federal nlrl-ajye and survivois in­
surance is not the same thing' as 
'Stale unemployment insurance 
benefits, Mr. Ridg'way explained. 
'Unemployment insurance henefits 
come to the qualified worker from 
the Slate Unemployment Insur­
ance Agency. 0!d-aire benef i t 
come to an insured worker 65 nn<I 
over under the old-aye and surviv­
ors insurance pruyi am. In 'join 
cases applications must be filed. 

To mike sure that a worker Ho 
or over gets all the retU'emenl 
beneiu.-' that he may be entitled 
to, hi MI.mid fi'et in touch with the 
nearest. Social Security Board of­
fice. 1 he office which service;- St. 
Lawrence and Franklin Counties 
and the townships of North Elba 
and St. Armand in Es^ev County 
is located in the Post Office Bwlii-
Jnfr, ' 'jrdensburfi-. 

fiortJi Stockholm 
The Women's Suriety uf Christ-

inn Society met at the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. Howard Owney and 
Mr. and Kir.-. William I'eet last 
•Friday eveniiif;- Tin- s]iiritu:il life 
reader Mrs. Susie Nichols had 
clmrgp of the devotional period. 
(The topic for the month was 
"Ueuvenile I'rntectinn." The presi­
dent Mrs, Martha Chase conducted 
the business meeting. The secre­
tary Miss Rita Ilurlmganie is ill 
and Miss Kvelyn Nichols acted as 
soc.ret.ary. Mrs. Helen Scott had a 
very nice program of readings and 
solos. Father 's Day was observed 
throughout the meeting also. Geo. 
Southerland and Maynard Nichols 
recited several pieces and Kugein-
hcott sang u solo. After the meet­
ing a song sendee was enjoyed. 
Mrs. Thena Allen was pianoist. 
M-aynard Nichols played on the 
violin and Miss Murial Crane play­
ed on the trumpet. A delicious 
lunch was served. Those present 
were Mr. and Mrs. Rnlla Davis, 
Mr. and Mrs. George Southerland, 
Mr. and Mrs. Jes.-. Fronson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Clarence Hick of West 
Stockholm, Mr. and Mrs. Harold 
Jenkins and daughter Carol, Mr. 
and Mrs. Kugene Scott, Mi. and 
Mrs. Barton Wilkins, Mr. and Mrs. 
Gerald Chase, Mr. and Mrs. Mar­
tin ('handler and son Martin Jr. , 
Mr. and Mrs. Carlos Chase, Mr. 
and Mrs. Herbert Allen, Mr. and 
Mrs. Muynard A. Nichols. Mrs. 
Herbert Todd and son Lowell. Mrs 
Warren Dyke, Mrs. Cecil Flint and 
daughter Mrs. Fred Cram-, Mrs. 
tOtta Osgood. Mrs. Marcel Baxter. 
Miss Murial Crane, Miss Evelyn 
Nichols, Hubert Host and Fredrick 
Lang. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Jenkins of 
Norwood called on Mr. and Mrs. 
M. 'ft. Chandler Tuesday evening. 

Mrs . kydia ('base who has heen 
employed in Ugdensburg was at 
home over Sunday. 

'Hilly Mahoney who has been 
home on a *'• day furlough returned 
to Camp Sampson last week. 

Potsdam -Hospital 
fared for 374 
tafients >in May 

A total of :\1A persons were 
treated at the Potsdam hospital in 
Mny, HCMordine; to the report of 
Paul I'. Soivrlrm, supet iuteudent, 
released b\ Frank L. Cuhley, sne-
ret4iry >f the hoard ol 1 rustles. 

Durinjj tin month :1K births w i v 
recorded al the institution and leu 
deaths. Tbr staff spent a total uf 
2,507 hospital days caring for an 
average of XH.O putieols a da>. 
There were -4o ma^^r and h'i r.iiiioi 
operations porboined. 

The pati'-nl- wen- fr-un :'.'.> Mori It 
Couiilrv n.iiiiuiiiiiii'"-. iM'Li!idiii'.' I;. 
fioio N >r\\«i(pd; siv fr»«m Win 
thtup; hi U Mi.^M-na. Si. fr 
I'.'isd;wi\; M fi'iin (!anton: fieid 
fnnn Norfolk, and four fn-m (imn 
erneur. 

GOD IS 

CO-PILOT 
By COL. 

ROBERT L. SCOTT 
WNU Featuri-a. 

CHAPTER VII 

Maybe the meat was really Rood— 
I've forgotten. But later we were 
to have some meals which were def­
initely on the rugged side. Some 
time just try a breakfast at three 
a. m. composed of warmed-over, 
mouldy, then re-warmed toast, with 
slightly sour canned tomatoes. Afler 
this year and more, I can close my 
eyes and see Col. C. V. Haynes sit­
ting there looking at that del icacy-
thinking, no doubt, about Carolina 
country ham, with brown gravy 
making a little puddle in the grits. 

Well fed but on the tired side, 
we left the base at 13:35, for our 
next destination farther down the 
coast. For more than two hundred 
miles we were over friendly terri­
tory as we hugged the beaches, but 
later, along the Ivory Coast, we had 
to fly out to sea to avoid the prying 
eyes that were Vichy French. I 
must have sworn deeply that after­
noon, for In my diary I note now 
that I wrote this line: "Damn, we 
have to dodge those b all the 
time." 

We passed a fighter base at 17:00 
G.M.T., and one hour later we land­
ed at another West Coast base. The 
sun was setting back to the West in 
the Atlantic—towards home. Easter 
Sunday was fast coming to a close. 
I remembered then, from "hearsay 
evidence," that I had been born ex­
actly thirty-four years before. From 
personal experience I would be able 
to recall this Easter as a memora­
ble one. 

Back through a great part of my 
hectic life, I had been the "time-
hog" when it came to chiselling air­
planes from every station in the 
U.S.A. I had often stated that I 
never had, and never would have, 
enough flying time. Eight now, the 
way my head and eyes ached and 
the way my body fairly yearned for 
a place to stretch out, I almost re­
solved to eat those statements of the 
past. For during the last twenty-
eight hours we had been in the air, 
for twenty-five of them under terrific 
tension. In that one day we"had not 
only been lost in 'the South Atlantic, 
but we had covered nearly four thou­
sand miles, from Belem to Natal to 
our stop near Fisher's Lake, and on 
to destination. I remember looking 
over at Doug and saying rather sad­
ly that for once in my life I had had 
enough flying for one day. 

As we rode out to our billets in a 
British lorry with a barefoot bush-
boy chauffeur, I contemplated the 
completed trip. I firmly believe that 
had I been a confirmed ground sol­
dier, wholly unconverted to air pow­
er, I would have realized that the 
airplane had grown up and was defi­
nitely here to stay. 

Next day, while the crew worked 
on the tired airplane, some of us 
drove into the bush country. With a 
guide we made about a ten-hour trip 
into the interior, to Togoland. En­
tering a typical dirty village we 
heard jazz music and picked our 
way towards the source. I imagine 
all of us were expecting to find a 
radio or a victrola; instead we 
found that we were really in the 
land that had "birthed" jazz. 
Grouped about an earthen crock of 
palm wine was the population of the 
village, and the more they dipped 
the gourd cups into the stagnant-
looking liquor, the hotter the music 
became and the more the sweating 
black bodies swayed to the beat of 
the drums. Their bare feet were 
moving to the rhythm in the dust, 
and their naturally musical voices, 
added to the syncopated rumble that 
came from black hands thumping 
many kinds of drums, made us won­
der whether some orchestra like 
Cab Calloway's hadn't come to Af­
rica with us on a USO project. 

On A-pril 7 we left the Gold Coast 
for Kano, in Nigeria. Off at 0B:0D 
G.M.T., we flew a course of 90 de­
grees to miss more of Vichy France. 
Over Lagos, in the clammy heat of 
the equatorial jungle, we turned 
into the continent to a course of 58 
degrees and continued over very 
thick country until we crossed the 
Niger. From there on East, the 
land that was Africa seemed to dry 
up, and my boyhood conception of 
how the Dark Continent should look 
faded away. Instead of constant 
jungle we now saw dry desert, like 
the lower hump of Brazil near Na­
tal, or places in our own West. 

We landed at the old walled city 
of Kano that afternoon. Our next 
take-off, for Khartoum, would best 
be made at nightfall, in order that 
we might land in the Sudan early in 
the morning before the dust storms 
had impaired the visibility. To 
waste time we walked into town to 
see the ancient city of Biblical days. 
Soon we found ourselves dodging 
camels, lepers, and Ali Baba—with 
his more than forty thieves. 

None of us ever determined wheth­
er or not this Ali Baba was a de­
scendant of the Arabinn Nights orig­
inal But we did learn of a great de­
cision Hint he had lost in a financial 
battle with some ferry pilots fiom 
the AVG. These men were mem­
bers of. the famous First American 

Volunteer Group under General 
Chennnult, who were fighting the 
Japs in Burma. 

General Chennnult's AVG was 
composed ol three squadrons, func­
tioning under the supreme command 
of China's Generalissimo Chiang 
Kai-shek. About seventy pilots and 
three hundred ground new person­
nel made up this organization, which 
for nearly four months had been in 
combat aguinst the Japnnese Aii 
Force from Rangoon up to I nsliio. 
Burma. These American boys had 
come from the air services of fht 
American Army, Navy and Marine 
Corps. 

The General was an old pilot, 
and through many years of single-
seater flying in the noise of open 
cockpits had become moderately 
deaf, a circumstance that had 
helped to bring about his retirement. 
Knowing that war with Japan was 
more than probable, afler his re­
tirement he had gone io China, and 
there he had not only persuaded 
the Generalissimo to build the air-
warning net within China, but had 
worked to train China's Air Force as 
well. Growing out of this, when 
the brave Chinese Air Force was 
virtually destroyed by the over 
whelming odds of the Japanese jug 
gernaut, Chennault had long cher­
ished a volunteer force of American 
airmen, flying American equipment 
in China against the Jap. 

The purpose was fourfold: to test 
American equipment, to train a nu­
cleus of American pilots in actual 
combat, to furnish air support for 
the Chinese land forces, and to fight 
a delaying action against the Japa­
nese until the Chinese armies could 
be equipped with modern sinews of 
war for offensive action against the 
stranglehold of Japan. 

Finally, in the late summer of 
1941, the Army, Navy, and Marine 
Corps permitted a few reserve offi­
cer pilots to resign their commis­
sions and accept jobs as instructors 
with Central Aircraft Manufactur­
ing Company, or Cameo, as it was 
called. These seventy-odd pilots and 
some three hundred ground-crew­
men proceeded in small numbers on 
ships of various nations—Dutch, 
British, Indian, American, and some 
unregistered—West from San Fran­
cisco to Java, then Singapore, and 
thence to Rangoon, Burma. 

These "instructors" for Cameo 
were carried on the passenger lists 
as acrobats, doctors, lawyers, and 
probably even Indian chiefs. I imag­
ine that after they made their great 
record—with never more than flfty-

Gcneral Chennault's AVG was 
composed of three squadrons, func­
tioning under the supreme command 
of China's Generalissimo Chiang 
Kai-shek, shown above. About sev­
enty pilots and three hundred 
ground orcw personnel made up this 
organization, which for nearly four 
months had been in combat against 
the Japanese Air Force from Ran­
goon up to Lashio, Burma. 

five airplanes they shot down two 
hundred and eighty-six Japanese 
planes, losing only eight in combat 
—the complaining Japanese would 
have been disposed to add the re­
mainder of the nursery rhyme, 
"Rich man, poor man, beggar-man, 
thief." 

Many times I had 'heard Radio 
Tokyo complain of the "cruelty" of 
these American guerrilla pilots. Un­
der General Chennault's clever lead­
ership and tactical genius they had 
virtually driven the Imperial Japa­
nese Air Force from the skies of 
Burma, and held the Burma Road 
for months after it should have fal­
len. Against odds of more than 
twenty to one, they had "saved 
face" for America and the white 
race, in this battle against a much-
belittled enemy. 

When one considers that the AVG 
fought in what the British called ob­
solete tactical combat aircraft—the 
P-40B's and P-40C's—their deeds 
and scores become truly legendary. 
Throughout China today, General 
Chennault's AVG are regarded as 
"Saviors of Free China Skies." The 
Chinese sentry on the gale to the 
"Fijichan" or airfield may shake 
his head when you show him your 
pass; he may not understand your 
hard-won Chinese; but when you 
smile and call, "A-V-G," his face 
lights up in turn, and he calls, 
"Ding-hao—you are 'number one.' " 
He holds his thumb up in the old 
familiar signal, and you enter. Then, 
to show his high regard for Ameri­
cans and his vivid memory of Gen­
eral Chennault's Flying Tigers, he 
calls after you, "A-V-G mean Ameri­
can Very Good—ding-hao, ding-
hao." 

We caught up with three more of 
our thirteen bombers at Kano, and 
all nor crew had b'';;un to feel con­
fident that we could not be called 
back from the mission ag.-iin.st To-
k.\o. To insure tins to a greater de-

igree, we were trying hard, without 

appearing to be too anxious, to be 
the first to reach our initial po in t -
Karachi, India. So long as we 
were the first of the B-17's, we 
could claim a moral victory. For 
after all, Colonel Haynes was boss, 
nnd In a ship with longer range 
than the Fortress and we wanted 
him ahead. 

With full service aboard, and the 
temperature hot and stifling, even 
after nightfall, we threaded our way 
through the dust for the take-off. I 
remember that the heavy ship used 
the entire runway and some of the 
sagebrush prairie land too, for there 
ipomed to be no lilt whatever to the 
hot, dead air. Finally reaching a 

comfortable cruising altitude at 
twelve thousand, Doug and 1 
breathed the old familiar sigh of re 
lief at having once again gotten a 
loaded bomber in the air, and ths 
sigh echoed around the ship. 

Down in the dust haze not a light 
showed as we crossed equatorial Af 
rica where Sergeant Aaltonon and 
Cobb wanted so much to land for a 
look at the big-lipped Ubangi wom­
en. Then Lake Chad and Fort La-
my went by. Just before dawn we 
crossed North of the mountain of 
El-Fasher. At six o'clock the White 
Nile appeared—we had crossed the 
western part of the Sudan. Our 
landing was made at Khartoum, 
where the Blue Nile and the White 
Nile meet. 

On April 8, we left Khartoum for 
an easy run to Aden, on a course 
which was almost due East over 
the mountains of Eritrea. We went 
on over Gura and Massaua to the 
Red Sea. On our left we could see 
Yemen, and farther South and to 
our right, Somaliland. Reaching the 
South end of the Red Sea and 'the 
Gulf of Aden, the well-known land­
marks, the Rocks of Aden, appeared 
about noon. Next day we'd make 
the run on to India. 

The British garrison commander 
took care of us that night. But 
around the dinner 'tabic there sud­
denly dropped a blanket Of despair. 
The London radio announced that 
Bataan had fallen. After the first 
comment we settled down to worry. 
Part of our mission was to bomb 
Jap concentrations around Bataan 
and Corregidor. Would this develop­
ment cause that part of the attack 
to be called off? Again the fear of 
being frustrated in our effort to take 
the offensive clutched my heart. It 
see«ied that once again help had 
been started too late. 

We had caught the last of the 
B-17's at Aden, and next morning 
we got up an extra hour early for 
the take-off. Our Fortress was 
straining to get to the initial point 
just behind the B-24. Success was 
in sight. 

At 5:50 we were climbing over 
the beach of southern Arabia, and 
as the light improved we all agreed 
that Arabia was a rugged-looking 
land. After the terrible stories 
about the mutilation of forced-down 
flyers at the hands of the tribes­
men, we all were glad that we had 
the little cards written in Arabic, 
promising high payment to the Ar­
abs if we were delivered unharmed 
to the nearest British outpost. 

We followed the Arabian coast 
over the blue waters of the Arabian 
sea to the Gulf of Oman, and then 
crossed to Karachi. 

Colonel Haynes, with the B-24, had 
gone to Delhi. Our orders were to 
wait at Karachi. And now for two 
weeks we anxiously waited, while 
the rumors flew. 

I think I shall always associate 
India with my first impression on 
getting out of my ship. No one 
seemed to know anything. Behind 
us lay twelve thousand miles, which 
we had made in eight days—for 
what? No one stood there with or­
ders to expedite our departure. In­
stead they appeared to think we 
had ferried this ship for them to use 
in training. Training, mind you— 
here, halfway round the world and 
in a country that faced attack any 
moment! When we explained as 
much as we could about our secret 
orders, smiles came to the officers' 
faces. Bets were laid that we would 
never leave Karachi with those 
ships. But we were volunteers, and 
our combat spirit was still there. I 
remember that all my crew "took the 
bets, as fast as they were offered. 

But we lost. 
Once again we had been frustrat­

ed in our effort to.go to war on the 
offensive. Now, four months after 
Pearl Harbor, the stencilled word on 
a B-17 in our flight, SNAFU—mean­
ing roughly, in Air Corps slang, 
"Snarled-up"—seemed to fit the situ­
ation. We learned the worst when 
Haynes came back from Delhi with 
a face a yard long. Sadly he told 
us the truth. Due to the fall of Ba­
taan and the loss of other fields in 
eastern China—our secret b a s e s -
coupled with other factors beyond 
his control, our "dream mission" 
had come to the end of'the line. 

During the fourteen Hays in Ka­
rachi, when we had been waiting for 
Colonel Haynes, it had been a dif­
ficult job of finesse to hang on to 
the ships. All twelve of the -B-17's 
were lined up to be turned over to 
Base Units on the field. But the 
personnel responsible for the con­
flicting orders had reckoned without 
the extreme loyalty of the volunteer 
crewmen to the flight commander 
and the pilot of each ship. The 
men stood guard twenty-four hours 
a day in and around the bombers. 
This was logical, too, because each 
ship contained not only the secret 
bomb-sight but full complements of 
loaded fifty-calibre guns, as well as 
the personal effects of the bomber 
crews. At first the crows appeared 
bewildered; but then their attitude 
t.eemed to imply stubbornly th.it 
they had been ordered to attack 
Japanese territory, and no mat ter 
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CPL. PARODY WITH WOSTCTAT, 
•UNIT 

With U. S. Forces in Southern 
France—Tin a wilderness of t rees 
and hills n e a r Aix, United States 
Army Engineers have turned 
buildings and landscape of a deser­
ted French sanitarium into a mod­
ern medical center for the 4.'Ird 
'General Hospital, Delta Base Sec-
'tion which treated hundreds of; 
frontline casualties weekly. | 

In eight large buildings and 30 
iprefabriacted wards spread over , 
•170 acres of land, medical miracles 
are a matter of course. The hos­
pital 's operating room is compar-1 
lible to Hhe best in the United 
Stales. | 

Cpl. Ferdinand F . Parody of 
S tar IRoute, Potsdam^ is a member 
of this unit. 

fell, that's what they were going 
to do. 

One day the General in charge of 
the Air Base sent a crew down to 
my ship with orders for them to 
take over and search out a Japanese 
Task Force far out in the Arabian 
Sea. They were met with the ready 
Tommy guns of my men and rough­
ly told'that no one except members 
of the crew could get aiboard. A 
Major in the new crew showed h.-.s 
orders. My crew chief replied: " I ' m 
sorry, Sir, but I have mine, too; 
•we are on our way to bomb an ene­
my objective. No one gets aboard 
this ship except the regular orew." 

(TO B E CONTINUED) 

DO FALSE TEETH 
Rock, Slide or Slip?. 

PASTBETH, an Improved powder to 
be sprinkled on upper or lower plates, 
holds falee teeth more nrmly in plnae. 
Do not slide, slip or rook. No gummy, 
cooey, pasty taste or feeling. FAS-
TEETH Is alkaline (non-acid). Dooa not 
sour. Checks •''plate odor" (denture 
breath). Get FASTBBTH at any drug 
•tore. 

OF COURSE YOU LIKE TO BE CAYI 
JBVERY DAY, ALL MONTH* 

Unleii you b a n 10m. underlying orgtmll ten. 
dlllon fhat require, comullatlon with your doctor 
there may be no need of your •utTerlng from 
'monlhly grumpi." Thouiandi of glrh and women 
'ioTe found bleiied relief from periodic functional 
ipalni, cramp,, headache, and nervouineu In 
CM-Ch,i-I«ri Pllli Taken a , directed, preferably 

'two or three day, before your lime, fhey lend to 
retail the muicular contraction that often cautei 
the dlitreu. They contain no norcoHci, nor Boblt-
formtng drool. But Chl-Chei-Ten Pills do hare an 
Iron Ingredient that help, fa promote reililance 
and energy. So, aik your drugglir for Chl-Cha* 
Ten Pill,, and accept no lubitltule. Cautlom U » 
only as directed. 

i CHI-CHES.TERS PILLS 
for relic/ from "periodic functional dulrtn" 

All Laxatives 
Are Hot Alike 

If you think for a minute that 'all 
laxatives are mora or less alike you 
certainly have a real SURPRISE await-
imf you when you take Kruschen Salts. 

When you feel bloated, headachy and 
meanly sluggish—because you need a 
f ood cleaning out — what you then 

hould try is KBUSCHBN SALTS. ^ 
When you want relief you want tt 

PRONTO. Kruschen, a true saline lax-, 
ative, answers today's need TODAY, 
Caution—use only as .tKreoted. .Regu­
late the dose to suit yourself. -Re­
member the name and get KRUSCHEN 
SALTS today a t any good drug store. 

Kmchm Sails 
B. O. KINNEY, INC. 

Business Directory 

FRT5DEEICK J . PIEECE 
Registered Chiropodist. 
At the Arlington Inn Every Twt 
Weeks. 
For Foot Treatment 
Phone 321 for Appointment 

VERNBh M. INGRAM 
Attorney and "Counselloi 
27 Market St. 
Potsdam, N V 
Phone 324 

PRESTON G. EVAWP 
Optometrist, Ryes nxaminiul ••• 
glasses fitted. 
26 Vo Market St 
Hours 9 A. M. to s P M !••'• 
lav 

CLOSED WEDNESDAY AF'l'ER 
NOON 

f'RED W. RODGER 
Potsdam, N Y 
Dial 2RBS • '}»* Maw. 
Auctioneer. Real Kstate. Liv, 
Stuck, Property of all kinds 
Special attention to advertisin 
end of sales. 

PRANK h. CUBLEY 
Aftorney and Cnunselnr-at-I,, 

THE PRIMARY FUNCTION OF THIS MUTUAL 
SAVINGS BANK IS THE SAFE CUST0BY 

OF DEPOSITORS'MONEY 
This mutual instihition was incorporated for the defi­
nite punpose of providing a safe place for small capital. 
Throughout generations oi service in this comirmui'.y 
this bank has always followed this guilding principal. 

YOUR OFFICERS AND TRUSTEES 

Levi P. Smith—President 

Guy M. Page—Vice-president 

B. E. Bristol—Treasurer 

L. M. Brown—Asst. Trcas. 

•F. W. Thayer—Asst. Treas. 

C. H WalcotL Asst. Trcas. 

Levi P. Smith 
J. L. Hall 
F. E. Mcintosh 
E. E. Clarkson 
Guj M. Page 
David W. Howe 
B. E. Bristol 
J. Charles Arnold 
C. P. Smillh, J r . 

1847 

Burlington Savings Bank 
BURLINGTON, VERMONT 

— Ninety-Eight Years of Stability — 
'Meiriber Federal Deposit insurance Corporation 

Helping You Own Your Home 
For more than 55 years this Rssoniai"on has 
aided residents of Potsdam and vicinity io par-
chase homes. 

MONTHLY PAYMENT AGRF.KM I'Vl 'S \ R E AVAILABLE 
TO ITT YOUR NEEDS 

Own your home through our low cost plan by pr-.yi 
fnr it just like real 

BUY WAR BONDS 

Potsdam Savings and 
Association 

LOS" 

The operator will tell you by saying— 

"Please limit your call to 5 minutes." 

That's to help everybody get better service. 

NEW YORK TELEPHONE COMPANY 

1945 

GivenVfor Choice Wines and Liquors 

You can always rely 

upon a full and com­

plete stock of choice 

wines and liquors - - at 

a reasonable price. 

Cflivenb (Package Sterne 

h 

B a c k of t h e B a n k ' 

Pottniam, T l . % 

( 

For feet Thtft Sweat 
With Offensive Odor 

Emerdld Oil Mus t Give Complete 
Sdtlefaotion or Money Back 

Don't wait another day. You can re­
move tile dig.iRreeahle onnrs quickly with 
a few tii-ops of this powerful penetrating 
Antiseptic Oil. 

DrugRisls everywhere who know, say that 
Emerald Oil is the speediest and most ef­
fective preparation tlioy have ever handled, 
for aciinw, perspiring, ill-snielling feet. 

The very minute that this wonderful 
foot balm touches these snret tender, ach­
ing feet, ynu will R<--t relief. Us 4impiy 
amazing how quickly it acts, and no mat­
ter what others may toll you, there S 
nothing jutt «s good. 

m. O. KINNEY, INC. 
MtiGOWAN'S CUT RATE 

PHARMACY 

Fml-Uf) 
TWO •OPFIRJVTORK 

Opon TGvpiiiiiRK Exeapl 
Halurtiiiy 

All Kinds df Pcrmanpill» 
Including; Cold Waving 

RAZOR 'HAIK-CLTTING 
MANICWM3S — FACIALS 

ARCHING 

Elva's Beauty Shop 
O w r Veraun Phone 221H 

Pothdam. N. Y. 

BETWEEN WARS 
TN the weeks ahead, more and more trains will 
•*• he meeting ships like his. Thousands of cars 
will he taking him and his comrades homeward 
for their thirty-day furloughs. Thirty precious 
days before war begins for them once more. 

Regular railroad equipment, too, will he help­
ing to carry America's wounded in comfort. It's 
all part of a transportation job that may mean 
20,000,000 man-moves . . . and will certainly 
mean fewer cars even for essential civilian use. 

We on the railroads can hope to do this vast 
task only with the continued help and under­
standing of our passengers. It's a job for every­
one . . . to speed the men who are speeding 
Victory . . . and to smooth the homecoming of 
our fellow Americans who must pad< months, 
years, perhaps a whole lifetime of living into 
their thirty days between wars. 

BUY HIOBE 
WAR BANDS 

NEW YORK CENTRAL 

* # 

V 


