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RUTIT'S CHRISTMAS SACRIFICE.

JUNE FAIMEIUGFION

VEF Lhe carth the October aul
shnane brightly. IU's raya crepl
Inlo the bruad old-fushloned
windows of & little farm house, Lringing
forth = warmer glow [rom Lho copper
jardinlere on the lttle purlor tuble, wilh
ite qualntly carvesd legs und braces, wnd
resting st last with careasing ruch  wil
the silvery hrad of old Olrwmnnbe "rope-
hiII;'n!.t.um guletly In her comfurtuble
chalr by the window.

Proen whern nhia nal Chewnnle could ook
far to Lhe weslwurd, wegow Lhe wiell-Lilledd
flelds of her little Tarm, wnd thoe larger
farms of her nore prosperoudl pvichyg bibsara
and away by Lho horlzon's ritn.-

To Orandps snd Urennle "Tresnbsall Chod
hiad glvenn but child, thelr lovely
duughter, Kuthlecm.

Many Llovers bl Wathleen.  All Lhe
young men for miles wround, husky ybuny
farmers would willingly have lald thuelr
Twarts and fortunes wi her feet e
amiled on wll, but nothing s,
~ At lmst one day, cvarne & young tendei-
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dinnor, and when school was oL b
sho busled hersell Ul dark, cortecting
cxerclecg, and dolng odd  jobs  Tor bur
grundfather, snd carlng for hor ygrund-
mother, now growing leebile.

A Mitle sy was Ixen Lo Dhosaialed  wzyel
his wife, Hithe Tabsble.

Twlhoer slzice Dls wrrivel Jued the parents
vigited wt the fermbowse, which alwa g
missrnedd emply when Lhey wenlt wwuy.

Cirangdpa Toemball wan pisw vory el
Carns hod welghed heavily :mlhhn. pauld
ho grow wesker day Ly day; “until, qae
ynrnlog when Ruth wenlt Lo cwrry him
by byreadfust found hlm  aleeping
tho weepe thul knows e swakentng, wlths
w o peucelul wotle lghting s e il
Tuce.

hl;n

florrows nover como slogly, they say.
and thls proved true o Jtulh's cwae.

Iwoturning her  grandfethers
funerwl, xlw wuas mel by b mewsnges,
with m Lelegratn bearlng the news of Lthe
doygblis Lrugedy of the deaths of I ronald
urid Martha, Idnowld had been Yehiting
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plonary Lo the lille farmhous, uriil
Wathleen's hewrt was lost forever. Muany
happy hours tney spent, miil  when wt
lust ¥hillp Carlotoen returned to Chilnne
ha Look with hlm ws hls bride beautiful
HKathleen ‘rrembull.

Dark and checrlens seemed  the old
horme withoot the "'glrls SNNNY [Iresenos.
Only the lotlers recolvied st long.inter-
vals brought bupploess Lo the paronts,
¥iright, cheorful letters thoy were, btelling
of Thilip's goosdaesi; the Hitle home ub
the Eustern misdlon stutiong Lhe novelly
of the surrmundings, of the ‘cusbomg ol
the Orlentuli; wnd of the work to be
done mmong the people, “Phen como thue
yiows of the wrrival of & bonny buby boy,
Yils fond parents had given him the name
of Donuld, i loving remembrance of the
old grandfether. Another  bwo  yeurs
passed and cume thiiogs of w Mbile wlrl,
¥iuth, with her molher's boenttiful halr
and dark oyes.  Bubt slusl with thae baby's
coming, the molher's strength  waned.
MWine months Kathleen Hngered wnd Y
died. =

CThe nows Cune ke w terrible shock Lo
tho uged eouple i Cannda; the poor old

futher wmoved restlessly about the old
" farm. And in the lttle whitewashed
vooms whileh had sheltored tho lovely
$enthleen, the aged mother rocked andd
wept, and would nob bae comforied.

wWhoen Mitle Ttuth was o yedr nnd &
holf old, Phillp obluining lenve, tonk
his ehlldren, and turned hils foce mwnrdll
thoe old furm home where walled wlith
yearning hearts the old grandparents.
And wgo, one cold November doy he ar-
rlved ut the lttle villuge station, and
fourid Grandpa Tremball swaelting them.
Tears stremned down the old mun's face
as he opened his arms to recelve Ultle
yauth, mnd when Donnje put his nrms
about his neek and called him “Gan'pe,”
his heart was full and he could not ulter
u wird, '

Nelther Phitip nor his futher-In-law
spoke much during that homeward drive.
Yioth hearls were tod erowded with sacl
momaorles.  An they ellmbed the  lat
Hitle hill before turning in ot the farm
gate, both men strove to appear u Httle
mora cheorful, for Grannle's-hako.

Only » few days did Phillp remain,
thent he must necds roturn to hls work,
thr work in which he hoped to bury his
greut great griel, Yor o fow dayn after
his golng the it ones fretted and erled,
and Donunle wandered around  ealling
piteously for "Daddy.” But soon the new
surroundings, the churm of horses, ehlck-
ena, and the playful collle which romped
mnd aported with him, drove all mom-

oriea of the past Trom his young  mind,
" and he becamie happy wnd contented.

Tho ol folks loved the boy deeply, but
it wus on the Mt'a helpless I2uth thut
tha old yrondfnther's affectlon was
Invinbied most.  ¥or hours st o tlme he
woulit hold her sleeping In hils arms;, wnd
when ut last she wan able to toddle
araund, hls watchfulness and enre, lest
ghoe should ran Inte danger, know no
bounda, and many o thime hls stock and
arops were neglected, that he n;luht roam
around with his “childfen,” as he loved
to cnll them.

Thne " passed.  Donald woul Ruth had
grown up and were attending  college,
whon news was recelved that thelr father
had been wmurdered, while dalng nob'e
owork in the misslon flelds ‘They came
back to thie old home raddened und sub-
duskd,” They had longed so much to see

the father whom they goulid not remem-
boer but whom they had been taught w
yoverence and love. Now that could not
be. - ;

Por some weeks Dondd  remndued;
then ws hls ambitions awoeke, he re-
turned to the ety to start practles w
doctor. e boughl over the priactice of
an old physlelan, and soon hoad o large
number of patlents,

At the colluge he hued become aequaint-
ed with Xarthn Tamlyn, o generous,
woarm-hearte<! glrl, n ehum of Ruth's,
wlioso sunny smile hud won s way into
hix younyg heart. H

Three yeurs [rom Lthe dete of his re-
turn to the city they were quh.:ﬂ? mir-
rlxl, i o Uttle chureh I thoe subuvbs,
with Ftuth and the obtd peagple sbunding
h}". . :

’uth wnt now bwenty yenys old, and
the old fo'ks” Belper wnd comfort. When
2 new kchool*wan Installed in the tle
village, ke  wax glven the position of
pchool-mistreoss. Her days wero now busy
Indecd., Eurly In the morning ahe rose,
mnd porformed all the houvy honsework.
At npon sha hurrled hoy Lo prepoare tho

win outbreuk of typhus fever when hae
contructed the dlscasa himeaelf, with futal |
vonults,  In nurslng him, Murthy wls.
cuught the dlewe wnd dled.

jeuth kept up until she could go to the
clty wnd  bring home  her Tovwweed  fap3ees,
Heneeforth Dobble must dwell wilh Yaarr
wind with Grasnde.  ‘Ihen when human
ptrength  could  endure no more, Ttuth
toak to her bead, where For muny ddays
sho bosensl wid mosaased in dellrivm.

Clrunde, her poor old heoart fhllead wills
dremwd that she st lose thlg her last
and Lest loved duarling, hung  over- the
slek-beed wnd would notb be couxed awway.
WKhndd nelghbors  cema Lo cure for thee:
thres helples people, tuking turns wilh
the nursing and cooking.  When ot Jast
Yeutly veturned to conselowsnesy, wul conld
beur o spesnk of her hrother, she was
but w merd shwdew of the strong, clear-
oyrdd younyg wobiunn whir hed cured for
her greandparcnts  that  thelr wptrength
might not be overtunxed.

Her fllness had  greatly deploted the
little store of money which <hud  beaen
nufely storugd In the villuge bunk. Litlle
obble and her grandmother must be
cured fur"ﬂiul By G Itin;-.r In early sulumn
nhe returned to her school.  Wer puplld’
weleomae,sgleaful und enthusiastle, though
sympathetle and respectful, helped Lo
pute the sore spot In hier heart, and she
dully became w Hitle more cheerful, more
ke her old nellf. .

when Ttuth hoad gone ta the clty to

bring home the remains of her loved
brothwer and his wife, she hoad found o
younyg man in charge, o Irfend of Dan-
alde, and ke hilm o physlelan.
‘The sight of her fuce, pule and droawn
with pain and eorrow, wwukened Feebnggs
In Doctor Marlyn's heart such us he had
never known before. When she luy 11
he had hud reports sent to him dally
ol her conditlon, by an old anunt in the
village, and when she had been whble to
reotve visltors, he lmd placed hin prac-
tice In the hands of & eoslleague, and
hod come to call at  the furmliowss.
ntuth  welcomed him  gladly. 1, Qer
brother's friend, ahoald be her Irlend for
pDonald'y pake. 'That bhe should becomoe
more than friend she did not dream, but |
s time passed and found him still stuy-
fng with hls aunt in the village, and
dally visiting at the old furmbonse, shie
begun to reallze that Tanl Murlyn hnd
recured a place in her e which none
other could 4l

when uth returned Lo her teaching, |
Dr. Marlyn went hack to his patients
Laotters were exchanged at regular inter-
vils,

On Chrlstmus eve, Ttuth golng to the |
post offlee an her way from sehonl, fTournd
a small parcel addressed to her in aul's
vell-knnwn handwriting, Tearlng 1t open
as nhe walked slowly homeward, shel
found Inslde o smull box, well wrapped
and Wlarlpg tho words: “To INuth Curle-
ton, fromy Paul Murlyn, to be opened
Christimns morning.”  ‘Tucked beslde tht
box sho discovercd o note, which, when
opened, read:

*Dear Tuth,

Tusdde this parcel you . will find my
gift to you Chis ,ﬁhrlﬁlnuu‘--tld_i-.' WwWiien
you read what I have written inslde the
box, - If you can then truthfully do o,
plense accept the gift. If shull arrive
tn the vilnge to-morrow afterncon, and
will be with you In the ovening. What-
ever vour declslon may b, dear Rulh,
Godl Bless you nlwnys.

AL

1Ter cheeks Hushed and fngers treim-

Mng with exeltement, Iath tucked the

Hitle parcel In her pocket, and harried

homewards, Bhe determined not to tell.

Grannle of (he note or the parcel untll
she had nscertoined the contents,

All that evening ws she went shaub
hor work, her mind kept reverting o
the myelerious box In wonderment as to
what, it might contuln. ’

Mt the langest nlght will hove an
ending, und morning,  clear untl  cold,
duwned ab ‘ast.  Asx she dressed stlently
Iz the early sunliglt., Ruth wondlered
nt the feellng of g antleipation that

1 herr hlessed muasle,

- o

went Lo the little table; book the box
ir: hor hands, and with_p swift movement
tore apen the wrapper and 1ifting thir
Hd discloasd & beautiful ring sct wilh
one pure lustrous pearl.,

With ¥rallngs of datlght, Huth gazed
un the luvely gem, then remmembering Lhe
note of which Paul had spoken,” shae
soarched and found L tucked heneath
the VAlvel cushlon on which the ring
ropraid,

"My darling:

I must cwll you ro, Tor so you Tt
and wlwaysx must be.  You will have
found the ring before rewsdlng this, Ihwer
fculh, it 1s the token of my love for you.
My highest wmmbdtlon b thal you
be my wife. X[, ws I hope and trust you
return my love, will you wear the ring
Lo-ndght?  "Thut will b your
Whien ¥ kee It whilning-on your deer hand,
¥ will b the hppplest of men. Try to
love me = MEthe, Ituth, wnd bellave me

Yourm for wll Lime,

may

wilawel.

FAUL."

Jinth sunk inte e chelr, overciuoe Ly
the happiness which b} cino b her
with the Enowlixdye of Pulual's Lswve.  1d
she love him? Okl wlione: knew with whal
depth of wifeollen shie wecorded him el
pluce 0 her heart wnd thoughtul Caould
L b hodd wife? Mor happy hieart thirods-
el Il wnswer, “"Yesl®

It wus with a sturt that she  wioas
brought back o the consclowsness of e
pluce she held, with ot dt responsibili-
Liegi, 1o the Uvest of Bobble and of Crannde
"Tremball,

he 1Hile Goy hed wwekenied  early,
and clad In hils Uitle gleepers, e clunor-
eil for wdinllisnce.

Mo held tightly In his hand hls stoek-
Ing crwmmed with frulls and toeys, which
he wunled “Auntie IRulh®” to see. Juth
went gulckly at hils ewll nnd guthwered
him close in her warm warms, childing hlm
pently Tor walkling over Lthe cold floor,
burcfooted: then seating . herself once
more the held hlm erudled In® her lup
where he rested, conlent. "When the toys
b been.adl dlpluyed aned duly sdmlred,
Notble wsked, ;

ewhat ol Santa bring ‘ou, auntie?”
What hud he brought her?

A few moments sinee ahe hoad thooght
her glft to be perfoct happloe, wonder-
ful gladness, Yol now, with the child's
Bwieel  trusting goea fted Lo her faee,
nls ULtk loving wrms enclreling her neclk,
hl: curly hewd reatlng on her shonlder,
nher begun LW wonder, I wfter all, the
Chrlstmas-tide, spell peace nnd  Joy for
her. i

How could ahe Lell her aged grand-
mother that she was golng to be Dr
Murlyn's wife, and go off to the cily 1o
duell, A vislon of that Orunnle now
grown fecble, wlmost entirely dependent

an ltuth's care and pupport rose bhelore

her.

Ah, no, she eould not leave, nor would
ahe. Nelther could she nak her lover to
provide for these two helpless belng,
Mechunleally, her mind flled with the
groat Ufe problem which so  saddeply
confronted her, she helped Nobble Lo
dreqn. Then, leaving him happlly en-
caged with hils new treasures proceesded
to her morndng's dutles, just ns thoagh
thers never were such things ws love and
puegled hearts.  As she worked, her de-
termination becmme stronger, thut ot all
costn she could not be zeparnted from
her denr anen.

1w Ttuth the hours of that Christmas
day wecmned winged with lghtning speed,
o swiftly did they pasi.  Defore she
realized it the aftermoon wak apent, and
the shrill secream of the truin’ in the
diitnnee wamed her of the swiltly ap-
proaching trinl,  In the Httle Bedroom,
where but short hours before, (or wal
It yeurs?) she lind been mo happy, she
threw herself sobblng on her krlees, ond
prayed that the God of Lovd would be
with her In the trial soom to be met:
and uld and strengthen her te do what
wut right. L, e :

‘rhenn with i last wistful glunee, and o
slgh that was more n nob, shier turned
and went slowly to the Hitle chapel organ
which stomd In the cony parlor.

Many times in the poakt when troulile:d
or perplexed ghe huwd found comfort In
nnid now she turnod
to it aguin hoping that the magle chords
might steal nto her breast and roly it of
its pain. B T - '

Hoftly the sweet musle stole throygh
the evenlng alr.

Coming up the gravelled
Marlyn paused to Muten.

winlle,
Thoe notes of

Hoated out through thy opdfi window,
and s Ruth bejan the verne, ainglng in
her elear volee thot yet held o puzzling
note of aadneqss, i
“Could my tewars forever flow,
Could my »enl no resplle know,™

1o took off hls cop and Bowed hls heond
In reverence,

MYrom Nock ol Ages, she poaced Into
“Ablde 'WIith Me” the man oub on the
darkened path Hslened, silent, enthralled,
withh the marvellour bonunty of . the voleo
that roared, triumphantly. _'_

I fenr nn foe with "T'hee ot hiand Lo
Blez; ) ;

Nls have noe welght, and tearas no bithyre-
B, - . ‘

Whera s Death's abing? where grave thy

. e ViEEOFY? '

T trimmphe s, 0 Thon ablde with me?™

Bilence, then, as Ituth rose from the
arjpnn, wned rium'ru[ dreaming In the fire-
Hpght that glemnved on, her palp fuce and
fnsay dourk halr.

To the man whom ghe grected
mioment Inter, ahe had never geemiesd so
beautiful.  "Taklng her right ool In his
warm clanp, he drew her gently to the

:!muta.ul_h_h-.-r being., Por u few moments
she stosd bt the window gazlng out In‘-'t"l"
the gilstening  tields of wanow on wihileh
the frost Jewels glittered 111;Ll"“1;|,*.~urli:11.-t‘-
in the sun's bright roays.

Always, ns long as she UHved, Ttuth Wl
tee remember that Christmons geene il
the Inst one whleh she looked with the
uppy eyes of glrlbood. - ;

il turned from the window ot Tast
tir kneel baslde hor botl for u few moaments

secking whalom In prayer. Yehsing | she

r

eofi wheres she sented himsell bealde

her. .

“Your answer, BEath, dorling?'? hoe snbd
anxionsly.

"Unub'e to spenk, the wlel sllently held
et to it her other hand, on which
no Jewe] glenmed, o

oY wm sorey, Paul she sotd, stmply,
when she conld controt the tremor in
her volee.  Ter tones were 5o guolel and
calm, thalt her lover «fd npot deeam of
fhe depth of paln that sy Behiod,

o ¥ur.u few heari-throbs they remoined

£
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Tl 4

the grand old hymn, “"Rock 2ot '.ﬁm'-!f“'

allent, Ituth, becawss ahe ‘was Nghtio:e
with =il Lthe .qumzm of her will for
courage to cafry her through thu aodeal,
the man, becatse to him speecch Wask an
LnpoasibMity just then. Btunnml, he rose
e his fect, Teeling Lt thoagh the kkles
Fad fallenn on him, erushing hils e
when ot lust be found hils volee, hir sk,
i+ tones fram which wll the youthlful
gladness hod figd, 7

vvou di not love me, tuth? I thought,
more, I bellovidd thut you cared. for mb
oven ad I cure for yel. To me thls hour
b Truughl with: e bLillerncic af palnfil
e feat, where I had loaoked Fiar Llser Joos
uf victory. Ah, woll, this 1s my ariesl
Chod help mo W beear M manfully!  Fut
remember Lhls, that untll we bolh rhnll
sburid before Lhe Cdreal White Throne, |
will love you, ws never man loved woman
sineco thne begen.'s

SOne gueation only must I pult, Ywurfure:
I leave you, und [ kEnow thet you will
pnaswer truly.

I you love suneonie ol battere®’

vyen, ab, yea!  CUhore b someans else”
1tutly noldd In w low \"H-L.i.'-_l'- Lihe eauld nol
vxlnin Lhil someonn wuws W feelle ifad
wisrnatt or w little helpless ehild, wund to
Prunl her atswer waa sufTlelept.

A fow neconds longer ho lodoked on her
leved Tuce, Lthen mdrmuving birakenly,
il Blews you, wlways, Ruth, my dur-
Ny, my own darling for such you must
always be" hKlooped, kbewd her while
brow, beaderly, wid turning went swiftly
out Inte the durk night.

L]

i

T'hres Yeudrd l-:l.-.rr,

yenth s ne looger milstress of the Htkle
villuge nehonsl.  When COrannle “1'rerbindl
pusixed L her well-wowrned rest, Huth
had tn glve up her pesltion to be with
For Hitle nephew. Mbwing her graiel -
imicther deoply sho gladly weleomed the
of Tiohble. Worklng, apending s
Nittle un pomsible, she Wved from day to
duy.  fome of her savings still renvidned,
and from i By Lhrifty munugement s
hudd kept the o4 pluce golng, hiring -a
nelghbor to do the heavy work, Laking
cure of the rest herself.

Tiul the Uttle store of money wak slow-
Iy hut surely dwizudling away, and Bulh
wit foeed with the problem of future
npustenunce.

Onnie ngein twis Christbman 1ve.

15 eurly hend flled with vislons of
the good Doenta with his nlelgphilond  of
wanderful glfty, slx-year-old Bobble lny
uhrl:-ph A

Jtuth  quletly tilled, Dobble's  atocklng
with tovs pnd sweetds, hung 1L ogeln on
ther baedpoet, nbeopied aaed pressed o Myt
ki on the solt rosy check, then ntole
quictly out.  Cloalng the doorn Between
bedroom and parlor, she placed o log on
the glowing coals iIn the fre place, and
drawlng @ low ropker hefore the blnoa,
pottlad down Lo drean.

Her thoughls went bock to thiat other
Chrlslmas ¥ve, so long ago, when 1+l
Marlyn pussed oub of her e

His face rose clenwr before her eyes,
and hls "Ood bless you, alweys, Rutht™
rang once more In her enrs. Iour nfter
hour nhe dreamed on, her heart filled
withh unutterable longing that Pauls love
mlght come to her agaln. At lost e
slept. :
And no she did npt hear the crunch
of wheels= on the pruvel rond; did not
hear the door open noltly.,  Hhe wolke
with o start, fancying that It wis bum-
mor and she was it in” the rain, to nnd
her lover's arms about ber and hin tears
falling on her face. She had looked 0
wan, o pale and tired, that Pau!l could
not bear to. waken her suddenly.

Jrrom his aunt he hod ot Inst heowrd
the story of Ruth's noble necrifice, nnd
with heoart overflowing with tenderness,
hur  had come stralght to the little old
farm. S "

After o time when explanutions had
been made, Ruth, suddenly remember-
Ing, drow hersell gently from her lover's
cimbrance, und allpped quietly from tue
TEMOIEL.

When she returned s momenb-later her
left hand wore o rving In which the
lustrons penrl shone ag  the  firelight
caught it's ruys. . Ne word died she speak,
Mone were needed, but, Paul drew her
apnin to his brepst and  pently Cklsted
her, nob on the brow this thne, bul on
the lips. :

Then he led, her to Lhe sofa
they hail aat three yours bafare,

Many plans did Taul unfold. _

he farm should be rented.  Perhnps
soane diay they wounld return to llve there,
fruth - must tuke Bobbie to the elty and
pluce him In o good school, and then,
Paul *anld, Tuthh must come to hibm.

o 11t sinter wolted to welcome Tuth as
n alater and from her house they would
be married: -

When Puul dinlshed, and Ruth re-
mained silent, hoe bent down’ to ook Into
her eyves s ho asked, "You will come
with me, durling?'  And Mke Ruth of
olden thnes, she anawered,

“Whithor thou goest, I will go; whither
thau dwellest T will dwell; thy people
shnll e my people and thy God my
Ol

And it was just then that out on the
still wir the Christmns  ehimes  poesled
foxth. R g

LTl

where

Merslan Malm—Lthere 13 nothing ke
it for creating nned preserving o lovely
complexion, Conling.,  curessing — W
soathes and dlspels 1l roughness or ehalo
canused by wenther conditlonn.  Dellentely
frogront, 1L adds exqulsite ehavm th the
mnst finlahed appenranece. Dalnly woneh
Inevitnhly chososs Persinn Halm, A _vel-
vely  smootly lotlan, b makes- the akin
rote-lenf I texture.  Iteeomminded ulso
Lo moften and whilen the hands, Truly
i peetless tollet requisite for svery wo-
L. ' )

_ﬁﬂfl-ll‘l FIRIENDS OF MY YOU'TH

An Christmus” comes bt onee w year, Lhe
heart with weleome nwelln

To memdrien thal wre. ploaning an  the
mdnnr tones of bo'ls: " w

By, vother grimply ey mynelf, T thd o
revierent joy

wii yel n boy. :
—WIill 'I". ¥inle.

B T
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ReenMng aged Trlends T know  when Ir

A Community
- Servant

THE FREE PRESS, like every other
COMMUNILY newspaper, puts forth an ef-
fort to diligently serve the town it repre-
sents. But it can mﬂy bhe rupri*m'lﬁul.iwr
of the town i a 1*,{;-{1] )eralive way. [t may
be freely quoted m other papers. It may
‘be widely read even outside its own com-
munity, but its representation of Acton

annot be complete unless 1t ArTICS ICS-

sages of other business activities of the

community. To give the gr Lest Serviee

has been the constant aim of THE FREL

PRESS. The suceess attamed we are con-
tent to leave to your judgment.

Have You a Message!

Mr. Advertiser, have you a message 1o
oive cach week 1o these host of readers?
Is there any reason - why these readers
should be your customers? Are vou en-
thusiastic about. the service your busimess
place is able to render these customers?
Have you a message that-these readers-will
appreciate hearing aboul?

e Have the Means!

THE FREE PRESS, Acton’s home
and community newspaper, is the best
means of getting that message Lo the read-
ers you want to interest. ' We lay no claim
to heing the best or greatest, but we will-
ingly invite comparisons.  The improve-
ments and growth have been steady ac-
complishments with the one thought of

~service to the community in mind.

We Have the Facilities
May We Serve You?

‘Reader Interest
~ Quality in; Workmanship
" A Willingness to Serve

-
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Make Your Comparisons as You
Will—We’ll be Content with

. Your Decision -
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The Acton Free Press

Constantly Striving to Maintain Leader-
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