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SYNOPSIS

CHAPTER I: The story of the famous 
19th and 7th Bombardment Groups, of 
Lieut. Col. Frank Kurtz and his Fortress 
cfew in the tremendous air campaign 
that saved the day for the United Nations 
in the Southwest Pacific. Lieut Kurtz, 
who was pilot of the old Fortress, known 
as "The Swoose.” which escaped from 
Clark Field, in the Philippines, tells of 
that fatal day when the Japs struck. He 
pedals to the wreck of Old 99, finds eight 
of his crew lying in an irregular line.

CHAPTER H: Lieut. Kurtz tells how 
orders to camouflage Old 99 were coun
termanded; instead they were to load 
bombs. Then he was ordered to jerk the 
bombs, reload with cameras and rush 
the camouflage. Preparations made for 
taking pictures of Formosa. Someone 
shouts. Look at that pretty navy forma
tion.” The "navy formation" happens to 
be a flight of Jap planes.

CHAPTER III: Bombs hit the mess 
hall. The Japs move off. They hear 
another hum. "P-40’s,” they think, but 
they prove to be Zeros coming in from 
the direction of Corregidor. The boys 
duck back into their foxholes.

CHAPTER IV: The pilots are given 
their targets and towering above the 
group is Colin Kelly, about to head out 
on his first mission. Buzz Wagner is 
chased by Jajps in his P-40. He meets 
Lieut. Russ Church and they bomb a 
Jap field. Church fails to return. The 
death of Colin Kelly.

CHAPTER V: Fortresses are kent in 
the air to save them from the Japs. 
Through some mistake someone opens 
fire on them. Japs begin photographing 
the place. No longer safe to sleep in the 
barracks, cots are moved into a corn 
field. With no fighters left to defend 
them, evacuation begins. Lieut. Kurtz 
tells of last plane trip out in a patched- 
up plane. Japs land light tanks at Apart. 
Squadron commander Major Gibbs fails 
to return from mission. U. S. forces flee 
from Clark Field to Mindanao.

CHAPTER VI: Navigator Harry 
Schreiber tells of a fight with Zeros In 
which Shorty Wheless takes part. He 
lands in a rice paddy and is surrounded 
by Filipinos. The crew buys an outrigger 
canoe and sail to the isle of Panay. Later 
they take off for Australia.

CHAPTER VII: Lieut. Kurtz takes up 
the story again. He describes the hot, 
dry Christmas day in Australia, and how 
U. S. fliers spent it. A report comes in 
over CW radio. It was from Schaetzel 
saying he’d be in after dark with one 
body aboard. Schaetzel gets in, his plane 
a wreck. Gen. Brereton lands on the 
field and the boys are summoned to a 
meeting.

CHAPTER VIII: U. S. fliers arrive at 
the Dutch field, and shortly after start 
on flight for Davao, in the Philippines, 
but run short of gas and come home. 
Gas up and take off at midnight for 
Davao, but fail to make target. On third 
trip over, Kurtz sees tremendous concen
tration of ships, makes bomb run. Jap 
fighters come up. "Bombs away!"

CHAPTER IX: Bombardier says they 
had caught Japs flat-footed. At Malang 
Field boys are briefed before dawn, 
told about big concentration of Jap ships 
N.E. of Borneo. They take off, but hit 
a frightful fog. Cannot see plane right 
ahead. Coming out of fog they see a 

, huge black cloud resembling tornado. It 
was the Dutch burning their Borneo oil.

CHAPTER X

“I finally decide to give it that 
thousand, and if I get back, let 
them jerk the wreck and put in a 
new one. With that extra thou
sand now, maybe I can get over the 
target—we’re about to begin our 
bomb runs—and bag a cruiser, which 
is a good trade for a ruined air
plane motor.

"Meanwhile Jim has been pulling 
ahead of me as I limp along, and 
now he is calling:

“ ‘Connally to Kurtz.*
“ ‘Kurtz answering Connally,’ I 

say.
“ ‘Got enough gas, Frank?’
“ ‘Plenty of gas, Jim.’ Which is a 

lie. I’ve got only just enough, but 
I’m determined to get over that tar
get. ‘I’ve got a motor out, and I 
wish you could slow down and stay 
with me.’ I r .-alized later, of course, 
that this wt asking a lot of Jim, 
but I didn’t realize it at the time.

"Now we’re approaching the ex
act position of the target, and I be
gin to realize the predicament I’m 
in. Because if I lose another motor 
on the same side, I’ll have little 
chance of getting this plane home. 
And also, sitting above this thin 
layer overcast I wonder when I 
will first see the Jap fighters push
ing up through its surface, maybe 
boring their way almost straight up 
through it, hanging by their props, 
or maybe coming out of it leaping 
like a school of dolphins.

"Or when we go down through it— 
as we may have to to find our tar
gets—will they be sitting right un
der it, waiting to pick us off?

‘‘All the time Jim’s doing his best 
to stay with me, but I continue to 
fall back. And just then Harris, my 
bombardier, peering down through 
the broken overcast, calls ‘Target 
ahead.’ I’m glued to the PDI needle 
now, but when my bombardier starts 
to make his run and the bomb-bay 
doors come open, their extra drag 
on the air slows me down still more 
and I fall further behind Jim as I 
trim the ship both to compensate 
for those open doors and to keep 
the wing which carries that limping 
engine from falling. The plane con
tinues to yaw to the left, and it’s 
hard flying. Both my co-pilot and I 
arg very tired.

r" "Then over my earphones Jim is 
calling: ‘Bombs away, Frank—I’m 
turning off the target,’ and far ahead 
I can see the sun glint on his up- 
cocked wing as he heads for home. 
But I’m still on the PDI needle, 
my bombardier has picked up a 
beautiful target—a gang of trans
ports and a cruiser down through 
the overcast, the sea is laced with 
their curving wakes as they try to 
get away—but he can’t seem to hold 
any one of them in his sights long 
enough to make a good run.

“Finally Harris, in desperation, 
pleads over the interphones, ‘Frank, 
I just can't hang onto that cruiser- 
let’s turn east.’

“And I soon know why, because 
my co-pilot, raising up to peer over 
the side, tells me we are quartering 
across the wakes of hundreds of 
ships. It’s a long line of Jap trans
ports moving in pairs, and convoyed 
by cruisers and destroyers.

“ ‘Can you just hold it, Frank?’ 
pleads Harris over the interphones. 
‘Just hold it, and we’ll hang out 
one in just a second!’
_ “And then Jim Connally, ‘For 

God's sake, drop your bombs and 
come on, Frank!’ I can see Jim in 
the distance, getting smaller and 
smaller.

"What did we do to the target? 
Probably plenty, but we didn’t claim 
anything. Seeing through that over
cast layer was like looking down 
through a net curtain with big gobs 
of cotton clinging to it—now you see 
the target and now you don’t.

"Harris, the bombardier, peering 
down from the navigator’s compart
ment, couldn’t see anything when 
his bomb train hit the surface. But 
the tub gunner, peering straight 
down from the belly of the ship, 
swears he saw one of them go smack 
down for a direct hit on a Jap cruis
er. But since only one of them saw 
it, we couldn’t in fairness claim it, 
no matter how much I’d like to hand 
the credit to Harris.

"With my limping motor, I could 
sit back and really begin to worry. 
I tried to level off, but of course I 
couldn’t. I knew we were some
where over Borneo by now. The 
altimeter showed we were 24,000 feet 
high, and in spite of everything I 
was doing we were dropping 100 
feet lower every minute. I thought 
of landing on the camouflaged field 
here on Borneo but we might be 
too low even to bail out if we nosed 
down through this dense weather 
and couldn’t find the field at once.

"Now dropping 100 feet a minute, 
if you can keep it from falling no 
faster than that, at the end of the 
first hour you’ll be down to 18,000; 
the second hour, 12,000; the third 
hour, 6,000. So you see how it is. ‘If 
you’ve got gas enough for four hours 
you’ve got barely enough altitude to 
make it back to Java,’ I argued with 
myself.

"But it was going to be tough on 
the other boys. We’d been on oxy
gen for four hours, and ordinarily 
after a fight in the high air, which 
is a strain on everyone, the first 
thing you do is bring her down to 
12,000 so everyone can take off his 
mask and relax. Only I had to hang 
onto my precious altitude, and it 
would be another two hours before 
we had fluttered down to 12,000.

“But it seemed it was the only 
thing to do, so I told my naviga
tor. Walt Seamon, to set a course for 
Malang Field. Then it was up to 
me. I tried every trick in the book 
and a few I’d heard of to keep that 
rate of fall from rising, because if 
t went to 200 or 300 feet a minute

'or a few minutes I knew we'd 

lose the plane. The automatic pilot 
was out (a little gadget had busted, 
and of course we had no spare 
parts), so my co-pilot and I had to do 
all the flying, worn-out as we were, 
but at least we didn’t have to keep 
stations on any other plane now, or 
have the nightmare of maybe crash
ing into someone else.

"Then suddenly we had a breath
er, for the clouds vanished behind 
us and we were floating free out 
into the abyss of a cloud canyon— 
the same old one. Peering down, I 
seemed to see the gray wisps of that 
canyon’s bottom practically trailing 
on the dull-green jungle-clad moun
tains far below. I doubt if there 
was even a thousand feet of ceiling, 
so we kept on our course. When we 
finally cleared the weather—we were 
out over the Java Sea south of 
Borneo—we were so far out that I 
realized we’d passed the point of 
no return. The only way we could 
go on now was towards Java, which 
was the nearest land.

"The field at Surabaya was a little 
closer than Malang, but I was afraid 
of its short runway, so with what 
gas and altitude we had left, we de
cided to try for Malang, but as we 
approached the mountain pass we 
could see the weather u’as settling 
down tighter and tighter on us, and 
looking ahead, I got afraid that 
when we got on up into the pass, the 
cloud ceiling might push us right 
down onto the pass floor, and I’d 
spill all the boys out into a rice 
paddy in that fog. I could see the 
crew was anxious, too. I hadn’t need-

I got Col. Eubank on the telephone 
at Malang. He was most anxious, 
ed to tell them much of the fix we 
were in; they hadn’t missed a trick.

"So then I took my last decision. 
Rather.than nose, on into that pass 

and use up my last gas trying to 
see what the weather there was 
really like (it turned out later it 
was terrible), I turned and headed 
back toward Surabaya Field while I 
still had contact flying, and while I 
had gas and altitude enough to get 
in.

(Which means uhile ue could still see 
the ground.)

“When I finally saw Surabaya 
Field w’e had less than 1,000 feet of 
altitude left and I didn't dare think 
how little gas. So I didn’t try to 
circle—just dropped my wheels, 
asked for the wing flaps, and set 
her down on that short runway, and 
could be thankful the Japs had left 
me my hydraulics so that my brakes 
w’ould stop me on that macadam 
strip.

"We taxied into our revetment and 
I got Colonel Eubank on the tele
phone at Malang. He was most 
anxious; I was the only one he’d 
heard from. I could only tell him 
what I thought were the results of 
the mission. It turned out later that 
the other planes had all come down 
at Kendari and Samarinda.

"He told me to take my crew 
and stay overnight at the hotel in 
Surabaya and come back to Malang 
the next morning. It was the first 
time we’d seen the big beautiful sea
port metropolis of Java except from 
the air—months since we’d seen any 
big city. Here were stores, and glit
tering bars, movie houses, and the 
picturesque natives and the Dutch— 
a pageant of the Far East. But we 
were tired beyond any words I 
have to tell, from those eleven and 
a half hours in the air. The longest 
mission I’d ever flown. The man
ager of this big hotel wanted to 
make a big occasion of it. It was 
the first time they had seen the uni
forms of those American aviators 
who were going to save Java. But 
after what we’d seen that day down 
through the mist, I wasn’t so sure 
we would do it. There had to be 
more of us—and soon. So we told 
him no, thanks, no party. We all 
wanted to tumble into bed. We had 
an early alert scheduled to check 
the ship for our return to Malang."

AN ORDINANCE FIXING THE STANDARD 
OF TIME FOR THE VILLAGE OF 
BLUFFTON, OHIO. AND DECLARING 
AN EMERGENCY.

WHEREAS, it is now the opinion of the 
Council of the Village of Bluffton. Ohio, that 
it would be conducive to the best interests of 
said village to conform with the practise ob
served by Findlay and Lima, Ohio, and adopt 
Eastern War Time as the standard of time 
for the summer months ; and

WHEREAS, an emergency exists in the us
ual daily oi>eration of the village government, 
in that in order to preserve the public prop
erty and safety, it is necessary that this or
dinance go into immedate effect, now, there
fore

BE IT ORDAINED BY THE COUNCIL OF 
THE VILLAGE OF BLUFFTON. OHIO. 
TWO-THIRDS OF THE MEMBERS 
ELECTED THERETO CONCURRING:

Section 1 Beginning at 3:00 o’clock A. M., 
Eastern Standard Time. Sunday, April 30th.
1944, and from and after that time and until 
3:00 o’clock A. M., Eastern War Time, on 
the first Sunday of September, 1944, the 
standard of time within the corporate limits 
of the Village of Bluffton, Ohio shall be what 
is known as Eastern W’ar Time and all offi
ces and all legal and official proceedings with
in the limit* of said Village of Bluffton, Ohio, 
shall be regulated thereby.

Section 2. That every clock or time piece 
maintained at the public expense or upon any 
public building or buildings belonging to the 
Village of Bluffton. Ohio, shall be set, run 
and operated according to said Eastern War 
Time by the person or persons in charge or 
in control thereof

Section 3. From 3:00 o’clock A. M., East
ern War time on the first Sunday of Septem
ber, 1944, until 3:00 o’clock A. M., Eastern 
Standard Time on the last Sunday of April,
1945. the standard of time within the corpor
ate limits of the Village of Bluffton. Ohio, 
shall be what is known as Eastern Standard 
Time, otherwise referred to as Central War 
Time, and all offices and legal and official 
proceedings within the corporate limits of 
the Village of Bluffton, Ohio, shall be 
regulated thereby. That during such period 
every clock or time piece maintained 
at the public expense or upon any public 
building or buildings belonging to the Village 
of Bluffton. Ohio, shall be set. run and oper
ated according to said Eastern Standard Time, 
otherwise referred to as Central War Time.

Thereafter in each year in like manner, 
from the last Sunday in April until the first 
Sunday in September, Eastern War Time 
shall be observed as the standard of time for 
the Village of Bluffton and from the first 
Sunday in September until the last Sunday 
of the following April. Eastern Standard 
Time, otherwise referred to as Central War 
Time shall be observed as the standard of 
time for said Village.

Section 4. That all ordinances or parts of 
ordinances conflicting with the provisions of 
this ordinance, be and the same are hereby 
repealed

Section 5. That for the reasons set forth 
in the preamble hereto, which is made a part 
threof. this ordinance is hereby declared to be 
an emergency measure and shall take effect 
and be in force forthwith.

1 W. A. HOWE.
President of the Council and Mayor 
of the Village of Bluffton.4-A pcf •

W. O GEIGER, Clerk. 1

Our Want-ads bring results.

Bluffton branch is one of seven con
cerns designated as agencies to buy 
nest-run eggs from farmers at 26 
cents per dozen for resale to the 
government at 29 cents.

These days—when it's cold enough 
to keep on shoveling coal to keep 
the house warm—and warm enough 
to start lawn mowing . . . and you 
better take good care of that lawn 
mower—it’ll have to last for the 
duration . . . and open season for 
succulent “greens”—we always did 
like ’em . . . and Sunday’s warm 
and sultry spell was a reminder of 
mushroom season coming soon we 
hope . . . and it rained, too, last 
Sunday which makes two of the 
seven rainy Sundays after Easter 
. . . and Bluffton folks up extra early 
Sunday morning to hear Mrs. Agnes 
Birchnaugh, Bluffton woman desig
nated as Ohio war worker of the 
week, broadcast from Cleveland— 
and reception was unusually clear . 
. . . and the boys getting fishing 
tackle ready for next Sunday, last 
day of open bass season until after 
June 15 . . . and speaking of fishing, 
we saw a sign the other day that 
read “Life like fish bait”—remember 
the old days when it was a bowl 
of cherries .... and the town 
council talking about putting the 
police in uniform .... and Bluffton’s 
new dog catcher—Dewey Foreman— 
yes, the name is correct . . . and 
remember when you wind the clock 
on Saturday night to turn it ahead 
one hour.

♦ • ♦
James and Joe Birchnaugh, soldier

ing in the southwest Pacific area 
probably didn’t hear the broadcast 
last Sunday morning when their 
mother, Mrs. Agnes Birchnaugh 
broadcast over Station WTAM at 
Cleveland, being honored as the Ohio 
war worker of the week, but they 
will hear it at some future date. 
Two records of the broadcast were 
presented to Mrs. Birchnaugh, one of 
which she is sending to her sons.

♦ » »
Spring has come to the southland 

—even if it did get sidetracked on 
the way to Ohio. Jimmy Basinger 
with an army air unit at Murfrees
boro, Tenn., says the trees are in 
leaf and Mrs. Nello Steinman former 
beauty shop operator here says that 
they’re having sultry summer weath
er at Morgan City, La., which is 15 
miles below New’ Orleans. Haying 
season is over, she says and the sale 
of this year’s Irish Cobbler potatoes 
has started.

• • *
Remember when as a youngster 

you read in Arabian Nights the fan
tastic tale of the magic carpet of 
Bagdad w’hich flew thru the air with 
the greatest of ease to all parts of 
the world? Well, Major Herbert 
Luginbuhl of the army signal corps 
who is here after 18 months over
seas duty in Iran—Persia to you— 
and incidentally stationed near Bag
dad didn’t make the trip on a magic 
carpet—but it was something which 
would have been more remarkable 
to the old timer who wrote Arabian

1 Nights.
Fact is, Major Luginbuhl’s trip 

home is an example of what modern 
miracles are being performed as 
routine duty in these days of fast 
air travel. He covered a distance of 
15,000 miles by army plane in six 
and one-half days in the air. The 
trip was made by way of Africa and

■ Brazil.
Herbert is one of four sons of Mr. 

i and Mrs. J. 1. Luginbuhl in the 
service. Another brother Kenneth 
is also in the signal corps; Woodrow 
and John are in the navy.

♦ » ♦
Cheer for poultrymen in the Bluff

ton district who have been having a 
bad case of blues. The Gray & 
White company w’hich operates a

Const To Coast
CREDIT BUREAU AFFILIATIONS

ADJUSTMENT SERVICE COMPANY
(Bonded)

400’/2 S. Main St. Findlay, Ohio

TH! tCONOMY PAINT

Now more than ovor beforg It l» Important 
that you protect your houto with BPS 

House Paint.

It give* longer lasting protection to combat 
oil kinds of weather, and keeps its dean 

fresh appearance for many years to come.

You don’t have to paint ta 
oftan.whan you we BFf

HOUSE PAINT
BIV BIAVTY.WITH FArriBfON-tABOIffT PAfNM

GREDING HARDWARE

Shed a tear for the luckless winter 
birds stranded in Florida and be 
glad you stayed in Ohio. Oliver 
Locher writes from Lake Worth that 
scores are waiting their turn to get 
railroad transportation north. Trains 
northbound are crowded and sales of 
railroad tickets are limited.

The station at Lake Worth sells 
four tickets daily and West Palm 
Beach only twelve. Locher says one 
chap waited in line from one o’clock 
in the afternoon until 8:30 the next 
morning to get his ticketss.

Except for the cost of transporta
tion, oranges in Florida are about as 
expensive as in Bluffton. They sell 
for $3.50 a bushel at Lake Worth 
and express to Bluffton at $1.55 
makes them $5.05 a bushel here.

An unusual presenteeism record 
received mention last Saturday night 
at the presenteeism rally of The 
Triplett Electrical Instrument Co., 
when A. E. Lichtenwalter arose to 
receive his War Service Legion rib
bon. “Lich” not only had a perfect 
record for the first three months of 
the presenteeism drive, but during 
the 12 years he has been associated 
with the local organization he has 
missed only one-half day when he 
was scheduled to work.

• * * *
West Elm street residents who in 

previous years reported the presence 
of a pair of mocking birds here said 
the birds made their first appear
ance of the season Monday. They 
were sighted near the home of Mrs. 
E. J. Hirschler where they nested in 
former years. Those who have seen 
them insist they are mocking birds, 
despite questions as to their identity 
raised by some local students of 
bird lore. 

♦ ♦ ♦
Congratulations came from an un

expected source last Sunday morning 
just as Mrs. Agnes Birchnaugh, of 
Bluffton, completed her radio inter
view as Ohio War Worker of the 
Week over Radio Station WTAM in 
Cleveland. As she left the studio 
she was called to the telephone for 
a conversation with J. C. Lehman, 
of Cleveland, former Bluffton resi
dent who worked at the municipal 
light plant here years ago. He had 
seen the announcement of Mrs. 
Birchnaugh’s selection as War Work
er of the Week in The Bluffton 
News,, and tuned in to the broad
cast Sunday morning.

LaFayette
The W. S. C. S. of the Methodist 

church met at the home of Mrs. 
Freda Arthur Wednesday evening. 
Members present were Mrs. Belle 
Bradley, Mrs. Edith Downing, Mrs. 
Dile Arnold, Mrs. Delma Watt, Mrs. 
Josie Hall, Mrs. Katherine Schu
macher, Mrs. Louella Koogler, Mrs. 
Hilda Badertscher, Mrs. Ethel Heiser, 
Mrs. Mildred Carey, Mrs. Bess 
Brackney, Mrs. Inez May, Mrs. 
Blanche Heiser and the hostess. Mrs. 
Lillian Plate was a guest. Social 
Evangelistic work was the title of a 
talk by Mrs. Downing.

Mrs. Mollie Allerding of Ada was 
a Saturday dinner guest of Mrs. 
Carrie Lentz.

Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Eversole of 
Bluffton, Mrs. Adeline Doernberg,

Mrs. Inez Lippincott, Miss Lillian 
Desenberg, Mrs. Louise Cloore, Mrs. 
Bertha Desenberg and Mrs. Mollie 
Allerding of Ada were callers of 
Mrs. Jennie Eversole the past week.

Mrs. Beatrice Holloway and Miss 
Garnet Sammons of Greenup, 
Kentucky spent several days with 
Mrs. Garland Ratliff.

Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur Sherritts and 
David Sherritts of Lima were Sunday 
guests of Mrs. Louise Cloore.

Mr. and Mrs. Edison Hall and sons 
of Lima and Philip Hall were Sun
day guests of Mr. and Mrs. B. P. 
Hall.

Lieut. Charles Weaver of Camp 
Gordon Jackson, Florida, and Mrs. 
Charles Weaver of Talahassee, Fla., 
are spending a seven day furlough 
with relatives and friends.

Mr. and Mrs. Gilbert Clum and 
grandson Ronnie Zuber were Sunday 
dinner guests of Mrs. Loretta Clum.

Mr. and Mrs. Joe Bowers and sons 
of Lima were Sunday guests of Mr. 
and Mrs. J. F. McCague and family.

A new disease attacking pigs and 
older hogs in Ohio causes excessive 
scouring and occasional vomiting. 
Any swine showing those symptoms 
should be immediately isolated, or 
the disease will spread rapidly. No 
cure is known for the disease, and 
the death rate is 100 per cent.

Ohio is expecting a 1944 wheat 
harvest of 38,388,000 bushels.

LEGAL NOTICE
Ruth I. King, Adm*, with 
the will annexed, of the 
Estate of James Norman King, 
deceased Case No. 22156

Plaintiff, 
va.

Corrine Blackburn, et al.
Defendant*.

Mary Schiffke, who reaidea at No. 3952, 
Elwood St-, Berkley. Michigan, and Paul 
Rhode*, who resides at No 1715, Seward St., 
Detroit, Mich., will take notice that Ruth I. 
King. Administratrix, with the will annexed, 
of the estate of James Norman King:, de
ceased, on the 17th day of March, 1944, filed 
her petition in the Probate Court of Allen 
County, Ohio, alleging that the personal 
estate of the said decedent is insufficient to 
pay his debts, the allowances to the widow, 
and the charges of administration for said 
estate. That the said James Norman King 
died, seized in fee simple of the foliowin* de
scribed real estate, situated in the village of 
Bluffton. Allen County. Ohio, to-wit: Part 
of the North West Quarter of Section, 12, 
Town 2. South, Range 8 East, and being 
No. 575 South Main St. in the Village of 
Bluffton. Ohio, and containing Five acre* of 
land, more or less. That Ruth I. King is 
entitled to certain exemption and allowances 
from said estate: and that the prayer of aaid 
petition is for sale of said premises, for the 
payment of the debts, allowances and chargee 
of adminstration aforesaid.

The persons first above mentioned will 
further take notice that they have been made 
parties defendant to said petition and that 
they are required to answer the same on or 
before the 6th day of May. 1944.

RUTH I. KING,
1 Administratrix.

NOTICE
NOTICE is hereby given that Robert Gil

more Goff will petition the Probate Court of 
Allen County, Ohio, praying that his name 
be changed to Robert Gilmore Miller.

Said petition will be for hearing on or af
ter the 29th day of April, 1944.

ROBERT GILMORE GOFF 
By B. F. Welty.

1 His Attorney.

EXTRA CASH for farmers. $10 to $1^00 right 
away. No red tape. Special low-cost. Re
pay monthly, quarterly, semi-annually. Write 
or stop in. Hours 9 to 5 or longer.

202 W. Market. Lima. Ohio 
Paul Schoenlein, Mgr. 

Phone 73511

THE CITY LOAN
and Savings Company

WANTED
WHOLE MILK 

for the manufacture of Spray Powder
AND

SOUR CREAM
for the manufacture of Butter

Highest Prices Paid for 
All Dairy Products

THE PAGE DAIRY CO.
BLUFFTON, OHIO

PHONE 489-W

25 MEN WANTED
The War Department and Navy are pressing us hard for maximum 
production of tires, tubes, life belts, landing boats and pontoons. 

Experience Not Necessary—Paid While You Learn

GOOD WAGES-STEADY WORK 
Time and Half After 40 Hours

As our production is essential war work we invite 

4-F MEN OR 1-A-L MEN 
who are not now in essential war work 

GOOD PROSPECTS FOR REGULAR 
EMPLOYMENT AFTER THE WAR

All applicants must comply with W. M. C. 
stabilization program-

THE COOPER CORPORATION 
FINDLAY, OHIO

All Hiring Done Through the 
United States Employment Service 

216 South Main St, Findlay, Ohio


