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Any Scrap Today?
We are off to an amazing start in the salvage of metal

and rubber scrap. Most of the 35 tons accumulated in this
first week comes from the woods and from the shops here.
It is a grand showing, and no one will expect to see the same
amount brought in next week or any of the weeks ahead.

We must keep those weeks ahead well in mind, however,
for as Commander Rysticken has told us, this is not a one-

week drive. Yes, clean up every piece of idle metal and
rubber today. Put it in the bin at the Shopping Center, or
if it is too heavy, call the town administration office. A
truck will call for anything you cannot carry.

After this week the bins will be at the Service Station,
waiting to receive Junior’s broken tricycle or a broken rub-
ber band. Nothing made of metal or rubber is too small.
No cans are being collected here, but everything else goes.
We are not doing this for money, so we will not mind the
time our little extra effort may take. We are going to re-
member today and everyday for the duration that by play-
ing junkman we can help bring the war to an early victory
against the Axis governments.

Whaddya Know, Joe?
Well, I do know this-that Greenbelt is America’s No. 1 town for clubs.

I was~talking to a man ’way out in South Dakota once and I said I lived
in Greenbelt and he said, “Oh, is that so? I know about Greenbelt. That’s
the place where a new club is formed every time three people get to-

gether.” Now, I don’t know how true that ever was, or how he found
about it at all, but I do know that Greenbelt has offered mighty fine op-

portunities for group expresson. And still does, although the war has
taken much of our leisure time and given us a lot more to think about
than bridge or chess. It’s a pretty nice way to relax, though, inthese
gasless evenings—team up with a few other folks who are interested in
the same things you are. I’m sure there’s a bridge club going, now. May-

be more than one, or a dozen. If you like bridge, why not find out? Or
start one of your own. I don’t believe there’s a chess club, but I bet T
could toss a handful of gravel into any Greenbelt crowd and come out
with 16 bruised chess players close on my heels. Why not find out who
likes to play the royal game and have an evening now and then?

And even if you don’t care for group relaxation, don’t own a camera or
a bag of marbles, the town is bristling with civic organizations which
would welcome fresh blood. (The town does not boast a local chapter of
the National Ghouls Association. I refer to new ideas, new members, new
brain and brawn, when I mention fresh blood.) For instance, the
Citizens’ Association of which you are a member—oh, yes, you are. You
live here, don’t you?—had its first fall meeting last Monday night and
got off to a fine start. Besides handling with dispatch its business, it
took time off for a little fun. I bet it doubles the attendance at the next
meeting. Its meeting date is easy to remember—first Monday in the
month, Auditorium, 8:15 p. m., and earlier if you like to sing.

Like to shoot? Ben Rosenzweig, phone 4496, can tell you all you
want to know about the Gun Club. Nice range, within walking distance
of the Center; a year’s share in a rifle or pistol for a SI.OO membership
fee; instruction if you need it, and by experts. Take a walk over to the
range, straight out Crescent toward the Lake until the turn-off to the
Disposal Plant where you turn right and keep going until you see the
Gun Ciub shack, any nice Saturday or Sunday and have a talk with the
chap in charge. Ten to one you’ll leave there a full-fledged member, with
the right to shoot any time you feel like it.

If you have ever worked with the Girl Scouts and would like to lead a
troop, do come up to Mrs. Lillian Mitchell’s house, 3-B Eastway, at 7:30,
tonight. Mrs. Braden, director of the Greenbelt Girl Scouts and mem-
ber of the Prince Georges County Council, is going to speak regarding
this field of activity. If you haven’t done anything of this kind, but
think you might like it, come anyway. I think there’s even a course in
Scout leadership in the offing.

Do you spend your spare time crouching over a dew-bespangled day
lily, trying to get a new slant? Do you trail your young hopefuls around
trying to catch a new pose, unposed? In other words, are you a shutter-
snapper? If so, the Camera Club meeting, September 23, at 3-A Park-
way, is right up your alley. And what’s more, they’ll be mighty glad to
welcome you as a new member or even as an innocent by-stander. The
things they offer you in print criticism, slide exhibits, classes in home
movies, contests and exhibits are hard to beat.

If you crave to help with any of the Civilian Defense units and are
just waiting for an invitation, here it is. There’s not a single unit that
can’t use you. Just pick out the one that you are best suited for, pick
up the phone, call Phil Wexler publicity man for CD, phone 5368 and say,
“Here I is, all ready and willin’. Don’t nobody want dis one of God’s
chillun?” and you’ll find out.

In case you haven’t had first aid, there are three classes starting now.
One advanced and two standard; taught by holders of Red Cross instruc-
tion certificates, and well worth your time. Even if bombs never fall
on Greenbelt, Junior can still fall off the porch roof or down the base-
ment steps.

If I haven’t hit on any activity this week that interests you, drop a
question in the Cooperator box in the Drug Store; through the letter slot
at the Cooperator office; mail it at the post office or come up with it
yourself. Address it, WHADDYA KNOW, JOE? and if I don’t know.
I’ll find out for you.

Community Church
“The Measure of Human Res-

ponsibility” is the theme chosen
by the Reverend .Wilmer Pierce
Johnston, pastor of the Communi-
ty Church, for his sermon Sunday.

The church service is held in
the Auditorium at 11 a. m. All
living in Greenbelt and not attend-
ing other churches are cordially
invited by the pastor to worship

God with the Community Church.
The Church School will meet at

9:30 a. m. with classes for all ages.
Emphasis is placed upon the adult
classes.

At 6 p. m. the first meeting of
the high school group will be un-
der the direction of Mr. and Mrs.
Richard F. Irving and Mr. and
Mrs Ray Stevens and all young
people of the freshman and so-
phomore high school classes are in-
vited.

At 7 P- m. the Junior Church,
now under the sponsorship of Mrs.
R. A. Sauls and her corps of junior
workers, will meet in the encono-
mics room.

At 7:30 p. m. a special called
meeting, of the church with the
officers and teachers of the Church
School at the pastor’s study, 8-B
Parkway, will elect officers for
the Church School for the coming
year.

Thursday evening at 6:30 a
fellowship dinner will precede the
Annual Meeting of the Church. No
midweek meeting will be held this
week.

Friday evening at 8 o’clock the
regular weekly choir rehearsal will
be held in the music room. All
interested in singing with the choir
are invited to contact Walter J.
Slocomb, Jr. at 5-D Parkway or at
the time of rehearsal.

Referring to recent letters “To
the Editor” in the Cooperator,
Rev. Johnston says “The chimes
are broadcast each Sunday morn-
ing as a community service. Many
who approve ‘the chimes’ have res-
ponded by letters, phone calls, and
some by contributions! to help pay
for new records. Any others who
would like to help in a financial
way may do so by sending their
contributions directly to me, by
dropping them on the plate Sun-
day morning marked ‘for chimes’,
or by leaving them with Mrs. F.
H. Donoghue at the Variety
Store.”
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