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Sckhrie and Ceilrtl

Schoharie
BARNYARD GOlLFERS NAME

BADGLEY
W^nea B Badgley was named presi

dent of the Schoharie Horseshoe
Pitching club at its 1935 organization
meeting held at the engine house
I^opeit Pain •was named secretaiy and
tr-easuiei. Assessments foi the yeai
will be ,75 cents to each thiowet
•• Followers ot the game voted to
renovate the club grounds on Giand
street before opening the season The
pitching area* will be carefully leveled,
Handed and rolled dor professional
work Last season's club developed
two county champions' -when Johnny
Keysei and his brother, Leland, both
assumed prize, brackets in the annual
Scholmrie county tournament held in
conjunction with the Cobleskill tail

' J AT THE PLAYHOUSE
(May 17 and 18, Richaid Dix in the

first western here in years, "West ot
"the Pecos," from the Zane Grey novel
If you like westerns the way I do youi
absence wil be noted, particulatly at
the box office. If you go loi westerns
this is a good one. Action, romance,
ridiing and shooting

May 21 and 22, James Baiton and
Helen Westley in "Captain Hum-
cane." I'll 'back this as my idea of a
swell show. A darn lot more to it
than thejfrpth and meringue of the

picture. News and shorts

' T ALONG MAIN STREET
•Mr Editor you've got, to come right

over in Schoharie county and do some
thing about this. The othei atternoon
I w t̂s Celling the most beautiful bru
nefte you can imagine about the first
time I ever saw her and looking at
youriKjor correspondent she obseived
•tyttb, cold, aloof exasperation "Hon-

* estly, Winohell, you can he fastei
than- Lean think" Us unlortunkte,
downtrodden men, saye ye coi respon-
dent.

\, ^Tait till ydu ~see that knave ol
fl0weF<lonij Fat 'Wood, blossom out
with. ||ieis.regt of the ciocuses, dafto

' dll^ and pansiesr m his new all wh'ite
• palm 'beach suit oi the white coat,

' bla^K pan,—11 excuse please, tiouseis,
black tie and black hanky And as
he sbaightened his tie and his
shouldeis in1 the new coat yoa could
tell by; the wistful look on his Euplno
syAeiC pan that ihe was thinking,
''Gosh.n I wonder if she'll love me
now?'1 PracbcaHy certain, my boy,
practically certain

Tou'd be suipused if I levealed the
identity of tjiose three Mainstreeters
who wejre tislung at Maigaretsville

'pond the obhei might They claimed
When, they got back to the car that
no'lights responded when they turned

". the switch. ' Of couise I peisonally
-think they ,weie tampering with the
windshield adjustei with the Jdea
yiat ii Fas the headlight switch Any
way the thipe of them took tuins set
ting on'the lront bumpei all th© way
home «Mid holding odi an oil lantern

' ifke Paul Beveie*and hifa nde, (o IM'II
the dpvei' along "that Icniticilly

' winding i6adi" Yeah, I guess they
got in initiTn« to'get the morning milk

' peddled, "by the ekin of their teeth,
a M J i g d

"That qbjumn of Wine-hell's is tei
ijble," said a widely known Main
street'business man ami one ol mj
best frlendfe, the •qtliei aftemoon "He
ought fa be shot lot wuting such
stuff.1 After all you, know he can
write good stutl when he wants to
but thehdarn tool peis^sts in wilting
that dUt," "You lead it, then," the
correspondent--asked in innocent sui
prise. "Yes," he admitted reluctant
Jy. Hj'm,, ^ 6 Payfl to l e a d ^ a iu* * Se t

paifi' to write it, and yet I'm the fool
Wtell, well, woild, aie you upside down
or am !?•
'Xowf Coi respondent Says: "You

cdn alwayŝ  tell a politician. About
the middle tof litey he starts shaking
hands •with everybody and kissing all
the bab|es," «J

.Matt 'lllerenes^ and his cigar claim
they gaiked that straight eight Hupp

v down oa Fair street the other night
which, we do not doubt. -But me do

»doubt 'tftey they parked it neai the
Boyeek jesjdence instead of the Ved-
der faculty home wheie we expect
Merenees1 could, have been thinking
Ecstatically t'qi"blpn.des, biunettes and
what, W reijfaeâ lsi? Anyway, Matt
and the cigar returned a couple houifa
latex—-where, hadi he been and why7

S'sli, stop youi" noise, he claims at
Boyce's, take that wibli a giain ot salt,
and found the lights on, and the bat
tery down* The cigar and Meieness
claitn tjiey left the lights ott and that
eomehofly turned! them. on. Sure, I
Jtnow he.r, Matt^t's thie devastatihg
brunette, she'p so sour she's parctical
ly {curdled because you haven't even
offered, to take her out in what she
called "That Jovely big car with the
olwso-nifift jnanny." That was the
tinie ojpporttunty knocked and Matt
aniJi the. cigai didn't answei the door

"ghat's the matter with you," de
manded Claude S, ^Mayhairi the other
bawnlng, "you haven't even said
heilo yet'* "I'm Speechless, stupllied,
hebetated* bajialyjied and numb ^t

atrocities of manklind/' I admitted
y, glancing up from the fiont

p8&0 Q£ the morning: papei "Humpj
Jwwled the lovable Schoharie bar-

- tAvbvr and applying a, imatch to lus
eigtx retorted: "jAmypodiy- that^can
ty>\& you apeecfll̂ es1" ±or ?0 secoads
ha« -done * kindness to humanity and
Mfrfonned' »• miracle at <-the same
tkoa" No Vliat did he mean by
ihat? '

OTw city editor of New York's foie-
'inott ttp«tAte»daily WJll probably hever
koaw that he/pufcll&bed a pair pf oblt-

ri **n ahead 01 time recently
Bilpercillous pah- ot

f w * u t t blue eyea. ,A*
the story it «&JOS thMt an
Mitt writer was basking in the

ftuMfference to time and
iato the pietuie came—

radiant maiden whom

the angels call Lenore," as Poe
opined The alleged reporter indif-
ferently shrugged his shoulders when
the deaths, were mentioned—Ke was,
quite content, it seemed; that -it 'was
not he who had died while such de-
vine damsels yet walk the earth in
moi tal shoes. "O'oh," the young lady
said with stinging sarcasm, "so you
won't punt that obituary until after
the funeral, eh?" "Aw, go lay an
egg*" somebody felt like telling some-,
body but still under the intoxicating
influence of blue eyes the alleged re-
porter retrieved his hat and sneaked
hastily away into the hinterlands.
P. S. Both obituaries were published
the following morning, long before
lither funeral.
That was Warren L. Bouck strolling

down along moonlit River street in
Middleburgh the other night with that

cjite Keyser girl Marjorie. How do I
know why?

Your Correspondent Says: "Wives
and; automobiles must be a lot alike;
both of. them a pain in the neck a
times."

I hear that Dutch Weidman went
way to Sharon1 Hill the other night to

[investigate reports that his Little.
Rosp of Picardy was browsing about
the country with a mysterious, dark
man whose influence in the Wleidman-
Schell -romance might yet be deadly,
shattering, devastating, in fact. Love
is a" lot like1 a hoe handle, don't lean
too heavily on It Until you're 'sure
it'll hold, says Winchell.

Heleft CMtais ,?$ jcotia spettt Sunday
at the Wi 'W; Wma home.

Mr, •an4;:(Mr§|.:'li fester Frost, Jr.,
Alb ^ : i 0 W

Will Rogers Picks
A Story For

This Spot
By WILL ROGERS

T BECKON it's been mentionedx before that women axe peculiar.
It's even been noticed that•'ttajy
have a funny way of inaltinf
things miserable for other wojtnen.
Another thing, though. You fcciow
no woman ever wants to wesr, any-
thing that's exactly like anythiiijr
that any other woman wears.- It
might be a little bit like, but- it
cant be just the same. Alniort
every husband kaows how some-
thing' has got t ; be done about it
if the wife sees another woman
with a hat like hers.

Well, there was two
that was great friends, in C
pne#day Jones come home, i
wife was feeling terriWe.

Central Bridge
John S.chaeffer .has taken a job with

the. filling Station at Old Central
Bridge.

Mr. and 'Mrs. Wellington Van' Aulcen
have returned to ' Gloversville after
visiting Mrs. Bdna Bateholts,"

Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Wiles and Mr.
and Mrs. Fred R. Collins and Miss

of Albany
Pike f g

and Mrs. 0. W.
th k

y ^ ; i t | ! . and Ms. 0. W.
Pike of .gch'ette;c:tady spent the week
end with M d M E l D M d

;: p
end with. Mv,. «nd Mrs. Earl

Mv. an4 Mr%¥aii Tuyl Schaeffer
has retui'med; from visiting Mr. and
Mrs, Robert pjlley at Walton.

New Salem
Mr. and Mrs. Etanford Joslin called

on Mr. and to. j * . D. McMillen and
mother, Mrs. Barber.
• Mrs. Nettie. flurlt and Mrs. Susan

Smith called gn'.Mrs. Barber and
daughter, Mrs. fOl», MoMillen, ThurS'
day evening. I i •'•

Mr. and Mr.̂ . .Albert Winne and Mr,
and .Mra. F.1. J>.-. ̂ IcMillen attended.,
the church suppWiat Unionville, Frt
day evening. '"-.,.,5 , ••;

iMr. and Mrs . Sftank Coon of B r e a k ^
been h a v e retnecJ! ^heir farm h e r e t o
- p a r t y from Ati>any.

T h e L a d i e s ' A id will hold an all day
social' at the honie pf Mrs. Olin Sisson,

•:•:.#«

ra. ;.x
on Thursday* May* 23.
luncheon will be served.

H|nry ^toek M
d l | i?^

^^;s/^;^
lEennetih, ana Mr. m$
Rivenbttjrg a^i$ . S
s.un#jf afternoon
WSlltojn i
Jow.'

^d-^-will give you proteetiba dunngr

or

FABLES IN SLANG

"That new
she says. " s
exactly like it."

it is no good,"
ith has gofcoM

"That's too Bad. t«uTl
get another one.'^ t"

'But that dion'tf Satisfy the Wife
at all. She felt terrible all evening.

Next day when Jones come homo
from work, his wife was singing
ail around the house. >, '

"Did you-get you a new hat?"
says Jones: ; . >

"No, not. yet. Tomorrow will
all ngb.t f or jbb$b.s But | A l
Smith, all right., I ain't
about it anyjnoife*'. , . •. , .

"How's that? . ton, ain't gone
and bawled her out, have your'

"Not a bit.; Thafs a man?s way
of doing. rtr>^~"~ -«i- '-'•-- ^-^i«~*
her
us?
Mrs. SniithT's cook,"

-me
FABLE

OF THE.
1N0HQERS

OF
NATURE.

ON

ALL MORNIN0 :

SHE DUSTED .
: THE BEAK. _ ^

Better Keep, Away From Headlines
*" ^ " " * • * > * ft • " » -^ ByGjSNE

•n

A

A TIM6 THERE
WERE THREE

e MO
SE^.-IME POPPA
6EARWTUE8A8V,

Ameiican News Features. Inc.

THE HOUSE OF HAZARDS

ALL I CAN THINK.
A TICKET I

MONTH DANOKUFF
TREATMENT

<mvt A HMfccur ym? HOW
ABOUT A SHAVE AND SPECIAL
IACIAL mASTA6£?

TOED BUTl
TO 6ETA HATR<(ITTQW6Kf
•CAVIL mi. can A DIME ,-s
WORE TOMORROW.

Enjoying

a New House

WHAT
A MICE

PAT DOG

DOROTHY
DARN1T

B |
Charles
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